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BY ROBERTO AGUIRRE-SACASA 
Once again, it seems a mad fantasy that this book in your hands exists at all. 

After the surprise success of Afterlife with Archie, I pitched Archie Comics’ CEO and 

Publisher (and, by now, good friend) Jon Goldwater a companion horror series about 

Sabrina, the teenage witch. “If Afterlife was my love letter to Alan Moore’s Swamp Thing,” 

I said, “Sabrina would be a love letter to Sandman.” Jon greenlit it immediately. 

If Afterlife was about Lovecraft and zombies and body-horror, Sabrina would be more 

psychological, a bit more subtle (but only a bit), a bit more sexual (as stories about witches 

often are). There would be less humor than Afterlife, which strives for a Sam Raimi-vibe; 

this would be more like Rosemary’s Baby and The Exorcist and The Omen and Arthur 

Miller’s The Crucible (hence this volume’s subtitle). A dark, occult coming of age story. To 

further set the book apart from Afterlife (which featured Sabrina in a minor role), Chilling 

Adventures of Sabrina (which takes its title from an old Archie horror anthology book, 

Chilling Adventures of Sorcery), would be a period piece, set in the 1960s. Not just when all 

those great satanic movies started to come out, but also, approximately, when the original 

Sabrina stories were first published. 

With all but one of the pieces in place, we were almost ready to go. We just needed to find an 

artist as good as Francesco Francavilla (who draws Afterlife with Archie) to draw Sabrina. 

Easy, right? Robert Hack had drawn a variant cover for the first issue of Afterlife. And 

some retro-looking variants for Archie’s magazine series, Life with Archie. I reached out to 

Robert and asked if he’d ever done interiors on a comic book. He hadn't, so this was a leap of 

faith. At first, Robert was only supposed to draw and ink Sabrina, not color it. But we went 

out to many wonderful colorists...and none of them seemed right. We even flirted, for a few 

days, with publishing the book in black-and-white. Then I went back to Robert and asked if 

he ever colored his own work. “Yes,” he said, “but only single images, nothing on this scale.” 

Another leap of faith. Just as Francesco handles all of the art chores on Afterlife, Robert 

Hack does on Chilling Adventures. Their styles couldn’t be more different, but they are—in 

my humble opinion—the two most gorgeous books being published today. 

Now let’s talk lettering. Jack Morelliletters saga pe 

both Afterlife and Sabrina. He is the secret , 

ingredient that links these two books across 

space and time. He is, now and forever, 

Archie Horror’s letterer—an invaluable part 

__ of the team. I want Jack to letter everything 

I write—whattya say, Jack? 

What else? Oh, yes, we love this book. It isn’t 
easy to make—they never are—but we want 
it to go on and on and on. All Hail, Sabrina 

Spellman, Queen of the Church of Night! 

Mien 





.. if I could 
take this cup 
from your lips, 



.. you do know SS : 
| how to make dn 

entrance. 

Halloween, 
Edward-- 

hallowed 
Samhain. 

‘,..I/Il go and 
fetch them.” 

It’s time, 
my love. 
They’ve 
come for... 

upstairs, in the E 
nursery. Her You stay 

mother’s saying ‘ 
goodbye. Cn oes 

Is our 
little one 
ready to 

go? 



wm th ia es =r tates) WS 4 x a! e “ae ¥ 

, \...what in the name of \ aad A , > ; . 
: «lei 2M --we'll go ... consecrated 1 You believe 

{ Lucifer eles thinking? } [a somewhere, ~ ground, a church, HRW \( the woods will 
\4u i \ j m6 far, far h th \ hide you? 

woods, 
Diana? 

its all right, 
f baby, Mommy’s not 
Hl going to let anyone 

. = take you from 
her-- 

We are 
the weird woods... 

we dre the salty earth... 
we are ape prood. eras ie 
we dre the co ctober 

ed Hish wind that blows through 
understood that the dry, dead 
about us, have | ; 

mountains, and 
rivers, and caves, 

and night... 

You--you 
can’t have 

promised 
us. 



I beg you, 
Edward, give me ) Hh Ae | “il sta 7 J 

more time with 4 4 ot romenban >| fiers fis 

A year, 
even one more 

{ You'll have 
dnother, 
my pet. 

\ OAMN YOU, 
met, < Edward, she’s our 

\ 7 daughter// 

Which, let’s be 
honest, you never 
would’ve conceived | 

without our 

Come to 
Auntie Hilda, 
press GP mae . 4 fe f should get 

; ) something in 
“0 --yes, we fixed | \S§ return, that’s 

oS Al | ef — YOU up, didn’t we? | only fair. 
a 4G Made it'so you could Bly. 

have children, so y 
could bear fruit-- 



I'll tell them-- 
I'll tell everyone 
what you are-- 

*...I’m already damned. 
We both are.” 

FOR THE MENTALLY UNWELL. 

Thank the stars 
for small mercies. 

And in terms 
of my wife ever 
recovering...? 4 

dity, dil who. ly, ally, WRAO 

BS told you so? Zz 
‘Twas my own heart, 

dilly, dilly, that 
told me so...” 

Nothing’s 
conclusive, but 
every ar'$ that 
passes...if seems 
more dnd more 

unlikely. i 

«no, I 
don’t believe 

you will. 

She’s not... 
ering, is 

she, Doctor 
Saperstein? 

Spellman. In 
that regard, 
at least, the 
operation was 

a complete 
success. 

Not at all. 
I appreciate 
your honesty, 

wish there was 
more I could 

do. Doesn’t Mrs. 
Spellman have any 

other family who could 
help you? Parents--or 

a sibling, perhaps? 



All dead. 
It’s just me, 
I’m afraid. 

Well, and 

my baby girl, 
of course. 

I, I should 
get back to 
my rounds. 

We have 
nothing to worry 
about. Its asI 

told you-- 

--there was 
simply no 
reason to 
kill Diana... 

We'll take good 
care of your wife, sir. 
And let you know if her He 
condition changes. You 

focus on your 
daughter. 

how is she doing, 
by the way? . 

She’s a miracle. 
Growing like a weed, 

stronger every 
day. 

I have my sisters 
helping me raise her. | 
I don’t know what Ff 

I’d do without 
them... 

IN fact, 

there the 
now, wditing 

— 
are |= =e 

Would you 
for me. <> like to meet 

Ladies. Lights 
oof my life. Who’s 

in the mood for 
ice cream? Don’t 

4 pussyfoot, 
scp Mend 

there, my 
precious 

little 

them? 

. MY 
darling 
Sabrina? 



WHERE’S 
Daddy? down this instant, 

young lady/ Birthday 
or no birthday-- 

is the rule 
about telepathic }% 

he’d be home |" Bet ae tantrums? 
in time ; , 

Your Aunt ‘a 
me | Zelda and I, we | 

“| understand why 
\ you might be 

upset-- 

--but you're 
much too clever to \ 

be misbehaving this way. 
You're a Spellman, child, 

so start acting like 
one. 

That’s why 
y the Fallen made ~~ — 



Now, I’m sorry, it’s my 
what do on Aunties, but it’s birthday, and 

cay?) Honestly, my birthday~ he forgot... 
y? Zelda, she’s 

obviously-- 

Stop under- 
mining me, Hilda, 
she needs to 

learn-- 

] --after breaking 
a rule, Sabrina, 
what do, you 

Just because your 
father hasn’t written ¥ 

or called--and we haven’t 
been able to raise him on 
the witchboard--doesn’t 
mean he’s forgotten 
you, it just means-- 

a b iy 7 

ie 4 pre ‘i *--I’d wager you what s left 
willlet me i wherever he is, whatever he’ s ; doing. ’ ...he’s thinking ee: 

finish a r vont "you right ute very 
; : minute.” 



1Your father gave up everything 
i for you, sweet girl. The one he 

loved the most, that’s 
truer than true. 

He'll come back 
to your-to us, to the 
Coven--ds soon as he 

can. In the medn- 
ime-- 

What 
is it? Is it 
a puppy? 

..0h, Zelda. 
Should we have 
gotten her a 

puppy? 

Every witch 
needs a familiar, 
a protector, and 

dogs aren't 
nearly smart 

enough. 

A cat?I 
don’t want 
some stinky 

ol’ cat-- 

--I want my 

daddy/ 

Why © 
don’t you 
open your | , 
present? / 

Yes, and I 
want my human 
form back-- 

--but this is 
what happens 

|| when you attempt 
to enact the Book 

of Revelation. 



The 
Monkshead 

came in nicely 
this year. 

bane, Hilda. 
It’s called 

Wolf’s 
bane. 

... remember? “Even a man 
who is pure in heart, and 
says his prayers by night, | 
may become a wolf when 11 used fo like | 
the. wolf’s bane blooms, , ff werewolf 
and the autumn moon /{) SY movies. 

is bright” —_eg ifr : 

} 

A-aunties... 

What? Ah-Adeline 

Of course : Hubbard. “ ShesaidDaddymarriedahuman, 
came a x andthat’showcomehewentaway, 

at Re Give us a ii \ ‘cause thee ae 
-¢ Z ‘Brina, and I’] andI’nyjustahalf-breedorphan 

port paces ar 1S scratch out noonewilleverlove. 

ask such a PSV Tate ai eyes. 
: 

Probably 
beacause one 
of her class- 
mates said it 

Which one 
of those 

little hags 
: was it, 
A Sabrina? bh 



/ Well, that’s a 
horrible, false 
thing to say. 

i You're not an 
orphan. And we 
love you. And 
Salem loves 

you. And your 
wamrciner-- 4 

..aren’t you 
the prettiest 
little pumpkin? 

Your name 
wouldn’t happen to 
be Adeline Hubbard, 

would it? 

Oh... 

--it’s that 
school. I’ve said 

it since the 
Day One. Witch- 
craft should be 

taught in the home, 
not at some 
trumped-up 

\ ‘Academy of the 
Unseen.” 

For 
every- 

thing else, 
public school 

i\ more than 
\ suffices. 

She... 
she also 

| said Daddy 
killed Mommy 
when I was 

perfection. 



--we-ell, 
if a pe. 
certain, bu 

I don’t believe 4 ss por 
Adeline Hubbard a ie a rear 

will be telling CT SPIGels--« 
any more 
absurd lies. 

ak "Marg wed nee aoa. on : Habe 
een chatting, and we bo ink tha z 

there might just be too many memories geet’ the 
to stay here in Westbridge. oven 

Too mdny 
shadows... 

All +h Cecue e 

Hubbards do, Tua ieee 
teehee. it when you 

There are 
other covens, 

Hilda... 



..and don’t you think, 
in the long-run, that it 

will be easier for Sabrina 
eee to grow up somewhere 

swe else, where people have 
no idea who she is... 

--a place where she’ll be 
7 the strongest of her kind, 

- where we'll be able to 
protect her... 

.. you've always said 
you wanted her to 

have a choice. 

where else, a 
place where 

she could carve 
out her own 
destiny, as 
opposed to 

having it thrust 4S 
upon her... 

