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LET HER
GO, YOU FIEND,
OR, ﬁg HELP &

YOU CANNOT NOT WHILE I

SAVE HER, FOOL!

SHE BELONGS TO
ME NOW!

ClIckr

\—@ m’ M“G-’ M! CLICK!

NOW T'LL KILL
> , AND
+ OLIR PRETTY YOLING
3 FIANCEE WILL BECOME
: MY BRIDE...

YOUR BULLETS
CAN'T HURT ME. I'VE
KILLED ALL YOUR
MEN, CAPTAN.




...FOR ALL
ETERNITY!

AND NOW
MY DEAR...
WHERE WERE
WE?

KEEP AWAY,
You— you
BEeAsT!



KEEPAWAY!
YOU HEAR ME?
KEEPAWAY—

YOU WILL
BE MY MATE...
FOREVER!
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IT BURNS! IT
BURRNNSSS!

NOT FAR,
MY BELOVED!
Now, STAND

;




THE BEAST WAS SO
PREOCCUPIED WITH
TuRNING YOU INTO A
MONSTER, IT FO RGOT
WHAT Tl
WAS

.

OH MAR/O! 15 1T
TRULY OVER? HAS
THE A/

E
ENDED?

HiS RE/GN Y
OF £VIL 15 Now e
NO MORE... : “_

(KING OF THE VAMPIRES)




NGHTTARE B PN 7 7 ]
OVER, FOR YOU VAnDSe S WhE

LINFORTLINATELY, THE BEST

BLOODSLKER FILI Yo AomE
OUT OF ESTLIDIO SOMBR
MEXICO'S ‘SHADOW STUDIO,
INTHE M 08, BT TT

WAS BY NO MEANS
THE LAST...

IT SPAWNED
TWO MORE FILMS
0 5TA512ING THAT VUMMY

FATHFUL VIEWERS

]

COME BACK
HERE.

WELL, HERE'S
SOMETHING
INTERESTING...




GOMEZ,

A POPULAR,
CLASSICALLY TRAINED
ACTOR IN THE 30'S,

CAME OUT OF
RETIREMENT TO
STAR IN A
DOZEN SOMBRA

CLUNKERS, MAVE A
FORTLINE, RETIRED

AGAN IN 1967 TO
SANTE FE, NEW
MEXICO.

WHO ALSO HAPPENED
BE HIS LOVER OF
LMOST 30 YEARS...

YES, SHE'S

MARVELOUS,

ISN'T SHE?

HE LIVED ALONE
UNTIL HIS DEATH IN '73,
THE VICTIM OF A GUNSHOT
TO THE HEAD. GOMEZ WAS
APPARENTLY MLIRVERED
BY HIS BUTLER...

I NEVER Mss
MIDNIGHT THEATER. IT'S
MY FAVORITE SHOW!

FANNIE FANG TS THE
BEST THING TO HAPPEN
TO VAMPIRES TN 4

1T SEEMS THE
MAN WHO MADE HIS
FORTUNE PLAYING KINGS
WAS, IN FACT, QUITE
THE QUEEN!




MONSTERS IN THE MOVIES
ARE _JUST THAT. THEY DON'T EXIST.
THE REAL MONSTERS ARE THE ONES
OUTSIDE YOUR DOOR, THE
MUGGERS AND THE MURDERERS.
THOSE ARE THE ONES TO
BE AFRAID OF...

ff—

GOOD
NIGHTMARE.

GREAT JOB,
FANNIE. AS
SUAI

THANKS TOM.

FOR YOUR HELP.
YOU WERE GREAT.
AS USUAL.

Il



YOU'RE A
SMOOTH TALKER,
KEVIN. WELCOME

ABOARD.

HA HA HA pA!
NICE ' JOB, KID.
HE'LL BE YOLIRS

IN A WEEK.

SHE'S LIKE EVERY \
FORBIPDEN, NAUGHTY THOUGHT
IN YOUR HEAD. T'VE BEEN
HER D?EEACQSO%OFVOVR THREE
1

FROM HER FIRST
SHOW, THE RATINGS
NT THROUGH

LET ME TELL
YOU SOMETHING, KID.




