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THIS IS HOW THE
WORLP |5 SUPPOSED
TO WORK: YOU GIVE

CONSTANTINE.
PAPA'S LOOKING
FOR YOU.

HE SAYS \ '
. HIINN WE TRICK THE UNIVERSE INTO
You GETTIN P M - /\DING Uis EFFECTS WITHOUT THE

SUICIDAL. HE
SAYS YOU STOLE |
SOMETHING >

FROMEIN g WE TWIST TIME AND SPACE. WARP
: il MINDS. CREATE LIFE. FOR PEOPLE LIKE
ME, THERE ARE NO RLLES. THAT'S
MAGIC. AND THAT MAKES PEOPLE LIKE
ME VERY, VERY PANGEROLSS.

M CAUSE. THINGS WE PIPN'T EARN.

THEN THERE'S
BLOKES LIKE
ME, YEAHZ WE
CHEAT.
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PANGEROUS TO EVERYBODY,
OLRSELVES INCLUPED. YOU
CHEAT THE SYSTEM, ANP IT

TRIES TO COMPENSATE.
NOBOPDY REALLY UNPERSTANPS
HOW OR WHY, BUT IT POES.

Eolteth il

MAGIC IS COSTLY. YOU
TAKE WHAT YOU PIPN'T
EARN, BUT YOU PAY FOR I

THE COSTUMES
HAVE THEIR USES. BUT
SOMEBOPY WHO KNOWS

ON NEEDS TO MAKE
SURE NOBOPY GOES
TOO FAR WITH
THE CHEAT.
M,

MAYBE
THAT'S ME.

e

i 'COURSE EVERYTHING'S
CHANGING THESE PAYS. SEEMS
LIKE YOU CAN'T THROW A ROCK

NOW WITHOUT HITTING
SOMEONE WHO'S FOLND A
BLOOPY ALIEN RING OR A
BULLETPROOF CAPE.

YOU THINK THAT'S |

A GOOP THING? WELL, |
YOU'RE FREE TO BELIEVE

WHAT YOU LIKE. |




JOHN, IT'S HAPPENING
AGAIN.

BI-OOW HELL,
OH, JOHN, IT'S ONLY
YOU. I HEARD A

YOLRSELF, LOVE.
JusT ﬁ‘E‘T'I'ING

OF COLIRSE. MAN, WHY
GO BACK TO SLEEP, Z THIS
YEAHZ DON'T WORRY. PLACE H?EAKS MEOUT.




YOU KNOW WHY
WE HAVE TO BE HERE.
FIRST OFF, I LIVE
HERE. SECOND, THIS IS
PROBABLY ONE OF THE
SAFEST PLACES IN

} NEW YORK.

ALL THE ANIMALS SCREW
WITH DIVINATION MAGIC.
SOMETHING ABOUT THEIR  Jgll
LITTLE ENERGY, IT
INTERFERES WITH IT. 4&

W EXCEPT IN
YOUR CASE,
YEAH?
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HERE YOU GO. MARK
IT ON THE ATLAS, ALL
RIGHT?Z CHRIS?

. ON THE

CROVDON'S MAP, CHRIS.

COMPASS] ~ < PUT IT ON THE
MAP.

THE NEEDLE

BURNS PRAY,
AN PRA)’TOWM

<

CROYPON'S COMPASS.

ANGLIS CROYPON. A
SADIST WIZARD WHO
SQUANPERED MOST OF HIS
POWER ON ARRANGING

DEFRAVED
A ORGIES WITH THE CREAM
OF ENGLAND'S GENTRY.

¥/ ALL RIGHT, © YOU KNOW HOW
CHRIS. IT WORKS. IF YOU
- SAW IT, SOMEONE
ELSE SAW IT.

ON THE
OCCULT ARTIFACT 'S DISCOVERY .




"LOOKS LIKE
WE'RE TAKING
A TRIP.”

GROWING LIP LIKE I DIP, YOU
B e anay, S0 ML s
STEWARDESS HERE THINKS [ =
SHE'S PRETTY SLICK-

| WHeN sHe SLIPPED
N THE POISON INTO
X MY DRINK.




= THE COLD
FLAME BURNS,
L\ CONSTANTINE.
FROM DEATH.
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ILIKE
HAVING YOU
AROLIND.

YOU HEARD OF
THIS STUFFZ LOCAL
DELICACY. SMELLS BAD,
TASTES WORSE.
TARNISHES SILVER
ON CONTACT.

SERIOUSLY,
CHRIS, I THINK IT'S
TIME TO SHOW YOU

HE ROPES.




b

IT'S ALL HOW MUCH

ICE. DOES THIS
cosT?

IPO LIKE
THAT YOU ALWAYS ASK
THE RIGHT QUESTIONS,
CHRIS.

MAP PUT US RIGHT

HERE. THIS IS
THE PLACE.

WE'LL FIND
WHAT WE'RE LOOKING
FOR HERE. LET'S TRY
THE CHAPEL .

LIKE HOW YOU USED MY

NAME TO CHECK IN.
YOLR CREDIT'S \
BETTER THAN MINE.

IT'S BUSTED UP IN
THREE PARTS. THE
NEEDLE. THE DIAL.
THELENS.

YEAH YEAH, IT'S
GORGEOUS. PAY
THE DRIVER, OKAY?
I'LL GET THE RIDE
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" SARGON IS
)/ HERE. SARGO
ANNNNDDD--
: <

THAT ‘S THE LAST THING I NEED.
SARGON THE SORCERER.
HE USED TO BE A REAL MOVER
IN THE WORLP OF MAGIC,
ONE OF THE BEST.
HAVEN ‘T SEEN HIM FOR A WHILE,
ANP FRANKLY, I WAS HOPING
HE WAS FINALLY DEAD.




A"l

e
/

AU
/TS THE OLP
STORY, ISN'T ITZ
GOOP MAGICIANS
CORRUPTEP BY THE
TEMPTATIONS OF
MAGIC. NOWAPAYS,
| I'VE BEEN HEARING
MORE ANDP MORE
ABOUT THEM.

USUALLY JUST
BEFORE SOMEBOPY
TRIES TO KILL ME,
OR JUST AFTER
SOME OTHER

MYSTIC DIES.

I .

LAST I HEARD, HE SET HIMSELF LIP ALONG WITH

- A COUPLE
“ f‘? OF HIS CONTEMPORARIES PECAPES AGO AS WOLILD-BE GOPS
S ¢ \RTH ANP

ON
EA GATHERED A NICE LITTLE CULT ALL AROUND THEM--

--THAT'S CALLED
THE COLP FLAME.

/

‘ g
EXTEANATION AGENDA OF SOME KIND. |
m i KIND.
AND THE MAGIC. THEY 'VE BEEN CALLING LF7 | e
T DON'T EVEN WANT TO KNOW WHAT o T . 4
THAT ENDS LP COSTING THEM MESTER 2 NONE OE NHOM 1D,
- WANT TO MEET IN PERSON.
st : — i










URRENDER NOW, JOHN.

6. Tyg SPELL TVE
CAST 15 CRUSHING
HIS BODY. IF I ALLOW IT
TO COMPLETE T WORK,
HE WILL BE SNIFPED
INTO PIECES.

I THINK I
CAN GUESS HOW
YOU TOOK HIS NAME
AND HIS POWER. DID YOU
TAKE HIS CULT TOO?

YOU'D KNOW THAT YOUR
LITTLE TRICKS AND
TRINKETS WILL BE
USELESS HERE.




GIVE ME THE
NEEDLE. THREE
5ECOND$.

\\,.

SORRY, CHRIS.
IDID PROMISE IT
WOLULDN'T HURT £

MUCH LONGER.




A

YOUDO LIVE P S
TO YOUR REPUTATION,

CONSTANTINE.
— NO-NO, '\
4 PLEASE--
/ [ \L
A = \ )
g




A
A g
DON'T e
BOTHER RLNNING,
CONSTANTINE! TWILL
BRING THE WALLS OF

THIS PLACE POWN
D f

IWILL

SNOW TO BRING
YOU TO MEe!