Id like 
to try some- 
place new... 

in Westbridge, 
she never will. 

Sorry, but 
I can read your 

thoughts... 



Se = 3 Now that you 
— 7 ,, |t just means | ...all right, Sister | | ask, there’s a 

Nil that you're getting Zelda, since all our | | small coven in 
| | Greendale, just stronger, is all... disagreements seem 

. aa — ae to end the same starting up... 

Something e/se rae 
that must be taken 

into account. 

/ --where in 
Beelzebub’s name 
should we move 

...I checked the listings, 
dnd someone’s selling a 
funeral home across the | 
street from the sweetest ie 

little cemetery-- = 

‘--imagine, Sister, 
dn endless supply of 

food...” 

Hilda? — \ 
Thoughts? 

I, I’m not 
sure...some- 
thing about 
this place... 

¥ poh - 
‘Ou dn our 

‘Feelings’... What 
about you, 

ALN Sabrina? 
What do you fy 

think? ‘ 



“‘Aun-ties, I’m 
ho-ome-- 

--I’m gonna 
get palate 

You must ¥y 
be the rx . —S --erm, my 

hy 4 Cousin \ half-br-- 

| i 

Sabrina. /i) 

Cousin Ambrose is i He’s staying with 
from the Old Country, us for the next Don’+ fret 

N Sabrina. ; --little while. about my bags, 

Cous... 
Show him ts 

up to his room. } 
In the attic. 



i ‘just lead 
the way.” 

$0000, \ ‘ ; 

you're ) =— i ™ ie ae ae ES 
Ma a boy- Mm" 3 ee ne " *Meow* : i A ee 2 eow* Not : 
vi \ Witch? ; ' a ais ie to pry, though & 

a ae Twill 
j Still. I suppose 

4 it’s better than 
the stocks. _ 

I gave them High Priest Crowley wanted to 
back. spirit me away to the Nether- 

Realm, but your aunts kindly 
Z Eventually... i intervened... 

a — ae Sa Fin 

- There was a lot of bother But the 
ee over dn incident at my f damage had been 

: school. One of my hideous Jam done; I’d been 
prefects short-sheeted oN revealed. 

|} 6omy bed, sol took his §yg ‘ 
hands away. 

Great. 
A junior Ed 
-Ge 

<\ 

Hmm. Aren’t you 
they agreed a clever kitty? Bit 

to home-school and of nyo My fariliars. 

rehabilitate me. : : Come out, darlings, 
; and say hello to 

What's in our beioriale 

this suit- 
case? 

This one in 
particular? 



And I am 
Nagaina. 

They were 
a gift from m 
Uncle Rudyard. 

He rescued 
them from a 
snake cult in 

Our father 
is the god Glycon, 

~ little witch... 

Salem/ 
Be nice/ They’re 

our guests/ 

..and be 
afraid. 

Glycon’s a 
puppet, snake cults 
are the worst, and 
if you go dnywhere 

near my litter 

.. you'll Find my 
pets and I quite 
appreciate drama 

in our lives. 

In which case, 
you have my 
sympathies. 

Nothing 
dramatic ever 
happens in 
Greendale. 

ts 

> Me. 

TUE; Ps Sys 

"wall I 



You know 
what you need? 
Considering the 
fact that you've 
been staring at 
yourself for 
nearly an 
hour? 

Fancy a dash 
of Dionne? Or a ; me gidamour’s 
bit of Barbra? y m avanity 

It requires IN ) spell. 
a phrase or two-- ; 
and a little dance-- 

to work, so... 

Oh, puh-/ease. 
It’s your first day of 
high school, Sabrina, 

ion’t you want to 
look your best? 1 YOSSS, 

some Roy 
Orbison, 
T Think. 

s) os 

Pre 
3 Basins by rf 
a pt i" 

‘re not the 
kind I'd like 
to meet... 



--and actually, 
glamours are spells 

of protection. 
Witches, not faeries, 
invented them so we’d 
be able to disguise 
ourselves dnd pass 
amongst mortals... 

So why 
not transform 
that hair-don’? § 

into...some- f’ 
thing else? 

.. you could be 
a Marilyn-- 

That’s even more 
disrespectful! 

Poor Mrs. 
Kennedy, I 
still have 

nightmares. 

«YOU know, 
without being 

4 burned at the 

You could 
be anything... 

..your aunts 
uprooted our lives 
and moved us to 

this backwater so 
you could be your- 

self, proudly. 

Now hurry 
up, the bus is 
out front. 

Enough. 
You're goin 
as yourself, 

rind... 



Glamours 
dre for crones, 

been to high school, 
but I have...” 

\...where there are | 
dragons behind 
every smile.” 

| 

For a familiar, poor little 
you haven't a clue witch-girl... 
what's best for 
your mistress. 

wey I promise 
p>) you it wasn’t 

a for vanity, 
Salem, 

it was for 
A protection. 

earth for mortals f 
and witches alike...” | 

te 

ee! Rosalind, 
you can 

» call me Roz. 

that you live in that 
creepy funeral home 

next to the cemetery? 
And that your parents 

are dead? 

fae 
SN, 

JASE 0 = 



By the way, are 
you part-albino? 
I mean, would hes 
describe your hair 

Yeah, 
that’s what 

we all heard-- 
oe ae e, or 
platinum, or-- 

SO depressed, 2 

like, ALL the IN what? 
time-- i 

‘She kept talking 
me, which was 

annoying but 
fine, since I really 
wasn’t listening 

BN to her anymore... 

ams Oh, my God, I * Y 
love your headband-- 
where did you get it? 

Not that I could 
pull it of F-- 

*...because--you guys-- 
that’s when I saw...Aim... 

€ I 
‘Walking with a B78e 
group of his f@ry 
friends... 

‘He was 
like out of 

‘Ha vey Ye i) “Harvey ia! 

San 

I love his name/ ‘ 
H And he is, he’s like |g 

Paul Newman, } 

--Harvey 
Kinkle? 

Th he’s 
Better looking 
than that name 

suggests. 

--I’m telling 
you, I almost 

died. 

--hey. What’s 
up, ladies? weirdo. Harvey 

Kinkle’s mine/ 

Then, I almost 
died again when 
Rosalind said-- 



..no, Sdlem | 
not a glamour, 
and I don’t 48 
want to « 
manipulate Want me © 

to banish her MY wg bearved. 
tothe corn- like that... 

field? 

But I was 
thinking... 

--you just 
want him to 

like you. 

"We decided 
this. No glamours, 

you don’t need them. » 

Maybe 
a little. 

..mmmerr-rowww, I don’t have to 
tell you what the Sisters Grimm 

would say, do I? 

You’re thirteen, : 23 
--and it’s prohibited 

eure oo vo for witches 0... commana 
in boys-- with mortals, Sabrina. 

Witch-law forbids it. 



Yes, but isn’t 
it possible that wherever 

they are...they’re together? 
And happy? 

Poors 
... but that’s : 

what my Dad did, My point 
isn’t it? When he Jf exactly, because-- 

married my where are they 
Mom? now? 

Sustained by 
4 their star-crossed § 

love? And witch- 
law be damned? 

It’s been 
years, dnd we 

1] a= "4 
still don’t | 

f i idl S 

x | bij we 
| ox, 

Absolutely. Which is why I choose 
to believe that they’re together 

and happy, dnd...will come 
back for me; one day. 

Unless you 
know something 

I don’t? We’re all 
of us proof 
of that. 

Fine, 
believe 

that if it 
helps, but 

your 
aunts-- 

What this --are / 
off filleting situation calls for, 
some corpse Sabrina, is a honey 

for its jar spell. A witch in 
sweet meats, Mexico named La 

so let’s Saracho showed me 

have some how. Do you have 
FUN/ a picture of this 

een Adonis? 

study hal, 
I went to the 

i library and 
found a year- 
book from 
last year, 

and... 



‘Step One: Find 
and sterilize a 
mason jar...” 

‘Step Two: Fill it [jee 
with honey from ff 
buzzing bees...” ‘Step Three: Write 

your petition--Harvey’s 
name--on the back of 
his picture, in a circle, 
counter clock-wise...” 

Thank you, 
bees. For the 
honey and for 
not stinging 

me. 

And thank 
oe Spell of 
oercion and 
Spell of 

Protection... 

. “ me 3); era ‘ 

I don’t like 
this. It’s a slippery 

slope, Sabrina. 

‘Step Four: 
ts Spit on the paper-- 

the spitting’s important-- 
fold tt (towards you), put 
it in the honey, with a 

spoonful of brown sugar 
dnd a stick of cinnamon, 

mm seal the jar, and shake it, 
as though your life 
depended on it...” 

Don’t you want him 
to like you for who 

you are? 

This is who 
I am--a 

teen-witch. 

Remember 
‘The Monkey’s Paw” 
story? You break a 
rule--even a small 
one--and there’ll 
be consequences. 

Says the cat who 
tried to summon the 

Four Horsemen-- 

You wait 
and see if 
Harvey 

sweetens 
on you. 

now 
quiet, I’m 
shaking/ 



> 

®._.if he’s meant +o, [amma 
if it’s what his heart j 

wants, he will.” Ys 

ed 

Sabrina, 
right? 

Were you...going to ask 
me to the movies this 

weekend? “Goldfinger,” 
maybe? 

Sheesh, 
I forgot what 
I was going to 

: say... 

T live with 
aunts, and 

hey’re the 
grooviest... 

I’m afraid 
they'd eat you 
alive, Harvey 

Kinkle. 



Ohmigod-- 
Ohmigod-- 
Ohmigod-- 

We...we can’t tell 
anyone what we did 
tonight, not even 

Archie. 

Pinkie- 
swear? 

I told you 
this was a bad 

idea-- 

We should’ve 
Just cut him in 

half-- 

High 
Priestess 
Grundy 
warned 

us-- 

anyway, 
whatever that 

thing was, it won't 
live to see morning. | 

Not in those } 
woods, 
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CHAPTER | 
#2 

us DB 

“THE SECRET HISTORY — 
UE SS 



SWE SBI | | ee SA Ii 
hil 

\...when I was just 
a little girl... 

5 I asked my 
mother...” 

‘,..will I be 
pretty, will Zz 
I be rich...” 



—-JESSICA! 
OH, MY GOD, 

WHAT’S HAPPENED 
TO reat 

* aaa 

future’s not 
ours to see, 

3 Gera.” & 

--hells yeah, 
T’ll help you. 

Yer lucky I cae you. F 
This time a’ night, not 
many rigs on the road. 
You coulda been out 
there, twiddling yer 

thumbs, till Aell 
froze over. 



You've done 
this before, 
haven’t you? 
Many times, 

in fact? 

How many 
women have you 
done that to, 
do you even 

know? 

have no clue 
what you're talking 

about. I’m just 
trying to be 

nice. 

No, I mean after you've 
: picked them up... 

Picked up 
pretty girls to What you're 
give ‘em rides? secretly fantasizing 

Sure. about right now...? 

What you’re 
planning to do to me, 
at the next turn-off? 

