
We pick up our story in Manresa, near Barcelona, 
where Iňigo, having given up a life of high society 

and being a scoundrel, is now enthusiastically seeking to 
become a soldier for God. To that end, he embarks on a 
year of poverty, prayer and self analysis, in atonement for 
his past life.

We find Iňigo fully embracing his new life, counteracting his youthful vanity 
by allowing his hair, fingernails and toenails to grow. He lets himself go with 
extreme diligence. For a time Iňigo remained in a state of great and steady 
happiness.

And so, inspired by a story he 
had read of a saint with similar 
problems...

With this revelation, Iňigo’s training advances. Whether it is Iňigo’s dense 
intelligence, his strong desire to serve God, or his not being able to find a 
human teacher, Iňigo believes that God is teaching him like a schoolmaster 
treats a child. God begins to appear to him!

Thereafter, God began to comfort Iňigo, who 
began to see the fruit of his works. He cuts his 
hair and nails, and gives up his extremes.

Having discovered the discernment of spirits and gained 
much enlightenment, Iňigo decides to set forth from 
Manresa to Jerusalem.

The same beautiful creature appears to him 
regularly. However, he begins to doubt 
whether some consolations it brought had 
really come from the good spirit.

One day, its illusion is lifted and he sees it as it 
really is. 

Iňigo has come a long way in Manresa but 
has not mastered the discernment of spirits. 
His vision becomes clouded.

Next Sunday’s confession...

And so he did, and 
found himself cured...

I will trust in 
God’s mercy!

Hmm

...until Tuesday, when his 
torment returns.

These visions and 
apparitions are often 

indistinct and difficult to 
explain. The enlightenment 

is sadly not permanent.

However, disgust and a strong desire 
to give up his affliction came over him. 
He begins to discern the diversity of 
spirits and wonders by what means that 
particular spirit had come.

On particularly contented days during his time at Manresa, a beautiful vision 
would appear to Iňigo, and while it remained he felt great consolation. 
When it disappeared, he was saddened.

You look 
disgusting!

We never usually 
agree on anything 

but...

I will not eat or drink 
until God takes care 

of me

He has visions 
allowing him an 

understanding of the 
Holy Trinity.

He has 
apparitions of 

Jesus.

I have a strong 
conviction that 
you are from 
the devil!

After this, he 
beat it with a 
stick whenever 
it appeared.

Oh.
Hello Hello

You look fresh, 
Iňigo! Can 

you give me a 
haircut?

I would love to 
offer you this 

service, but must 
warn you I am not 
a trained coiffeur!

Can you take me 
to Jerusalem? I 
have nothing to 

pay you.

You should 
probably bring 

biscuits. It is only 
sensible.

WILL HE EVER GET 
ON THE BOAT TO 

JERUSALEM?

FIND OUT NEXT TIME...

If you do not trust that God 
will provide for you on your 
journey then you are a lousy 

servant.

I reluctantly agree to 
help you on your quest. 

However, you must 
bring enough biscuits 
to feed yourself on the 

journey.

He even had 
glimpses of the 
creation of the 

world.

You must not 
forget one tiny, 

microscopic 
detail!

GO AND 
EAT!

...when does 
negative vanity 
become vain?

God, I cannot 
teach this man. 

I will need your 
assistance.

Ahh.. What kind 
of a thing is this?

It was 
worth a go.

Will you be able 
to endure this hard 
life for the next 70 

years?

Begone!! Miserable thing! 
Can you offer me an hour 
of life? I am a soldier of 

God! What new life is 
this that we are 

beginning?

Each time I confess, 
my past sins come 
back in ever more 

detail.

Your confession was thorough. I 
forbid you from confessing any 
more past sins...trust in God’s 

mercy. 

Help me, Lord, for I find no 
remedy in any man or any 

creature. Show me, O Lord!  
No labour would be too great 

for me!

Ooo. That is 
bad! You need 
to confess every 
detail.

I think it 
best you move 

forwards. 
Confess no 
more past 

sins.

Don’t listen. 
Remember that 

time you confessed 
to beating a man?

O, may my Lord 
Jesus decide to 

appear to you one 
day!

How would 
Jesus Christ 

appear to me?

About this time, and knowing little of spiritual matters, 
Iňigo begins to become tempted by, and confused by, 
interior voices.

And thus followed 
CONSOLATION...

...but not for long. After this temptation, Iñigo 
has fits of extreme consolation and desolation 
like he has never known before.

Iňigo’s next challenge comes in the form of 
a battle of conscience. Having meticuously 
confessed his sins every Sunday, nothing can 
rid him of his guilt.

Next Sunday’s confession...

During this time an old and mighty servant of 
God comes to visit our soldier-in-training. Her 
words have more importance than those of any 
other spiritual person during his training.

Finding no help in spiritual people, Iňigo is at 
his lowest ebb.

by John Paul de Quay

The devil’s 
in the 

detail...

You could just 
throw yourself 
in this hole?

You failed to 
mention he was 

diabetic.
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