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THE CONVENT
OF HELL

AUTUMN 1951 THE CONVENT OF THE CLOISTEREDR BAREFOOT
MARIONITE SISTERS, ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF THE CITY OF LEON.

WHAT ARE YOU
WHINING ABOUT? IT
LOOK AT IT.IT'S AS BIG
AS A DONKEY'S. WAS
THIS WHAT YOU WERE
LOOKING FOR?




WHAT’S THE MATTER?
AFRAID ITLL BE TOO
BIG FOR You?

THAT IT WON'T FIT
IN YOUR $TTY BITTY
PUSSY?

DON'T WORRY. WITH A LITTLE
AXLE GREASE ITLL SLIDE ALL




SISTER ANA, RUB A LITTLE
BIT OF SALIVA BETWEEN
HER LEGS. | WANT HER
LIPS WIDE OPEN.

YES, MOTHER
SUFPERIOR,

YOU LIKE GETTING IT
RUBBED, EH? DAMNED SLUT!

FIRST WE RUB THE
TIP S0 YOU OPEN
P WIDE.




e A 1§ PPy

LOOK HOW
IT SLIDES IN...

TAKE HER TO
THE INFIRMARY_




SISTER INES!
SISTER INES!
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WERE OUT OF OIL,
MOTHER TERESA.

TELL SISTER INES TO
GO GET ANOTHER
JAR IN THE

STOREROOM,

S50 WHERE IS
THE OIL?




FIRE! FIRE IN
THE STORERCOM!




SHE WAS KILLED
INSTANTLY, SHE BROKE
HER NECK WHEN SHE

HIT THE FLOOR.

THAT DOOR. IT WAS
BEHIND THE SHELF
UNIT THAT FELL.




OR BEFORE, AND KEFT

HING. ABSOLUT! NOTHING... NONE THE
bl s F HIDOEN FOR SOME SECRET
REASON,

PLANS OF THE CONVENT SHOW ANY SIGN OF THE
EXISTENCE OF THAT DOOR.

THIS PLAN 1S FROM 1715,
PERHAPS THE DOOR WAS
PUT IN AWHILE LATER.




OUR FATHER WHO
ART 1N HEAVEN..










My GODI!! WHAT

YOURE CUTSIOE THE CIRCLE,
SISTER AGATHA. NOW NOTHING
CAN HOLD ME BACK.




VERY WELL..
TURN AROUND!

DON'T OO
IT.PLEASE..

DON'T WORRY,
YOULL STAY A
VIRGIN..FOR NOW.










COME ON!

THOSE LOCKS?!

EXCUSE ME, SISTER JUANA, BUT_OO YOU
THINK IT'S WISE TO OPEN THAT DOOR
WITHOUT KNOWING WHAT'S ON THE
OTHER SIOE?

PERHAPS SISTER
TERESA 1S RIGHT,
MOTHER SUPERIOR.

ONLY THOSE WITHOUT
CHRIST IN THEIR HEARTS
NEED TO BE AFRAIC SISTER.




THIS 1S A FORBIDCOEN
BOOK. IT APPEARS IN THE

here st some few and
VATICAN INDEX FROM FOUR trans 1o
CENTURIES AGO..THE e Secet o et
‘NECRONOMICON" OF the wrld of the
THE MAD ARAB

ABOUL ALHAZRED. Gads. o 15 o0 the sumerged

solond of Bonape. Angther in Eibola,
the du of the Seoen Towers, il
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OON'T TELL ME

MOTHER SUPERIOR,
ALL THAT'S LEFT
N IS THE FINAL
SISTER LUISA. LATCH.

RIGHT AWAY,
MOTHER SUPERIOR.

WHAT ARE YOU
WAITING FOR?!
OPEN IT!!




HOLY MARY MOTHER OF GOD!













cLose

THE DOOR!

THE DOOR!

VADE RETRO,

SATANAS!