Or behind some 

Forty-seven women, in the 
last three years. They’re all with 

you, you know. They travel with you. 
5 They’re telling me how much you 

m Aurt them. They’re asking me... 



If 

Se 

— neh - 
Oh, my » 

\ Edward... } 



it was many 
and many a 
year ago, in 
a kingdom 
by the 
sea...” 

...Diana. That was 
. the harlot’s 



Hours later, she sifted through the cinders 
from where the tree had stood for over a Madam Satan followed 

them along the wind, 
like will-o’-the-wisps... 

...dnd whispered a 
finding-spell into them, 
dnd blew the still-hot 

»| Nights like this one, 
she could do almost 

anything. 

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

The embers 
took her 

exactly where 
she needed 

To have a 
long-overdue 
conversation... 

Good afternoon, 
I’m here to visit-- Certainly. 

Diana? And are you related 
to Mrs. Spellman? 

Diana... 7 _ According to our 
Spellman, I believe F files, visiting privileges 

is The surname. ¥ are restricted solely 
to family members. 

-~you’re treating me 
as though I were that harlots 

long-lost sister. 



This time of day, 
most of our residents are 
outside, in the rose garden, 

taking some sun... / 

s 

Here we 
are. 

Uhm, just To 
prepare you... 
Diana’s had a 
' rough few 

years. 

You’ve heard 
so much about 

; Mrs. Spellman 
] has told us so much 

about you! Very nice 
ou! Come 

She was never 
lucid, exactly, but after 
Mr. ee An ie 

visiting her, well... 

ro * 
ig- 

1 don’t 
want you to be 

shocked. 



Good afternoon, 
Diana, you're looking 

well. 
...1’m incapable 

of being shocked, 
Nurse. 

-chhrr--herrr 
--hhnnghhh-- 

Imagine a place 
with no light and 

no warmth... 

A place of confusion, and 
suffering, and fear... 

A place from 
which there is 

A place 
that makes 

You're fabio: Kiley sale 
‘She’s Talking about hell,” 

dnd do you know what? 

do the 
talking. 

jt 

N 
\x' 
i 

\ 



2 Boe ey 
5 ‘Kk when 

Ld pas 

— 

1a. £6402 eee d 

ei Mates 

‘T wondered if he was looking fo! 
da new familiar, to replace Nicholas, 

who'd passed, recently... 

Bl 

‘He wanted 
apr 3 
To Tell me 

something, 
I could 

‘In my naivete... 

yes, 1 Was ndive once... 

I believed Edward was 
getting ready to ask 

e TO marry him...” 

oar 

A 

al 

\That--that 
thing of it | a m™m >men wads 

is, Iola-- ‘ pes true Hell...” 

4 someone. 



It doesn't 
matter-- 

...her name’s 
Diana, Diana 

One’s all 
I need. 

She’s not 
part of our} 

Church, then? 
Not one of 
our Coven? 

She’s a |} 
mortal. 

Amortal?/ ™& Witches 
The--the Council } consorting 
won't allow it, f with mortals?! 

Edward/ It’s expressly 
forbidden! 

A vessel? “e-you plan to 
You cad, have children 

you-- ja BL) \ with her? 

...1’ve 
spoken to 
the Council 
already, and 
though it is 
unorthodox, 
they’re willing 
to make an 
exception. / — 

understand 
I need a, 
a vessel. 

\ 
Blasphemy... } 



... the dagger in BY 
heart was: I would’ve - 
given Edward anything [ae 

he asked of me. Aap at 

¥ 

But he 
didn’t want me, he 

\ wanted you. 

thought that would be 
i the end of it...the end 
| of me...but it wasn’t. 

myself in 
the pits of 
Gehenna... 



..and now, several turns of the 
screw later, here we are. 

{ And I’m 
| looking at you, 

Diana, and I’m 
wondering... 4 

They’re terrible 
beasts, aren’t 

they? 

/ . ‘When I grew up 
3 and fell'in love... 
I asked my sweet- 
A heart, what g |} 

lies ahead...?” 

oe —__ 

...how did you end u 
here, in this asylum: 
Did Edward’s plans of 
‘happily ever after” 

run afoul? Did he 
wrong you, too? 

I think, perhaps, 
you've been Wil ov 

enough, Diana. 
SAMA TNT 

I Think, 

perhaps, the 
only gift I 
should give 

you... 

= “Will we have 
rainbows, day 
after day...” 



..so why shouldn’t you spend ..and what you did 
If I know every single waking moment aware to deserve it... 

Edward--and gga of your SE COUNCINI = 
I did--he made rz = 
drrangements SF 
al ibeekl bol d ~ SF ance aol 

this place... SS Pee 

Which means, 

Not yet, 
And good luck 

but soon. 
trying To convince 
our doctors here 
hat you should be 

released... 

/~e Here’s 
3 what my v4 
sweetheart 

As said, 
Que sera, 



Leaving us 
so soon? Yes. It’s too, 

too crushing to see 
Diana this way. 7 

5 tS y 

Under the 
care of Mr. 
Spellman’s 
sisters, I 
believe. 

She’d be... 
oh, Lord, a 
teenager 

now. 

Hite ine pone or taking 5 
care of her, Oly by the 

Nurse. Wa 

Mrs. Spellman’s 
daughter, Sabrina. 

her next of kin. 

_[ seen her in...ages, 
@ she’s listed as | 

Diana gave Edward 
a child?) 

You wouldn’t 
appen to know 
where they’re 

living, would 







Oh, baby. i) OM y Oh, 
Oh, Sabrina. haf : ‘4 | Mommy, 

H i A I miss you 
I tried Woe \\ aaa | = hi 

to protect fie \V 4 es 

you... 

From your father, 
from his sisters... 

And now, 
she’s 
coming 

\ for you... 

The Devil’s Concubine, ) — 
the Queen of Hell... 

She wants 
to bathe in 
your blood, 
Sabrina... 

Rosalind? 

No, not Rosalind. 
(Though, be careful 
of her, she’s not 
what she seems...) 

wf No, your 
father’s first love. 

' Her name is-- 



witches and 
they want my 

BAB 

Hold her still, 
dammit, so I can 
sedate her-- 



_..and doesn’t even remember 
she had a nightmare the next #. : 

morning, at breakfast, 4 My tilk’s 

not even when-- Whe” By Et spoiled. 

: ! sG Well, that’s 

right. It has '< . never a good sign. 
. ret ‘Sour milk, always 

dn ill omen.” 

Y 
that every 
morning. turned. 

Honestly, 
Salem, all cats 
are divas, but 

you’re-- 

According to the Gazette, there 

: was a brawl and murder at 
Well, your Buddy’s Pub last night. Some 

omen’s late, ; drifter named...Martin Coslaw 

Hilda. was stabbed... 

I wonder 
if we/llget & 
the body... Save on 

groceries this 
month... 



Sabrina? You're For the millionth time, You'd remember 

quiet, Cous. Ye fh they’re called Frosted Flakes it if you kept a 
SEE fF in this country, Ambrose, dream-journal by ] And for the sake 

and no, I just... your bed. of the Nine Circles, 
Children, if you're 

going to communicate 
; 3 ) via Telepathy at the 

you won't be ~@ Xs breakfast table-- 
having your J 
precious \. . 
Frosties AX last night, 

this Ds d... 
morning? 

--at least 
be quiet 
about it. 

Oris it your \ge — p Se > Ss a 

aunts’ continual, > : ae ; — a 

oh-so-banal de ; <a. “ae , ga 
references to : ee my mL i 

cannibalism? Jase — pd Be NOY “There’s not much light in 
a. é- a : | i SA he morning, I’m afraid...” | 

Ne OME ALERT i SD 

...not much 
light at all, since 
this room’s in the 

back of the 
house. 

2 Oh, 

that’s all right, 
I enjoy a dark 

room. 

As long as it’s 
quiet, and private, 
and I won’t be 

disturbed. 

a window. 
lll need a 

And how long will you be 
staying in Greendale? 

You have that--and looksie/ 
Your own bathroom! 

P Mr. Linden’s down 
the hall, but he’s deaf, 
poor soul, I doubt you'll 

ever see hit... 

\...is it just the 
one high school 

in Town?” 

Music to 
my ears, 
T’ll take 

it. 

 / Wh 

—ny SE 

First and 
last months’ 

rent? 

I prefer cash, 
but I’ll accept a 
personal check. 



unexpected choice, 

..for my audition, Saati 

Ms. Gardenia, I’Il 
be performing Ann 
Margret’s iconic 

number--the 
title song. 

--well, sure, 
because it isn’t A henpictads 

even in the . Rossy, it’s 
musical. q a posed 

\ choice. 
They just 

wrote it for 
the gee-dee 

movie. 

V No one’s ever 
gonna be able to 
do it better than 
Ann-Margret. 

--well, of course you can sing it, 
Sabrina, I’d be honored. = 

You know, I made them 
write that song for me when 
I agreed to do the movie, it 
wasn’t even in the original 

musical. 

= 
" = 

= Kim’s a wonderful part, 
l you'll have a ball doing it, but make } 

sure you've got d good Birdie. 

Z 
3 “Bye, bye, Birdie Z 
I'm gonna miss so/ 

ye, bye, Birdie 
Why“d ya have to go?” 

We-ell, my 
boyfriend 
Harvey’s 

auditioning... 

Oh, you'll get it. 
I know you will, 
T’ll show you a 
few tricks... 

.. actually, he’s 
more of a shoe-in 

than I am. 

But first, tell me how 
your aunts are. I haven’t seen Hilda and 

Zelda in eons. Since that Sabbath in... 

1962, in Vegas. Oh, we had a ball... 



y \Wo more vb 
sunshine, 

It's followed 
you away/ 

I'll cry, Birdie/ 
t Till you're 

‘T'll miss the, 
way Ds smile, 
As though it's 
Just for me/ 
And each and q 
ev'ry night, 
I'll write you 
faith-fully/” 

y ‘Bye Bye Birdie, 
It's awful hard to beari & 

Bye Bye Birdie-” 

I FOUND 

Guess I’ OUST WHERE ‘Guess I'll always care, 
3 Guess Ti always care, YOU SAID. 
Guess I'll always care/” 



AND, IF YOU 
DON’T MIND ME 
SAYING SO-- 

--SHE'S NOT 
HALF THE 
WOMAN 
YOU ARE, 
MADAM. 

” OF that, 
I’m certain, 

--tell me 
everything 



me, would 
you mind if 
T joined 
you? 

Not at all. 
And keep it, 
I have plenty 

Thank you, 
Evelyn, ever 

so much. 



ick in hel ented room av 
ton stan i: ‘hinking Akl fe Madam needs her To.. | 

uch a tragedy. Tha’ c 

H] im i 

, ke iM 
im iew Ve 

ie q 

10, Thi 
what Mdaddam needs 

Ms. Gardenid To 

vy 
This windswept night, mona is Bh os 

Evelyn Gardenia slips into yiae - : See ST aaa ates 

1 sleep rt! ‘om Whi nshe || (And dreams, for the rest of her life, 
will never wake. 2 of being d movie star; she’s co-starring 

‘eal jie musical with Ann-Margret, Paice 86 a movie et : ons 
: ; sia kissing Montgomery Cliff...) 