TRICK THE UNIVERSE INTO
HANPING US SOMETHING
WE DIPN'T EARN. MAKE
PEOPLE SEE WHAT WE
WANT THEM TO SEE.
TWIST TIME AND SPACE.

TAKE IT TOO Fx
AND VERY BAP
THINGS HAPPEN.
THE SACRIFICES

GET COSTLY.

]
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NIRUNG U RIRFORT, MSANMAR.

YOU LOVE ANP VALUE HAS BEEN
SACRIFICED, BIT BY BIT.

TAXI?Z

you
MIND IF T AND WHEN YOLI'VE LOST
 ——\ SMOKe? HEa e
WHEN YOU'VE BITTER AND
TWISTED, ROTTING FROM THE HLRT
AND THE SHAMEZ

Yyou'LL
HAVE TO \_
LEAVE THE
WINDOW
OPEN.




NOW I'M HERE IN THE
STEAMING, BRICK-IN-THE-FACE
HEAT OF MYANMAR TO PICK LP
THE SECONP FPIECE, THE PIAL.
ANP I WONPER WHO I'LL HAVE
TO TAKE IT FROM HERE.

TWO PAYS AGO I DISCOVERED THAT A
UNIQUE AND WICKEDPLY POWERFUL ARTIFACT
'S COMPASS HAD BEEN
LOCATED. A PIVINATION TOOL WITH SUCH
POTENTIAL FOR EVIL. THAT NOBOPY WHO
KNOWS WHAT IT IS SHOLLD BE ALLOWED
TO GET THEIR HANPS ON IT.
/T WAS SPLIT INTO THREE PIECES.
THE FIRST PIECE, THE NEEPLE OF THE
COMPASS, WAS HIPPEN IN NORWAY, AND
I NICKED IT FROM UNPER THE NOSE OF A

ONLY HADP TO LOSE ONE
OF THE LAST PEOPLE WHO
TRULY TRUSTED ME IN THE
5| PROCESS. A POOR, POOMEP
KIP NAMED CHRIS.

THE DRIVERS 1=
HERE ARE VERY

7 T'M THEIN!
IF YOU NEED A
DRIVER, JUST




pecs’ N 2
) course THAT I
= Assumes 1 oon'T [
JUST DIE TRYING. | S
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COULDN'T
JUST GET ME
DRUNK, COULD £

youz

I'M GUESSING
NOBODY'S GOING TO TELL ME
WHERE WE'RE GOING. BUT IF YOU
HAVEN'T SHOT ME ALREADY, I'M
ALSO GUESSING SOMEBODY
WANTS ME ALIVE.
MIGHT AS WELL MAKE
SOME ENTERTAINMENT, YEAH?
STOP ME IF YOU'VE SEEN THIS
ONE BEFORE. NOTHING UP
MY SLEEVE.

NOW LET'S
SEE IF ANY OF

WHOSE 6UN
A\ THAT CAME
OUT OF.




\ ‘\‘"
A
A\ \| "AND IFIGETIT
RIGHT, YOU GIVE ME

BACK MY SMOKES."

ANYTHING,
I SHOOT OUT
YOLR KNEE. ¢

I SURRENDERED ALL

MY AMMUNITION TO
\ THESE FINE SOLP/ERS
HERE. SOME OF




SHALL
WE AVO/P WASTING
YOUR TIME AND MINEZ

THIS SOUTHERN GENT |,
/5 PROBABLY ONE OF THE
MOST CRUEL AND INSANE
MAGES ROAMING THE
WORLD TOPAY.

FOLINPERS

OF AN ORGANIZATION THAT
STYLES ITSELF THE CULT OF
E CALLS

THE COLP FLAME, Hi
HIMSELF '"MISTER E.”

HE WAS ONCE A HERO. THE
COMMON THEORY

HIS EYES RIGHT INSIPE THEIR
SOCKET:

I DISAGREE. I THINK HE
WAS HEAPED POWN THE
PARK ROAD LONG
BEFORE THAT.

- HE MAY BE BLINDP NOW, BUT
HE GAINEP CONSIPERABLE &8
POWER IN EXCHANGE FOR
HIS ORPINARY SIGHT.

TELL YOU
WHAT, E. UNTIE MY
HANDS AND T'LL

SHOW YOU.




PO YOU KNOW
WHAT THIS /S,
CONSTANTINEZ
IT'S THE
SILVER CORD THAT

JUST A LITTLE TWIST FURTHER
AND IT WILL BE TORN FREE,
AND YOU WILL PJE. BUT IF I
PON'T QUITE TAKE IT THERE,
IF AH JUST PULL y--

-IT HURTS
LIKE NOTHING
ELSE YOU'LL EVER
EXPERIENCE.




\/  IT'S INSIDE A

FOOL, CONSTANTINE.
AT HEART,
YOURE ALSO A
COWARD.

YOU LONG AGO, BOY.
AH MAY BE BLIND, BUT AH
CAN READ THE ETCHINGS
OF WEAKNESS AND FAILURE
AND SIN ALL OVER
YOUR WRETCHED

Youpip TeLL
CANTTELL
ME THAT.  yo1 sOME-
THING?




AH SEE YOU NOW, CONSTANTINE,
YOLUR FEAR, YOUR GUILT. YOUR
REGRET, BEATING WITH YOLR
PULSE. DID YOU SACRIFICE AN
INNOCENT RECENTLY? DID
YOU CAUSE ANOTHER'S
DEATH?

SHUT UP
A MINUTE. T'VE

NO WAIT,
YOU'LL LIKE THIS
ONE. YOU'LL BE
THINKING ABOUT
|T FOR WEEKS.

ONE OF THEM IS
BLIND. THE OTHER
ONE IS HIS BEST
AND ONLY
FRIEND.

GOD IN HEAVEN,
CONSTANTINE, A
JOKEZ HAVE YOU NO
SELF-RESPECT?Z

THE BLIND GUY
SAYS, "HEY BARTENDER,
LET ME HAVE A SHOT OF

YOLR FINEST WHISKEY,
AND ANOTHER ONE FOR
MY PAL HERE."”

AND THE
ENDER




| I I
MAYBE THAT'S IT.

AT LEAST THAT'S WHAT
I TELL MYSELF JUST TO
KEEP MOVING INSTEAP
OF KEELING OVER AND
TAKING A NICE NAP.




ARE YOU JOHN
CONSTANTINEZ

DON'T GO
ANYWHERE. DON'T
TRY TO RUN.

YOU'RE NOT EXACTLY
INSPIRING ME WITH
WARM FEELINGS
COMFORT,

7







'S HEARD OF THIS THING. THE
MAD, MURDEROLIS SPIRIT THAT CALLS ITSELF |/ )
it = o,

BLOOPY HELL. I'VE HEARP OF THIS THING.
- e - =
THE SPECTRE. NOBODY ESCAPES IT. = :

HEARING ABOLIT IT IS ONE THING.
SEEING /T 15--WELL, IT'S BLOODY
TERRIFYING. T'M SHIVERING IN THE
STEAMING HEAT, T'M FIGHTING THE WA >
URGE TO DROP TO MY KNEES. WA i . (

\ \ T0 Me! &= ~

V/




LNBEARABLE SECONPS
PASS. I SIT THERE, A
GAWPING IPIOT, UNTIL T
REALIZE EXACTLY WHAT'S
HAPPENING HERE. HE'S
ANGRY WITH ME.

HE'S EXPECTING
AN ANSWER. HE'S
JUPGING ME.

IT TOGETHER PIECE
BY PIECE, AREN'T
THEY?

ROAD TO ULTIMATE /|
POWER, YEAH?
THE PEOPLE
RUNNING THE COLP
FLAME. GIVE THEM THE
CHANCE, THEY'LL END UP
REPLACING THE ONE WHO
WRITES YOLR ORDERS.
STEPPING INTO HIS SHOES.

