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DYNAMITE ENTERTAINMENT PRESENTS

HER ORIGINS ARE SHROUDED IN MYSTERY.

SOME SAY SHE'S A POWERFUL ENTITY FROM ANOTHER REALM; OTHERS
TELL TALES OF A CHILD BORN OF A DEMONIC MOTHER IN HELL'S FIRE
AND DISPATCHED TO CLEANSE THE WORLD OF EVIL.

BUT ALL THESE STORIES SHARE A COMMON REFRAIN:
VAMPIRELLA HAS COME TO BATTLE THE FORCES OF DARKNESS - FROM
VAMPIRIC LEGIONS, TO SUPERNATURAL EVILS THAT BEGGAR
DESCRIPTION.

AND NOW, SHE FACES A TERRIBLE THREAT THAT EVEN THE
BLOOD-DRENCHED POWERS OF THE NIGHT HAVE COME TO FEAR...
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SEATTLE, WA,

NIGHTS, THAT'S BACK
EENT YOU OWE, MAN...

Y _AND 1G0T T MAKES ME LOOK
ME A FEELIN® YOU - BAD IN FRONT OF
: CAN'T FPAY THE -
FREIGHT.

B NOT THE ONE
MAKING YOU




q VAMPIRELLA in...

/ e
rogyn of Worms, part 1)

L 1
1@7 HANID”
THE SCENT OF I

BLOOPD, ANP MADPNESS. T N - _- Z | '
| SOMETHING IS | RN &
ROTTING THIS PLACE
FROM WITHIN.

THERE’S
A SICKNESS HERE.
I CAN SMELL IT.

THAT'S g
NO WAY TO W&
SPEAK TO }

A CANCER, EATING

AWAY COMFASSION

AND LEAVING BEHIND
CRUEL SCARS.
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ROTECTION AERSE -
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ALL MONSTERS

HAVE CLAWS.




A PRUMBEAT THAT
PROMISES A CRIMSON

AND THEY ARE
5O TERRIBLY

FRAGILE

THE STRONG
D ML
PREY ON THE

WEAK, |SN'T

IT FEEL TO BE
THE PREY,
CHILDREN?
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TRAIT THAT

MY QUARRY

HE'S FFA WN e il ANONG .
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fud =y OON —=
nMY OLE FOE. . = I‘ —
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| THEN

MYSELF, NO HEL
FROM NO ONE,
EVEN FROM LADIES

N FANCY SUITS

I THINK WE'VE
EOT SOME KINDP
OF POMESTIC

JISTURBANCE.




THAT WAY TO

ME, OFFICER
\ BRLCE

_ LOOKES LIKE
SOMEONE'S UP
TO MISCHIEF &

rH."f. CLOTHE "
W o VERY BAD.
i CAN'T ALLOW
- THAT, CAN WE?
WE ".'1 HOLULE

INVESTIGATE. 4

THIS WILL
BE OVER

e T T |
AN

MAKES LS
HUNGRY.







OF VAMPIRELLA

e
1HE EILLER,

LAUGHING AT
THE MONSTER
WHO BATILES HEK B
OWN KINE

OW AMUSEDP
THEY MUST HAVE

N LOVE WITH A |
MORTAL.




THEY THINK THEY

KNOW ME.

THEY PON'T

ENOW ME

ANYMORE.
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I HAVE A
OONFESSION
TO MAKE




WHERE WERE

WE?

::'i:'lE.-':_'d."LJF’lE'ﬁ
LIE YOoU ARE —
THE SLIME TRAIL -
B\ icLeAvEs IN
HIS WAIKE.

ENOW.

F ANYONE
KNOWS, IT'S LE
FANU. SHE WAS

ALWAYS HIS

FAVORITE.

AN WHERE
CAM I FIND
LE FANLZ

A BITER S
CLUB... CALLET ¥
CARMILLA. NEAR
THE UNIVERSITY

PISTRICT.
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THE BOY.
HE WAS NO
MORE THAN

THERE'S FAR WORSE
THAN THEM IN THE
SHAPOWS.

THIS IS THE NEST'S =
INNER SANCTUM. AND
THEY LEFT IT GLUARLER
BY A NEWBOEN BITER,

PRUNK ON THE
BLOOP OF HER MOST

RECENT VICTIM.

I
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THE COFFINS ARE
OLP STONME, BUT
THE ENGRAVING
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B 1HEY'RE WRONG

SOMEHOW--




MY MISTRESS
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BUT SOMETHING

THERE'S THE
M FAMILIAR, MOLEY
SMELL OF

HI5 BEEATH.

Ja
T
B
| * U
. i
L

You
KILLED POOR
AMEELA.

SSNIFE=
AND BRUCE
AND COLES,
AND TOO, EARLIER
& YOU'RE NEXT.
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WILL SH
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- NO, NO,
N THIS ONE WOULP
S 2ATHE

R DIE

RE-EPUCATIO
IS IN ORPER,
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