SHE TURNS 'EM
DOWN. ALL OF 'EM.
SHE COLILD BE A

VERY, VERY
WEALTHY WOMAN.
SHE WON'T
HA VE ANY OF THAT.

CAN'T BE BOTHERED,
SHE SAYS.

DOESN'T WANT TO DILUTE
THE MYSTIQUE OF FANNIE
FANG. DOESN'T WANT TO BE

“FAN?I{IE S THE STAFZ, sN'(<3'I' ME.
AUTIFUL MASK EHT THAT'S IT
AM. 5




"You SAY 'JANE

cooL!
Is SHE STILL
IDE?

ay
wy
—

my
L. ]
oy
)
A?\

FANNIE FANG. 15 SHe
STILL_INSIDE? YOU'RE
HER SECRETARY, RIGHT?
OR HER ASSISTANT OR
SOMETHING?

WE BEEN
WAITING LIKE,
HREE HOUR!
AUTOGRAPH. i |
OH YEAH.
SHE'S IN THERE,
FT HER

I JusT LI
IN HEE DRESSING

I CAN'T WAT
TO SEE HER UP
CLOSE!

YOU THINK

SHE LIKES

YOUNGER
MEN?



o ..-.,_-_!‘

ARG & P IEZZER

NO THANKS,

I'M STILL
WORKING ON LS BEEN A WHILE.
THIS. Y WARM

'KAY, GIMME
A SHOUT.

YOU'RE BAD
FOR BUSINESS
OU KNOW...

DRINK, YOU DON'T
LEAVE A LAFZGER




AND WITH THE SIZE OF THE
CLIENTELE HE HAS TONIGHT, THE
BARTENPER CAN USE ALL THE
TIPS HE CAN GET. THUS THE
QLHCK, CONSIDE RATE
SERVICE.

WELL. THANK

SURE.
THAT GUY ISN'T
CHASING YOU
OUT, IS HE?

OH, PON'T LEAVE,

PLEASE. I APOLOGIZE,

I'M BEING A BOOR.

LET ME MAKE IT UP
O YOU.

YOU'RE NOT
LEAVING...7

NO, I WAS GETTING

MY NAME IS
VICTOR.

BORED,
AND, KEEP
CHANGE

ANYWAY.
THE




A PLEASURE. NO
APOLOGY NECESSARY.
BUT IT IS LATE AND T
HAVE TO RUN--

WELL, ALRIGHT,

JUST ONE, THEN I

REALLY PO HAVE TO
LEAVE MR.-

VICTOR,
VICTOR WILL
po.

VICTOR,
I'M JANE.

LN

ONE DRINK. T
INSIST. THEN, IF
you WIsh' TO
LEAVE.

YES. JANE FORPHAM.

ACTRESS. AY-KAY-AY

THE FAMOUS FANNIE
FANG.

OH, VON’T BE SuRPRKSED.
AL, THTE

THERE ARE A COLIPLE \ EXCUSE ME,
THOUSAND FANS WHO WOLLD
DISACKEE WITH YOL, VICTOR,
WITHOUT My MAKE-LIP, TN A

COMPLETELY DIFFERENT



YOU'RE THE
B/G TIPPER
TONIGHT.

...THE LUSH AND --SHALL
WE SAY, LUSTY?--
TRAPPINGS YOU WEAR AS
FANNIE, YOUR BEAUTY
RADIATES...

MM. LOOK, VICTOR, I
APPRECIATE THE DRINK,
BUT T REALLY HAVE
TO GE‘EGOING,

...WHAT 1S IT YOU WANT,
VICTOR? YOU DON'T SEEM THE
TYPE TO COME IN TO BARS
TO HIT ON WOMEN...

THAT OLD WORLD
CHARM YOU OOZE MUST
PLAY BETTER AT THE
COUNTRY CLUB...

