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SPAWN DARK AGES 11 SUMMARY:
Covenant worries that the children will not be able to hold-up in the
heat of battle, but Maeve has confidence in her warriors. The army ; ;
encounters a group of knights whe block their passage. Although the X \

children's army suffers some loss, they are victorious in their first N\ A
skirmish. The next day, Maeve awakens to find that a hundred new Q
children have come to join the crusade. Covenant is surprised by the

volunteers, but is unable to shake the feeling that the group is being

watched. Cogliostro has been shadowing the army since the beginning.
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‘ondon. The court of King Jofn.

%ﬁfﬁe death; of s brother, the
Lonheart, King Jofin has inkerited
a Eingdor in turmoll.

%Cj;ge{ by a domineering mother, John has been forced to raise tax levies and
increase the conscription of trogps in an attempt to regatn (ands recently ’
{ost to the French crowm. @“mmmww stirrings |
of rebellion from among Ais barons,
and the looming possiblity of civil war. \
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new matter added to Fis
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A
vy, it Ras been said, is /1
’ the head that wears the
‘ crown. Heavier still s the
[ heart of he who must
— delbver to the crown
S LW - } bad news.
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€£§w&rﬁ. in a Ridden camp b the western

wilds .
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ey drew lots last night, separating the
merely wretched from the utter(y doomed.
Now the prisoners are brouaht forth.

Feir eves already the dead
sockets of lost souls. So
terrified of what awaits, they

fattering
steps af broken men
watking through
their blackest
nightmare.




‘E nside, there is quiet,
desperate murmuring
and shaking with fear.



9 nhisman screaming and wailing
s the fire consumes the great
sacrifice and those Inside,

creams which, it s foped will




d of mere
babes, barely out of their
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I'will ot (ead children off to
their doom, especially in
the name of God.
a.'r kmow I‘Tlrl!;‘.
too 1II|II.\III|-I.II-'I:|.1__I‘I.-!IE":. x].'l

Jutting voar faith in

B madness is God's 3

T - o /
H st will then God ks a blager
o

pastara than éven

! believed.
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Let me
= auess. You are

in grave doubts

about our

Fon el
quick! The lady — 0l
qrproaches. .&‘ & \

They are babes

in woods, no proper army.
IFprepared for a game af
A soldlers, (et alone the tast

D we hinve ahead.
That is what
you see, st it, Lord )

Covenant?

Butl see
Soldiers of God Warriors
whose souls are untainted,
whose hearts are pure. {ook
at the faith and wonder
in their eves.

miracle. I know
you don't belleve in
miracles, and that,

sad[y, is your

Have faith
in my faith,
Covenant, if not
NOUr owH.




Look at me! -
This is the face of “
war! Iam the specter & >N
B\ of death that haunts "". \
i\ oAl \
P every shadow! :‘\\-‘ik
‘ Run! Run »‘?

J'r_ur.'rr‘.k}'n:.l,,"ﬂ‘f‘- E\, &1

hit ites! /
bitten mites - .

> A pure heart
bleeds just the same
as a blackened one.

Perhaps easier.

Return to
your mothers
or face my
wrath/




> what about
you, Lord” [ %

: s> Lord Covenant /
Is trying to frighten
us. And well he should.
d W must have no
illusions about what
E'ni-f-!"- uIr‘ri'-L"i?ﬁ‘I:
Yot I think
it is better to die "\ S8
flahting for God’s will, =AY
B than to (ive hiding (
N fromit. LI
= ’ SHIT, anyone ',,-‘1;-.';._- 3
B 1 who wishes to eave Yaa
! s free to do so. There T8 4§
i is no shame. Who B
wishes to turn
back?




fiamed by Maeve's upwavering courage,

Covenant rejotns the ragged band. \)’) _k
Despite his misgivings fe cannot et 4

them walk
' to battle

nd they travel'on, through
sun and rain, spirits flah
and hearts filfed 'n‘itﬁ:prbﬁ



ﬁBur there is one more ritual that needs to be attended.

?} 1 U( 1-5 rs_‘r

Sforth, young
Phiflip.

: T ¥ - \
1 thee Knight of Forest,

Tk P [y

R Prince of Pineneedles

and Protector

of Cats.

Please
accept the token
of honor. Wear
it proud(y.




In the name
of the good and \§
T {u_i‘."]-ﬁ?.;h:ls {a .?L"- __ﬂ'f.!i.‘l'a.‘
and the parllament of
the wild, I dub thee
sir Phillip.
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just some old
branches.
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understand. /* Something R : ﬂmf-“ 'Fr_r”‘m"}
o these fumps... I think

:‘.fi:js‘ used to

be people.

smells

awfu.. y
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This
Place... it's
something

wicked.

Covenant!
4 re you all




((‘-?Ee Hellspawn's

right arm quakes,
twisting and spasming
as {,Ir
amind all its”

7 b f

‘o ... .
\ OV reaches for Ais sword, battling |
against its master's will

ome surge from the Hellborne powers
that stil flow through his veins must
be causing this strange palsy.

Sﬂmf necroplasmic reaction

that knows its Rost is in danger. SXeas

ut the Hellspawn has forsworn — g%
~ those powers. He will not let

A them overtake fim.

Something

is wrong. Maeve,
fook to the
children!




‘t he seizure subsides and the air stands
perfectly still. All'is quiet as a tomb.

ime halts for a moment, caught between the
span of panicked heartbeats.
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- £ the children are frightened, j:_'" =4 “ e sl .
35&11-’.-1‘5&'{ have time to reallze rr } .. - C="E ﬁfﬂbﬂfg liﬂ"‘fﬁ

ith each arrow flown, each blow
delfvered, thelr confidence rises.
These are not monsters, not demons from
some dark pit that face them.

e~

e,
ut merefy men, dressed
© In animal skin and face
paint. They are mortaland
: they can die.




he tide turns quickly, and the strange
faced marauders are soon routed.

1 the elation of a battle won they ghve
chase to their retreating opponents.

ut when they reach the
tap of the rise, cheers
af jay turn to stunned gasps.
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swiftly turn to fead.
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they stare
the mouth of hell.
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