


BESIDES, 
SOON IT WILL 
BE NIGHT--

QUIET!

CAN YOU 
HEAR THAT? THE 

THUNDER IN THE 
DISTANCE…

NO! IT’S A 
STAGECOACH. IT’S 
COMING TOWARDS 

US.

THANK 
YOU, NUESTRA 
SEÑORA DEL 

PILAR!

MAYBE IT’S A 
MAIL CARRIAGE 

 TO PORT 
   WHALE.
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YAAAH!

YES! THAT’S 
THE USUAL 

STAGECOACH!
YEPEEEE!

HOPEFULLY, 
HE’LL STOP! HE’S 

DRIVING LIKE 
MAD!

LET’S STAND IN 
THE MIDDLE OF THE 

ROAD! HE’LL HAVE TO 
STOP, NO MATTER 

WHAT.

OR HE’LL 
RUN US OVER, 

CARAMBA!
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PEOPLE ON 
THE ROAD!

BOSS!

I SAW THEM, 
OCTAVIUS!

SHOULD I RUN 
THEM OVER, 

BOSS?

DON’T. 
LET’S STOP 

AND SEE WHO 
THEY ARE.

WHOA! OVER
HERE!… 
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THE 
DRUMS OF 
DARKWOOD!

OHOOHOO!

YOU ALMOST 
RAN US OVER! 

DIDN’T YOU 
SEE US?

I HAVE 
TO MAKE UP 
FOR LOST 

TIME.

THAT’S NOT AN 
EXCUSE FOR CRAZY 

RACING IN THIS STORM. 
YOU WANNA  SEND THE 

CARRIAGE DOWN 
THE CLIFF?

THAT’S MY 
OWN PROBLEM, 

STRANGER!
AND OF YOUR 

PASSENGERS’ AS 
WELL! IS THIS THE 
STAGECOACH TO 
PORT WHALE?
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YES… BUT 
THERE MAY BE NO 

MORE ROOM 
INSIDE.

YOU WOULDN’T WANT TO 
LEAVE TRAVELERS ON THE 
ROAD IN THIS NIGHT? WE 

        CAN TIGHTEN UP 
INSIDE.

PLEASE, 
COME IN!

HMM…

YOU HAVE MY 
PERMISSION… I’M 

BARON WOLFiNGHAM, 
THE OWNER OF THE 

STAGECOACH 
LINE.

WELL, 
THIS IS CALLED 

LUCK!

THANK 
YOU FOR THE 
INVITATION, 
BARON.
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COME ON, 
CHICO!

I CAN’T 
WAIT.

PHEW, WHAT 
A SMELL! IS ANYONE 
CARRYING SPOILED 

FISH?

HMM… GOOD 
EVENING!

HEY! 
DO YOU 

SEE THOSE 
FACES?

COME ON, 
DON’T MAKE A 
FUSS OVER 
IT! GET IN!

NO! YOU 
SHOULD GO… 

RUN!
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RUN WHILE 
YOU STILL--

MMM!
SHUT UP!

WHAT THE HELL iS 
GOING ON in HERE? 

WHO ARE THESE 
PEOPLE?

EXPLANATIONS 
LATER, 

GENLEMEN!...

...YOU WANTED 
TO JOIN US AND 

YOU WILL, THE EASY 
WAY OR THE 
HARD WAY!

YAAAH!
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AYLEEN…

FORGIVE ME, 
AYLEEN. FORGIVE 

ME FOR NOT 
UNDERSTANDING 

      YOU.

AYLEEN!...

I KNOW YOU STILL 
HAVEN’T FORGIVEN ME,

     WHEREVER YOU 
       MAY BE NOW. 
     MAY YOUR SOUL 
     REST IN PEACE.

I’LL KILL THE ENEMY! 
MAYBE THEN THE LORD 
   WILL EMBRACE YOU.
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CAIN!...
IT’S NOT ALWAYS GOOD 

TO FIGHT ALONE. EVEN WHEN 
ONE FIGHTS THE BATTLES 

ON THE INSIDE…

HMM…

THE WOMAN FROM 
THE PAINTING… THE 

NAME YOU CALL EVERY 
NIGHT… SHE WAS 

       YOUR WIFE?

YES.
AYLEEN, A GIRL FROM CORNWALL, A 

FISHERMAN’S DAUGHTER, A SIMPLE GIRL. 
I SHOULD HAVE NEVER LOVED HER, 

        BECAUSE I DESTROYED HER 
WITH MY LOVE.

I’VE ALREADY TOLD YOU THAT THE FIGHT AGAINST THE EVIL 
IS MY DESTINY. MY FATHER WAS STRICT. I STUDIED THE OCCULT 

TOGETHER WITH HIM, STUDYING THE BOOKS ABOUT DEMONS 
TO ARM MYSELF IN MY FIGHT AGAINST THEM 

IN THE NAME OF THE LORD.
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