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A STRANGER IN HELL 1 stand on
the tracks awaiting the death that will come
with the train thundering down on me! But it
is useless! I know now that I CANNOT DIE!

PITY THE GRAVE DIGGER roor

Old Elias was agrave digger. It was a
quiet, peaceful job ...up until the day when
half-eaten corpses h(‘gan rising from graves.

THE CATERPILLARS The worms
crawl in, the worms crawl out, the worms play
pinochle on your snout! Giant caterpillar
worms develop a taste for fresh human flesh!

solved \\-lth not one, but two
ive women? Why, the poor
n't stand a GHOST of a chance!

d
super special summer rrzfl from us to you!
A double-sided, giant sized, colo
med poster of two of our greatest covers.

HEAD SHOP Christopher was capt

ed by the haberdasher's dummy. With e
passing day, the dummy looked more like a r
person. Christopher lost his head over it!

VISION OF EVIL conrad Archer was
an old man someone had locked away in an in-
sane asylum. But he loved to paint pictures of
grotesque monster: idly real monsters.

THE CURSE OF KALI Like most of
troops in India, I was a lone-
until 1 met the girl! She was

lvaunful 8 (luctl\e But ledli\ quite deadly!

THE MONSTER MATCH Youve

heard of the famous “Monster Mash.” Well, we
go that one better |
game complete in t
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| PROLOG

(L Pﬁ@ﬂ yﬁoao THERE

15 A SADNESG HERE, A MISERY, A

HOPELEGGNESS CREEPING FROM EVERY
DECAYING BUILDING, LIKE THE GRAGS
CREEPING THROUGH THE BROKEN GIPEWALKS
IT 16 WHERE I BELONG ..

APPROACHES AND
I WAIT PATIENTLY...




WHEW L T WONDER WHAT KIND
OF TRAINING HE WAS TRYING TO GET!
ANYWAY, HE WAS ON THE RIGHT
TRACK ] HEH-HEH! BUT OUR HERO'S
TROUBLES ARE JUST BEGINNING | LET'S
LET HIM TELL HIS OWN STORY...THE
TALE OF ..,

WHY DID
YOU DO THAT P
TELL ME... I
WILL LIGTEN |

TELL YOU P! WHYP!
TELL YOU 90 YOU CAN DO
WHAT P CAN YOU REWEAVE
THE FABRIC OF A LIFE P CAN

YOU HEAL A S0UL7P 1 HAVE
MANY GECRETS, BUT YOU WILL
KNOW NONE OF THEM. GO BACK
TO WHATEVER STRANGE GOD

IT WAS THAT SENT You,

AND TELL HIM YOU TOO
HAVE FAILED)

STORY: T. CASEY BRENNAN / ART:

EBAN MAROTO 5



HER EYES BURN
HYPNOTICALLY, AND I
KNOW 1 MUST SPEAK
WITH HER, IF ONLY |FOR

A MOMENT. T KNOW
TOO THAT SHE 15 NOT
HUMAN .SHE WOULD
NOT HAVE WITNESSEP
MY ATTEMPTED

| SUICIDE 20 CALMLY
IF SHE HAD BEEN.SHE
KNOWS I CANNOT PIE...

ALL RIGHT THEN,

THESE ARE MY MEMORIES!

1 PO NOT KNOW WHO I AM .
OR WHY I LIVE, T KNOW ONLY

THAT LONG AGO, LIFE WAS THE THERE

MOST PRECIOUS THING OF ALL I MORE.,
TO ME.NOT BECAUSE T TELL ME OF
ITSELF WAS PRECIOUS, BUT THAT, ALS0.
BECAUSE IT OFFERED HOPE.

NOW THERE |2 NO HOPE
LEFT WITHIN ME.

YES,
THERE /8
MORE IN MY S0UL.,
NOT MEMORIES,
BUT DREAMS...

Dreams
OF A PEACE
) WHICH I
NEVER KNEW,
DREAMS OF GTREAMS
AND WILD FLOWERS,
ANP COLLIE POGS |
RUNNING THROUGH /
WIPE OPEN 4

19 NOT WRITTEN
THAT YOU SHOULP!
BUT COME WITH
ME AND PERHAPS L
WILL GIVE You
WHAT YOU CRAVE

ENER FIND
THAT PEACE P
EVERP)

AND 20 I FOLLOW
HER BECAUGE ] HAVE
NOWHERE ELSE TO
TURN.BECAUGE ONE
PIRECTION 18 MUCH

LIKE ANOTHER NOW.,.



THERE 15 WHERE
YOU BELONG | IN
THE SEWERS ...
GO AND PERHAPS
1 WILL GIVE
. YOU PEATH!




I WALK DESPONDENTLY THROUGH THE SEWERS NOW
WAITING FOR WHATEVER IT WILL BRING ME, A QUOTATION
COMES TOMIND: " LOOK UPON My WORKS,YE MIGHTY,
LOOK YE AND DESPAIR,' THIS |6 WHAT ONE LIFE HAS
WROUGHT, THESE ARE THE HOPES AND PREAMS OF A
LIFETIME, DREAMS DIBTOR TED, PERVERTED, CORRUPTED,
AND DENIED... TILL ONLY ONE DREAM 18 LEFT, ONE

ALL=- ENCOMPASSING , OBGESSIVE PREAM
OVERSHADOWING AND SUBVERTING ALL THE OTHERS

. ]

WELCOME
STRANGER | T Al
THE CULMINATION
OF ALL THINGS |
I* AM THE
EQUALIZER! 1
TAKE, s

THE 2MILES
FROM THE JOYOUS..
THE RICHES FROM
THE MIGHTY... 4
THE PLEASURES
FROM THE
SINNERS , .,
THE MISERY FrROW
THE AFFLICTED,

AND THE g
HOPE FROM ALL
THOSE WHO STILL
PO25ESS IT!
I AM DEATR!
WELCOME ! #

COME TO
ME THEN! I AM
REAPY FOR YOU! I
AZK BUT ONE THING:
BE COMPLETE! BLOT
ME OUT | ERASE MY
EVERY THOUGHT, MY
EVERY MEMORY |
LET THERE BE NO

N\ PREAMING IN THE
LAND OF PEATH]

7
ONE DREAM, THE VERY ESSENCE OF
WHICH TELLS THE $TORY OF ONE LIFE...
LET ME DIE Now.,..

GTRIKE |

/ 0
Iy vt

YOU ARE ARROGANT
IN YOUR REQUESTS,
STRANGER | T THINK
PERHAPS YOU =:-rr|lLL
HAVE HOPES] ||
TQEANA'I'OS-MY £
S0N | PEAL
WITH Him |




1 FALL AND WAIT FOR MY
EXIBTENCE TO CEASE , BUT
THERE 15 NOTHING . T LIVE
GTILL , AND NO DROP OF BLOOD
EGCAPEG MY BODY...