AND T'M THE
ONLY BASTARD WILLING
TO FIGHT THE CAMPAIGN TO §

KEEP THAT FROM HAPPENING,
AREN'T I7 I'M THE ONE
MAKING THE SACRIFICES
[\ AND RACKING UP THE
DEBT. ME.

IF IT ISN'T
ME, WHO'S
IT GOING TO
BE, EH?

SHOULD BE SIMPLE
FOR SOMETHING LIKE
YOU. ASSUMING THE WORLD'S
MOST POWERFUL MAGES HAVEN'T
ALREADY FIGURED OUT HOW
TO NEUTRALIZE
YOU, YEAH?




\ (N

N

15

&

Y

| AND THEN HE'S GONE B
WITHOUT A TRACE, ANP

MY LEGS FINALLY
GIVE OUT.

—
IT TAKES ABOUT
TWENTY MINUTES FOR
ME TO REMEMBER HOW
TO STAND AGAIN.

e
IT TAKES ANOTHER
FORTY BEFORE I

KNOWING THAT E AND HIS

» | PEOPLE ARE ON THEIR WAY

NOW, EVEN IF THEY WEREN'T
BEFORE. KNOWING THAT I
NEED TO GET TO WORK.




JUST HERE FOR A
LITTLE JUSTIFIABLE
DESECRATION.




ALL RIGHT. DOWN THE
ROAD, ONE WAY OR
NOTH!




J ME THAT WALKING AWAY
= FROM THIS AND HEAPING

" gl BACK TO NEW YORK IS THE

RIGHT THING TO PO NOW.

j EVERYTHING I KNOW TELLS

WITHOUT THE PIAL, THE COMPASS IS
USELESS. ALL I HAVE TO PO IS SQUIRREL
IT AWAY IN THE VAULT WITH ALL THE OTHER

BITS OF TROUBLE ANP I CAN WASH MYy
HANPS OF THE WHOLE MESSY AFFAIR.

THEY FOUNDP ME IN NORWAY,
THEY FOUND ME IN MYANMAR.
THEY'LL BE REAPY FOR ME IN
LONPON, IF I GO THERE.
OF COLRSE THEY WILL.

| ANP /T HAS TO BE LONPON. THE
OLD STOMPING GROUNPS. WHERE | -4
I CUT MY TEETH IN THIS BUSINESS,
AND EVERY INSULT, EVERY ENEMY,
EVERY MYSTIC MISFIRE I MAPE--
ALL WAITING FOR PAYBACK.

BUT IFI WAS TO SHOW LP. IF T
WAS TO WALK STRAIGHT INTO

THE WORST PLACE IN THE WORLD |4
FOR STILL MANAGI

| FROM MISTER E, FROM THE WHOLE
LOT OF THEM IF NEED BE--




WATCH HOW

YOU SPEAK TO YOLR

BETTERS, CHILD. AND OF
THEM. CONSTANTINE IS A
VEXING IRRITANT, BUT HE

1S ALSO TWICE THE

MAGE YOU'LL EVER

7 HOPE TO BE.

{7

HE WILL SEEK
THE LENS IN LONDON.
AND WE'LL BE READY FOR HIM
THERE, YOU AND I TOGETHER.
THEN, THE MOMENT WE PINPOINT
ITS LOCATION, WE WILL CLAIM
IT AND ASSEMBLE
THE COMPASS.

IDON'T
CARE IF YOU THINK
CONSTANTINE IS A

MY FATHER
SHOWED ME THE

SECRET MEANS TO
UNLEASH A STAGGERING
HORROR IN THAT
GREAT CITY.




"NOTHING CAN
SURVIVE THE WELCOME
TI'VE ARRANGED.”
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CHOICE--THE CLRSED HEIRS, THE
GHOSTS, THE TRANSFORMED.

EVERY SINGLE ONE OF US IS
STUPIP ENOUGH TO THINK WE'RE
SMARTER THAN EVERYONE ELSE.
ANP HOW P'YOU THINK THAT WORKS
OUT FOR US7 ON AVERAGE.

HAP ME A WONPERFUL FLIGHT. FIRST
CLASS. THE MOMENT MY FEET TOLICH
LONPON SOIL, I'M SICK AS A POG.
FEVER, CHILLS, MY GUTS IN A TUMBLE.
HEAD'S POLINPING.

LONOON.

I'M RACING AGAINST

IT'S IN THREE PARTS. NEEPLE, PIAL,
LENS. THEY GOT THE FIRST PIECE, I
GOT THE SECOND. LAST ONE'S RIGHT
HERE IN LONPON. THEY WILL KiLL ME
WITHOUT HESITATION IF THEY THINK
THAT'LL WIN THEM THE PRIZE. BUT

THAT'S NOT MY REAL PROBLEM.




CHRIST.

7 7
I GIVE THIS BLOODY
CLRSE TEN MINUTES,
TOPS. WHEN IT HAPPENS,
MY DEATH IS GOING TO

L | LOOK LIKE AN AC 2
| /T ALWAYS LOOKS LIKE
ACCIDENT. 7




GOT YOUR
CALL, BUT CAN'T SAY
IREALLY BELIEVED I'D
SEE YOU HERE AGAIN.

NONE OF THAT NOW,
JOHN. YOU KN
‘M MARRIED
IOW.

JULIA HERE IS THE ONE
PERSON YOL WANT ON YOLR
S/PE WHEN THINGS GET PICEY.
TOUGH AS NAILS AND WILLING
TO 60 TO THE WALL FOR
HER FRIENDS.




THE ADDRESS
DOWN, JULIA.
HERE IT IS.

JULIA!
I THOUGHT YOu




| SHOULD'VE KNOCKED YOU

FLAT AND PUT YOU RIGHT

BACK ON A PLANE. THAT'S

WHAT I SHOULP'VE
DONE.

TH, I SAID TO

PEATH.
MESELF. JOHN NEEDS
FOR OLD TIMES'
SAKE.

NEWS IS WE'RE
NOT IN LONPON
ANYMORE.










DON'T 60
ANYWHERE JUST
T. WE'RE IN A SNARE,
YEAH? TRAPPED AND
SHUNTED INTO THIS--
IT'S NOT APLACE, ¢
EXACTLY.

A \
JOMN,
THESE PEOPLE. |

DID THEY KILL ;5
THE:MbsRELVE.ﬁ, fi}

WHAT I THINK IT
IS, THERE ARE [0

OF THESE IN EVERY N
CITY, IF YOU KNOW HOW
TO FIND IT. A SORT OF
PSYCHIC LABYRINTH MADE
OF NIGHTMARE OVERFLOW,
YEAH? BUT THERE'S ALWAYS
A WAY IN, AND THERE'S
ALWAYS A WAY OUT.

Rk







I CAN SEE
THE TEMPTATION,
REALLY T CAN.

FORTY YEARS
IN A PLACE LIKE THIS?

THAT'S A LONG TIME. AND )

T'LL BET YOU DIDN'T EXACTLY
OR Y

RETECT THE
ROPES WILL YOU?
SQON YQU'LL BEG FOR
A THEM! IN A

TORMENT, YOU WILL CRY
FOR RELEASE!

I'M SURE THE
PAIN'LL STACK UP
NICELY IN COMPARISON
TO YOUR OWN.
SOMETHING BUTCHER,
DID YOU SAY YOUR
NAME WAS?

BUT YOU'LL BE
VERY INTERESTED
IN WHAT I CAN OFFER
YOU ELSEWHERE.

LISTEN TO THIS. IF
YOU LIKE WHAT YOU HEAR,
MY FRIEND AND T ARE JUST
GOING TO CLIMB THROUGH THAT
EXIT IN YOUR NECK THERE AND
GO ABOUT OLR BUSINESS, ALL
YOU'LL GET--

--ARE YOU

LISTENING

CAREFULLY
ow?