DRE ST 

| : : 
if > 7 . j 
By eighth period, at | Te Good 
least ore [oy thi Se c eo i ; afternoon 
questions is being F : 

answered: 

Tuden’ 

ire gossiping dabour 11 

11] wonderin 

ie} ins hing They 



..I realize how 
upset you all must be-- 

it’s tragic what’s happened 
to Evelyn--but I promise, 

we'll get through it, 
ogether. 

I’m sorry. 
I’ve gotten ahead 

of myself. 

My name’s 
Evangeline Porter, 
Class, and for the 

foreseeable 
future... 

your new 
teacher. 

Ree ¢ | ae THe BAPTISM 
( '\ ON see 







It used be, 
in the old days, WAT Which never quite 

witch-babies were TBARW” made sense to me. 
saptized with unholy |i) *\esety— ame F-4 How could there not 
water on the first FuR®® [Rae ' be a choice? = 

full moon after ee ; Q Free will? 4 - The Fall-- 

their birth... ; the foundation on 
which our faith is based-- 
happened because of 

free will. 

Correct. \ ae 

The Year of en aes 

3 "2. | witches were | 
executed? 

1] Then came 
4 the Trials 

In... 

What year, 
Sabrina? / 

Ag we 
y hanging, [*% % 

Aunt Zelda. Aa | 

One poor 
warlock crushed 

by stones... 



[EE ET TANG 

That's right, Giles Corey, 
who--when dsked to reveal the 
names of other witches, so that 

his life might be spared-- 
famously said... 

a martyr 
and a hero, 
Giles Corey. 

May the 
Dark Lord bless 
and keep him. 

The Trials were the 
= grimmest chapter in our 

: history, Sabrina. 

Worse, even, than 
the Inquisition, when many 
more of our kind perished-- 

do you know why? 

...when the 
High Council 
convened 
to revise 
witch-laws. 

After the 
Trials, came the 
Reformation... 

The most controversial 
revision being about when a witch 

should be baptized... 

Because it’s 
the only time in 
our history when 

witch turned 
against witch, 

the most 
unspeakable 
betrayals... 

didn’t have 
enough 
enemies 
in the 

world...) 

++ NOW, 

since that 
vote, the 
age of 
sixteen. 

When a young 
person, on the cu 
of adulthood, is fully 
capable of deciding 

for herself--(or himself) 
--whether or not to 

accept our Dark Lord’s 
gift and fully embrace 

their witchhood. 



It will be the 
single most important 
decision of your life, 

Sabrina. 

And, whichever path 
you decide to follow, 
the path of light or 

the path of night, your 
Aunt Zelda and I 

want you to know-- 

For 
mdny, it’s 

a straw law, 
but you... you 
actually can 

choose, 
Sabrina, 
to live as 
a mortal. 

Ly 
La 

Your father... 
' \ ensured that. 
} ZB 

hs es 

\N 
» ai 

“WY --we’ll love and 
support you, no 
matter what. 

...of course, . 

should you choose Ses know love, 

to live as a mortal, we true love. 
you will...live as a 5 
mortal, for better The 

and worse. possibility 
of it, da 

least... 

But aunties... 
I’m eleven. 

Sixteen’s 
forever 

You'll 
row older, 

7] at The same rate 
prey do. Your powers 

will fade, over the 
years, the way 
pdintings do 
in The sun... 

Your whole life will 
be less...I don’t 
want to say 
remarkable... 

Merciful 

t Mew histopheles, ayn 

Lf witches are incapable of f 

on re producing tears, so 

pee te f Og, don’t even fry. 

iy 

m END FIELD TRIP. 

END PROLOGUE. 



THE PRESENT. 

a 
up, Harvey. // 

--Sabrina, [orm i p a "hi 
do you have Disses : et Yeah, 
a minute? ENS e ¢ ar J okay, I'll 

5 : Hf \ be at the 

Harvey... 
Kinkle, is it? 

And he’s your 
boyfriend? 

No, in addition to 
taking over Ms. Gardenia’s 

Ina classes, Principal Caruthers 
coma? asked me to assume steward- 

; ship of the Drama Club, 
including its production 
of “Bye Bye Birdie.” 

The show, 
ds they say, 
must go on. JF 

suppose... 

Lucky you. 
He’s very 
handsome... i ~ 

He’ll make a 
wonderful Birdie in 
‘Bye Bye Birdie.” 

Ms. Gardenia’s 
casting notes in 

her desk. She was 
planning to cast 

Harvey as 
Conrad Birdie, 
and either you 
or Rosalind 
as Kim-- 

Oh, is that-- 
is that still 
happening? 

We were all 
thinking the musical 
might get cancelled, 
since Ms. Gardenia’s 

in...wAm... 

Really? 
Rosalind? 



= 

S 
...to be honest, 

I was going to schedule 
callbacks, but I don’t 

know, even in just talking 
fo you now, I have a sense 

that we’d get along so 
much better. 

We-ell, I 
don’t want 
to spread 
rumors... 

Mmmm, 
a living hell... 
Well, no one 
wants that. 

It’s settled, then. 
Harvey is Birdie, you’re Kim, 

and dear Rosalind...can be one 
of the Sweet Apple kids. 

T’ll post the cast list No, Mutt, 
tomorrow, but if you want to b 

tell Harvey, I wouldn’t flay you dlive-- ff 
as long as you two love birds can 2% 

keep it a secret. 
Oh, 

Ms. Porter, 
thank you, 
we can/ 

And thank you 
for trusting me with 
this role/ I won’t let 

you down! 

you won't. 
. Ge, 

Last year, when the 
musical was “South Pacific” 
and Rosalind played Nellie, 

she was d complete diva and 
made Ms. Gardenia’s life 

a living hell. 

Or she can 
go hang, for 
all I care... 

Oh, we’re 
going to have the 
most lovely time, 
Sabrina, I can 

just tell/ 
Bye, Ms. 

Porter! 

‘What did 
she want?” 

| bllilitic. a (yee 



f To give us 
some good news. 
It’s eebihecas 

--you’re goin 
to be Birdie and I’m 

gonna be Kim/ 

] Hey, cool! ‘ 
That means we get | 

to make out in front 
of the whole school 
and no one can say 
anything about it 
‘cause we’re just 

‘acting.” 

... but I was thinking 
about tomorrow night, 

your birthday. 

something a 
little more 
special than 

bowling... 

You're relentless. 
How did I know that 
wds gonnd be your 

response? 

We should 
celebrate. 

Do something 
special. 

Tonight? 
We could... 

Definitely. 
You wanna go 

bowling? 

--wait, before you, 
like, shut me down, 
remember that I 

completely respect 
you, Sabrina. 



But, I’m also sixteen, 
you're, like, hours from being sixteen, 
we agreed to wait, to make sure that 

what we had was red... 

It’s your birthda 
tomorrow night, it’s 
Halloween tomorrow 
night, heck, there’s 

even some weird Junar 
\ eclipse tomorrow 

night-- 

--let’s 
not fight 

destiny; the 
ney 

are aligning, 
Sabrina 

Spellman... 

Oh, 
you have 
no idea, 
Harvey 
Kinkle... 

bute 

| Frustrating as it is 
(and it is for me, too) 

--I just can’t. 

How come? 
Is it ‘cause you 
don’t feel about 
me the same way 

I do about 
you? We have 

to wait for--a 
while longer... 

What, 

then? 
Tell me... 



7 --yes, I’m quite 
/ aware that it’s the 
1960s, Sabrina, and 
that there is such a 
thing as the Women’s 
Liberation Movement, 
but we belong to a 
much older women’s 
movement, thank 
you very much-~ 

--there will be 
no defilement, 

of any kind, before 
a young witch’s 

confirmation at the 
age of sixteen-- 

And you're 
far too youn 

even to be asking 
dbout such 

0h RA TPNOTAN LOT er 

I understand, 
I do, so many challenges 

facing young women during 
these tumultuous times, 

but on This one extremely 
specific point, there’s no 

middle-ground. 

‘ lf you plan on 
{ writing your name in 

the Dark Lord’s book, 
you must be pure of 

mind dnd body. 

gn 

--and that, 

my dear, is a 
privilege that comes 
with certain rules, 
which I’Il remind you 

of, yet again-- 

boy’s pressuring you, | 
I’d happily prepare a 
potion of saltpeter 
that will curb his 

shall-we-say 
appetites-- 

It’s not 
Harvey, Aunt Hilda, 
it’s me asking. I’m 

tifteen-- 

--it’s what 
everyone at school’s 

talking about, all 
the girls-- 

Take your time 
growing up, Sabrina, witches-- 
even half-witches--age very, 

very slowly... 

Are you sure 
we’re witches 

Also? 
Any further 
questions in 

this area, might 
I suggest you 

ask your 
Aunt Zelda? 



..and I can’t 
ell ou why, Harvey, 

yet. But you’ aL 
"understand 

soon.. 

.okay, well, I’ve made my 
preference clear, and I’m not Y : 

gonnd pressure you, ‘Brina, mat i/ Should we maybe 
but 1 do want us to do go to the pep rally 

something for your a On \ tomorrow night 

eeorey PRET mye dnd then peel 

7 j a : of Ff to-- 

--1, I can’t. 
Do anything. 
Tomorrow 

NX nighT. 

got this family “a 
thing-- 

--oh, right, 
of course. 

lemme guess, 
I’m not invited 

to? 

eessncrmenvnmrrer™ SL eh Lene 4a) Lee 

‘Be 

We DP ctttines. | 

I, I wish you 
were, Harvey, 

but...it is 
family-only. 

I’m not 
being a very 

good girlfriend 
right now, 

am I? 



. : w he’s ee ( “ 
friggin’ finally, VL sexually And, 
they decided to 7 > 4 frustrated, apparently, \ 

celebrate her birthday ps , poor thing. rg ta — ah 
on Saturday night, ea Py 1, \j\ what his beloved #: 

maybe with some bowling, } 4 E = att truly is... / 
maybe with a movie at : ai " 
the drive-in, but you 
ask me, the kid was 

pretty PO’d. 

So of course it makes “7 ...a mortal, 
perfect sense he’s not laying eyes on 
invited to her baptism-- | the most unholy 

how could he be...? of ceremonies 
It would be 3 

catastrophic Ya 
for all involved | 

parties... 

Where do 
they do it? 

The, uh, baptism? 
Do we know? 

Where witches 
have been dancing with 
Satan since Lilith was 
banished from the 

Garden... 



lf the 
ceremony’s 
tomorrow 

night, they’II 
already have 

the area 
prepared... 

pbediclt 

Well, T’ll be 
damned. (Uh, poor 

choice of 
words...) 

..and on that 
altar, a symbol that 
looks something like 

this, I suspect... 