WHY 2 WHY DO I STILL LIVE?P
DEATH SPEAKS NOW...

DID YOU REALLY p
THINK WE WOULD ALLOW
YOu TO DIE? PIP YOU
THINK WE WOLLD ATTEMPT
TO ALLEVIATE YOUR
SUFFERING? THE WORLD

THAT EXISTS FOR

YOU... IS HELL:

ANP YOUR
-/ FATE 19 THE
MOST DISMAL OF
ALL: YOU ARE A
STRANGER IN




You
UNDERSTAND FAR
TOO LITTLE | KNOW
THIS THEN: THAT THE
GREATEST OF ALL GIFTS GIVEN
TO MAN~PERHAPS THE ONLY
GIFT - WAS THE RIGHT TO
PIE} ANY OTHER MAN CAN
KNOW THAT SOMEDAY
HE-AND ALL HIS WOES-WILL
SOMEPAY CEASE TO BE !
NO MATTER HOW RICH,NO
MATTER HOW POOR-THIS
18 THE ONE GREAT GIF T
WE HAVE DEPRIVEP YOU
OF THAT GIFT | GO ANP
LIVE ... BECAUSE IT
AMUGES US TOSEE
YOU LIVE } 7

I DO G0, THE WORDS OF
PEATH ECHOING EMPTILY THROUGH
MY S0UL, HAUNTING MY EVERY

£ 4
AND AWAIT WHATEVER NEW
SUFFERINGS THAT HELL WILL
BRING , PATIENTLY, HUMBLY, .,
AS MUST EVERY MAN,



/" ByeN N THE 18Eh CENTURY,C.> ENGLISH SUPERSTITIONS
PERSISTED, KEPT ALVE BY THOSE FEW CLIRIOUS INDIVIDUALS AS STILL

| BELIEVED IN THE FIRIGHTFUL LEGENDS PASSED DOWN TO THEM BY

[ WHISPERING, FEAR=HWAUNTED ANCESTORS, ONE SUCH MAN WAS

| BLIAS BLGER, CARETAKER FOR THE SMALL VILLAGE  CEMETERY OF

EMIST, A MAN WITH A THANKLESS JOB, TRULY, POOR ELIAS.

‘ VAT
W2
\ \H
B cone now,LaD!
PUT YOUR, BACK, INTO
1T, DO YOU WANT OLD
WARBHAM THERE TO
CATCH HIS DEATH
\ “o'cotn?

WHY,
MR.ELGER! SHOULD
WE MAKE

JOKES OVER.
& THE DEADZ

GUIDED BY FIFTY YEARS OF EXPERIENCE,
OLD ELIAS™ SHOVEL, EASILY TAPPEPTHE
LAST CLODS OF EARTH INTO PLACE...

THERE
NOW, WE'VE
GOT MR.WAREHAM
TUCKED IN SNUG.
AND NONE TOO
h SOON, T THINK. 48
X Mo

AND YOU, YOUNG HOUGH.
YOU'LL BE TAKING MY PLACE
AS KEEPER SCON ENOUGH
AND T'LL BE ONE OTYOUR,
MOLDERING WARDS,

STORY: BUDDY SAUNDERS / ART: AURALEON



THEN, AS THE BRAVEKEEPER AND HIS ASSISTANT RETURNED HOLIGH CALI.ICOI’T WATCHED THE OLD MAN'S FACE, WHITE
TO THEIR. SMALL COTTAGE BESIDE THE CEMETERY...

AND TREMBLING WITH FEAR. HE WONDERED HOW A BAT COLLD |
SCAR;A MAN WHO HAD LIVED SO LONG AMONG THE

o W
'f’ SO0, LET'S

WAS
ONLY J'IMJ‘.’

GAUGH! Y
FILTHY UTTLE ™
_eeasrr )

i ONCE WITHIN TNE CGTTAGE EUAS BECAME AWARE OF HIS ; ’/

' BBEA:i Sé‘l CAN
v !
ARE YOU WONDERING EVER 8 SME

THAT THEY ARE
. BATS OR.,

AFPRENT‘CE'S QUESTIONING STARE..

WHY I WAS TERRIFIED
BY A BATZ

A.:ESTSI%S AFT[%}RY =
LL, [T WAS A My

" BE SILENT, BOY. HEED ME. IT MAY BE THAT ONE DAY YOU WILL
BIb Evie TG s 2oar OESTROY A VAMPIRE .. JUST AS 1DID. T WAS AS YOUNG AS
SECRET YOu, MOUGH,, . X _J_

/7 T WILL TELL YOU
/ THS STORY, YOUNG
| HOUGH, ONLY BECAUSE
[ YOU WILL SOON TAKE
| MYPLACE.[F I DED
| WITHOUT SPEAKING,YOU [f
| WOULD HAVE MYJOB AND
\ YETNOT BE AWARE OF
\._THE DANGER.

12




T DON'T KNOW HOW MANY TIMES T'VE SHOVED A THERE WAS THE NIGHT THAT TWO GRAVE ROBBERS BROKE INTO
STAKE THROUGH A DECAYED THE CEMETERY. 1 WAS UNABLE TO REACH THEM N TIME AND THEY

HEART CR, TREMBLING ... LOPPED OFF A HAD ALREADY UNEARTHED A
GROTESQUE HEAD... - =
1 ’ (RS GOT US A BIG
LITTLE DO THE 4
1 L S @ ONE HERE, SAMUEL ...
VILLAGERS REALIZE il b 1
HOW T, A 3 A% i ; BIG DEVIL, HE IS!

1 SAW THEN THAT THE MORBID FOOLS HAD UNEARTHED ONE OF THE
VAMPIRE DEAD... I READIED MYSELE A MALLET AND STAKE, KNOWING THAT T

WOULD RAVE TO DEAL WITH THE LMOE40.

IT'S ALIVE..ONE o
7?45 UNWING' IT WAS ALMOST COMIC SEEING THEM
MY GOD! TRYING TO RUN OFF...A KIND OF JuST
DESERT FOR THE MANY ]
THEY HAD PERFORMED!