SORRY,
JULES, BEST YOU
LEAVE THE REST TO
{ ME, YEAH? IT LOOKS
LIKE THE SITUATION'S
WORSE THAN T
THOUGHT.

I APPRECIATE
THE HELP, BUT I'D
RATHER NOT SEE YOU
| INTO ANY MORE TROUBLE
TONIGHT. BESIDES,
YOU'LL WANT TO FIND

IT NEVER WAS JUST THINK, IF YOU'D

BORING WITH TOOK ME UP ON ME
b 7 PROPOSAL YEARS AGO,
YOU COULD HAVE THIS

4

V" SEE YOU
ROUND, JULES.
GIVE PAUL AND
THE KIPS A KISS
FOR ME.

DON'T %

TAKE ANOTHER
STEP, JOHN.
NOT LNLESS




Y
SOMEHOW MANAGED
TO SURVIVE GETTING HERE
AND YOU EITHER EVADED
OR ESCAPED MY
FATHER'S SNARE--

--ONE OF
THE MOST POWERFLUL
IN EXISTENCE.

‘M FRANKLY
SHOCKEPD TO SEE
YOU STUCK IN A
RUPIMENTARY CIRCLE
TRAP. DID IT TAKE
THAT MUCH OUT OF
you, GE‘T‘I'I;JG THIS




\
MAYBE I
WAS JUST SO
EAGER TO SEE
YOU AGANN, e
SARGON.

YOU PIDN'T
HAPPEN TO BRING
ME THE PJAL OF

THE COMPASS,
DID You?

ITWOULD BE
', SWEET
IF YOU PID.

IT'S IN MY EVERYTHING ALL RIGHT,

TH
) WHO RUNS THIS PLACEZ

.
£ ‘
AHASSLRE
YOU, CONSTANTINE,
HE HAS A CHANCE TO
LIVE THROUGH THIS. /.
\
N -

HE JUST HAS TO " TELL US, SO
TELL US WHERE THE;;AI%;’ CAN




YOU DIDN'T BOTHER
THIS SHOP
JUS

YOU KNOW, FOR A
COUPLE OF GRADE-A LEARNED THE LOCATION, AND

WIZARPS, YOU REALLY FOUND YOURSELF IN A ROOM
CAN BE TOTAL /IPIOTS. FULL OF LENSES.

ANE "SARGON THE
CAMOLUFLAGE, YEAH? SO CERESS.” YOI L
MISTER E HERE HAS A GIGGLE FATHER WOULD BE
BECAUSE HE GETS TO START ASHAMED.
TORTURING SOMEONE, AND
YOU STAND BY AND
LET HIM.

[y AH'LL RIP THE
d ANSWER OUT OF
YOUR SKULL .
BOY!

ALLRIGHT, ¥ BUT I'VE GOT YOU IN MY
JOHN. You CIRCLE, AND YOU KNOW
KNOW HOW TO VERY WELL THAT I CAN KILL
FIND THE LENS  YOU IF T WANT. TELL ME
AND WE WHERE THE LENS IS, GIVE
PON‘T. ME THE DIAL, AND T'LL
= > LETYOUGO.

PON'T YOU MEAN
"WE'LL LET YOU GO’
OR ARE YOU TRYING
TO CATCH ME IN A
LOOPHOLE?

WHAT HIS NAME 157




NOZ WELL,

ALLOW ME TO
INTROPUCE PHILIP ~ PERVERT
4 CROYPON, THE ONLY THERICH ANV NOBLE,
SON OF DEAR OLD  YEAHZ SO YOU'LL NEVER
ANGUS CROYDON, FIND HIS MOTHER'S

CRAFTER OF THE =g ”
A COMPASS. ECORDS. ] /4
el /
s ® QL

OUT WITH
IT, BOY. THE

THAT IT/S,
MISTER E. PUT IT IN
FRONT OF THE NEEDLE

~<|T'S TH

ARE 7?HE
SHOPKEEPER! N ENG]






s IT'S JUST
v, EYES

HIS
i |\ THAT HAVE
Go.

I DIDN'T WANT IT TO GO

= THIS WAY. BUT IFT CAN'T
S| HAVE THE COMPASS, T

BLOODY WELL WON'T

BESIDES,
IDO OWE YOU




SHE'LL HAVE THAT THING IN
PIECES ANP SCATTERED Wil

IPE
‘Ol CAN BLINK TWICE,
PO

BEFORE Yt
OF COLRSE. POOR BASTARD. CHRIST. MY SKULL FEELS LIKE

IT'S CRACKING WIPE OFPEN. BLOOP
DPRIPPING FROM MY EARS. I'M

ABOUT TO PROP. I HAVE TO
GET OUT OF HERE.

NOGKIG STATION

IT'S A PAMN
LUCKY THING SARGON
ACCIPENTALLY SHOWEP
ME A SHORTCUT.

STRAIGHT INTO THE




ALL THAT TROLIBLE ANP THE

ROUND. LEAST THAT:
I LIKE TO LOOK AT IT.

PON'T COLNT THIS ONE A
TOTAL VICTORY, MIND. T
LOST MY FRIEND CHRIS. PON'T
KNOW IF IT WAS A MERCY, IN
THE ENP, BUT HE HAP A GOOP
HEART. I CAN'T JUST
LEAVE THAT BE.

THEIR CULT OF THE COLP
FLAME WAS

ALREADY AFTER

BRUISE AND THEY'LL BE THAT
MUCH ANGRIER.

ANP SARGON AND MISTER E
HAVE BOTH HAP AT ME NOW,
AND EVERY LITTLE THING A
MAGE OBSERVES ABOUT YoU
INEVITABLY BECOMES A WEAPON
TO USE AGAINST YOU.




PLUS IT LOOKS LIKE I'VE GOT
SPECT?E WA/T/Né TO
L. SOONER

THE
COLLECT MY S
LATER HE'LL GET /MPATIEN‘T wm-/ sl -;g/z%gﬁ? Plsom
ME--OR SEE THE FLAW IN MY OF ka
ARGUMENT--AND HE'LL COME .
KNOCKING.

ALMOST ALL OF MY FRIENDPS
ARE PEAPD. A TRAIL OF BODIES
WHEREVER I GO. THE POWERS
OF THE BLOOPDY UNIVERSE
ARE SAYING I PON'T PESERVE

CAN'T SLEEP, AND T'M WONPERING
IF THAT'S PART OF MY PRICE. CAN'T
HEAR PROPERLY OUT OF MY LEFT
EAR NOW, THANKS TO LONPON.

THINKING TO MYSELF:
"WHAT'S NEXTZ" THINKING THAT
MY ENEMIES ARE REELING, ANP

I OUGHT TO BE PRESSING THE
APVANTAGE. KNOWING THAT
THEY'LL BE FURIOUS, IRRATIONAL .
THEY'LL GO FULL TILT IFT

PUSH THEM RIGHT.







ALL MY FRIENDS
JEFF LEMIRE & RAY FAWKES writers FABIANO NEVES artist cover art by EDDY BARROWS, EBER FERREIRA & ROD REIS




HERE WE GO. KNEW
IT'P COME TO THIS 3
| SOONER OR LATER,




THIS IS PAPA MIPNITE. HAITIAN
VOOPOO SORCERER, SENSUALIST, AND
SLAVER. MAKES A PLAYTHING OF THE

PEAD. LEAPS A BRUTALLY VIOLENT

STREET GANG. STYLES HIMSELF THE
MEANEST, BLOOPIEST, MOST
GRUESOME PLAYER IN ALL OF

MANHATTAN.

WHEN YOU
CAME TO NEW YORK
FROM LONDON LAST
YEAR, YOU PRESENTED
YOURSELF TO ME WITH
RESPECT. LIKE A
PROPER MAGE.

AND THAT'S
EXACTLY WHAT
HE IS.

