J_Fi:f::rs later; she sifted through the cinders

the tree had stood for over a

Madam Satan fellowed

them a the wind,
like vﬁli'lg‘rﬂ'ln-mpa-

and w red a r
findin I into them
and blew still-hot
.[I embers into the air...

f?'

..r"'

» Mghfs like this one,
| she could do almost

anything.

Nights like this,
she could fly, like
d crow, herself...

Good affernoon,
I'm here to visit--

Speliman; T believe

Diana...

i5 The surname.

Certdinky.
And are you related
F t+o Mrs. Spellman?

According to our
files, visiting privileges
are restricted solely

to family members.




| about you' Ve

Mrs. Spellman
has told us so rm.lph
nice

to meet ! Come
right fI&o;wwaf:' 2

This time of day,
most of our residents are
outside; in The rose garden,
taking some sun...

She was never

I lucid, exactly, but after
Mr.fﬁerlmdn st
. visifing her, well.

Uhm, just to
H_:pure you...
na's had a

«.I don't ;

wanrt you to be




B ]

s the week before
Sabrina Spellman’s
sixteenth birthday...

dhd a sﬂ*a
“wind is hlmn:’;;
th h

In California, they
cdll these winds the
Santa Anas, but
ggrﬁ; in 'I'he+n Id ﬁﬂ.

e country: ey -—*'_..
call i witch-wind.
Or devil's wind.

Greendale.

———

It's been blowi
all week, making it

like anything might
happen...

Buddy’'s Pub is
Greendale’s only
bar; down by

:r.m Fracks.

LN BT -

] A woman (no one has ever seen
beFare} 5+|:-p-5 in for drink...

e

e

Two men offer to
pay for it the woman
smiles dnd esTs
they might :‘mf' each

other for the honor...

and, not five minutes later,

‘the woman {drink con

continues on her way...

- while the smuirer
ﬁ'F fhe two men, :
J'Qiuﬁln Gu:iluw.-rheg
ying: in a pool o
his own blood...

sumed)




Madam would've lapped the blood up
(she wanfed to); but there would be
other opportunifies, soon...

Soon, the streets
of Greendale would be N
flooded with blood...

The frain whistles
dlong its fracks, in
front of Buddy's.

- = T ; g I'.."'h. bl |
..and, above her bed; -.,SL‘:,- ! -~ " ,ff; "ﬁ..{r- - A
in the house across e o S = =T ~
from the cemetery, ! A Nt .
Sabrina Spellman is ; b . G - _
having a nightmare... : i Je 7
.
7
f -—_"'_.. _? o
2 ) A b
i N
— T e ——

the dark woods... WY ...msfu 5
o 1-4". ’ ¢

' : : ; e | ] running; and
- : in that odd wa :
A woman is chasing her... dream-logic works, Y . turns to her
. i Y T Sabrind redlizes she '

In it she's running through A "

krows the woman...




I
':'h.' I'.'l-ﬂ['.'t']-".
Ok Sabrinag,

I fried Y
to protect Bil

From your father, s
from his sisters... A K

-
I The Devil's Concubine, |
the Queen of Hell...

She wants '
to bathe in

your blood:
| Sabring...

': No, n?: Rosalind.
hough, be careful B

of her: she's not BN &
what she seems...) 448

No, your ;
father's first love. |




