THE
SACRARIUN.
BEFORE.

FOWER. SEVEN
MINUTES OF

AS LONG AS
THE BLALK CANDLE
FLRNS, THE PORTAL
TO HELL WILL STAY
OPEN. THAT'S SIMPLE.,

BUT A
FNCNE
SPELL LIKE THIS
15 NOT SIMPLE,
MIPNIGHTER.

ONE OF THE
MOST POWERFLL
OF HIS KIND; NOW
BOLUND INSIPE You.

THIS WILL
N M
AMORTAL. oo BT A SLIVER

OF ETERNITY TO HIS
PERCEFTION. BUT

I'LL LAE,
GREGORIO. 8



NERON IS
NOT A NAME. |IT'S
A CONCEFPT.

I AM HELL
ITSELF, HOST TO
LUCIFER,; BLAZE AND
COLINTLESS OTHER LORDS--
THE PEVILS Yol FEAR
WORSHIF #EF.,

You
HAVE NO FOWER
HERE,; MIPNISHTER. NO
ENHANCEMENTS. NO
FIGHT COMPUTER.
YET

YOU'D FIGHT #ME
FOR AFCOLLO'S

-F.‘.’-" ]

CI:ISTL_E _
now.

SUFFERING.
PUNISHMENT.
CRUELTY. ALL BORN
FROM THE RIGHT SIPE
OF MY TIMELESS
HEAL.

AND YOU
STAND HERE.
A MAN,

WHAT
CHANCE DOES
A #HAN HAVE BEFORE
THE INSPIRATION
OF ALL THAT
HURTST




Yyou
ARE HOBBLED.
THE INFAMOUS MURDPER
MACHINE CAN HARDPLY
MEET MY GAZE.

You
WANT TO &7
MEZT HLIFCER WEZ
YOU'RE SO E4558
TS MEET YOUR
FATEZ#

LET'S
BEGIN THEN,
MIPNIGHTER. I WILL
EVEN GRANT YOU
FIRST STRIKE.
BUT KNOW...

IT
WILL BE YOUR
LAST.




I'M THE -
MIPNIGHTER. |

ARE Yol To
DENY ME#/ HEREZ!
IN MY SEAT OF

AND I CANT
WA/T TO BREAK
YOUR JAW.




THINKING
ABOUT HOW WE
&OT HERE.

APOLLO
J AND T HAVE
| FOUGHT AdRL, PUTTING
BOOT TO FACE FOR REAL
PEOPFLE, PEOPLE
ON THE GROUND.

BUT THE
MORE I THINK
ABOUT IT, MAYBE IT'S
ONLY BEEN OAF FIGHT.
OUR WHOLE LIVES,
BUILDPING TO
mfﬁd

US AGAINST
YoL. THE
FATHER OF ALL
BASTARDS,

AND YEAH,

YOU THINK YOU'RE
TOUGH. FFERYONE
POES. UNTIL I PUT

THEM DOWN WITH

ONE SIMPLE
RULE.

HARD THINGS WITH
A UTENSIL.

AND IT'M
WONDERING.
AS LUTENS/ILS
Eﬂl #
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