IMPRESSED,
JOHN. I SAID THAT
YOU COULD LIVE IN MY

ND
YOU MUST BE
PUNISHED.

MDY

LOOKS LIKE I'M AT
MIPNITE'S MERCY. ABOUT
TO LOSE MY GOOP ARM FOR
PARING TO STEAL FROM THE
CITY'S MYSTIC GOPFATHER.
s E——

BUT I PIP KNOW
IT'P COME TO
THIS.



MOPING AROLIND, UP AND
DOWN THE STAIRS
ALL NIGHT.

JUST THE
USUAL, DOTTY.
WORRYING OVER HOW
MUCH TO PUT IN THE
COLLECTION PLATE AT
\ CHURCH THIS SUNDAY.

7" YOU ARE. T KNOW
WHAT IT'S LIKE. YOU RUN
A BIG GRIFT, YOU CAN'T

HAD TROUBLE WITH
THAT.

DON'T YOU LIKE T'LL NEVER FORGET WHAT YOU PID
JOHD;%??N’T You, FOR US, JOHN. HOW YOU HELPED

To? _HEWASA US WHEN NOBODY ELSE COLLD.

GOOD THIEF, MY
GEORGE. HAVE THE
WATCH OFF YOUR WRIST
AND YOU WOULDN'T

YOU KNOW HE THOLGHT OF
YOU AS A SON.

LET ME
GIVE YOU A PIECE
OF APVICE NOW,
OKAY?




MAYBE =
CALL UP ZATANNA. N3
YOUR PRIENDS. HAVE e VoL SN
. H
TO SLOW DOWN™ A'DRINK, TALK ABOUT b HER?
ONCE IN A WHI:E, THE WEATHER. IT'S

I'M SICK OF YOU,
JOHN. YOU AND ALL
YOUR BULL. YOU WANT
ME OUT, FINE, T'M

ouTt!

IFI
NEVER SEE YOU
AGANN IT'LL BE

GOOD FRIENDS, GOOD
TIMES. DON'T FORGET
TO HAVE THEM,




e | NOT FIVE MINUTES OUT
- THE POOR ANP I SEE
THIS GLY RUNNING A
) SHORT-COUNT GRIFT
' R =) ON THE SHOP.

CLASSIC, LOW-GRAPE 1

CON. NINE DOLLARS
PROFIT.

i

|

i
i
|1
|

Y —— | never m
] —| som,

IND THAT,
P SON.

OL| L
LISTEN TO POTTY.




IF YOUl HAVE ANY
FRIENDS LEFT.

PAPA’S BOYS WERE
HERE LAST NIGHT,
LOOKING FOR YOU
AGAIN.

DN\ OFF FOREVER.
| YEAH, THANKS ) [ TELL ME YOU DIDN'T DO
\_FOR THAT. SOMETHING STUPID, S
3 PLEASE. TELL ME YOU
N DIDN'T CROSS PAPA
MIDNITE.

i
NAH. NAH,
LY Look. TS ME
.| YOURE TALKING
TO, YEAH? OLD
JOH.

CHRIST,
youpip,
DIPN'T
Youz

NICE
DAY OUT, EH,
LLOYD?Z NOT

CLO,




WELL? 6OT
NO SMARTASS
JOKES FOR ME




| MY ARM FEELS
—| LIKE IT'S BROKEN. l
IREATHING HLRTS.

| \ 7| THEY WenT EASY :
! ON ME.




| PAPA MUST WANT ’ia
| MEIN TALKING
CONPITION. /@
2

|

ITWAS A

- SOLNPING SKULL
& I TOOK, PAPA! THERE
k ARE PEOPLE OUT THERE

WHO CAN FEEL |IT WHEN
SOMEONE USES
AN ITEM THAT
POWERFUL!

THEY WOULD'VE
COME FOR YOU, IF
I LET YOU KEEP IT.
YOU'D BE PEAD NOW, OR
WORSE IF IT WASN'T
= FOR ME!




MOST THIEVES.
HAVE THE DECENCY

THESE ARE
THE PEOPLE YOU ARE
TALKING ABOLT. AGENTS

-4 :
ICUT THE
CLEVER ONE IN

j HALF BUT KEPT HIS
SPIRIT HERE. AFTER

THAT, BOTH OF THEM
WERE EAGER TO
ANSWER MY
QUESTIONS.




: ===
JOHN, JOHN.
*  WHEN YOU CAME TO
NEW YORK LAST YEAR, YOU
PRESENTED YOURSELF TO
ME WITH RESPECT. LIKE /-
/ A PROPER MAGE. _-{

N
YOU HAVE ¥ AND YOU
STOLEN MUSTBE
FROM PUNISHED.
YOU KNOW ABOUT
THE FLAME. ASSUMING
YOU HAVEN'T SOLPD YOUR-
SELF OUT TO THEM,
k! YOU'RE GOING TO NEED
3 FRIENDS LIKE ME, 2
7

A
N\ CHARM THIS
A MORNING!
AL




WELL, AT LEAST HE KNOWS 2
WHAT A TURNABOUT I5. y OF COLRSE THE OTHERS
HE'S SMART ENOUGH TO 7 FRONT ARE STILL GOING THROUGH
? Y| THEMOTIONS. THEY HAVE
NO IPEA WHAT IT MEANS.

LOWER THE BLADE. A lg o FRSTT g .
, BUT ) =\ & 5
WHO — ;

GUESS T
SHOULD HAVE

NICE TIMING.
WHAT WAS IT HE
SAIP7 ONE SHOT
FOR EACHPAY I
MADE PAPA WAIT.

I ALSO CAST A SHIVERING TIME COMES, WE CAN STAND
WARD ON MYSELF EARLIER. TOGETHER IN BATTLE AGAINST
WOLLD YOU LIKE TO FIND OUT OLIR ENEMIES--OR WE CAN
HOW TO TRIGGER IT7 IT'S A FALL ALONE.
HELL OF A RIPE. I DO WANT TO TALK
- MORE ABOUT THAT, BUT I'M
Y GOING TO WANT TO DO THAT
ON NEL/TRAL GROUND.

BESIDES,
THIS ISN'T THE
DAY FOR IT. /=

[

I STILL RESPECT
YOU, PAPA. AND I WAS
HELPING YOU BY TAKING THAT
SKLULL. BUT YOU'VE GONE AND
BUGGERED THAT, HAVEN'T
YOU? WITH YOUR BLOODY
INTERROGATION







YOU BETTER
HAVE A DAMN GOOD
REASON FOR COMING

HERE UNINVITED.  * aNp T WANT

MY KEY BACK. YOU'RE
LUCKY I EXEMPTED YOU
FROM MY PROTECTION
WARPS, OR I'D BE SCRAPING,
YOU OFF THE CEILING
RIGHT NOW.

ALL
RIGHT, ZATANNA? \
NICE WEATHER
WE'RE HAVING.

SEE, BECAUSE THAT'S HOW THIS
WORKS. SOMEBODY DIES ON ONE
OF YOUR APVENTL , AND YOU
COME OVER TO MY HOUSE
LOOKING TERRIBLE.

LOOKS
LIKE YOU'RE
DOING SOME HEAVY
PIVINATION IN HERE.
TROUBLE ON THE
HORIZON?




THERE'S NOTHING WORTH SHOWING. Y
ALL I'VE GOT IS VAGUE CONCEPTS.
SOMEBODY'S GOING TO DIE, AND IT'S
GOING TO TRIGGER A WAR. .
I CAN'T SEEWHO, I CAN'T

YEAH.

SOMETHING REALLY
R

SEE HOW. BUT I GET SUPERHEROES |

BAD IS COMING.
ALL OF US. CAN'T

YOU FEEL IT7 /4
AT EACH OTHER'S THROATS, BIG PLAYERS

I TRIED ONE OF MY
% GETTING INVOLVED. I SEE YOU IN THERE,
\RGUING WITH SOMEBODY. BATMAN,

PACKWARDS SPELLS.
BUT THE IMAGES I GOT A
WERE ALL MESSED \ MAYBE? SLPERMANZ
- : AND T SEE YOU
SHAKING HANDS WITH
X LUTHOR.