NO, PLEASE DON'T,
MISS FORPHAM... JANE... I'M
SORRY. 1'VE ONCE AGAN
OFFENDED YOU, AND THAT
WAS CERTAINLY NOT MY
INTENT... PLEASE...

you
SLUMM/NG
OR SOMETHING?
WHAT'S YOUR
DEAL?




TOUCHE. YOU'RE RIGI"H', OF COURSE.

VERLY MUCI
VAN TRAIT, AND TERR[ELY
NBEC MING, T
BUT PLEASE, SIT.
MY NECK 15
STARTING TO
ACHE...

oH NO, JANE I'M A FA§ ou SAW ABSOLUTELY.

OF FANNIE
ou

THANK You
HUH.
CLOSED AFTER
A WEEK.

TEN PAYS, ACTUALLY.
I SAW IT FOR NINE
OF THEM. AND FELL

IN LOVE WITH
you.




OH NO. YOU'RE NO! No, No, I MEAN YOU NO HARM.
ONE OF THOSE STALKER PLEASE, JANE, LOOK AT ME... I WOULD
GUYS, AREN'T YOU? AH, YOU MISLINDER- NEVER HLRT YOU..

GEEZ, LISTEN, TF YOU TRY STAND... PLEASE, PLEASE, JUST...
ANYTHING, I’Ll; SCREAM, LOOEK INTO MY
YES...

OKAY, 1
EELIEVE YOU.
M SORRY, T
J ST

ENTIRELY MY FAULT,
I GET CARRIED AWAY
IN MY ENTHUSIASM,
HORRENDOUS
HABIT...

IT's JUST, YOU HAVE TO
UNDERSTAND... FANNIE FANG 15
A CHARACTER T PLAY. SHE'S
NOT ME. WE DON'T LOOK ALIKE,
DON'T THINK ALIKE. T KNEW
GOING INTO THE ROLE THAT T
WAS GOING TO HAVE TO
PROTECT MYSELF...



THAT'S WHY T
PUT UP ALL THESE
RESTR,

DESTROY THE
'REALITY’ OF HER,
THE FANS LOVE
HER...

DON'T

AND YOU DON'T
WANT PEOPLE TO THINK

IE IS ALL
THINGS, THEY SHOULD
ASSUME THAT
YOU ARE?

FANNIE FANG 1S

PERSONALITY, HER...
SEXUALITY. WHEN 'YOU'RE
DONE, OFF COMES

THE MASK.

YOLl SEE,
JANE? T'M NOTHING
TO BE FEARED. 1

UNDERSTAND...



.NEVER REALLY
BEEN A DAY
PERSON, YOU
KNOW?"

O, WHEN I HEARD

THAT CHANNEL 42 WAS PLANNING
N CUTTING BACK ON THE LATE

N!GHT INFOMERCIALS, AIRING CHEAP

'B’ MOVIE RERUNS INSTEAD T¢

TRY TO STEAL BACK SOME OF

KRW'S AUPIENCE, T THOUGHT,
WHY NOST‘I?IASND THE

LISTEN TO ME
BE GETTING
BORED...

RUNNING OUT
OF WINE HERE... AND
YOU, VICTOR? WHAT 16
1T THAT YOu DO?

YOUREA P> Y MUCH. VERY WELL
WRITER? [ a sTORY- THEN.
AH... OH-KAAY. TELLER. ONE THIS TS A STORY
AND WHAT KIND OF 3 ) L OF MINE. Aﬁggrw Agd;g’csdsﬁgié%H
STORIES DO YOU
TELL? EARLIER...

WELL...
WOuULPD You
LIKE TO HEAR
ONE?




AND IT'S A

IT'S THE

AR

IT BEGINS A BIT
PAST THE BEGINNING,
AFTER THE SNAKE

"AND T
BEGINS ;VITH THE
HIS NAME WAS

CAINE..

HARSH AND L, AND
ONLY THE STRONG CoULD
SURVIVE IN IT.

FOR HIS TRANSGREESION

FOR LK THE
EARTH FOREVER, ALWAYS
IN THE SHAVOW.