Witch-girl, \ only bad 
you should be Misvesas In fact, he 

i happen at a T is awake, Sabrina. 
thisss hour, if And he’s been 
witch-girl... ; ir waiting for you. 

Oh, hush, 
ou Two. 
ou’re my 

guardians, 
but you 

needn’t be 
insufferable 

Come in, 
don’t mind 

about it. ; f : : the imp... 

Not being able to eat after midnight, not 
being able to speak after daybreak, 

burning candles every hour 
on the hour... 

: fea fe Look, it is arcane-- 
are you } Apa i ecsti ae y hiya Wwe are witches, after all)-- } 
reading? }| Highsmith. \ but it’s a ritual. 

How’s your 
fast going? You 
hungry yet? 

Starving. 
All these rules, 

Ambrose... 

Unless I “ane ‘ 
back out... wif nonsense. 

as You wouldn’t 
dare. 

You're not. 
It’s cold feet; 

is all. 



Listen, it’s 
ey 

ee ..I was different 

: before my for boys, 
baptism. y isn’t it? 

i And 
there’s the then, after 
Harvey of He can feel tomorrow 

it all. | something’s wrong-- night... 
he can sense this wall 
going up between us-- 
but, of course, I can’t 

tell him anything... Jadore Harvey, 

mm’ he’s sweet dnd nice 
(especially for 

a football player), 
but let me ask you: 
Was he going to 

be forever? 

- In the meantime, any interest 

Y Well, let me in seeing what your aunts are 

say this: /f he’s getting you? To celebrate 

forever, you'll your baptism? 
find a way... : ‘ 

Yes, I 

suppose 
SO... 

(I thought... 
maybe... 

possibly...) 



ae 

They think 
they’re being 
oh-so-clever, 
keeping it 

stashed away in 
the embalming 

suite... 

(As if 
this isn’t 

my favorite 
room in the 

house.) 

Your aunts commissioned it 
from a shaman in northern 

England. 

Hand- 
carved 

from wood 
that was 
scavenged 
from the 
scaffolds 
used in 
1692... 

When you fly, 
Sabrina Spellman, 
as a true witch, 

you'll be held aloft, 
in the night sky, 
by the spirits of 
your ancestors... 

remember, 
you have to act 
surprised when 
they give it to 

you. 

T remember 
visiting the 

place where it 
happened... 

Hilda 
dnd Zelda 
took me, 
years 
ago... 

I think 
that’s worth 
one night of 
sleeplessness, 
don’t you? 



I wish we --but no males, 
could go with } human or feline, 

your- : allowed. 

(Not on your 
t first night with His 

\ High Darkness...) 

canEy: 

‘aud EOP? ean 
} 

A 

( i 

ot] wy er ho 

: soot 

ae La Noe we ee 

L  Kinkle/ | 

sorry, Harvey, 
if I distracted 

Nah, it's \ 
my fault. Coach 

says I have, likey 
trouble io 

focusing... 

Hah. You're a 
sixteen-year-old boy, 
you've got a loto 

things on your mind, it’s 
fo be expected... 



I just posted the 
Be as oats Ee Oh, , cast list and I’d hate 

... but I ' 5 Soe St ee | good, that’s to have to replace 
wanted to ask-- \ pea i ‘ ane ; : a relief... Sabrina with 
how’s Sabrina - 28 spe I, uh, ee Rosalind... 

feeling? = think it’s a i 
7 stomach 

virus... 

Her aunts called 
the office to say they 
were keeping her home? ~ 

Because she’s sick?  /iggie 7 
Nothing serious, A 

twenty-four } 
hour Thing... / 

...she’s quite the | I overheard her 
little gossip, — and some of 
isn’t she? == her gaan 

Who; Roz? quai 
Yeah, she’s the 

worst. VA 

Shifted, 

{ as they 
\ sometimes | Hf -Hearing 

: Rosalind go on 

Wouldn’t be surprised. 
Rosalind was sort of the queen bee 
around here until Sabrina showed up, 

and then, things kind of...well... 



Oh, I don’t 
want to be 

telling tales out 
x of school... } 

... but if you 
promise not to 
say dnything to 

Rosalind... 

Well, I’m sure I misheard her, but she was saying 
something about Sabrina sneaking off into The 

Cross your woods at the edge of town, at night... 4 
heart? a a oe 

Sabrina 
does? 

» ...to meet 
someone? 
A boy 

paramour? / | 

Could 
such d 

thing be 
possible? 

..as twilight approaches, citizens of Greendale 
and neighboring gla oh are preparing 

for a rare sight, indeed. 

A full lunar eclipse, 
falling on Halloween, something We should 

that hasn’t happened in over one \ be leaving 
hundred years-- soon. 

They can’t 
start without 
the guest of 

honor. 

But I agree, 
Hilda, I’ll go and 
fetch Sabrina... 



| INTERLUDE: August, 1962 

Back at home, decide to be vee . Sabrina, 
post-field trip. baptized when I iy it means 

was sixteen... Es + so Lire 
d | j ‘o me 

you're even 
asking... 

| sack If I did 4 Oh, 

‘As discussed, 

the cere! 

would customarily 
beg Le . rake place 

on the first 
Full moon after 
your sixteenth 

Lead birthday... 

Full mox 
on the bes? kinc 

Of Tul) mc 

\,,.but I’ve 

diready 
had your 

astral chart 
prepdred, 

quite 
the infernal 
auspices, 

wouldn’t you 
say? 



... Sabrina? 
All set? 

You tell me, 
Aunt Zelda-- 

...He’ll 
be so 

pleased. 

Salem and I 
picked him out at 
McGinty’s farm. 

His name’s-- 

Baphomet. 
Eats a lot 
of grass. 

Exactly Se OR a AN 4 ( 

what POW £ ‘ Peay Stinky, but 

ou’re i ae r Mi sweet, don’t 

thinking. Mrs 3 : M™_ you think? 

Ohhh-kay, Bi He’s the 

but what Sabbatic Goat, 

am I meant ' . Sabrina: You 

to do with Vo” : ride him. 

him? : 

Side-saddle, 
of course. 



I’m trying/ 

Hold on, 
Sabrina/ 

After 
4 tonight/ 

{ You’llbe able/|\ 
To fly/On |] | 
your own/ / | 

Because it is an 
--dn area in-between place, 

that’s been i Child~ a WY You have to Don’t worry, 
7 cleared, near A A i! pass through it, it won’t burn 

the river 
caheparee penal your body... 7 

old mill used 
to be... 

--in between NN 
the wilds of the : only 
wood dnd the your soul, 4 (It is 

settled of the | and only the the Final 

town. Jj am tiniest bit. Cleansing.) 
= a 3 

Be brave. é | We'll 

Deep ia 1 arrive at 
breaths. OAR 

the sac 

Ti 
place... 



In the name 
of the Fallen, and 
the Defiled, and 
the Blashemed... 

... because our 
Dark Lord detests 

fiour and salt-- 
(since bread is what 

Christians eat 
and, therefore, 

intolerable to him)-- 
these wafers are ; " 25 

‘ siggn Be slr pa 
swallow faets 

“3 ; 
i ‘ 

Sabrina, if you 

ison” 
spiders, and 

font nn at 

His Unholy 
Communion... flies... 3 . taste them. 

Approach 
me, Sdbrind 
Spellman... 



A machete? 

ksi --what am I 
Sabrina-- hacking? 

The t : % In the old 

blood-sacrifice, : : a t days, it would’ve been 

necessary for the da Auman sacrifice, but 

conjuring... post eee 
it’s-- 

--now, 
Baphomet. you must 

You rode slaughter 
him. 

Yes, 

you cdn, 
don’t be 

One swift, 
strong blow, 

on the back of 
its neck, and 

it’s done. 

| 

It’s why | / pp Baphomet 
was 



... technically, 
yes, but once 
the deed is 

done... 

.. turh, and 
greet your 

args the Lord 
he Church # 

of Night. 4 
of 





--what the 
hell are you 

doing: 

I, I can 
explain... 

Harrowing 
begins... 



CHAPTER © 
#h 



~ 
a
a
a
 

e
e
 

e
e
 Nn
en
 

a
=
 

=
 

E
e
 
o
e
)
 

p
a
 

o
e
 

w
e
 

+ 



vey” 

rough 4 
+o beat 

running 
wooas 

r 

r 

ie 4 

ee 

ha - : How Ben found oe 
o'r z se magdz 

vey hds 
sear} 

ay; 

y 

XA 
| dnd; snc ckingly, rhey are there. 

a 

Ho-lee 

2OFx! 

4 | 



boychick, you 
must to be 
over 18. 

wa 2 
a . think about it, 

Buster. 

On the 
other 

hand 



And Harvey knows 

Well, well, 
well, what 
do we have 

rnem. 

Billy Repperton and his thugs 
fy i Nis 

(Who spend gs mucn Time th 

luv ds they do high school.) 

{ yo 
Hey, yeah, 
u’re...Kinkle, 

ie 4 i 5 

He AA: were j 
what: 

ust 
2 

Yeah, 

I--I’m 
Harvey, 
Harvey 
Kinkle. 



el 
till holdir 

$2) 
y 

nths looking 

‘As wit Ing pat nh 



...what are you 
doing? Why aren’t 

you running? 

Omigod-- ... YOU were 
-~ going to go 

back for me, | - 
weren't you? / 

My hero... 
My Harvey... 

Shhhh, 
d ~ it’s alright... 

I, I was ‘ Vin i pies \ DD li 
scared--and TR / ai i N° 4 
I panicked-- 

and-- 

Come to me... 
Come to me, 
Har-vee... 

--oh, God, 
Sabrina, 

I’m sorry, 
I’m SO 
sorry-- 

~-what-- Yes, but it’s 
what were 

those 
things? } 

Witches, 
Harvey... | 

There was 
a plot--a ritual-- 
I’d been promised 

to them... 

Wha-- 
witches? 

alright now...you distracted 
them...I slipped away from 

them...dnd now... 



.. they ; .SShhhhhh-hhhhh, 
... because 7; Harvey... 

can’t hurt they looked... 
us Gnymore, ... listen to me, 

, Li, a 

we’re safe yy hear what I’m 

. Kiss me, 
and every- 
thing will be 

alrighf... 

TP ETT TTR TST TT 

URAING 

e screaming tor 

heir lungs 

.. don’t you want i 
to kiss me? A real... 

grown-up... kiss? 

here, Harvey, 
just for 





--I’m 
; Hy) St ., a trying to } 

You stupid, r ae 2 ox | Bao, HELP!!! i 

selfish, mongrel | ' ; ay \ OR) 0: ihn a He Ne 

half-breed-- , h 

you realize = 
what you’ve 

done? 

You’ve put 
EVERYTHING 

at risk by bringing 
him here-- 

fa” The 
coven-- 

Our sister- AN 
hood-- 

: Then you were 4 = 
eligi pecan d 1! careless, which is Fine, so / 

SUPP i\ the worst sin i} | well face the © 
as any of us~- of all-- Oh H Council-- 

Spellmans, 
--you Saw you'll all face |} 
that, Della, the Council’s } 
plain as Pa 2 A «SOwrath-- 

night/ / If anything, 
the boy must’ve 
followed us-- 



ys 

--AARRRGGHH! 