INTEND TO.
LISTEN,
THOUGH. I DIP
COME HERE TO TELL
YOU SOMETHING. T
JUST RAN INTO JAIMIN/ |
SARGENT THE OTHER
DAY. SARGON'S
DAUGHTER.

DAMN IT. SO NOW,
WHAT, WE'RE SUPPOSED

LOOK, I KNOW
R Ses e LU A AL ou UTZ O
% LLING USED TO BE CLOSE, g S TO PUKE IT OUTZ ONE
HERSELF SARGON NOW BUT SHE'S--JUST BE OF MY BEST FRIENDS
AND SHE'S GONE RIGHT CAREFUL IF SHE TRIES A\ GROWING UP? WHY

TOUCH. DOES THIS
. HAPPEN TO
S, JOHN?

‘ROUND THE BEND. KILLING TO GET IN
- SHE MIGHT BE
LOOKING TO

You.

AME . AND
REASON YOU PON'T DON'T FORGET TO
ENJOY MUSIC ANYMORE. GIVE ME BACK MY
SAME REASON I CAN'T GO RD.
BACK TO LONPON. SAME
REASON E WENT
BLIND.







WHOEVER HIRED YOU TO FOLLOW /i [ HOLY--HOW
ME MUST'VE BEEN WORKING ON =5 &\ DID YOU--
THE CHEAP, MATE. YOU'RE g 9
ABOUT AS SUBTLE AS AN /74 0o L/ DON'T YOU'NG
W) ELEPHANT. <4 S )
v, ¥ N / =

o knowzTm |
7 THIRD-
»TIME TOMMY
/ S EY,
B VE,

AN

F 4//\(/1(//

HOW
DID YOU KNOW
MY NAME?Z

BIRP TOLD ME,
BOSS. YOU KNOW
WHAT EL.?E IT

SAID?




DID I PO

I JUST KNOW

A\ ITP JAMON
ITS OWN?

YEAH? YOU
CAN KEEP |T--
T'LL JUST TAKE
THEMONEY.




“"DON'T LET ME
SEE YOU AGAIN.”




L[ sURE, JOHN. DID
/~\_ YOU TAKE MY
ADVICE?

THAT I PID,
LOVE. WENT TO |,
SEE ALL MY
FRIENDS.

YOU WERE RIGHT

ON THE MONEY. T ; &

FEEL LIKE A NEW ~§( @ e
MAN. SN\

\
---- o= BI.ITPI);M & 2 .
f JUST DYING |
A TO GET BACK [0 )
‘ TO WORK, o~ il

--FIFTY
) /TBEGINS--  pILLION DEATHS







STEALING THUNDER

RAY FAWKES writer RENATO GUEDES artist cover art by EDDY BARROWS, EBER and BRAD ON




NEW S0RK C179. |

o)

CAN SLEEP
|HERE. PAPA MIDNITE!
GANG SLEEP WHERE

. THEY WANT!
kw—,’

7 YOU PON'T. T
| WORK HARD TO KEEP

THIS PLACE
RUNNING.
THIS ISMY
BAR, YOU UNDER- \N

STAND?Z NOT YOURS,
NOT PAPA'S, NOT
ANYBODY ELSE'S.




ALL RIGHT,
CONSTANTINE. YOU SAID
YOU HAD SOMETHING I'D

WANT TO SEE. SOMETHING
TO PO WITH MY REAL
FAMILY.

S0 THERE I WAS, GOING ABOUT MY
BUSINESS, GETTING REAPY TO STRIKE A
BLOW AT THE CULT OF THE COLP FLAME,
WHEN I GET THE CALL. TROUBLE WITH
THE COSTUMES. OF COLRSE I'M NOT
PREPARED IN THE SLIGHTEST.




THE COSTUMES ARE LOSING IT.
SUPERMAN:

THIS IS A PELICATE TIME,
YEAHZ AND YOU'RE A VERY

THAT I CAN TRUST
YOU, BATSON. _«

IF I'M RIGHT ABOUT HOW THIS IS ALL
GOING TO GO, I NEED TO TAKE BILLY
SATSON

WANT TO SHUT
IT DOWN FOR A
MOMENT.  TAKE OFF
YOUR MAGIC NECK-
LACE OR HOWEVER THIS
WORKS. I KNOW You
HAVE ANOTHER
FOI

I'M THE WORLD'S EXPERT ON
MAGIC, BOSS. IT'M THE ONE WHO
KNOWS WHAT'S WHAT.

HERE OFF THE BOARD RIGHT QUICK.
IT'S NOT GOING TO LOOK 600P, BUT YO
KNOW WHAT THEY SAY. BETTER

TO BEG
THAN ASK PERMISSION.

I ASK <
BECAUSE IT'S
MYSTICAL IN NATURE,

AND THE SHA

ZAM
SPELL MAY BE CAUSING
SERIOUS PROBLEMS.

BUT I CAN SEE YOU'RE
NO SLOUCH YOURSELF. LET ME

HUGE MYSTIC BUILD-UP WHEN WE WERE
BACK IN THE HOUSE OF MYSTERY--
SOME KIND OF WEAPON

IT'S HOMING

IN ON YOU RIGHT
NOW. I THINK T BOUGHT
UsS ABOUT TWO MINUTES,
COMING HERE. YOU KEEP
‘THE POWER RUNNING, AND

IT'LL FINDP YOU, AND
POSSIBLY KILL ~ £}
you.
YOU SWITCH ‘
YOLR POWER OFF, AND

IT'LL HAVE NO WAY TO
LOCATE YOU. THEN WE
NEUTRALIZE IT, SET YOU
BACK ON YOUR WAY--

--THEN I TELL THE JUSTICE \ ]
LEAGUE HOW YOU SELFLESSLY
DREW IT AWAY FROM THEM
AND HOW THEY OWE YOU
A HELL OF A DEBT.

SOMETIMES
TRUSTING A FRIEND
CAN MEAN AN ALL-AROUND

WIN, YEAH? ESPECIALLY

—

CONSIDERING THE
ALTERNATIVE.
L KT N
7
TNEEON




N

WITH THIS.
JUST A LITTLE
RITUAL ARTIFACT I
PICKED UP--IT OUGHT

-

OKAY, SO HOW PO
WE NEUTRALIZE
THE SPELL?
P

”
»




JOHN?Z WHY
DOES HE SOUND
LIKE You =

IT'S JUST A TRICK. VIR

GRAB HIM BEFORE He Jil I

GOES ANYWHERE, 4| |
YEAH?

HE BOY AND T ARE
SWAPPING VOICES FOR A
BIT. I SOUND LIKE SQUEAKY
HERE, HE GETS TO TRY
ON ME CHARMING
BARITONE.

OH AN I T ]

GET TO HOLD ON )|

TO HIS SPECIAL )
WORPD.




THE BERNESE ALFS.

"lfl[ﬂl
Tll[ TEMPLE OF THE COLD FLAME. NE
v G Z
\ \

PLACE I TOLP YOU ABOUT.
GUY YOU WANTED PEAD,
RIGHTZ STANPIN' IN THE
WAY OF YOLR BlG
PLANS.

GOT SOME
KIND OF SUPERMAN
FREAK WITH HIM. aly

GOOD. VERY GOOD.
WHEN CONSTANTINE
FALLS, EVERY MAGE IN
THE WORLD WILL BE
CONQUERED.  NOW SON, AH'M
GOING TO ASK YOU TO

OVE YOUR DEDICATION

TO THE COLD FLAME, AS

N AH SAID AH WOLLD. ARE

YOU READY TO HEED
THAT CALL?