K ‘i, THERE OUME A TINE WHEN THE THOUGHT OF VAMPIRES |
“‘ l % i R, UAUNOWN TE

WAS SUBMERGED IN A FAR GREATER,

= iM$
S

T WAS TERRIBLE , HOUGN’ TERRIBLE!THE THING
JUMPLED BEFORE ME, AND I KNEW THERE
| WERE MORE. OF THEM ALL AROUND ME ST
R o THE. AIGHT MONENT 10 STRIKE J




1, WHO IN TIMES PAST, HAD BEEN CALLED UPON TO UNEARTH BODIES T WaS TERRFIED, YOUNG HOUGH, JUSTAS ANY |
SOMETIMES SIX MONTHS BURIED, WAS STILL REPULSED BY WHATI SAW... | Sluﬁ.gf MAN MPULD BE, AND MORE. S

O WHEN

I PUT THESE

 1wo AOOR
M TO RESTONLY LAST
WEEK AND NOW...

WED 10
R, THE VERY BONES!

N e 3
AND SO [T WAS THAT, LATE ONE NIGHT, 1 HEARD MOASES INA THEY FAILEDTO SEE ME. THEY WERE MUCH TOO
ESHLY=-FILLED CRYPT! GUIDED BY MOONLIGHT, L PREOCCUPED WITH FEASTING cwe DEAD' X
FOUND THEM... I HAD STATIONED DYNAMITE NEARBY FOR
. ' ! ; P& PARTICULARLY DIFFICULT SECTION CfTﬂE EARTH
¢ T KNEW THEN THAT I COULD USE THE DYNAMITE
BGAINST THEM, THOUGH T WAS HARDLY ABLE TO
KEEP MY HANDS STEADY TO LIGHT THE FUSE!

HEAVEN PROTECT
A %E' I‘HEY RE SE;ENG
- I
WoDEDS
m LITTLE...

“DESPERATE, T THREW THE FLAMING STICK [l*SCREAMING, T THREW MYSELF TO THE Torsen THE VAULT EXPLODED,
INTO THE YAULT, BUTNOT 8EFORE". GROUND JUST AS TWO HELLISH BAT FOREY ESTROYING ALl
—f SHAPES DARTED PAST. THE m;spd WA TRAPPED
: v | Wi



E;I ;gﬁ@s@;fm«— iy v's's,%k&a
THOSE TWO D 5
THAT ESCARED...! &Mﬂsrm BEL/E|
ME. ALWAYS BE O
GUARD/

THREE LONG AND LONELY YEARS FAES&D OLD ELIAS’ EM TALE
SOWEWHERE N THE mo# HOUGH CALLICOTT'S MIND, ALMOST

amsz DID HE m
W THE STAIRS OF
VAULTZ!

| THE SCREAM CAME FRDM THE FAR
| SIDE OF THE CEMETER

HOUGH SEARCHED VAINLY AMONG
THE VAULTS. THEN HE HEARD

#sufﬂxwtfﬁ WITHN
THE BLACK MOUTH OF A VAULT....

)




HOUGH STEPPED INTO THE
HALF-LIGHT OF THE TOMB,
THERE TO SEE...

HOUGH CALLICOTT WANTED 10 RUN, MORE THAN
ANYTHNG HE WANTED TO RUN BT INSTEAD HE
FELT HIS BODY NELTING DOWN THE DAWP CRYPT
WALL. AND ALL THE WHLE, THE SMALL
CHITTERING TH/

ELIAS' -

FOR HIM, COMING TO DEVOUR, HOUGH! AND
HE WATCHED THEM COME, UNABLE TO MOYE
PARALYZED WITH FEARL!

I'LL BET YOU'RE WONDERING WHERE WE
UNEARTHED THAT LITTLE NUGGET! DG IT!
THOSE BATS SHOULD'VE BEEN IN YANKEE
STADIUM, THREE STROKES AND YOU'RE OLIT!

16




THE PLACE A SUPER SECRET GOVERNMENT INGTALLATION
COME FROM WATCHING LOCATEP TWENTY STORIES BENEATH THE STREETS OF NEW YORK
A CATERPILLAR CITY.s, THE TIME ; TOMORROW. HERE , THE DEPARTMENT OF
AG IT CRAWLS ON YOUR CHEMICAL AND BIOLOGICAL DEFENSE WORKS 24 HOURS A DAY,
GKIN! CUTE UTTLE GEVEN DAYG A WEEK, TO PERFECT THE LULTIMATE IN MODERN
CENTIPEDEG, AREN'T ARFARE ... HERE , A TRAGIC MISTAKE OF SCIENCE WILL
THEY P CREATE e

TOP SECRET CLEARANCE
REQUIRED

ABOVE THE GECRET GOVERNMENT AT THIS MOMENT, IN A PRIVATE CONFERENCE ROOM ,PROFESSOR
LABORATORIES ©TANDS THE FAMED KEYS DELIVERS IS ANNUAL REPORT TO TOP GOVERNMENT
MULTIMILLION DOLLAR EPPLEY BUILDING, OFFICIALS +. 0

A PERFECT "COVER"..

11+ AND 50 YOU
GEE , GENTLEMEN, EVERY PROFESSOR .NOW WE
PENNY OF WASHINGTON'G MONEY WOULD LIKE TO HEAR
16 BEING 9PENT WISELY AND WITH ABOUT THE

THE MAXIMUM POSITIVE RESULTG... PROGRESS YOUR
THAT BRINGS ME TO WE ENG OF MY INGTALLATION HAS
FINANCIAL REPORT F BEEN MAKING
PROJECT %-3.40




T WILL BEGIN, GENERAL ,
BY DIBCUSSING A NEW PROJECT
I HAVE JUST BEGUN... THE
DEVELOPMENT OF A NEW FORM
OF INSECT LIFE...

| MY HEAD |

HE COLLAPSED)...
CALL A DOCTOR !

DECURITY AGENT GRAFTON PERSONALLY DELIVERG
HI& TOP 2ECRET MESGAGE TO THE PENTAGON.

IT's T00
LATE...PROFES20R PROFESS0R KEYS'

KEYS 16 PEAD} . 0 DEATH 15 A STRANGE ONE,
I HAVE TO REPORT THS SIR...1 REQUEST THAT I
TO WASHINGTON BE ALLOWEP TO LOOK INTO
IMMERIATELY | THI® MATTER MORE

CLOSELY » <
e

VERY WELL, GRAFTON,«

IF YOU INGIST | I HEREBY
GIVE YOU FULL

i\ INVESTIGATIVE AUTHORITY,

PROFESS0R KEYS'
PEATH WAS TRAGIC,] AGREE,
BUT 1 SEE NO NEED FOR THE
GOVERNMENT TO BLAME U8,

1'M AWARE
OF THAT, DR, BARNES e .
MY MIGSION 1 TO FIND

WELCOME TO

OUR INGTALLATION 5 OUT EXACTLY WHAT WE SCIENTISTS PONIT LIKE NEVERTHELESS,
MR.GRAFTON. 1 GUESS [ | YOU'RE DOMG SERE WASHINGTON PUSHING 1TS gmzf-m';g‘"ﬁw
DON'T HAVE TOTELL you | - 9€  PROTEGEOR KE NOGE INTO OUR AFFAIRS: i

/OU UNDERSTAND .40

ALl WASHINGTON A by 7% PROFESSOR KEs!