AND AFTER A TIME, SO

INTO THE EARTH, HA
GOLDEN RAYS COLLD NOT HOPE
TO REACH HIM.

AND WHEN HE ROSE, WITH
ONLY THE MOON AS HIS
GUIDE, CANE WOLILD
VENTURE TO THE FRINGES
OF MAN'S DOMAIN...




AND HE WOLILD MEET ONE, ON AND CAINE WOUILD
ALONG WITH

OCCASION, A LONE TRAVELLER,
SOME WARY, SOME KIND...

/4
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AND THUS HE WANDERED FOR
LINTOLD AGES, LINTIL ONE
NIGHT HE CAME TO A CITY.

AND THEIR KING,
INTELLIGENT MAN HE,
TOOK a/élﬁlzﬁ AS HIS

SO FILLED WERE THEY
WITH THE FAT OF LIFE,
THAT CAINE EASILY
OVERTOOK THEM.

AND HE WAS
EVER AT
CAINE'S SIDE...




IT CAME TO PASS THAT CANE THE CHILDREN OF NOW, THE OFFSPRING OF
BEGOT THREE CHILDREN, AND |f THE PROGENY WERE NOT
THEY WERE KNOWN AS THE
PROGENY. THEY HAD
TERRIBLE POWER, WHICH

THEY LUISED AT THEIR OWN
WHIM, FOR ILL OR GOOPD.

THEY FOLIND THEIR
SINS WAN'I:I/NG

AND QUICKL
OVERTOOK THEM.

THE BATTLE WAS SAVAGE, AND
PERHAPS THE OFFSPRING WERE
EXACTING REVENGE FOR THE
OFFENSES AGAINST THEIR
GRANDFATHER...

BUT THE OLUTCOME
WAS INEVITABLE,
AND THE
OFFSPRING RULED
THE EARTH FOR
MILLENIA, AND
THEIRS WAS A RICH
AND PO! B FL{L




AND PO! AND BE,
WHEREIN THE CHILDREN'
ULED THE
CHILDREN OF
ADAM.

WAIT, 5O THIS THIS WAS A
15, WHAT, LIKE THE WO RLD OF GRACE
FATZAWS

IN OUR STORY,
THE WORLD WAS WELL,
NTIL TH RPAILVREN
TOGETHER

IN
STORY,
THE WORLD
BURNS...




T'iHS THIRD GENERATION OF ADAM,

THEIR RULE WAS WEAK, AND IT
GAVE THEIR DAY-DWELLING
COLISINS TIME TO GATHER UP,
BAND TOGETHER. THEY Foqu
SOLACE AND POW A NEW
LEADER, A MYSTICAL BEING

THEY BELIEVED THAT THEU?
GOD. W HE ONLY GOP,

AND SET SHACKLING
THE WORLD WITH THEIR
FANATICAL BELIEF.

THOSE THEY COLILD
NOT SHACKLE, THEY
DESTROVED.

AND SO THEY BEGAN TO
DRIVE OUT THE CHILDREN

OF CAINE. THE ROLES OF
AGES EARLIER HAD
REVERSED ONCE AGAN.




FOR, THOUGH THE
OFFSPRING OF CANE
WERE STR

AND WHO couLp
MATCH THE NEW
FOLIND ZEAL OF
THEIR COUSING?

THEY STRUCK POWN
THE CHILDREN OF
CAINE, ONE, TWO AT A
TIME, WHEN THE SUN
WAS AT ITS
STRONGEST.




AND IN THE EVENT
THEY DID FIND
THEMSELVES OUT
IN THE DAY,
UNPROTECTED...

AND THE PEOPLE, THE

CHILDREN OF THE
NIGHT, WERE BANISHED
ONCE AGAIN INTO THE

SHAVOW

?i
n
|

P
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THEY TOOK ONCE
MORE TO DWELLING
IN THE FORESTS,
LIKE ANIMALS.

THEY TOOK TO LYING
IN THE COLD, DARK
EARTH, LIKE THEIR
SIRE.