THAT IT POES.
EVERYONE IN THE PLACE
MUST DIE, BUT KILL THE
ENGLISHMAN FIRST. BRING NOW SAY YOUR
ME HIS HEAD AND YOU SHALL MAGIC WORD. THE

HAVE A GREAT REWARD.  ONE I GAVE YOU.

MWUARLND

=510 ‘5106
-\







DON'T WORRY, MATE. I'M

NOT AFTER YOUR POWER
FORMYSELF. LAST THING T
WANT IS TO SLAP ON YOUR 2=

ENCHANTED LONGJOHNS.
SEEMS MUTUAL, TOO--T /

I\_CAN FEEL IT TRYING TO
__ GETOUT. <7
S——

T'LL
JUST BOTTLE
IT UP HERE, AND
THEN YOU AND
I ARE GOING
TO TALK.

THIS SOMEWHERE
ELSE? YOU KNOW T

NO CHOICE, LLOYD. THIS KID
S

IF HE RUNS LOOSE
WITH THIS MAGIC,
RIGHT NOW. S

DOING THE
WRONG THING FOR
THE RIGHT REASON AND
| WERE ALL IN A WORLP

BUT IT'S

R
SN
k)

YU DEAD
RRRING00O

Yoo ¥
£

(

it
L D
=

MY MAGIC. WHAT
GIVES YOU THE RIGHT
TO DECIDE IFZ CAN
USE T

~<l_f GIVE
[ ME THE POWER

>






| WON'T..BE ABLE
TO CONTAIN IT...
FOR LONG...

WANT TO HAVE TO
HIT YOU. JUST
TAKE COVER. _(




%

Nz

..
LOOKS LIKE Wi
w\ BOTH STEPPI
OUT OF TYPE
\ YEAH

..‘
E'RE
ING

-
N

HIS VOICE. I SOUND
LIKE HIM.

y / i 5
WA
‘ y
IT'S AFTER
HIM. BUT I'VE GOT




7" TRICK, EH, YA

BLOODY SWITCHED
A BODIES WITH THE
N T 17

1 UH, W .

BOLLOCKS

— ON You! -
um







TEA}?/NGMEUP =4

5

SRy
. \\ \_ ) ,

V)

&
RN
ARN
YCKID
YOI
GOT SOME [
& BALLS. 7\
RV




THE CHANGE
REALLY KNOCKS
YOU OUT, HUHZ IT

YOU'RE LUCKY
I'M NOT KICKING THE

I . 2 ey mere Inama s
3 . I IGHTING OVER. IT'S NOT
TOMEABUT MY (vean-- Ji] THE ONE WHO'S SUPPOSED ME. WHAT IT LOOKS LIKE. IT'S
5, Q. TO DECIDE WHAT TO 4 AGLOBAL BOMB. THE
i DO WITH IT. g ’ COUNCIL--THE WIZARDS
SWEETHEART, = OWE Y WHOSE POWER YOU
BATSON. 7 N / 3 3 CARRY. THEY HAD_ff
( ? (P NO IDEA. <

S Y LsTeN. 14
X v
N \AT

— n

ASK YOU AGAIN.
WHAT MAKES YOU

B0,
THE BOX THAT
LOOKS LIKE A SKULL
)\ WITH THREE EYES.




[/ THIS COMING FROM
| THE GUY WHO KIPNAPS
\  ME,LIES TO ME,

ow
I KNOW YOU'RE
NOT TELLING ME
THE OPPOSITE OF
YOU'LL THINK YOL'RE WHAT I SHOULD
DOING THE RIGHT THING, DO?
BUT YOU'LL ONLY
LI GI'IT

I WOULDN'T
HAVE DONE ANY OF
THAT IF I KNEW I COULD
TRUST YOU. THE POWER
YOU HAVE IS TOO Bl6
FOR MAYBES, KID.




V. JOHN, AW
A NO, moPmor
GoT Youl




y
. Y
% /
w |
| =7 DON'TTRY TO —=
= TALK. 'M GONNA =
I\ caLL ForR f
\HELP. ‘ 7

\ ! ‘
) sab )

WELL, WELL,
WELL...

\,_-/j/_.‘_ Nt o




N.
REMEMBER MEZ IT'S |
CHRIS, THE GUY YOU
\ KILLEP A COUPLE WEEKS
B AGO. GUESS WHA'IL/







METAMORPHOSIS IN EXTREMIS
RAY FAWKES writer RENATO GUEDES artist cover art by EDDY BARROWS, EBER FERREIRA & WIL QUINTANA




WHEN I WAS NINETEEN, I STOLE
THE PRICELESS DIARY OF A
FIFTEENTH CENTLRY QABBALIST
WIZARD CALLING HIMSELF
TENEBRUS. PEAP BORING READ.

THE PRETENTIOUS OLP SOP PIP HAVE
A COLPLE OF THINGS RIGHT, THOUGH.
SAID, FOR INSTANCE, THAT EVERY
TRUE MAGE FACES A SPECIFIC TYPE
OF LIFE-OR-PEATH CRISIS AT EACH
STEP UP IN MYSTIC PEVELOPMENT.

N-—
HEY, I'M NOT
IN. T'LL CALL YOU

SIHT

BACK. SRETEKRAMELET
ETELEP
REBMUN.

THIS IS LLOYD
AT THE JOINT. T
HOPE TO HELL YOU'RE
JUST SCREENING CONSTANTINE
AND YOU PICK ALWAYS TOLD ME
THIS UP. THAT IF ANYTHING GOES
— SERIOUSLY WRONG., T
CALL YOU INSTEAD
OF911.

WELL,
SOMETHING'S
GONE
SERIOUSLY
DAMN



I THINK
HE'S

E
ABOUT TO
PIE.




I KNOW you

AlD NEVER TO

PUT YOU IN A
HOSPITAL.

BUT WHAT
AM I SUPPOSED
TO PO, HUH? I GOT
\ NO EQUIPMENT HERE,
I GOT NOTHIN'.
ZEE'S NOT PICKIN' UP.

ICAN'T
JUST WATCH
YOU BLEED

uT.

»>
b N\ ’/
e . : A
CHRIS?Z WHAT THE HELL | '
ARE YOU DOING .
HERE, MATE?Z '/
‘ \\ )

YOU'RE
SUPPOSED TO

1T’ NICE TO

HAVE FRIENDS “ , X BE ON TO YOUR

LIKE LLOYD, ISN'T N > FINAL REWARD,
1T, JOHN? A\ &

NO
SURPRISE THAT
YOLU WRECKED HIS
PLACE THOUGH,
HUH. THAT BAR IS
ALL HE HAS.

I'VE BEEN RIGHT
WITH YOUALL THE
WAY, MAN. EVER
SINCE YOU LEFT
ME TOPIE.

LET ME JUST
RIP THIS CORP OUT
50 YOU CAN CROAK
AND I CAN GET MY
REVENGE ON,
OKAY?




CHRISZ I WOULDN'T y YOUR POWER WAS FRYING
DO THAT IF I WERE 2 YOUR BRAIN, YEAH? THE
WAY I SEE IT, YOU WERE
ON A DOWNWARPD SLIDE
THAT ENDED IN A
| PROLONGED, PAINFUL
DEATH FOUR, MAYBE
FIVE MONTHS DOWN

AND YOUR
SACRIFICE LENT
ME THE POWER T
NEEDED TO STOP
SARGON, SO,
WIN-WIN.

YEAH, I KNOW. YOU'D GET
SOMEONE ELSE TO DO IT FOR YOU,
JUST IN CASE IT WAS DANGEROUS.

YOU'RE
I NEVER DID OUT OF YOUR
GET 'ROUND TO \

TEACHING YOU
ASTRAL COMBAT,
DID 17 IT'S NOT
ABOUT EMOTION
HERE, BOSS.

NOT ANY
MORE. I'VE
BEEN CUTTING
DEALS.

MAKING MY
OWN
FRIENDS.

NOW
I'M GONNA
SHOW YouU
PROLONGED

PAIN...