CLOGELY - GUARDED .

LITTLE JUMPY...
GECRETS IN THE 4 i ;
WORLP ) |




ACTUALLY, MR.
KEYS

SH0R THIS SECRET
JUST BEFORE HE DED.HG | [ INGTALLATION WORKS
g 708 HERE VA6 TOPERFECT )| WITH BACTERIA AND
| e ATTACK A PLANT AND' GUICKLY
PROFEGSOR KEYS! S PRAIN IT OF IT9 FLUID,THUS
SPECIALTY, ' % ) KILLING IT. THIS INSECT WAS
/ 2|\ TO BE USED IN FARMING, TO
PESTROY WEEDO AW
OTHER PLANT PESTS,AS 8
MILITARY £

e AT

MEANWHILE y IN THE CITY CEMETERY, 9TRANGE
THINGS ARE HAPPENING AT THE GRAVE OF
PROFES%0R KEYS ...
-y
ey WELL \THAT'S IT FOR
{5 ANOTHER DAY INOW T CAN 60
71 HOME AND-WHA-?1.,, WHAT'S
A THAT27...COMING FROM

THE GRAVE ,..GOUNDS LIKE

A SHORT TIME LATER ,AN ELDERLY COUPLE,PRESGED
IN MOURNING,, COMES TO THE CEMETERY TO 8EEK
THE GRAVEDIGGER'S SERVICES. .,

ey




SOMETHING BACK AT THE ToP DOCTOR BARNES!
OBVIOUSLY CAME QECRET LABORATORY., . COME QUICKLY |
OUT OF PROFEGS0R s N T THERE'S BEEN

HAPPENED HERED? KEYS' GRAVE } IFEELTHECLUETO W'\ anOTHER DEATH--

THAT GRAVEDIGGER BUT WHAT?? PROFESSO0R KEYS' DEATH 15 IN WARD 31|
PIED A HORRIBLE : IN THIS TEST TUBE... =

DEATH..u CONNECTED WITH THE
WORK HE WAS POING .

MY 600,1T's
PR.9MITH. .., DEAD
FOR NO APPARENT

REASON , JUST LIKE  j¢

PROFESGOR
KEYS!

OPENING THIS 8
MAN'S GKULL ... HIS 2 SOME KIND OF
GUDDEN DEATH MAY ] WORM...IT WAS
HAVE BEEN CAUSED BY LIVING INSIDE PR,
A CLOT.,, WAIT A "
MINUTE | THERE BEEMS
TO BE SOMETHING
INSIPE THE GKULL, fk NEVER GEEN
PRESSING ON THE - b ANYTHING LIKE
BRAN ... | T e Il

ON THE BACK OF HIS NECK...
1 WANT AN IMMEDIATE
AUTOPSY PERFORMED
I

ON THIS MAN

1 WOULP SAY THAT i)
T'5 SOME UNKNOWN FORM OF

INSECT LIFE. IT MUST HAVE

ENTERED DR,SMITH'S SKULL AS A

MICROSCOPIC SPORE , BORING A

TINY HOLE .., THEN IT GREW INTO
THIS GHASTLY THING BY FEEDNG

ON HI5 LIVING BRAIN |

WHY ... IT'S
TOO HORRIBLE
FOR WORDS !

T'LL TAXE
ITBACK TO
WASHINGTON

FOR FURTHER




1450 YOU GEE, IR
THE RESEARCH AT THE NEW YORK
INGTALLATION HAS GOTTEN OUT
OF HAND, AN INSECT DEVELOPED BY
PROFESSOR KEYS TO ATTACK
AND DESTROY CERTAIN FORMS
OF PLANT LIFE IS ATTACKING
HUMAN BEINGS
INGTEAD | THIS
GROTESGUE WORM
15 THE RESULT...
FEEDING ON MEN'S
BRAINS

THS |5 INCREDIBLE ¢
YOU MOST CERTAINLY
HAVE MY PERMISSIONTO |/
CLOSE POWN THE NEW
YORK INGTALLATION |
THER RESEARCH MUST
BE STOPPEP BEFORE
THIS THING GETG
COMPLETELY ouT
OF HAND | 1 WANT YOU
TO RETURN THERE
IMMEDIATELY |

GOOD HEAVENS!)

THAT STRANGE
PUNCTURE ON THE
BACK OF THE NECK,..
ANP THESE
COBWEBS ...

1'VE BEEN AUTHORIZED
TO GEE THAT YOUR INSTALLATION
1% CLOSED DOWN, PR BARNES «

KEYS | RESEARCH WITH &
COME

GE0R
INGECT PARAGITES HAS BE
TOO PANGEROUS -+

BUT SURELY YOU CAN'T
BLAME THE DEATHS OF DR.OGMITH

AND PROFESGOR KEYS ON OUR WORK \{

HERE ! THAT WORM.,..|T COULD HAVE
BEEN JUGT A FREAK OF NATURE.IT
WOULD BE STUPID TO STOP OUR
EXPERIMENTS NOW | COME WITH ME
TO OUR LABORATORY, I'LL SHOW
YOU THE PROGRESS WE'RE
B HAKING |

/7 THIGB 15 OUR

hY
! WAJOR LABORATGRY,
MR GRAFTON...THIS

LABORATORY | IT'S
'\, OUR ONLY HOPE |




N, ALL THOGE

ST YOU WERE WE MAY 500N, rE
- RIGHT, GRAFTON .., \/ STILL KAVE T) i BT s THVEE
) SO0 T0 PESTROY e
THEPARASITES = | | MONGTROGITIES I WELL
ﬂ‘“‘zﬁm e HAVE TO DESTROY THE
s BORATORY AN ENTIRE INSTALLATION! 6

EVERYTHING IN IT!
10 HURRY |

THIG ELEVATOR
16 6AS - PROOF.. WELL
500N BE ATSTREET LEVEL e
BUT HOW CAN WE EXPLAIN
THIS T0 WASHINGTON??
THEY'LL THINK WE'RE
R R,
HOW DO THE
MONSTERS HATCH?