THEY HUDDLED
TOGETHER LIKE MICE,
FINDPING SOLACE IN

THEIR MISERY,
SHIVERING IN THEIR
GRAVES.

WHILE, ABOVE THEM,
IR COUSINS

DURING THE DAY, THEY SLEPT,
AND IF THEY DREAMED,
SURELY IT WAS A DREAM OF
FORMER GLORY AND POWER...




BUT WHEN THE SUN SET
AND WAS REPLACED B
THe COOL L GHT F

AND THEY LEFT

THEIR BEDS OF

EARTH, TO SEEK
OUT THEIR
COUSINS.

AND THE MEN WHO SLEW
THEIR NUMBER WOLILD THEY
THEMSELVES BE LAX, CONTENT

IN THEIR SUPERIOR FORCE...




CONVENIENT...

D AT THAT TIME,

pemt| THE LUST FOR
BLOOD WAS
GREATER STILL




OH, T GET IT NOW. YOL[

W, TO DO SOME K|

OF DRACULA THING, RIGHT7
THAT'S WHAT THIS IS ALL
AsouT, NOT Me! You
WANT FANN/E!

VAMPIRES?
WE'RE TALKING
VAMFPIRES?!

10 S0 STUPY BLOOPSUEKER Vo ek
MOV/E/ YOU FIGURING TO CREATE INTERESTED
KIND OF FRANCHISE THING ; i INME! <
HE RE, VICTOR? GREAT.
WELL, YOU HAD ME
FOOLED...

WELL, GLESS WHAT,
R A

WE HAVE TO BOTH
AGREE ON FANNIE'S

JANE,
PLEASE
LISTEN...




JANE, T WANT YoU.
YOU. NOT FANNIE FANG.

EAR A %]
BEHIND A PERSONA...

- ALWAYS WANTING
TC; REVEAL YOUR TRUE

NO, T CAN
DO IT. T CAN

DO THE PART.
I MEAN, YOU'RE
RIGHT.

I DO KNOW
ABOUT MASKS.
I KNOW HOW
THAT FEELS...

PROMISE. T WON'T
ANYTHING YOul

BUT LISTEN, PON'T
WRON 0o
DON'T RE#_({-)LY WANT




SKIRMISHES REALLY. AN
ALL OUT WAR WOULD
HAVE HAD SOME VERY

FINAL RESULTS...

SOMETIMES
THE CHILDREN

CAINE W
SOMETIME§ THEIR
ENEMIES.

BUT THE
FIGHT WORE ON,
WITH TERRIBLE RESHLTS
ITIL A NEW EN

ENEM!
APPEARE R!V!NG
CAINITE AND' CHFZI
ALIKE BAC

YEAH? WHAT
WAS SO STRON(
THAT IT COULD
DO THAT?

THE THING
THAT NEITHER
SUN NOR BLOOD

COLLD
EXTINGUISH...




J'U
S
%
)
1 THE AIR WAS FILLED WITH THE
; STENCH OF DEATH, AND FIRE,
; = AND THE FLOWERS WORN BY
b i PEOPLE TO STAVE OFF THOSE = I~
a OTHER SMELLS. 2 3
S )y
<RI THE (L OF POSIES =
VG AROUND

W B;\" 0




S0 THE CAINITES, THOSE
WHO HAD NOT BEEN
VANQUISHED BY THE

CHRISTIANS, WHO NEEVED
HEALTHY BLOOD TO

SURVI MADE

BHT HOW’ WHY WOLILD
O THAT? 15

THEY
SOMEONE GONNA DO
A REWRITE ON THIS
SCRIPT?

THEY
WCOOL(LD HELP THEIR

USINS, AND IN
SO DOING, HELP
THEMSELVES.

THEY T
SEC RETS

REMEMBER JANE,
THAT THE CANITES LIVED
LONG, LONGER THAN THE
MORTALS WHO HLINTED
THEM. THEY HAD A
WEALTH OF KNOWLEDGE
CENTURIES OLD.