THIS RIGHT AWAY! THEY'LL KNOW BETTER

(/’wrs MUST NOTIFY THE HOLY SEE ABOUT ALL
THAN US WHAT TO 0O,

SISTER TERESA IS 1 | LNDERSTAND YOUR WORRIES, SIS~
RIGHT: THE POPE { TERS, BUT WE SHOULDN'T MAKE

MUST LEARN ’ DECISIONS IN A HURRY. IF THE

o ALL ABOUT i VATICAN INTERVENES IN THIS MAT -

L\ WHAT'S GONE ! ‘ TER, THE CONVENT COULD BE

ON HERE. DECONSECRATED!

IN TMAT CASE, | |
FPROFOSE THAT THE |
FIRST THING WE DO}

1S SEAL UP THAT |
DOOR RIGHT AWAY! |
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LAND OUR CROER WOLLD DISAF-
FPEAR FOREVER IN A WHIRLWIND

OF scAnNDAL!

AGREED. WE'LL DO !'T FIRST
THING IN THE MORNING.






AYEEEE SHUB-NIGGURATH!

IF YOU OPEN THAT DOCR, THE
CEMON WILL ETERNALLY HARM
YOUR SOUL!

GET LOST,
HALF-PINT!

IT'S NOT ADVICE, IT'S AN
ORCER FROM THE LORD!

YOU CANT HURT ME;
I'm PROTECTEC BY
THE OWINE FURITY OF

HOLY INNOCENCE.
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LET ME 60! ,}
THIS IS USELESS.. .}

YOU WILL NOT
BE ABLE TO
AFFLICT ME...

iy

...BUT TO GIVE YOU
SOME PLEASURE.

SEEK TO
|HURT YOU...

AND IF I
RUB IT ON
I\ MY NIPPLES?

THAT PLEASES
YOU, THERE?




ISN'T THIS T
SO NICE AND J
TENDER!

-
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I CAN NOT
BE TAKEN




...NOW I WILL
BE ABLE TO
PUMP YOU TO

THE PURITY THAT
hrou HARBOURED j

’




BEELZEBUB! ACCEPT
THIS SACRIFICE THAT

YOUR HUMBLE
SERVANT OFFERS
you!

BEELZEBUB! COME AND
POSSESS ME!







RBARREIRO/I, NOE

HEAVENS ABOVE, WHAT'S | DON'T KNOW, BUT IT
GOING ON IN THE SKY? MUST BE AFTER
SUNRISE BY NOW.

YESSS! PUT IT UP MY ASS!




LORD
SAVE US!

SHE'S FORNICATING
WITH THE EVIL ONE!




VADE RETRO, SATANAS!




ON YOUR KNEES!

LOOK HOW OFEN AND
JUICY THE MOTHER
SUPERIOR'S PUSSY 1S,

YOU'P LIKE TO STICK
YOUR TONGUE IN
THERE, WOULDN'T YOu?







QUICK! EVERYBODY TO THE CHAPEL!




THERE'S NOTHING LIKE
THE MOLDY OLO SMELL
OF NUNS' PUSSIES'..







BARREIRO/NOE

MMmmmm!




my GOD! WHAT'S GOING ON IN
THE CONVENT?

| DON' T KNOW, WOMAN, BUT IT
LOOKS LIKE SOMETHING EVIL...

LAND THE RUMORS ABOUT
THE CONVENT OF THE
CLOISTERED BAREFOOT
MARIONITES OF LE N..

—ARE SERIOUS AND
DISTURBING ENOUGH
THAT WEVE CECIDED
TO SEND YOU TO
INVESTIGATE THE
SITUATION,

AM | AUTHORIZED TO
FPERFORM EXORCISMS?

FATHER ZACARIAS AND
FATHER SMITH WILL GO

THE
JOB

OF COURSE, FATHER KRUGER, AND YOU MAY ALSO USE
ANY METHODS YOU CONSIDER NECESSARY TO OBTAIN
INFORMATION, THE, ER, MORE ANCIENT METHODS INCLUDED..