-

RAPHAEL
BEFORE ME. THE
COLD FLAME WILL HEAL
THE WOUNDS INFLICTED
ON THE EARTH BY

THE WICKED. g

RAPHAEL
— BEFORE ME.

GABRIEL
BEHIND ME. THE
COLD FLAME WILL




MICHAEL ON MY \
RIGHT SIDE. THE
COLD FLAME WILL
PESTROY THE
SELF-SERVING
ENEMIES OF

WITH THE
POWER OF THE
ARCHANGELS, T
BLESS THIS GATHERING.
I BESTOW THEIR |
INSIGHT AND THER 4
STRENGTH. ~

Y ICONQUER N
YOLUR FEARS

AND CAST OUT
YOUR

URIEL ON MY
LEFT. THE COLD
FLAME WILL BRING
THE GIFTS OF LIGHT
AND PEACE TO
ALL.




APPRENTICE DIXON. — APPROACH YOLR
APPRENTICE MASTER
PEREDA. TANNARAK.

SARGON. MISTER E.

YOU'RE TOO GOOP TO

ATTEND MY RITUAL, BUT gor,
NOIT TOO GOO?rTO

WHAT PO

IT'S CONSTANTINE.
MISTER E’'S ASSASSIN
HAS STRUCK A MORTAL
BLOW. HE HOVERS NOW
AT THE EDGE OF
DEATH.

YOUR HEART BEATS YOU HAVEN'T BEEN
IN YOUR THOLIGHTS, CHARMED BY THE
SARGON. YOU DON'T GUTTER MAGE,

WANT HIM 4 HAVE YOU?
TODIE v

THE aOLllV FLA/g\Eaz
CLAIMS » IN LIFE »
DEATH. I TRANSFORMS. VOENT
IT PURIFIES. -

IT WouLp
BE A SHAME TO
LOSE OUR CHANCE TO
CLAIM HIM. THAT'S IT.










y' YT
\ AEW YORK LITS.
\ MOMENTS LATER.

= s rﬁ ,
: oAl
1 I WILL LEAD

' y
¥ OLUR AGENTS IN
4 NEW YORK. WHEN

Y /4
A,



AREN’T ACTUALLY &I
PARAMEDICS. .

WHAT SERIOUSLY?Z YOU
THINK YOU CAN MOVE
FASTER THAN MY
TRIGGER FINGER’




YOU THINK
YOURE SO
GREAT.

SMARTASS
TRICKS WON'T DO
YOUANY 6O0D
WHEN YOU SEE
WHAT'S WAITING
FOR YOU!

CHRIS. YOU'RE
NOT THINKING
STRAIGHT.

YOUR ANGER IS

2
THEY'RE EXPLOITING IT.
TWISTING IT LIKE
THEY'VE TWISTED UP
YOUR SPIRIT.

IT'S TRUE THAT I LET YOU POWN
INL/FE. BUT IF YOU CAN'T LET
THAT GO, YOU'LL--

YOU STILL
HAVE A CHANCE,
THOUGH. REMEMBER
‘THE DEEP MEDITATION
I TAUGHT YOu?



YES. FROM YOLUR
BLOOP. FROM YOUR
BREATH. YOLR STEPS
REVEAL THEMSELVES
TO ME, CONSTANTINE.

YOUR PASSAGE.

LET ME SEE
WHERE YOU ARE

| WERE. WHERE YOU
\ SLEEP. WHERE
DREAM.

you

KNOW YOU.
SCRAWL YOUR
TRACKS ON THE
FACE OF THIS

ITY.




AND
BIGGER GUNS
THAN YOU WILL
BE STOPPING BY
AS SOON AS
THIS CORD
GOES.

IFIT

GOES.

CHRIS! YOU
CAN ESCAPE THIS!
THESE THINGS ARE
PRACTICALLY
MINPLESS.
or "\

g g THEY'RE COLD
LETMEGO! B 4 ¢ FLAME ELIMINATORS,
WHERE ARE | SCOURING THE SPIRIT
YOU TAKING e REALM! IF YOU'RE IN
E? LEAGUE WITH THEM,
THEY CAN'T HURT
you!

You JusT
HAVE TO STAY

QUIET,
YOU. YOU'RE
NOTHING BUT

AFETCH.




YOU PUMP THE
NEXT ROUND INTO
i THAT GUN, YOU'LL

b = BEpEap serORE
) ‘ YOU HEAR IT.

WE'RE ONLY HERE FOR
CONSTANTINE.




BATTLE'S l

OVER. PAPA




Y ITsTIMETO |\
| START TALKING |
\  PROS AND
\  CONS.




7 YOU CAN'T
COME IN HERE!
I'M GOING TO

CALL THE
POLICE!




THEN THERE'S A
CRACKING SOUND
ANP A VOICE FROM
EVERYWHERE STARTS
TO ANSWER MIPNITE'S
CHANT.

HE LISTENS, OF COLRSE. SAY WHAT YOU
WILL ABOUT PAPA MIPNITE--HE'S NOT
ONE TO LET PERSONAL FEELINGS GET
IN THE WAY OF THE LONG VIEW.

HE HAS TO APMIT IT: THE CULT OF THE
COLP FLAME /S MOVING FASTER ANP
FASTER, AND HE NEEPS ME ALIVE ANP ONSIPE
IF HE WANTS TO STAY OUT OF THEIR REACH.

MIPNITE STARTS HIS CALL TO THE LOA
AND WARNS LLOYP TO COVER HIS EYES

THAT HIS SOUL POESN'T FLEE AT THE

SIGHT OF THE BONE PACT UNFOLPING.

SAVES HIM FROM THE INSTANT
KILL. A BIT UNCHARACTERISTIC,
TO BE HONEST. MAKES ME
WONPER IF MIPNITE'S GOT
PLANS FOR OLR LLOYPD. FILE
THAT AWAY WITH WONPERING
WHY THE FETCHES TOOK CHRIS

WP NOT ME.

Y SHREPPED LUNGS
AGONIZING BREATH AND ﬁgﬁ"
I'M ALIVE AGAIN, ANP T
SCREAM.

ANDP ALL ALONG
\ M/PN/TE’5 CHANT IS
BURYING ITSELF IN
MY FLESH...




EVERYTHING
YOU KEPT FROM US,
CONSTANTINE. EVERY




CONSTANTINE
CHARACTER DESIGNS

Mr. E, Sargon Sr.,, Tannarak and Zatara designs by Jim Lee
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Papa Midnite design by Brett Booth






CONSTANTINE
COVER SKETCHES

Issue #3 cover sketch by Juan Jose Ryp
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#4 cover

Issue

sketch by Eddy Barrows




Issue #5 cover sketch by Eddy Barrows
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WHEN YOU CHEAT THE LAWS OF THE UNIVERSE,
SOMEONE HAS TO PAY...

John Constantine is one of the world’s most powerful mages. But that power comes
at a cost. Nearly destroyed by its temptations in his youth, he knows the price of
magic’s corrupting influence all too well. Now, whether alone or as the reluctant
leader of the Justice League Dark, Constantine fights the battle to maintain balance
and prevent anyone from becoming too powerful.

That battle’s about to become a war.

A deadly cabal of sorcerers is on the hunt for a mystical artifact that will allow them
access to any magical resource on Earth. Now Constantine’s in a race around the
globe and against time to stop them. Along the way, he’ll encounter supernatural
forces even more dangerous than himself — from the wrath of the Spectre to the
power of Shazam. Only Constantine can save the world from the cold flame of evil
— but everyone he cares about may be lost in the process.

Eisner Award-nominated writers JEFF LEMIRE
(TRILLIUM) and RAY FAWKES (JUSTICE LEAGUE
DARK) and acclaimed artist RENATO GUEDES
(Wolverine) conjure up the solo debut of
one of comics’ most legendary characters in
CONSTANTINE VOLUME 1: THE SPARK AND THE
FLAME. Collects CONSTANTINE #1-6. dccomics.com



