


Happy New Year, Ava Galluci
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WELL IT5 A BAP
TRADITION.

TS NOT A

MYSTERY.
SIZWILLIAM

WAKEAELD, 1602--
THE LOCALS CAUSHT HIM
WORSHIPPING THE DEVIL,
WRAPPED HIM IN CHAINS,

AND SUNK HIM IN A
FOND.

cove,
CONE; SIR. IT'S
TRAPITION.

SUNK IN A POND--SURE,
THAT'S THE STORY, BUT WHO
REALLY KNOWS, ¢h 7

REALLY, ITS
JUST A GAME THE
FAMILY PLAYS EVERY
YEAR. IT'S BEEN

YOU KNOW HOW UNCLE
OFETS, AND YOU ALREADY
SAIP IT YOURSELF--
IT'S JUST A BIT OF
FUN.

JUST THE
FAMILY...THEN
WY 15 SHE

MERE?




MADAM ZORNA 7 SHE'S WONDERFUL, PAUL
AND I SAW HER PEQFORM IN SOHD LAST
MONTH AND DECIDED WE REALLY MNUST HAVE
HER DOWN FOR THIS - ~THOUGHT SHE
MIGHT ADD A LITTLE DRAMA.
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YEAH, WE KNOW BACH JUST LIKE X KNOW IT

OTHER. CON'T WE, AVA Was YOu MURDERED
GALLUCI? PROF, RANKE., I
CAV’T:ROVE

ALL RIGHT,
LORD WAKEFIELD.
BUT IT /S NEARLY

THAT TINE,; SO
EVERYONG SHOULD
TAKE THEIR
SEATS,




B8Y THE
POWERS OF THE
FAST, 8Y THE FLAMES
OF BANAL AND BY
HECATE, QUBEN OF
WITCHES...
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SIR WILLIAM,
FOULLY AND
UNTJUSTLY KILLED,
YOUR FAMILY iS5 HERE




THIS IS THE CRAP I
WAS TALKING ASOUT.
SHE WANTS 70 GET
HER HANDS
ON-=













e TO «.AND TO
WE AQE GUARANTEE PROTECT OUR
GCATHERED HERE, THE FERTILIZING OF
IN THE CORE OF THE NATURE AND THE SPIRITS THAT MIGHT
WOOPS, IN THE DEAD BIRTH OF NEW CONE TO POSSESS
SILENCE OF THE LIFE... AND POISON CUR
COLDEST NIGHT OF 4 - CROPS.
WINTER...

WINTER HAS
Y BesNLoNe AN | &
HARSH, BUT WITH OUR PRAYERS ARE

wer? rwiL ove U] STRONG AND WE
PLACE TO THE WILL NOT PERISH




OF CUR TIME WiITH
YOUR WHINING ; JUST
SO HOME AND WAIT
UNTIL THE WINTER 15
OVER,




NOT OPEN YOUR BViL
EYE ON CUR LAND; AND
WILL NOT BE ALLOWED

TO BEFALL YOUR
SPELLS OVER WY
PEOALE.

NUMBER 15
GREAT AND CUR




