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THERE ARE LARGE EVENTS, AND
THERE ARE SMALL EVENTS, AND
I WATCH THEM ALL.

WIDESPREAD UMUSUAL
&7 -E-F;:.-‘E-'r'l-ﬂ.'!'!-:‘

THE UMIVERSE; THEY E."'.IS'II FOR N-"tNC'EEEC'NL
REALITY WITH THEIR BRIEF EXISTENCE, SENDING B
BACK AND FORTH THROUGH TIME IN THEIR Wa,

n.L. I 'r\.h'l.lL_h' THE b.'r'll-'l.n.L
I WATCH THE BIGE...

BREED TO HIS CRIPPLED
OPPONENT IN ;N'—-fL.-LN

T T

12}
W T...‘-I AL EHE IT"AL.II.E”
BY AN ASSASEIN, AS SHE
I5 SAVED BY HER INDIAN
-] AR E 5
TRAMSFORMED [+
SOMETHING O7,

I WATCH THE =
BATTERNE, I OBSERVE
derpis EVENTE. T
MUST NOT
INTERFERE...




must a




Do you
know what

B Thisis?







. - ——
We have, as e ght I advise
, Fecovered ..Lunclrh step into the
Dare, Sir cle? T"IE‘FL “"t healing

.\-l.uh.‘.l "E a "ﬂ.ﬂ ||.1E'..1 TC

disrupt them Waiciaios . 1-

At the risk
of mepeating
myself., creature, We *"|4'1L1
her up here, injured
and unconscious. I
am attempting fo
.HA?FPE'FEJ. ht-".-i: .I'IET". f:; ||I*f-:|rfl
before
we bring her }
down.

garments as

climbs a building.

not often
climb walls

Whatin the
name of a thousand
blistering Hells has

been happening
here?




; he Fortress of
i the Inquisition.
Domdaniel, Spain.

felcome, Brother It is I who
Tomas, You honour us by ; am honoured, Grand
YOUr PrEsence. . |f'IJ.'|:H| sitor

I was wondering if there
Y was aplace where we could be enfirely
alfone, Grand Inquisifor. There are sensitive
matters we need to discuss, where there
can be no possibility of prying eves
and listening ears.

I know just
the place, Brother
Tomas...

Astonishing, I
had not imagined...

ance you have crossed the bridge-- there
are deep pits, leading to what was the
lower level, before it was flooded
by the seaq,

So..what A rumour has
word from his reached his Holin
gar that the Inquisi
how do I say this...b
talk with King James of
Scetlana.

are glways

rUmo ul“'-_-'-'/




Had such falks
actually occurred, his
Holiness would be deeply
concerned -
I would have
thought his Helingss would
approve of any attempts o
convert the unbelievers.

His Haoliness is
uncemfortable with any part of
the church which has its own aagnda.

This is one
of those pifs, of
which I warned you.
It leads down to the
flooded caverns
below. You can
hear the

seq.

They say
that many of the
Inguisition’s mistakes
have been lost
forever down the

Isee So
now what? Shall T
accompany you fo
Rome?

There will
be no need for fhat I shall be hor,

This matter is fo be kept  and the Pope, wh

quigt, There will have been  tell him, shall als

an gecident-- you will have deeply disfressed.

tumbled inte a pif. You
are an glgd man.

The Holv Father
worries that vou
have your own
plans, Inquisi-
tor

And in
these days of
unrgst w
wadther I
and gangerous
much lg
dabout the end
world, people with
their own plans
cause the Holy
Father
disfrass.




T'hl- is ‘lﬂELi

Again, very
unfortunate

your fhr'm?r‘
s Cut.




I shall come
aown, S0 we car

- falk. ;




You can No. Ican
Fly, without push myself off
wings. the ground, with
“ my ming. I cannot
: do it for long.
You are
like mef You are
not bound to the
Earth. Thisis
wonderfil!

You were
up early, I saw
vou flving, from
my window,

the jungles of Africa,
in far China and the
Indies, in Russia, in
lands we have never
heard of or dreamed,
there are those
like &5 being
born.

across the w n (

Dl

#p -
L ]

How many of us
are killed as monstérs by
our parants? How many are
raised in sece
what we ar

E
AP
f
Lo =

I am grateful fo Sir Javier
for so much == for my life,
obviously, and all that he
is teaching me. But most
of all I am grateful that
hereg, I conbe myself

VWhen I was vounger, I would rise
before dawn, and at first light I
wotild spread my wings and fly. If
seemed safe then, before prying

gves could catch me.
Here, in the school ‘
grounds, you can fly when

you like, as long as you do
not fiy too high.

¥es, But cne gets
used to hiding. After a
while it becomes second

I

'1 B

At least here, amaong
oursegives, friend John, there

is no need,

ever, to hide.

Master Javier s
that one gday the world will be
reéady for us, for what we are
On that day, we will live side J
by side with Humanity,

Ave, And
on that day, the
Last Trump will
sound. .

My Father
raised me. We
moved from place
fo place, Back when
I.whenIwasa




What
are you two
doing up there?
Come down,
this
instant!

We meant
ne harm.

-‘rﬂ-“"

o,

Dear God,
whe made us what
We arme
Who gave us
our falents, making us
each different, who gave
us our giffs,

.-"
i

o v
4-4‘ rfz:? ,.-*fef'}'::

¥ N SR

\.l w

4 The bell for rT‘--;_wn-n-g
prayers will ring shortly.
You should both be
properly dressed, and
in the chapel

Master Grey, ™
I shall talk to vou

In veur infinite
mercy and wisdom, allow us
to share cur gifts with the world,
and not to hide our falents
beneath a bushel

Grant us -
freedom from those ™
who hdfe us, and would
destroy us. And let us,
while hated, not in turn
give 41 fo hate.
Amen.