ESCAPE IN THE
ELEVATOR .+




I DON'T

OUT ... 50
TIREP ¢+ v

WHA-2,
YOU CAN TALK ...
WHO ARE Yo%)
WHERE PO You
COME FROND?

KNOW, .. FEEL FAINT...
BOPY GIVING

THEN GUDDENLY , BEFORE GRAFTON'S
DEAD | THAT AMAZED EYES...

PUNCTURE ON
i3 NECK ...
HE'S ONE OF
THEM!!

DR BARNES'
BODY...IT'S BECOMING
| CRACKED AND BRITTLE...
LIKE A DRIED HUSK/we
SOMETHING 15 TRYING
TO BREAK ITS WAY

T AM ONE OF
MANY,..CREATED BY PROFESSOR
KEYS !.,, AN ACCIDENT HE

PID NOT INTEND, , .WE GROW
IN MEN'G KULLS ... DEVOUR
THEIR BRAING..,ABGORS THEIR
INTELLECTS .. CONTROL THEIR
BODIES | THEN WE HATCH. 1.4
G0N




GRAFTON 00N REACHES THE

GTREET LEVEL AND FINDS... MUST EGCAPE. . ,

7'\ 6ET BACK T0. wasHINGTON
BEFORE [T!S T00 LATE |

«AND SOTHAT'S gl
Y REPORT, GRu NEW YORK HAG g3
i ALREADY BEEN INFESTED BY

§ "THOSE GHASTLY MONGTER-WORMS
WE MUST PESTROY THEM
BEFORE THEY TAKE OVER THE
NATION-AND THEN THE
WORLP |

T

YOU GURPRISE

NE, BRAFTON ., 11M
= SURPRISED NOT BY YOUR

L ] REPORT, BUT BY THE FACT THAT

B You ESCAPED WITH YouR

LIFEL., . Y0U 9€E,1 DIDN'T

PUAN IT THAT wnvﬁ(( 1

JUST THAT YOU WERE
BECOMING TOO MEDPLESOME
ABOUT PROFESSOR KEYS' PEATH. .ol |\ 8 \DUA::ENS;F%:'ICE
GENT YOU TO THE INGTALLATION HOPING Y | 1 E OF U5,
MY COMRADES WOULD ELIMINATE You MUST ELIMINATE
BEFORE YOU FOUND OUT WHAT WE
WERE DONG THERE.., IT WAS A
BREEDING GROUND —A BREEDING
GROUND FOR THE FORM OF LIFE
THAT HAS TAKEN OVER MY BOPY,
AND THE BOPIES OF OTHERS
HERE IN THE GOVERNMENT )




DON'T BOTHER TO LOCK THE DOOR BEHIND YOU AS YOU ENTER THIS CHAMBER OF
DREAD, MY FRIEND, FOR THE CREATURES OF THE DARK CANNOT BE DETERRED BY
THINGS DESIGNED BY MERE MORTALS, INSTEAD, YOU MUST TRUST IN THINGS
YOU CANNOT FATHOM. SIT DOWN...AND PAY SCANT ATTENTION TO ALL THE
WAILINGS AND SHRIEKINGS YOU HEAR, FOR IT 1S ONLY THE CRIES OF THOSE
WHO HAVE TRAVELLED TO THE WORLD BEYOND AND CANNOT FIND PEACE! AND
IT SO HAPPENS OUR TALE IS ABOUT SUCH THINGS AND HOW THEY COME TO BE...

EVIL SPIRITS!

|
9
{

STORY: ARCHIE GOODWIN / ART: JOHNNY CRAIG




PLODDING HEAVILY THROUGH THE RIVERS OF WATER
THAT MOURNFULLY COURSED THE SODDEN DRIVEWAY,
THE CAR SLOWLY SPLASHED AND LURCHED TO A
STOP BEFORE THE HUGE DOOR OF THE HULKING,
DESERTED MANSION...

HURRIEDLY, SHE LEFT THE PROTECTION OF THE CAR
AND RAN THROUGH THE TORRENTIAL RAIN TO THE
DOOR WHERE THE HIGH, OVERHANGING ARCH KEPT
HER RELATIVELY DRY WHILE SHE INSERTED THE
LONG KEY IN THE RUSTING OLD LOCK AND OPENED
THE CREAKING MASS OF WOOD...

n

HER FUMBLING HANDS SEARCHED CABINET AFTER
CABINET, DRAWER UPON DRAWER, BUT THERE WERE
NO CANDLES. ANGRILY, SHE REMOVED HER COAT
AND IN THE MAIN SALON SHE SET ABOUT THE
MAKING OF A FIRE...

I DON'T SEE HOW ONE MORE DAY WOULD HAYE
MATTERED! 1 KNEW I SHOULD HAVE WAITED 'TIL
TOMORROW... WE

COULD HAVE DRIVEN HERE

For LONG MINUTES, CYNTHIA BRENT RESTED

FROM THE STRAIN OF HER WEARYING JOURNEY,
THEN CLOSED THE CAR'S HEADLIGHTS, SHUT THE
IGNITION AND SWORE SILENTLY...

..T MUST HAVE BEEN OUT

OF MY MIND TO COME UP HERE

ON A NIGHT LIKE THIS, NO

MATTER. HOW MUCH PETER

WANTED ME TO! OUT OF My
MIND [

OLD, FAMILIAR MUSTY SMELLS GREETED HER, WITH
THE DOOR CLOSED THE OMINOUS STORM OUTSIDE
SEEMED QUIETER, LESS VIOLENT, BUT WHEN HER
HAND FLICKED THE LIGHT SWITCH AND FOUND IT TOBE
USELESS, SHE KNEW THE POWER. LINES WERE DOWN
AND THE STORM WAS TO BE RECKONED WITH FOR
QUITE SOME TIME...

THE FLICKERING FLAMES GLOWED BRIGHTLY,
GLOWED TEASINGLY... TAUNTINGLY...

NOW HERE I AM IN
THIS EMPTY OLD PLACE...
AND PETER... PETER IS
PROBABLY WITH THAT...
THAT WOMAN !




SHE STAYED BY THE FIRE,
WARMING HERSELF, DRYING
THE DAMPNESS OF HER
CLOTHES, SILENTLY SMOULD-
ERING IN JEALOUS FURY...

CYNTHIA BRENT STRODE TO THE LIQUOR
CABINET AND POURED ALARGE SCOTCH
SHE GULPED IT DOWN, E THE
BURN INSIDE HER THROATJ THE LNNER
WARMTH....

WHY AM 1 SUCH A FOOL ¥

WHY DID T MARRY HIM T I

KNEW HE WAS NO GOQD...