«YOu 
wretched, 

ndive 
creature... 

You broke 
witch-law, you 
spat on the 
covenant, 
you defiled 
Our Lord’s 
church... 

ae so-sorry 
about 
that... 

—~ 
ase Leone ay 

make this 
right... 

Aunties, 
talk Fo 
her. 





Hd... 
Harvey... 





HE WAS 
DELICIOUS... 



...after what 
happened, Sabrina, 
someone needed 

to die. 

Our 
Dark Lord 

was denied a 
novitiate; after 
such an affront, 
only human blood 
would appease 

him... 

have to do 
a lot of 

acting over 
the next 

.. your dunt 
dnd I preferred 
that blood be 
Harvey’s and 
not yours. 

It’s awful, 
but there’s 

nothing to be 
done about 

it now. 

1 Hope you’re 
ready, Ann- 
Margret. 



+O, 
Mrs. Kinkle, 
not since I 
saw him at 
school... 

it’s not like 
him... 

.. yes, I’m sure 
he’s alright, 
I’m sure he’Il 
turn up... 

“we don’t know anything 
for sure, Mrs. Kinkle... 

... please, 
ma’ar... 

m try not to 
worry... 

...no, I know, 
but we...we have 
to be strong, for 
Harvey’s sake... 

There’s a forgetting spell 
I learned one summer in 

Montreal. 

You don’t forget 
facts, you forget the 
emotion attached to 

the facts. 

wanted, 
N I could-- 

want to 
forget how 

Z feel, 

Ambrose. 

... don't you see, 
that’s all I have 
left of Harvey. 

Pout all 
you want, but it 
won’t change 

anything. 
Sweet-meat 

meatloaf, your 
favorite... | ie / All you'll 

- | do is make 
yourself 

sick. 

doing well. 
Keep claiming 
ignorance-- 

--and this 
charade will 

be over soon, 
Sabrina. 



> They 

1 volunteered to 

5 join The group 

) | | assigned TO The | 

| 
woods. 

; -j rT 

about what was wrong... _ | 

(...probably he 
was having problems } 

with Sabrina...) 

(...I mean, I know for a 
fact, he wasn’t satisfied by 
their physical relationship...) }. 

She’s in for a grim surprise 
when she gets home... Ys | ...I just gave 

her the worst 
case.of poison 

ivy ever. 

(Oh, come on, 
Cous, not even d 

little smile?) 



about the 
missing boy 
dnd wanted 
to help... 

aaa? 

We t | Yuck. 
of them did, |W I lived here, I 

dnyway. po might make my- 
' VA : self disappear, 

: too. 

Ron-nie, 
be nice. 

is about 
us giving 
back. | 

Truly, 
I thought 1 7 ay a 

it was about us ¥ wa ‘ ; Pri. 
meeting some new |} f Why, Martin, 
boys so we could [Z it’s as though 

make Archie é ‘ 2 I’m composing 
jedlous. —_— “ ial ’ i\ a symphony of 

1 Veronica, ¥ y S /\. teen terror... 
you're f q 

terrible. 

that’s right, 
‘ T am. 

Take me 
to them, 

will you? 

slay Y 



ain ... this was supposed to be a 
| —_—s\: fun day-trip. Instead, it feels 

an awful lot like work. 

{ Veronica, 
d boy’s 
missing. 

Anyway, 
these fields are 

clear. Let’s circle 
back to Base Camp, 
see if there’s some- 
where else we could 

be useful... 

... terrible things 
; ; TF a | happen to beautiful 

What time did Mr. Weatherbee } creatures like you 
say we oer? at the fase "5 after dark. 

SIX? Six-thirty? - 
What's it matter? 

If we miss it, \ Wiese Ny tae? y Sa aN 

we can dlways NOW, ca Srl ag 

atch Ae ’ remember me, 
do you? 

I wouldn't, 
not in this 
town 

b 7 . Why don’t 
we're not i I show you my 

witches... \ peal face? 

You might 
recognize me 

then. 

--after all, 
what haven’t 
witches been 

called over the 
centuries? 



... NOW 
do you 

remember 

ts Still ATET | 
DINNER stroganoff, \ not hungry, ; 

rIME one of your | Aunt Hilda. \ But Harvey’s 

favorites. ve } Ad mom and dad... 
they’Il never know the 
truth, they’Il never 

be at peace... 
You know, 

ds long as Harvey’s 
body is eae g the 
authorities will keep 
looking for it--has 

the coven considered : - That seems 

that possibility? \ ' sadistic and, and 
‘ ; cruel to me... 

The coven 
has considered 
all possibilities, 

Sabrina. 

witches. 

Trust in 
the coven. 

They’ve 
been doing 

this a 
loooong 
time. 



Steak 
and eggs? 

One of your 
favorites. 

Sabrina never 
would’ve been 
able to pull it 

off... Apparently, 
4 she’s so upset 

: SS eSiinge,, by all this, she 
ty Where is Tiles Sas broke out in hives 
t{ Rosalind, anyway? Ge : y \ and had to stay 

In mourning? sta 4) I home... 

It is. 
You and me 
forever, And 

that better 
be permanent 

marker. 4 



That night, Sabrina skipped dinner. 

She stayed in her 
room, re-redding one f 
of her favorite books, 

\The Little Prince.” 

‘T'll look as if I'm dead, 
and that won't be true.’ 

I said nothing. 
“You understand. It's too far. 
I can't take this body with me. 

--sorry to interrupt 
the melancholia, Cous, but 
Hilda and Zelda want you 
to come downstairs and 

watch something. 

It's too heavy.’ 
I said nothing. 

Three arrests 
had been made in 
connection to the 
disappearance of 

high school student 
Harvey Kinkle-- 4 

Harvey’s bloody 
varsity jacket 

had been found, 
stuffed in a 
trash can 
in the alley 

behind the bar. 
Buddy’s Bar by the train tracks) were in custody, on 

suspicion of murder. 

The suspects Sheriff Landry was confident he’d be 
denied any i able to get a confession out of one or 
mopnadeing! 2 ; all of them by morning . 
but all three ' if Ap ( / j 
hooligans had 
police records. 

Billy had 
threatened hse 

physical violence | 
against Harvey 

years dgo. 

p oh pale 

POLICE DEFT |, yy | 
i ae 



But... 
they didn’t 

do it. 

No, 
but they’ve 
done terrible 

things, 
Sabrina... 

These 
scapegoats 

were carefully 
chosen by 
the coven. 

Justice-- 
(a kind of justice)-- 

will be served. The boy’s 
parents will have an answer... 

that 
should please 
you, I would He was 

think. / 1 Harvey, not 

She loved him. And he was gone. | f 

It’s okay, Mrs. Kinkle, 
you...you don’t have 

to apologize. 



ua this  \ ff 
ring was in [a 
Harvey’s ys & 
dresser. 

7 He saved his 
{ money from mowing ¥ 

lawns and lifeguarding j 
\ this summer to buy if. 

... not until she can get 
somewhere private. 

= / 1 said you were both too young, 
He had it wiser pe i, but you know my son, he won't... 

all planned wouldn’t...be stopped. 
out. i. ‘es , 

wads going 
to ask you 
to marry a ; : 

him on your ; Said he was 
sixteenth “ fine with havin t ; ga 
birthday. < long engagement, but 
Sammie > that you were the one... 

And then, they’re hugging, and Sabrina’s 
Cane re al telling herself she must not ery, not in 

cE hats eae front of Mrs. Kinkle... 

THE GIRLS’ 
BATHROOM. 



Nooo000-000h... 

Hahr...vey... 

IW | aed <2 € 

| Alright, it’s % 
x showtime. , 

a 

.. please, 

what's it like, lt Ms. Porter... 
to lose someone 

you love. 

... Sabrina? 
It’s Ms. 

porter: I saw you come 
in here. I don’t mean }¥ 
to intrude or over- 5 

step, but... j; 

of course, 
fel only if you're 

h ; can 
elp you-- 

bring Harvey 
back... 

interested... 



CHAPTER © 



‘When the 
hurly-burly’s That 

done.” will be ere 
the set of 

sun.” 

‘When shall 
we three meet 

again?” 

‘in 

thunder, 
lightning, 

“I come, 
Graymalkin/” 

*Paddock 
calls/” 

‘Fair is foul, 
and foul is 
fair/ Hover 
through the 

fog and 
filthy air!” AR 



Good, girls, 
net casle ye 
stop here for [ Betty and 
Fhe day. Veronica, you 

two dre especially 
convincing as 
Shakespeare’s 
weird sisters. 

Thank 
you, Miss 
Lovett. 

We’ve been 
practicing-- 

--but you 
might also say 
these roles are 
second nature 

Well, I wish 
Nancy would take 
a page from your 
book, because I’m 
just not believing 
her as a witch. 

(Personally, I think it’s _. Yeah, 
just ‘cause Miss Lovett agit { girl, except-- 

is racist.) 4 \ witches —_ 
real. 

Don’t let it 
get you down, 

Nancy. 

What’s 
terrible is-- 

I agree. 

Not 
to mention 

witches. They’re 
also treated like 
second-class 

citizens. 

This town is 
so backwards when 
it comes to black 

people. 



As a matter of fact, 
that’s what we wanted 
to talk to you about, 

Nancy. 
You know 

that after-school 
group Miss Grundy runs? 

Nature Fait imide 
Club? 

The one 
that meets in 
Fox Forest? 

Power, Nancy. 
True, ancien 

power. 

That’s 
2 Only... 

ae One it’s not 
really about 

nature. 

And 
sisterhood. 
Being a part 
of something... 

eternal. 

Though @ 
lot of studying 

is required, a lot 
of practicing. 

For what? 
What are you 
two talking 

about? 



I have no idea what 
you’re saying and I don’t 
have time for it, anyway. 
Gotta run, I’ve got my 

Church Group in 
an hour. 

tomorrow-- 

The trial of 
Sabrina Spellman 

begins in the 
witch-dimension/ 
And everyone 
must play their 

part/ 

T’ll see you 

‘Fair is foul, 
and foul is fair/ 
Hover through 
the fog and 
filthy air/” 

We'll recruit her. The dis- 
enfranchised and pest 
are easy pickings. It’s only 

a matter of time. 

FSigh= You can 
lead a horse to 

water... 

Speaking 
of time... 



Place your hand upon the 
Satanic Gospels and 
state your name, for 

the record. 

Sabrina * Your, uh, honor-- j ‘ ; a Breaking protocol, you 
Victoria highness--sorry, }} t ¥4 convened this meeting of 
Speliman. what's the A pes the Witches’ Council. 

protocol? 

; ae as 
* La We've listened to the testimony 

Thank you, id of your aunts, who claim they were 
High Priest fF fA ds surprised as the rest of us when 

, Profane Law was violated by 
that mortal boy... 

Some of you 
know why I 

.- This 
Council 
assumes 
you claim 

the 
same? 