LAND | WANT YOU TO KEEF
THIS WITH YOU AT ALL TIMES.

~AND DONT HESITATE TO
USE IT IF CIRCUMSTANCES
REQUIRE 1T..

A COLT .38 SPECIAL, LOADED
WITH SILVER BULLETS, _@
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THERE'S THE CONVENT.

FATHER KRUGER?

WEVE BEEN WAITING
FOR YOU, FATHER.
YESTERDAY WE
RECEWVEC THE
TELEGRAM FROM HIS
HOLINESS THE POFE,
TELLING US YOU
WERE COMING FOR
AN INSPECTION.

FLEASE COME
IN. I'LL TAKE YOUu
TO THE MOTHER
SUPERIOR, i

| HOPE YOUTLL OVERLOOK OUR SQCIAL AWKWARDNESS, 8UT
THIS 1S A CLOISTERED CONVENT, AND WERE NOT USED TO
HAVING VISITORS.,,

MUCH LESS YOUNG
MEN VISITORS,




WELCOME TO OUR CONVENT, FATHERS. BUT PLEASE TELL
ME, WHAT'S THE REASON FOR THIS SUDDEN, UNEXPECTED
INSPECTION?

IT CONCERNS YOUR SECURITY, SISTER. THERE HAVE BEEN
REFORTS OF STRANGE DISAPPEARANCES AROUND HERE.

QUITE A FEW PEASANTS
AND SHEFHERDS HAVE
FAILED TO RETURN HOME
IN THE LAST FEW WEEKS.
THE POLICE BELIEVE A
PSYCHOFATHIC KILLER
MAY BE AT WORK IN THE
AREA.

OUR FATHER WHO
ART IN HEAVEN..

WELL, NOTHING STRANGE
HAS HAFFENED TO ANY
OF US, FATHER KRUGER.
BUT WE CAN TALK ABOUT
THAT IN THE MORNING.
YOU MUST BE TIRED FROM
YOUR TRIF. NOTHING
BETTER FOR THAT THAN
A GOOD REST.




| THOUGHT PERHAPS YOU MIGHT Ml . Rrea . ’ AND IVE GOT LOTS TO OFFER.

NEED SOMETHING..

YESSSS! PUT IT UP
my AsS!




HAIL MARY FULL OF GRACE,
CONCEIVEDR WITHOUT SIN..

DON'T BE ABSURD. THOSE
THINGS MIGHT HAVE WORKE
FINE IN THE FAST, BUT..

PERHAFS THIS THAT'S NOT A VERY
STRIKES YOU ] CHRISTIAN THING
AS MORE TO DO, FATHER
MODERN., 3 KRUGER, POINTING
[\ A GUN AT A LADY.




BACK! THIS IS LOADED WITH SILVER BULLETS!

YOU IDI0T! SILVER
BULLETS ONLY WORK
ON WEREWOLVES!

THE MIRACLE OF
NOW YOU CAN HAVE THE HONOR OF WITNESSING THE FOUNTAIN OF
A TRUE BLACK MIRACLE, FATHER KRUGER! YOUTH!

CAN YOU FEEL YOUR
LIFE-FORCE FASSING

INTD JUANAZ




't DONE WITH THE
OTHERS, MASTER.




DAMN YOU FOR COMING UP WITH
THE IDEA OF SPENDING OUR
WEDOING NIGHT IN A HOTEL

IN THE MOUNTAINS!

SHIT! now How 0o WE Know
WHICH ROAD TO TAKE?

THIS TIME I'LL DECIDE, LET'S
GO TO THE RIGHT.

THIS MUST BE A DEAD END. WE'LL
HAVE TO BACKTRACK; | DON'T
FEEL LIKE SPENDING MY WEDOING
NIGHT HERE,

HAH! YOU AND YOUR BOLD DECISIONS!
WE LOOK FOR A HOTEL AND WE
ARRIVE AT A CONVENT!