KNEW HE ONLY WANTED MY

MONEY, THAT HE DIDN'T
LOVE ME!

SHE DOWNED ANOTHER. DRINK... AND THEN ANOTHER,
STARING DEEPLY INTO THE DYING FLAMES AND
LISTENING TO THE FURY OF THE STORM...LISTENING
AND THINKING, THINKING AND LISTENING...

THIS IS RIDICULOUS!
I CAN'T JUST SIT HERE
ALL NIGHT ! ILL GO
OUT OF MY MIND !

WELL, I'M HERE. MIGHT AS WELL MAKE
THE BEST OF IT...TRY NOT TO THINK !

SHE GATHERED SEVERAL BOOKS
AND MAGAZINES, AND WITH THE
LIQUOR BOTTLE AS COMPANY,
SAT BEFORE THE FIRE AND TRIED
TO PASS THE HOURS, BUT HER
CONCENTRATION WAS POOR,
THE CRASHING THUNDER AND
VIVID LIGHTNING MAKING HER
JUMP NERVOUSLY...

THAT BLASTED STORM ! THIS OLD
PLACE 15 CREEPY ENOUGH
WITHOUT HAVING THAT TO PUT
UP WiTH !

HER BEDROOM...

DETERMINED, SHE ROSE, POURED ANOTHER DRINK
AND DOWNED IT. THEN PICKING UP HER COAT AND
THROWING IT ABOUT HER SHOULDERS, SHE LEFT
THE ROOM AND FELT HER WAY THROUGH THE COLD
DARKNESS OF THE HOUSE, UP THE STAIRWAY TO

N \ORNING . HE PROMISED HE

PETER WILL BE HERE N THE

WOULD BE. SLEEP WILL MAKE
THE TIME PASS SWIFTLY...
SWIFTLY...
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AS BEFORE, SHE RUMMAGED THROUGH EVERY POSSIBLE
PLACE IN SEARCH OF A CANDLE, BUT THERE WERE NONE.
TIREDLY GROPING, SHE TOOK HER NIGHTGOWN FROM

HER VALISE AND CHANGED IN THE DARKNESS...

N } ] H

CHILLED D WEARY, CYNTHIA CRAWLED BENEATH THE
HEAVY COVERS AND PRAYED FOR SLEEP...BUT SLEEP
DID NOT COME EASILY, AND WHEN [T DID, DREAMS
CAME WITH [T...

Sue 6LIDED SILENTLY [N AVOID, STRIDING SLOWLY,

EVER SO SLOWLY TOWARD A SILKEN VEIL THAT HUNG
SUSPENDED BEFORE HER AND AS SHE NEARED IT,

IT DREW FURTHER AWAY, MOCKING HER...

BEHIND THAT VEIL WAS SOMETHING FRIGHTENING,
SOMETHING SHE COULD NOT BEAR TO SEE, YET HAD
TO SEE ! SHE RAN FASTER AND FASTER AND FROM
THE VEIL CAME A HIDEOUS LAUGH, DERIDING HER., AND
THE LAUGH WAS FAMILIAR...FAMILIAR...

AND THE VEIL WAS LIFTED, LIFTED BY HUGE HANDS
TO REVEAL A GIGANTIC, LAUGHING FACE, LAUGHING
AND LAUGHING SO LOUDLY HER EARDRUMS ACHED,
AND THE FACE WAS FAMILIAR...IT WAS HER FACE !
MAGDA'S FACE! THE WOMAN WHO WAS WITH PETER!

AT ONCE, MAGDA'S FACE GREW SMALLER AND THEN
BECAME A FIGURE RUNNING AHEAD OF CYNTHIA AND
THE FIGURE WAS JOINED BY ANOTHER, AND THEN
ANOTHER, AND YET ANOTHER | AND ALL OF THEM
WERE PETER AND ALL OF THEM WERE RUNNING
AWRY ! AWAY |




IN HER DREAM, CYNTHIA CRIED OUT FOR THEM TO
STOP! SHE TRIED TO SPEAK TO PETER BUT HER
VOICE WAS SO WEAK IT COULD NOT BE HEARD

ABOVE THE LAUGHTER, AND THE DOOR LOOMED

IN THE DOORWAY THE FIGURES STOOD TAUNTINGLY...
PETER AND MAGDA...LAUGHING AND CALLING TO HER
\’siailﬁ,-SEESHE COULD NOT HEAR AND SHE GREW

AHEAD... A GOAL

AND THE DOOR GREW LARGER AND THE FIGURES
LARGER. STILL, AND THE DOOR BEGAN TO CLOSE,
TOWERING HIGH OVERHEAD, CLOSING ON MAGDA
AND PETER AND CYNTHIA WAS POWEELES‘S (o]
STOP, TO REACH OUT, TO' SPEAK..

AT ONCE, THE DOOR SLAMMED SHUT WITH A ROAR
THAT DEAFENED AND IT BEGAN TO CRACK ASUNDER
INTO MANY PIECES ALL OF WHICH STARTED TO RAIN
DOWN UPON HER IN HEAVY, PONDEROUS SLOW
MOTION, LANDING ALL ABOUT HER IN MYRIAD PATTERNS
AND SOUNDS!




SOUNDS ! BOLT UPRIGHT IN HER BED, SHE SAT, AWARE | THE NIGHTMARE'S PANIC RECEEDED INTO THE

OF HER HEAVY BREATHING, HER TREMBLING NERVES, | CONSCIOUSNESS OF AWAKENING, AND GRADUALLY
AND SHE LISTENED FOR THE SOUNDS! THE WIND AND RAIN SOUNDS OF THE STORM AT
LAGT PENETRATED HER AWARENESS AND SHE WAS
ANAKE...AND LISTENING STILL...FOR SOMEHOW,
THOUGH SHE KNEW SHE HAD BEEN DREAMING, SHE
WAS ALERT NOW TO SOME OTHER SOUND SHE HAD
HEARD...A SOUND THAT HAD NOT BEEN PART OF
HER DREAM... .

]

SHE ROSE FROM THE BED, THE COOLAIR OF THE | |STILL THE FEELING PERSISTED. SOMETHING TOLD HER
ROOM CHILLING HER MOIST, PERSPIRING FLESH, | [ SHE HAD HEARD A NOISE, NOTWITHSTANDING THE
BUT SHE PAID NO HEED, SO INTENT WAS GHE ON | | FURY OUTSIDE WITH ITS CRACKLING AND THUNDERING,
MOVING FROM THE ROOM, LISTENING... SHE WAS ALMOST CERTAIN SHE HAD HEARD A STRANGE
NOISE, A SMALL NOISE | SHE MOVED CAUTIOUSLY

NO ONE IN THE MAIN HALLWAY... COULDN'T BE DOWN' THE STAIRS. IN THE MAIN SALON, THE FIRE HAD
PETER... HE WOULDN'T COME OUT HERE IN THIS

NO ONE HERE...I'lL CHECK
THE CORRIDOR...

