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THE
DISRESPECT |
HAVE BEEN SHOWN
MUST NOT STAND. |
wiLL CALL FORTH
THE VERY DEVIL.- |
MUST—— OR MY

BE FORGOTTEN.-




LORD OF MALICE,
GIVER OF NIGHT,
VENOMOUS SERPENT
OF RETRIBUTION. ..




..‘"

| DO CALL THEE
FORTH FROM THINE
THRONE IN

PANDEMONIUM .-

RISE AND
BRING THE FIRES
OF HELL WITH
you!




I REJECT
FOREVER THE SAD
TRAPPINGS OF
HUMILITY!




| CLAM THE
POWER THAT 1S
MY RIGHT! I
COMMAND YOU
APPEAR, ASMODEUS!
ASMODEUS!
ASMODEUS!
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WOMAN.- WHO ARE \)\
YOoU? YOU CAN'T BE \
ASMODEUS, LORD OF /
HELL.-

YES, MY
LORD. IT IS T,
¥ MASTER OF THE
i BOTTOMLESS PIT. [;
B AS FOR MY SEX?
2 MY WIFE, LILITH,

M caN BE —-
gl & _
: #ﬁ\ A\ DIFFICULT.
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THAT IS GOD

You
BLAZE WITH
EVIL. I-—- DID
NOT TRULY

TALKING.- THE
ENEMY WANTS YOu
= WEAK- AFRAID- I
OFFER YOU

BELIEVE THE Wl EVERYTHING You
SPELL WOULD %\ DESIRE. POWER?
WORK- NOW THAT T A\ TAKE IT-IT IS

CONFRONT YOU, T

FEAR THE PATH OF
VENGEANCE-

J
BEGONE, DARK .
SPIRIT- B
BEGONE.-
W ¥




BUT AT
WHAT PRICE?
YOU WouLD
CLAIM MY
SouL.

YOUR SOUL 7 GOD
CHOOSES WHO
SUFFERS IN HEAVEN,
WHO CELEBRATES IN
HELL. | OFFER ONLY TO
FULFILL YOUR EVERY
WISH-

[




SIMPLY NAME YOUR
DESIRE- | WILL
GRANT IT- YOU DID
SUMMON ME WITH A
BINDING SPELL- |
MUST SERVE YOU,
MASTER-




YOU DESIRE, OH
. SUPREME ONE.

THE BINDING | \
SPELL.- YES. | AM

YOUR MASTER- YOU
MUST OBEY ME. THE
VERY DEVIL, MINE TO
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DOMINION
OVER LORD
MORETON
DUNSANY -




YES/

HE STOLE MY LANDS.
STRIPPED ME OF MY
TITLE- T LONG ONCE
MORE TO POSSESS MY
ANCESTRAL HOME, AND |
wWOouLD DUNSANY LIVED
TO PLEASE ME.

THIS, YOU
SHALL HAVE. ¥




DUNSANY wWiLL
SEEK EVER TO
PLEASE YOU.- NIGHT
AND DAY. YOU WILL
HAVE HIM WRAPPED
AROUND YOUR
LITTLE FINGER-




CAN YOU TRULY
MAKE THIS A
REALITY?

OF COURSE.-

YOUR BIBLE PLAINLY
STATES THE WORLD BELONGS
TO SATAN- WHAT IT FAILS TO
MENTION |S THAT I GLADLY
SHARE IT WITH THOSE |
FIND—— DESERVING-






| SOUGHT oUuT
THE SPELL.- |
TOOK COMMAND
OF THE DEVIL. |
DESERVE THIS.

You, MY DEAR,
DESERVE
EVERYTHING You
HAVE COMING TO
YOou.




HIS WHOLE
WORLD WILL
REVOLVE AROUND
YOU, DARLING- DO
YOU WANT THE
POWER?

LORD
8l DuNsANY wiLL B

BE MINE!
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SOON
ENOUGH, YOU
wiLL SPEAK
THOSE VERY
WORDS TO
DUNSANY.
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