ONE OR TWO
WOLILD POSE AS
SURGEONS, AND PASS
ON METHODS OF CLEANING

AND DISINFECTING THE
PLACES WHERE DISEASE

WAS RAMPANT.

PAF?FEP
F HYGIENE

“THEY
LEARNED HOW
TO PASS AS

ALS..."




ONLY LONG ENOUGI
TO ‘TEST THE WATERS',
S0 TO SPEAK.

L T OO




THE WORLD HAP

coL FOR
THEIR ENEMIES...

THEY WERE BUSY
HATING THEIR OWN
NEIGHBORS.

AND THE KINDRED THRIVED,
COMFORTABLE IN THE IDEA

OH THERE WERE VISCOVERIES
A FEW OF THE KINDRED WERE

SLAN, BUT FOR Tl E MOST PAI

THEIR COUSING TGNORED THEM.

A
Y TALES, REGARDLESS
THEIR ORIGIN IN TRUTH.

AND ALL THE WHILE THEIR COUSING PROGPERED,
S0 TOO DIv THE KINDRED, FOR THEIRS W
NOW NOT ONLY A WORLD OF SHADOWS, Bi
WORLD OF ORDER, AND RULES...

T
-



AMONG THEM WERE THE
SFE| . CREATURES
WHOSE APPEARANCE
HORRIFIED, AND Wi

COULD NOT WALK NG

MORTALS, BUT RATHER

LIVED BENEATH THEM.

...THE BRUTAH,
FIERCE

C
DESCENDENTS
OF THE WARRING
CLASS.

AL SN

N

\

S —

MALKAVIANS, THE
LUNATICS, WHOSE

RANTINGS AND RAVINGS
RST OF

EQUALED THE WO
THE PLAGUE-DISEASED.

THESE AND MORE SWORE AN
OATH TO ONE ANOTHER, THAT

GAN 3 THEY WOLLD WALK AMONG
THS\ORE %E ?ﬁgﬁi&@%’?" THEIR COUISINS, HIDING THEIR
FOREST DWELLING CREATLIRES |8 TRUE SELVES, HUNTING THEIR
KNOWN AS WEREWOLVES S PREY IN SECRET, AND NEVER—
THAN THEIR OWN KIND. : :




“BUT WHAT
ROLE WoulLp
I PLAY?"

I i
mim i

| & i

LU 1 ) y S =

i , “\: 78 I
4‘?" 8

YOUR MATE?

SO, WAIT...

I MEAN, T PON'T JANE. SWEET SWEET

JANE. I SA/IP THIS
WAS THE ROLE OF

HAVE A PROBLEM
> WITH IT... y
> r A LIFETIME




,, =
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JANE, DON'T ‘ WE BOTH WEAR
FIGHT 1T. DON'T MASKS, BOTH

YOU SEE? WE HIDE OLIR TRUE
b BELONG SELVES
TOGETHER...




YOU KNow
VICTOR, 6UYS
LIKE YOU REALLY
UPSET ME...




I VON T KNOW I

OT ALL
THE INFORMATION YOH l7||7.
YOI TALOT

WRONG, BUT ENOUGH
WAS RIGHT.

AREN'T YOU,
VICTOR?




AND
GOING TO PAY. THE KINDR.
DON'T TAKE KINDLY TO

MASQUERADE

OH, AND VICTOR? FOR AS A STALKER, YOU
THE RECORD; AS A SUCK. AS A VAMPIRE
PRODUCER, YOU THOMQHZE“ PON'T




VICTORIA ASH... YES,
JANE Al

, HOW ARE YOU,
DARLING? WONPERFUL /
SHOW TONIGHT.

.NO, NO... THIS N
COLLD BE NOTHING, Bur...




are wer

the pamned
childer of caine?

the grotesque
locds of humaniry?

rhe pitiful weetches
of eternal hell?

we are vampires,
and that is enough.

we are that which
must be feared,
worshipped

and adored.

the world is ours —
now and forever.

No one holds
command over us.

NO man.

) g()d‘

"

No prince.

VANELAL
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