IN THE GREAT,LONG CORRIDOR CONNECTING THE TWO
WINGS OF THE CASTLE, SHE STOPPED...FOR SHE HAD
SEEN THE DIM GLOW OF A MOVING LIGHT SHINING
FROM BEYOND THE TURN AT THE FAR END... FEAR

CAME TO HER...

THERE., THERE /S SOMEONE
IN HERE! 1 KNOW [T ISN'T
PETER! IT MUST BE A PROWLER,
THINKING THE HOUSE
1S EMPTY !

OH! THE LIGHT... GROWING

BRIGHTER | IT'S COMING THIS
WAY ! I HAVE TO HIDE! I
HAVE TO HIDE !




CYNTHIA'S FEAR MOUNTED RAPIDLY AT THE THOUGHT
OF BEING TRAPPED BY SOME UNKNOWN FIEND!
TURNING QUICKLY TO RUN, SHE STUMBLED AGAINST
A STANDING SUIT OF ARMOR , SENDING IT CRASHING
TO THE FLOOR IN A TREMENDOUS CLATTER !

THE LIGHT! IT'S GONE OUT!
WHOEVER IT IS KNOWS I'M
HERE ! OH, MY HEAVENS !
I SEE SOMEONE !

PETRIFIED, AFRAID TO CALL OUT, CYNTHIA GILENTLY
MOVED AWAY, CLUMSILY MAKING HER WAY UP THE
STAIRS IN TREMBLING HASTE...

THE LAST TIME PETER AND I ARGUED...WHEN I TOLD
HIM I KNEW HE WAS SEEING MAGDA...HE WAS SO VERY
ANGRY ! HE THREATENED ME!

POISED IN FROZEN STANGE ON THE LANDING, WAITING
AND LISTENING...AND SUDDENLY IN THE BRILLIANCE OF
A CRASHING LIGHTNING BOLT, SHE SAW THE FIGURE
MOVING TOWARD THE STAIRS...

IT /S SOMEONE AFTER ME!
PETER SAID HE WOULD SEE ME
DEAD, BUT I DIDN'T THINK
HE MEANT IT !

HER SHAKING HANDS EXPLORED BEFORE HER IN THE
BLACKNESS, GROPING AND FINDING HER WAY AS SHE
SEARCHED FOR A PLACE TO HIDE! ROOMS WERE
TOO BIG TO BE LOST IN, TOO EASY TO BE TRAPPED
IN! SHE WANTED A SMALL, DARK, UNKNOWN, EVEN
INVISIBLE PLACE TO BE SAFE TILL THE TERROR WAS
PAST...

THESE STEPS...THEY LEAD TO THE TOWER
ROOM ! I CAN LOCK MYSELF IN THERE !

BUT HOPE TURNED TO CHILLING DREAD...FOR THE DOOR
TO THE TOWER ROOM WAS LOCKED!

IT WON'T OPEN/ CH,
WHY DOES IT HAVE TO BE
LOCKED /T I'VE NOWHERE

ELSE TO GO /!




SUE TURNED TO GO BACK. DOWN THE STAIRS, BUT
STOPPED! UNMISTAKEABLY, SHE HAD HEARD A
FOOTSTEP COMING UP THE TOWER STAIRS !

I'M TRAPPED! TRAPPED!
WHOEVER IT 1S WILLKILL ME!

SHE WAITED, TREMBLING VIOLENTLY, THE
MASSIVE WEIGHT OF THE BATTLE AXE
STRAINING HER EVERY FIBRE, HER
EVERY NERVE TINGLING IN PANIC, HER
EVERY SENSE REELING AND WHIRLING
IN FRENZIED FEAR/

PETER? PETER, IS THAT YOU ?! |F
IT /S YOU, PETER, TELL ME !! FELL ME!
PLEASE, PLEASE, PLEASE!

A LIGHTNING FLASH MOMENTARILY REVEALED THE
GLEAMING FORM OF A HUGE BATTLE AXE ADORNING THE
WALL ! WITH SWEATING, TREMBLING HANDS SHE
GRASPED THE WEAPON...AND THE SOUND ON THE
STAIR WAS CLOSER!

AND THEN, SUDDENLY THE FIGURE TURNED THE FINAL CORNER.! THE
RUSTLE OF CLOTHING AND HURTLING FORM, ATHRUSTING GLEAM
LUNGING FORWARD, THE CRASHING, CRUSHING WEIGHT OF THE
AXE SLASHING DOWN WITH ALL HER STRENGTH IN THE BLAZING
GLARE OF LIGHTNING, SHRIEKS AND SCREAMS LOST IN THE
FOLLOWING ROAR OF THUNDER !




SORRY TO CONFRONT YOU

WITH SUCH AN UGLY THING,

MR. BRENT, BUT WE HAVE
TO ASK YOU A FEW

QUESTIONS, YOU KNOW.
DON'T MIND, DO YOU #

OF COURSE NOT,

INSPECTOR! YOU SAY
THE CARETAKER
DISCOVERED THE
BODIES EARLIER
THIS MORNING

YES...SAID HE WAS COMING HERE TO OPEN THE
HOUSE FOR YOU. HE DIDN'T KNOW YOUR WIFE HAD
ARRIVED LAST NIGHT. HE SAW YOUR WIFE'S CAR
PARKED IN FRONT, AND YOUR...ER... LADY FRIEND'S
CAR BY THE SIDE ENTRANCE, SO HE SEARCHED THE
HOUSE. HE FOUND THEM BOTH ON THE TOWER
STAIRS...YOUR FRIEND MAGDA LARSON KILLED BY
AN AXE, YOUR WIFE STABBED WITH A SWORD THAT
BELONGED TO AN ARMOR STATUE WE

FOUND LYING INTHE CORRIDOR !

TROUBLE YOU'VE BEEN

HAVING WITH YOUR WIFE AND... COULD HAVE

AND MAGDA LARSON! IT'S
NO SECRET...AND WITH
BOTH OF THEM NOW DEAD...