I didn’t 
know Harvey 

was coming dnd 
I have no idea 

how he even goT 
there, that’s 
the truth. 



There are laws The Satanic Bible is quite \... they shall rion fi be put 
against such... clear on the matter: | to death; their blood 

2 i miscegenation, “If a witch lies with a mortal, | } shall be upon them.” 
...let us not é Edward. as he lies with a witch, both 
mince words, & of them have committed 
Fr. Crowley. an abomination... 

I’m here, 

Due respect, 
Fr. Crowley, the 

sed pepe is also 
F Si f quite clear on 

appealing : ee Ai male-to-male 
a erilee wv). ", a relations between 

; MY Jo Med locks-- I wish to ms ! : \ a war 
marry a - : PS : 

mortal. > ff 3 --but that’s never 
stopped you from 
indulging, has it? 

outrageous f 
accusation’ Ve 
And never 7 And why, 
proven’ fy in Asmodeus’s 

name, should we 
grant you this 
dispensation, 
Spellman? 

Why, because it is 
Our Dark Lord’s will, 

Fr. Crowley. 

He appeared 
to me and told me 
it should be so.. 

.. would you 
like me to conjure The dis- 

Him now, in this room, pensation 
so that He may fell is hereby 

. you that, Himself? | dpproved and 
> validated. 

' Good luck to 
you, Sir. 



You 
understand 
that there 

..given your 
unorthodox 
upbringing, 
commingling is some... CN 

skepticism bd by, "with mortals, 
among the SM et cetera... 
Council... / | 

Pious 
bastards. 

There is a 
& I would suspicion 

that you... e: { never betray 
my Dark Lord, colluded 4 

with This tz é4) Fr. Crowley. 

There are, 
of Se : 
ways To tell b7 by oe 

if you're lying, i. ... Bailiff, 

oung lady... bring forth 
ante if the coals 

of truth. 



{ This is insanity! 
The test is That test hasn’t been 
quite simple. m™ used for centuries/ 

And it was 
: i the Puritans who 

Place your handin \ } used it back then, 
the fires of damnation. i against our kind/ <a 
If you've lied to us, your Its alright, \)77 
hand will burn. If you’ve i 3 | ia, Aunties... 7 told the truth, your Faye: WLS : > ‘Sy 
hand will remain whole / Say / wn" 7 mi 

and unharmed. 

Oh, thank 
Beelzebub/ 

You see? 
_ She's 
innocent! 

[+ huuuuurts, 
it so huuurts... 

Calm down. 
It shouldn’t 
be too much 

longer... 



Another 
test? Why? 

Bailiff, bi . 
‘ 

of truth 

ef hgh ‘ ( re proved her 

needle? vi Nt Innocence! 

The 
witch needle 
is simply for 
confirmation. 

The Bailiff 
will drive the needle 

through your open palt, 
girl. lf its blade passes 
without drawing blood, 
you'll be free to go. 

If even one drop 
blood is 

released... 

High Priest 
Crowley, I go 

... well, let’s to a public 
just say your high school. 
torments will 
be unending. ies a 



(In the Name 
of the Fallen, the Damned, 

dnd the Unholy Spirits, amen.) 

Satanic 
Stigmata, 
that’s all. 

Omigod- 
omigod- q 
omigod-- > yy, ; . Breathe-- 

? / —_ breathe... 



Well, well. It - : In which case, 
would appear that RA 93> Sabrina Victoria 
your innocence has ba Spellman, by the power 
been confirmed. invested in me, by the 

f High Council of 
itchery... 

..1 declare 
you innocent of 
all wrongdoing 
in the matter 
of Harvey 

Kinkle. 

Praise be 
to Lucifer/ 

maton TT a 
Great, just 

rule fret Lotions | I don’t care for checking. 

a witch is pardoned the implication you're 

for a crime, he or she \ making, young lady... 
may never agdin be ‘ but yes, That 

Tried for That ; is witch-law. 

same crime? 



} TMD You did so well, | THE MORTAL COIL Sabrina. We’re very 
Gee RS proud of you. 

S17 
: (SREENDALE. 

we can put all 
this nastiness | 

behind us. : 

neal 
exhausted, . 

Aunties. Is it iN 
alright if I skip / 
dinner and go IR 
to bed early? /> 

Oh, Cousin, vou ve been ) ag \ | Wy No, it’s fine. - 
rough the ringer, ] y ay A eG I’m okay, I , 
haven’+ you? & Waa , just need to hans 

2 PR NG sleep for, tomorrow. 
What can : ; . like, thirteen 

we do? Need me Bo f\\ 
to scratch dany- 

one’s eyes 
out? 

... you survived the trial-- 
with my help--but our real 

work is just beginning. 

You’re 
not tired, 



I hope I’ve 
earned your trust 

now, Sabrina. 

You have, sh 
. Ms. Porter. , 

I was skeptical 
at first-- 

No, you were circumspect, which is more than } ? --for wanting to have a child 

understandable. The Council is a terrifying entity. Uy, I can’t as without a husband, can you 

And pecking from experience, it’s nof fury ie believe the ‘wa Mm imagine? The Council purports 

‘ eing dn excommunicated witch-- 4 Council 5 to being enlightened, but in 
banished fee fact, it’s more backwards 

than the mortal 
: majority. 

--though there are 
some advantages. 
For instance, being 
able to operate out 
side of the system. 

And needless to say, they wouldn’t 
approve of what we’re doing Betty. ye a 

‘stehielesi pie ae Betty Coober and 
SY Veronica Lodge. 

Witches from a 
coven in Riverdale. 



I could’ve 
asked my cousin 

to help... 

No, the 
less people in 
Greendale who 
k bout this, 

/i /\ the betier: - 

Now, let us begin the 
necromadntic rite. 

.. dre you sure this is } 
what you want? 

Once raised, Y 
he won’t go back 

to the grave 
easily. 

--Veronica, 
be nice. She 
lost the love 
of her life. 

It’s not 
like we had 

much Choice in 
the matter-- 

Besides, 
these two witches 

have had experience 
with Pes eg the 

But before we do, 
I must ask you 

agdin... 

I’ve never been more sure 
of anything in my life, 

s. Porter. 



Then five candles are lit dni 

positioned around The clothes, 

so that th is lighi 
bh the dead ba 

n ‘ 
LL oT exisTence 

e dnd death 

¥, ry 7 ‘4 ; SCN ad 

: q ed-off a ‘ —~'! Sndppea-orr 

im Y «\¥ branch. 

2 Z — 

The branch 
is symbolic 

: PL 
oT Tne 

= 

Iree of Lite, 
as well as 
ent 

of The pole 

Charon; 

Fer ryman 

of Death, ‘ c 
qd set oT 

the dead { 
, 

person's 

clothes f 
is laid 

/1 out on The 
' : ae L. L ae 

ground, 20 THAT wnen Tne 

revendnt comes bac 
ri 
rhey may cover 

nakedness. 

over fhe 

symbol. 

Then, Sabrind f 1+ COPPUS 
| isgivenTne } levitas, , a j 

dread . diablo ‘ pe” : (The { 
Vemonomicor, . ‘ps: ¥ j . daminiurn, > , : 7 Vemonomicon 

dnd she 
“emo 

ig a 
or-book 

d she Z pee - mondo 
recites The ( .Y j vicum 
diabolical . iN t 

ncanTarTion: 
ie unholy 

Necronomicon.) 

come next, dnd T aN - p \ A * a = iy FOP you 

chanting. oe a if / ahs who sleep in 
; , stone and clay, 

heed this call, 
rise up and 
obey, pass 

on through the 
mortal door, 
assemble 

flesh and walk 
once more... 



A sign that 
it worked. 

What, 
exactly, 

That’s a spirit 
being released 

from the 

exceedingly 
bad attempt 
at gallows 

humor. 

Well done, —— = And now we go 
Witches. JF & back to...our 
: i daytime lives. 



ou nervous Ee— 
out opening Poyssée 
night? f 

a —- 

\f Elizabeth 
Taylor doesn’t win 
as Oscar for that, 
I’ll smite the entire 

bm down. 

Please 
pass your 

test papers 
towards the 
center of 

pencils 

Come on, Cous; we need 
at least a spare to Tie 

Hilda and Zelda/ 



Perr, 
baby, 

it’s cold 
outside. 

Hey, there. 
We haven't talked 
much. How’re you 

holding up? 

done is done. 
No use crying 
over spilled 

milk. 

Speaking 
ds someone 
who drinks 
spilled milk, 

a=, \ I hate that 
Se, «\ expression. / 

I...appreciate the offer, 
but you go ahead, Salem, 
I’m gonna finish reading 

my book. 

A 
collection 
of Shirley 
Jackson 
stories. 

Yes, you do, 
scarily so. Which 

worries me. 

You're 
allowed to 

You know, Sabrina, as a cat 
and as your bid ir oul I can fell 

when you're keeping a 
Come 

secret. at] inside. We'll 
M curl up by 

the fire and 
you cdn 
unburden 
yourself. 

Okay, Vil let 
you be. But 
Sabrina... 



You can’t 
keep setting 

his plate, 

been found, 
George, that 

Martha. ¢ = = een ee : means... 

Harvey’s 
going to come 
back to us, and 
when he does, 

I don’t want my 
precious boy to 
think we gave 

I know it hurts--it hurts me, too-- 
but Honey, you have to let him go. 

It’s been weeks-- 

--he’s coming 
back, George/ 

And I won’t hear 
another word 

about it/ 

‘Cool it with a 
baboon's blood, Y 

then the charm is oe : Where 

firm and good.” Nie) are your, 



THE 
BOARDING 
HOUSE. 

“And now about the 
cauldron sing, live 

elves and fairies in 
a ring, enchanting 

all that you 
put in.” 

‘...something 
wicked this way 

comes.” 

‘Open, 
locks, 
whoever 
knocks/” 

or 7 

XO well done/ 
I commend your pains; 

and every one shall share 
i' the gains...” 

splinter. 

‘Sabrina?” 

3 "4 



Come inside. 
It’s late and I 
don’t like that 

moon. 

You'll have 
bad luck if 
it shines on 
you for too 

long. : 

Alright, 

Aunt Hilda, 
I’m coming. 

Martha, 
that’s 

impossible-- 

Is Harvey/ 
He’s come back/ 

YOu open 
the door? 

I’m so 
ca-cold... 

Come on, 
Harvey, 
don’t 
let me 
down... 



For God’s 
sake, don’t 
let it in-- 

ke 

coming, 
Harvey, 

your mom’s 
coming’ 

You’ve never ve 
understood us, J 

} George. a 

You’ve never 
understood the 
bond between 
a mother and 

son... 

Dammit, 
Martha, I won’t 

let you-- Let meP 
You don’t have 

a choice~ 

You had no faith, 
George Kinkle, you 

\ gave up hope... 

is a house 
of faith... 



One 
second, Baby, 
Mom's opening 
the door for 

your- 

No, I’m sorry. 
Harvey doesn’t live 

here dnymore. 

