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IT /S THE ONLY
PLACE SHE
CAN'T FIND ME.

LOO
CALL THEMSELVES
HUMAN BEINGS,
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— ! THE DARKNESS
T WiLL BE MINE!






LITTLE ITALY.

Bﬁvmo‘s BEHING e
g HARD ON THE GUY, aur!
My % %ﬂﬂf fw@{ . Al e e | WANNA KEEF ENRICO AROLING.

T KNOW, MAYEE I'M GETTING SOFT, BUT
M')" J05 LCWG &VO{-’J‘G AND AFTER AWK
DEAD THAN AUVE

SOMFNAWE,E YOU CUT SOM,
FOOR SLOE A BREAK AND A-E.‘E
THE FERKS OF THE GRATEFUL.



S0 1 DION'T CALL IN ENRICO'S
NOTE. NOW HE OWES ME ANG
THATS GO0, BUILDS LOYALTY.

NOW [F I'M WITH A WoMaN
I MIGHT AS WELL KISS A




I sAW You
WATCHING ME IN
THE RESTAURANT.
WANNA TELL ME WHY
YOU'RE FOLLOWING ME
OR SHOULD I JusT
ASSUME YOU'RE

WHOA!
THAT'S A NASTY
SNAKEBITE YOU'VE
&OT THERE,

ANGEL.

THE NAME'S
VAMPIRELLA.
LET &0 OF
ME!



FOLL NG
ME...TO TELL
ME I TASTE

I'M HERE

BECAUSE

YOU'RE My
T

GUESS.

BECAUSE
YOU HAVE THE
DARKN HE
CAN USE THAT TO
DEFEND HIMSELF

A NEW |
ENOLIGH TC
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ZANARD)'S WORKED FOR ME FOR
YEARS, BUT NOBODY'S SEEN OR

THE PHONE CALL WAS FROM JIMAMY P,
'S 0 F
HEARD FROM HIM IN SiX WEEKS.

EYE ON HIS PLACE. LET ME KNOW

S0 I ASKED JiMMy TO KEEP AN
IF HE SAW ANYTHING SLSPICIOUS. T

.
by »,
: B
¥ FREAKIN' WISE
4 | LY CONVENTION
- b "IN THERE.

BlG MICKEY'S
TAKEN OVER THE PLACE AND
| TLIRNED IT INTO A DRUG DEPOT.
| EVERY BUYER IN TOWN'S PAID
L HIM A VISIT IN THE LAST WEEK.
b IT'S LIKE A PHARMACELITICAL

. GANGBANG.

NOTHIN' BOSS.
FROBABLY IN

SO HE KiLLS
F MY GUYS, TAKES
OVER THE HOUSE AND
STARTS DOIN' BUSINESS
ON MY TURF. WHERE'S
THE RESPECT?
ALL RIGHT,
Do IT.

WHEN THEY ANSWER,
CUT THE POWER TO
THE BOX.

MAKES IT OUT
THE BACK

KINDA

THOUGHT
THAT'S WHAT
. You'n say.




NOT LSED TO WORKIN' IN FRONT OF AN
AUGIENCE, THAT GIRL'S LIKE A STRAY
i CAT, ONLY THIS ONE'S WRAFFED IN
| STRIPS OF RED SATIN. I BET THAT OUTFIT
HSED TO FIT HER. . .WHEN SHE WAS TEN.

| 7 DON'T CARE HOW FAR
R T You -
| THINK YOL'RE FLYIN'... £ 80
AN it . - i
... YOU DON'T DO BUSINESS ON .
\ SOMESODY ELSE'S TURF WITHOUT
' FERMISSION, LN

. NOT
i YOU'VE GOT A DEATH WISH. AND
YOU KNOW THE SAYING...
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WHILE I'M WAITING T
SPOT A GIRL I KNOW.
HER FAMILY USEP TO

OWN A CELI ON S7TH
ET. SHE WORKED
THE COUNTER, A GAWKY
KIP IN BRACES.




I'VE COME TO EXPECT A |
| LOT OF THINGS FROM THE |-
MEN I ENCOLNTER... i
INDIFFERENCE IS NOT | =
\ ONE OF THEM. )

I SMILE THE WAY YOU'RE
SLPPOSED TO AT
THE MENTALLY IMBAIRED.
THERE'S NO POINT IN
TALKING TO THESE GLIYS. T

! i N HIS EVES LIKE AN
KNOW, T USED TO BE ONE. ANGRY CRY FOR HELP, |




WHO'S IN DANGER NOW,
ITSE VER;’W [

A THE crROWD Was TOO THICK, I'D T |5
| NEVERGETTO MM INTIME. | |




T ENEW I'D ONLY GET Os’f

SHOT AT THE MONSTE,
S50 I KICKEDP TO KILL,




YOU ARE THE 1
DARKNESS!




KILL! KILL! |
KILL:

1 JACKIE

IN HERE!
INVADERS! 4
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N norume LeFT BT 4 THICK YELLOW § >
i 500 THEY SO UP LIKE GRAVY ("
WITH BITS OF FLESH. YUMMY,

SHE TRIEP TO WARN
ME AND I BION'T -
LISTEN. HELL IS A BIG &
FLACE. EVERYBODY IS (.
SOMESODY'S FREY. P




SHE WENT 70 4 LOT OF
TROUBLE 70 WARN HE
Z

BOUT THIS GLUY.
NEVER THANKED HER.

I GUESS IT WOULDN'T )
KILL AE TO TELL HER Foo
THAT. SOMEDAY.




[ I HavE NO IDEA Wi |

I FUT MY LIFE ON
THE LINE FOR JACKIE
£: G0, )

| KIND OF WARNING.

| THE MAGDALENA WASN'T |
HAPEY WITH

ME,
SHE'D WAITED THREE
HUNDRED YEARS FOR
THIS VAMFIRE TO COME OLT
ANTED