WE CAN'T GO! WERE ALMOST

OUT OF GAS! @




YOU LOOK LIKE YOU COULD
USE SOME HOT BROTH..

THIS 1S A CLOISTERED
CONVENT. NORMALLY WE
DON'T ADMIT VISITORS,

8UT UNDER THE
CIRCUMSTANCES..,

WE'RE VERY
GRATEFUL, SISTER,

IT SEEMS LIKE GOD MUST BE NAFPING WHEN TWO
BELIEVERS JUST CONSECRATED IN HOLY MATRIMONY
HAVE SUFFERED SO_

COUGH! COUGH!

BUT I'M SURE OUR LORD WILL
COMPENSATE YOU WITH FUTURE
HAPPINESSS FOR TODAY'S MIS-
FORTUNES..




IT'S NOT THE
BROTH THAT'S
GOT YOUR
HUSBAND 50O
HOT, HONEY..

SHOW HER, TERESA!

IT'S VERY HOT.

YOU BASTARD!
P (

by,
. ri'ﬂ?,

HEH, HEH!

{




I'M SORRY, DARLING...




LOOKS LIKE IT'5 YouR | YOU LIKE WHAT IWE
WIFE'S TURN. GOT FOR you?

NOW YOURE GOING TO COME IN IT'S ALL YOURS, BITCH!

MY MOUTH WHILE YOU WATCH
THEM FUCK YOUR WIFE,




AAAHLYOURE. GOING 0 ¥ o %
TO.COME. INSIDE... _ YESS5S!
ME_RIGHT ? ’ S T




=

PLEASE, MASTER, LET
ME SLAKE MY THIRST
FOR LIFE.

NO. 'M ENJOYING THIS TOO
MUCH RIGHT NOW_.




PLEASE.! WANT IT UP MY ASS.

YES, YES, YES!
- : "
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EH& VATICAN, ROME.

AND 50, YOUR HOLINESS, |
MANAGED TO ESCAFE FROM
THE DEMON AND HIS
PISCIPLES..

YOU HAVE SUFFERED A TERRIBLE EXPERIENCE, MRS,
DE ALFARQ. | GIVE YOU MY WORD THAT THE HOLY
MOTHER CHURCH, WITH THE HELP OF GOO, wWiLL
WIPE OUT THESE CREATURES FROM HELL FOREVER.

~ALL THE
TIME FEELING
THE TERRIBLE
FAIN OF
LEAVING MY
HUSBAND'S
CORPSE
BEHIND N
THAT
ACCURSED
CONVENT.




ANY NEWS OF FATHER KRUGER?

THAT LEAVES NO ALTERNATIVE: WEVE GOT
TO CALL IN OUR SECRET CROER OF
WARRIOR MONKS: THE KNIGHTS TEMPLARS,

LAND | BLESS YOUR MEMBERS
IN THE NAME OF THE FATHER..




WHERE OO YOU THINK
YOURE GOING?

GACK! COUGH,
COUGH! A
CONSECRATED
DICK!

8

AAAAAAGHHHH!




MOVE ON TO
THE CHAPEL!




P S pERCOm. GET BACK! DON'T HURT THE MASTER!

VADE RETRO,
SATANAS!

NOOOAAAGHHH!

WRONG, 8IG GUY, YOU WON'T
BURN! THAT'S NOT GASOLINE
IN THE TANK; IT'S HOLY WATER!




§ ALL SET.MISSION
QUICK! CLOSE uP i . ACCOMPLISHED.




A convent in Spain. Nuns going about their
routine in the name of God. But all is not quite
as it seems. There are cracks on the surface.
Some nuns seem to harbor secret lusts for each
other. Then's there’s an accident in the cellar
revealing a very old condemned door found on
no plan. One of the less holy nuns has a satan-
ic nightmare about it. She decides to find out.
What she unleashes is an unholy bedlam of
depravity and lust! Beautifully painted and full
of very raw sexual energy!