Dear 
lady, my 
name is 

And, 
judging by The 
fresh mess on 
your Tl I'd 
say we’re goi 
to get dlong 
Just fine. 



Harvey? 
You’re back? 

I’m back. 
And I can’t 
wait to see P 

you... P 

(2 
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COVER GALLERY 



CHILLING ADVENTURES OF SABRINA #1: VARIANT 
Sabrina artist Robert Hack, along with colorist Steve Downer, drew 

inspiration from the classic 1968 movie Rosemary's Baby for this cover— 

the first in a series of horror movie-inspired variants. 



CHILLING ADVENTURES OF SABRINA #1: 2N° PRINT 
When Chilling Adventures of Sabrina #1 sold out its first run, a second 

printing was ordered—and Robert Hack crafted this alternate version of 

the original cover. ' 



CHILLING ADVENTURES OF SABRINA #2: VARIANT 
The introduction of the classic character Madam Satan into the world of 

Chilling Adventures of Sabrina was worthy of a variant cover for #2 by 

Francesco Francavilla. 



, CHILLING ADVENTURESJOFI7< 
VARIA 
o

h

 

CHILLING ADVENTURES OF SABRINA #2: 2"° PRINT 
Issue #2 was also a sell-out, warranting a second printing with this 

Spellman Family Portrait cover by Robert Hack. 



ROBERTO AGUIRRE-SACASA 
ROBERT HACK 

ENS/ ARCHIE KOMISK, PELH/ TT: 
Hyllning till Haxan filmaffisch 

CHILLING ADVENTURES OF SABRINA #3: VARIANT 
This cover by Robert Hack is his riff on a poster for the 1922 silent film 

Haxan, one of the first horror movies—all about witchcraft! 



An ARCHIE COMICS Production-A JON GOLDWATER Comic - SABRINA” . 
Starring SABRINA SPELLMAN i 

- HARVEY KINKLE and SALEM SABERHAGEN. Screenplay by ROBERTO AGUIRRE-SACASA rs ee 
- Produced by MIKE PELLERITO - Directed by ROBERT HACK it 

3 ES 4 j ys 

AY fia al é “wechie Comics .” 

CHILLING ADVENTURES OF SABRINA #4: VARIANT is 
This variant by Robert Hack is based on the poster for the 1976 horror 

film Carrie. (The 2013 remake of Carrie was co-written by Roberto 
4 Aguirre-Sacasa.) 
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HILLING ADVENTURES OF SABRINA #5: VARIANT 
Robert Hack pays homage to Jack Kamen’s classic Creepshow movie 

poster for the 1982 movie of the same name. 



ORIGINAL SKETCH GALLERY 
Take a behind-the-scenes look at some of Robert Hack’s earliest sketches for 

Sabrina, Madam Satan, and the Spellman family home. 







WHOIS MADAM SATAN? 
Madam Satan made her first Archie Comics appearance in Pep Comics #16 

from 1941 (when the company still operated under the name MLJ Comics). 

Madam Satan was originally a woman named Tyra, who murdered her 

fiancé’s parents after she discovered that they did not approve of their 

impending nuptials. After paying the ultimate price for her crime, she 

found herself in Hell, working under Satan. Her job was to seduce men 

into giving their souls to Satan, by using hypnotic control over them. Also, 

Madam Satan had the ability to kill men with a single kiss. 

In this early appearance from 

Pep Comics #17, you will get 

a glimpse of her hypnotic and 

evil ways. 



IS MUCH TO BE ¢ 
DONE / HAnaHA Ha 

! E DEVIL SEARCHED PAR 
} AND LONG FOR AN ALLY TO 
WREAK HAVOC AMONGST 

Sosee 

7 HER OWN FIENDISH PLAN ON 
§ EARTH, LEFT !1TS BODILY HAGr 

{ TATION TO STAND BEFORE 
THE -KING OF PURGATORY..... 

2 AND HIS SEARCH WAS AT 

( THE DEVIL HAD FOUND 
A, HIMSELF A FITTING MATE 

AND CALLED HER...... 
MADAM SATAN? \ 

A TOAST To SS¥ (COME ON, CARL? KISS Rew 
THE COUPLES ay T : — 

i) : (—~¥ 
ff 7 



WHAT'S THE MATTER ) N..NO,CARL? 
DEAR? WHY DID “ \..1 GUESS 

To SILLY OF 
' ME. BUT | SEEM 

SHE'S BREATH- 
~ BSS | HW TAKING, AND... 

LOOK LOUISE’ A ea HY AND YET... 5 
NEW ARRIVAL! iii << 

HAVE KNOWN YOU FOR 
A LONG TIME, MISS. -MISS 



IOLA? \’M MAD 
ABOUT YOU/ 
WHY_ DO YOU 

BAH / YOU LOVE ME YOU 
SAY’ WELL, THEN 

PROVE IT! J 
WHAT HAVE YOU GIVEN 
ME2.A FEW BAUBLES | | BEGGED AND 
SOME CHAMPAGNE / BORROWED ‘a CARES 

EVERY CENT STEAL IF 

ONES... THEN, 
et PERHAPS..§ 

LATER, A SHADOWY FIGURE 
SLINKS INTO THE DARKENED 
LIBRARY OF THE JANNSEN 
HOME AND MAKES FOR THE 

WALL SAFE ? 

THERE IS NOTHING IN THERE 
FOR YOU TO STEAL ? I'M NEAR 
LY BANKRUPT COVERING THE 

BAD CHECKS 
YOU'VE ISSUEO/ 

Hy’? 

| MUST HAVE 
MORE MONEY? / Misye 

( iy ¥ 

it 

= 



YOU TOO, 'S GONE MAD MR. JANNSENS 
ANITA / DON'T Saye COME ARE YOU 

YOU CAN'T DO_!T, CARL? 
| WON’T LET YOU? 

LET GO_MY HAND 
YOU LITTLE FOOLS 

CRAZED BY THE FIENDISH WILES OF 
MADAM SATAN CARL STALKS THE 
DARKENED STREETS WITH A SINGLE 
GRIM THOUGHT FIXED IN HIS 

BRAIN....70 GET MONEY/ 
~~ 

GREAT GOD!) 
HE'S GOING-TO | 
SHOOT THAT 

MONEY? LOADS OF 
IT? LL WAIT TILL 
THE CAB DRIVER 
GOES AWAY, AND 4 

THEN... qua 

THE GUN ACCIDENTAL 
LY GOES OFF... ¢ 

WHAT HAVE | DONE? 
| MUST HAVE BEEN 
INSANE J ANITA 2 ; 

~ 



A GIRL'S BEEN Y" 
SHOT! | THINK = FOR THIS, YOUNG 

IT WAS THAT FELLOW A FELLOWS 
OVER T 

N..NO, OFFICER! 
MY OWN GUN AC- 
CIDENTALLY WENT 
OFF! HES MY 
FIANCE # 

| DOCTORS... YHARD TO SAY WE'VE DONE ALL 
H..HOW |S \WE CAN, BUT THE REST IS UP 

| SHE? WILL | TO HER? ITS LARGELY A 

IOLA’ SHES TO BLAME 
FOR THIS#HOW COULD 
| HAVE GIVEN UP SO 
PURE AND SWEET A GIRL 
FOR THAT...THAT.... ¢ 
BUT | KNOW WHAT 

TO DO NOW? 

oy 

CARL! THAT 
WOMAN /.. DEATH, 
R_OEATH f 

PEARL!.NO! 
SHE'S DEATH! 
STAY AWAY 

ANITA 1S RUSHED TO A” 
(S IMMEDIATELY - 

RRS 

PULLED THE TRIGGERS §f 
SHE'LL PAY FOR THAT. 
WITH HER OWN ACCURSED 



HA, HAS A SHE 
DEVIL HAS WILES, 
CARL DEAR’ COME 

COME BACK / 
COME BACK 
TO ME, | TELL 
OU) gag UU) ae 

5) F ~“ 
eu 

» an “fe 
oe 

< ‘ 

ANITA! YOU'RE “~< 
ALIVE? OH, DEAREST! 
AND | THOUGHT te 
'D LOST YOU! 

wh aos ae 
ee 

‘ 

DEATH, CARL? IT 
CAME TO ME IN A 
DREAMS O0co..1’M 
GOING TO FAINT? 

TAN DISAPPEARS IN A ILE BACK ON EARTH, | | YES, MY DEAR CARL,! HAVE } 
fouD. OF SMOUE IO REAPDEAR BEFORE HER WHEY SUNIS RISING... | BROUGHT YOU INTO THE 

DIABOLICAL MASTER / HOW BEAUTIFUL ITS Se] | SUNLIGHT / THROUGH ALL 
t A NOUR TRIBULATIONS |” 

CLEARLY i CAN roe GUIDED YOUR DESTINYS 

CLOSER CLOSER STUPID 
MORTAL, FOR YOUR KISS/ 
YOUR KISS OF DEATH 

YOU FAILED YOU FIRST THINGS NOW’ HOW 
MISSION... DEFEATED BY 
THE POWERS OF GOODNES6, | 
YOU MUST NOT FAIL 
, AGAIN! 42 

| SHALL NOT 
FAIL_A SECOND TIME, | 
MASTER? | SHALL KNOW | O15 TH KE CREA- - 

HOW TO COMBAT : TURE OF THE SUNLIGHT, TH 

THAT POWER THE ™ ‘ GUIDING HAND OF GOOD? THE 

NGE 

as NEXT ISSUE OF PEP COMICS 
pe TIME oe CONTAINS THE: ANSWER? 
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“PLL TELL THEM...VLL TELL EVERYONE WHAT YOU ARE...” 

SABRINA, THE TEENAGE WITCH—as you’ve NEVER seen her before! 

A comic book HORROR MASTERPIECE from two creators at the top of 
their game—collected for the first time! 

On the eve of her sixteenth birthday, young sorceress Sabrina Spellman 

finds herself at a crossroads, forced to choose between an unearthly destiny 

and her own mortal boyfriend, Harvey. But Madam Satan, a deadly foe 

from her family’s past, has arrived in Greendale, and she has her sights set 

squarely on the young witch. Can Sabrina face the challenge, or will her 

witching career—and high school life—end all too abruptly? 

Harvey Award winning writer ROBERTO AGUIRRE-SACASA (Archie 

Meets GLEE, Afterlife with Archie, The CW’s Riverdale) and artist 

ROBERT HACK (Doctor Who, The X-Files) bring this compelling and 

shocking re-imagining of Sabrina the Teenage Witch’s occult origins to — 

spine-tingling life. 

“A complex psychological character study.” - IGN 

“Bloody, atmospheric, and unnerving, Sabrina has it all for horror fans.” - UPROXX 

“A must-read for horror fans.” - Blastr 

RATED TEEN+ - 

VIOLENCE & MATURE CONTENT id 

ISBN 978-1-62738-987-7 

51799) CHILLING ADVENTURES OF 

I|t SABRING. 
9 "781627 goeet! | “THE CRUCIBLE” 

$17.99 US / $19.99 CAN 
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