There are ne

fresh horses waiting here
Fraulein, No driver. Nething.

I fold you.

But our horses
are exhausted. They
can't keep going..

not get here, then your carriage
gise connot get through. I am
sure that as soon as the ways

& v
horses are not her:_ south are passable once

The roads run more vou will be on your
like rivers

Meanwhile,
you must sfgy

Of course
it's the wrath of
(=od! When have we
had such weather
as this?
Avye--they
sy there was
a firestorm in
Prague...

We have no rooms Weill, -,mnl n wr be
free-- there are soldiers going anyw .m+|
here, waiting for the -
rains fo stop. But you
can sleep above the J
stables...

Captain...a busingss : T re
y ition, I would very I
much like to buy ,:u* ‘-I wil P
best horses.
£ay hhrn‘ for




You. Blind
man. What do

you do?

Blind man!
You are very

- So thevlooks at
Me?
I sing fo
lordship's p
General,

of them pufs
Y ol d

B hand..”

misfress? Or does she
afso sing?
For fortune
Shil favotars Not at all
e She can't sing a

nofe.,

She's the mo

dangerous v

Honestly,
Colenel, you'd
better sell her

VO horses.




: -2 We'll take the forest
I would have f paths heading south...we Y
paid them. I was T | should be all might if we N imagine ¢ o
\ perfectly willing £ | | Il ¢ i keep to the high ¥ dangercus.
it " IEL i ground 4§ i

1 i e vou
i I know, - iy’ Dovo
/ 1 -#u';r'a' a 8 {4 really think
you PR I'm the most

dangerous
woman in

Europe?

That's
very sweet W
of you, Hold §




And how is I see. Have
the girl mow; Sir Strange attend

Nicholas? , her.

has not But,
woken Majesty--

Idonot care
if you trust him or no,
Sir Nicholas. T am your
GQueen, as Tam his, and
I say he shall stay with
Mistress Dare until
che is well,

But find out
what you need to.
Do what you have

fo do

We live in a time of miracles and
wonders, Sir Nicholas, and I cannot
say that |f pleases me. Any word from
the man yvou sent o bring back this
Templar weapon?

He, and another o
European agent will be

in Trigsfe soon enough. They

will make contact with the

pray fh:ﬂ they
succeed, Sir
Nicholas.

learned anything

We donetf
forture. We are not
I have fold ~_ barbarians.
yvou that Javier
believes that there
is a fhird, Majesty.

The two men we have
will not talk. Perhaps
if we were fo
forture
them--

MNow, Have we

further about
these two
assoilants?

)
A

--will be very
énsible. and will be
umpfwefr ignoréd,
I shall
dc' F"rtl isely as
I wish.

ere is o
third assassin,
Javier believes

that you are the
target. My advice

There have
been assassing pefore,
you know, Many of them
There were assassins
before yvou were born.
And I am still
hére.

Sir Nicholas, if you
will excuse me. The
Latverian envoy has
requested an audience.
He brings gifts from
Count Otto von
Doom,




= Remarkable. When you get fo
A gift for Her What will Count the girl's G
Majesty, It ' Otto come up with are not -
sweet music, next? Eh, Peter? alone together, do you
without human understand me? Listen
hand. I trust to gverything, Tell
the G:‘E.FEE'H wiill me El"ﬁ'.f"}"!‘.l'.-‘!'ﬂﬂ.
njoyit.
Good evening,
Ambassadon.

or
course, S5ir
Nicholas.

“If you need me tonight,
I shall be in the Tow
need answers.”

My fady
Are you y’rrhﬁ ' I have
Doctore B : | BN that hohour,
wifef ' S, ad. And you
. O are?
Peter. Peter
Parquagh, mistress, I
am here to fetch the
It's on the Queen's
busingss,

ground, Causes & man fo béecome
! X incencibhe . fi
strange i B These are - mbenhlpt;;::d " e
place, my B/ creatures from all -
¥ across the foce of the
world, brought here for
the Doctor, for his
potions and his love
of knowledge

Eve of newt
and toe of bat, /
all that? i it here.
shall get the

Doctor




Come back. Come back to me.
Come back from the stars and
the moons and the darkness and

the cold, Stephen, Come ]
from the dust and the world of
mirrers and reflections. Come
% back to the warmth and

3 the flesh...

Stephen,
you must come
back now. Return
o the werld




Do
not move,
Peter

"So, Peter, I take it the
(ueen wishes me to
attend Miss Dare?"

“How did you

kmowF I said

nothing about
that"

You will not talk. Your friend

is in no state to falk, T want A

information,

I'mnot A
to torture vy
you, going t
offer you
a deal

I--I'm not scared. He's very lovely,

his fravels,
what, five
years ago 48

Last week vou tried o kill me. Yo
failed. Your knife broke cnmy ¢

mail. I'm sure that was a bitter

disappointment

I'm offering you a second
chance. You'll have a blade. I will

be un

LNOU Can
take the key fo

s cell fram
Iy corpse, and
vanish into the
night. -~

Sometimes, like
him, she still goes
exploring.

She's
venomows. But
in her venom there
are many secrefs.
And she'll not bite
me, would you,
dear?

i And Sir
Nicholas
N 15 Quite
predict-

aple.”

l___l [e)

we have a




MNow. We have
a deal...




Peter, I need fo falk
to Rojhaz a vou
will excL F

S5ir Nicholas

mething
che

She &

i ¥ %
KNowW L::I:u*) changes when ,l

art from scared?

And is
wsually th
afferward?

White
deer.. white
ha







nd the ward
hangﬁ :]ul]j,
in the air of the
cell.

t is a moment before J
Fury realises that
he is being told a name,

nd even as
he does...

To Be Continued...