TLL COME RIGHT TO THE POINT, \ OF COURSE, MY FINE
MR. BRENT. THE NEWSPAPERS | INSPECTOR. I DO
HAVE BEEN FULL OF ALL THE UNDERSTAND, AND

YOU'RE RIGHT... IT

DPEVELOPED INTO A
RATHER NASTY

o BUSINESS, BUT THIS

DOES SEEM TO END

ITALL, DOESN'T IT 2

NOT QUITE, MR. BRENT! WE FOUND \ WELL, THAT POES
THIS REVOLVER IN MAGPA LARSON'S | SOUND LIKE
COAT POCKET. WE CHECKED, AND MAGDA'S WAY OF
IT'S HER'S, ALL RIGHT ! WE THINK DOING THINGS,
SHE CAME HERE LAST NIGHT TO | BUT IT's POSSIBLE

GIVE HERSELF A CLEAR FIELD MEET HERE TO TRY

WITH YOU, AND, INCIDENTALLY, TO REACH AN

LEAVE YOU HEIR TO YOUR UNDERSTANDING....
WIFE'S FORTUNE ! AND FAILED TO!

POSSIBLY. BUT JUST

FOR THE RECORD, WE'D
LIKE TO KNOW WHAT
PART YOU PLAYED IN
ARRANGING SUCH A
NEAT SET-UP/

ME, INSPECTORT WHY,
I'VE HAD NO PART IN IT
AT ALL ! NOT ATALL/
AND |F YOU'RE
WONDERING IF 1 HAVE
AN ALIBI..WELL, I PO/
A PERFECT ALl !

COME OUT,
MY DEAR...

I GET IT...A NEW
GIRL FRIEND
ALREADY, EH ¥

INSPECTOR, I'D LIKE YOU TO
MEET MISS SHARIE GORDON...
MY ALIBI | YOU SEE, I SPENT
ALL LAST EVENING WITH HER!

SHE'LL VOUCH FOR IT!




NOW, NOW, INSPECTOR,YCOME INSIDE, MY DEAR... OF COURSE, MY DEAR.| PETER, YOU'RE SIMPLY

THAT'S NAUGHTY TALK! EVER BEEN IN A REAL T'LL SHOW IT TO YoU TERRIBLE ! HERE YOUR
BUT IF YOURE ALL CASTLE BEFORE 7 ROOM BY ROOM... WIFE HAS JUST BEEN
' h_ - LATER. KILLED, AND THAT OTHER

777 NO, T RAVEN'T
15 1T A REAL,

WOMAN, TOO, AND ALL
YOU THINK ABOUT IS

s

e

PETER, STOP IT!
WHY, YOU'RE JUST
AWFUL! I GUESS
THAT'S WHAT
MAKES You SO.
EXCITING !

I1'S JUST THE BEGINNING, MY OH, PETER, YOU QUGHTN'T | HA,HA, HA! OH, SHARIE,
N TO TALK LIKE THAT...50 MY DEAR, YOU'RE 50
SOON AFTER..WELL, NOT INNOCENT ! 50 NANE !
HERE, ANYWAY. THOSE WHY, THERE'S NOTHING
TWO WOMEN KILLED EACH / TO FEAR! YOU SURELY
OTHER HERE, AND...

RIDICULOUS !

ABSOLUTELY

SO COLD AND CLAMMY IN 4 RIDICULOUS!

b HERE ! DON'T YOU 7 HA, HA, HA !
FEEL IT# YOU'RE SUCH

A CHARMER !

AND A HEARTY KA HA,HA, TO
YOU, TOO, FRIEND! WELL...




ALL OF THOSE
FACELESS DUMMY
E

e

IT WAS ALWAYS THE SAME ROUTINE FOR
CHRIGTOPHER DUCEY... THE BORING WALK FROM
ONG

Hi® HOUSE TO THE BUS STOP, THE Li
UNEVENTFUL RIDE TO THE OFFICE THE ENDé..EES

PRUPGERY OF OFFICE TRIVIA. NO WONDEI
INSIGNIFICANT THINGS ALONG THE WAY BEGAN

TO CATCH HIS EYE...

ART: JOSE

STORY: DON GLUT

BEA

" BUT THIS ONE
IN THE MIDDLE LOOKS
AL
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\
HOPING THE HONEST OPINION OF A PASSER-BY/ 4t Nom moiy >
MIGHT GHED SOME LIGHT ON HIS UNUSUAL VTTER (B ;

KINDA NUT P ff
g, BACKOFFP A

THE STRANGER ROUGHLY

PUSHED CHRISTOPHER ASIDE...

STLL,IWIGH I %
BACK AT THE HEAD IN THE WINDOW AND HAD MORE TIME TO
HURRIEP TO THE BUS STOP. EXAMINE THAT HEAD.
IT'S A GREAT
ADVERTISING GIMMICK. .
REALLY CATCHES S
YOUR EYE,

THAT FACE,..50
LIFE=LIKE. OH,
WELL...I GUESS

IT WOULD COST
TOO MUCH FOR THE
SHOP OWNER TO
PISPLAY ALL OF HIS
HATS WITH PUMMIES

’{THA‘L

THOUGH HE TRIED TO CONCENTRATE ON HIS WORK,
CHRIS' THOUGHTS ALWAYS RETURNEP TO THE HEAD
IN THE HABERDASHERY WINPOW, HE ALMOST LOOKEP §
FORWARD TO RETURNING HOME FROM THE BUS STOP.




DAY AFTER DAY CHRIS DUCEY PASSED THE | “THAT 15, UNTIL TODAY/
HABERDAGHERY. IRONICALLY HOWEVER, 2 &
SEEING THE HEAD WITH ITS PECULIAR
SMILING FACE WAS ALSO BECOMING ROUTINE...

£

IN THE WINDOW...
AND NOW HE'S
BEGINNING TO

BORE ME!

90 ROUTINE HAD THE WALK PAST THE
SHOP BECOME THAT CHRIS DUCEY HAD
NOT GIVEN THE HEAD A CLOSE INSPECTION /

N DAYS, ! ...DIFFERENT,

S | LIKE IT'S
CHANGED
SOMEHOW |

L0000

THERE'S '\
+.. THERE'S \
SOME THING

|| FEELING UNEASY, CHRIS PONDERED OVER LS :
THE MATTER ON HIS RIDE TO THE OFFICE ... L
GOME VAGUE AND YET DEFINITE CHANGE 4l

THIS EERIE ME TAMORPHOSIS

HAD OCCUREP.
e R CAST A DESPERATE 2ENSE OF
A @h CONFUSION OVER CHRIS . WHAT'S WRONG
i’
)

WITH CHRIS?
HE SEEMS TO BE
IN A FO6!

ol

B



JE R AmCOs I Lue By e Uk
REFUBED 0 LOOK AT THE DUMAY HEAD. TO THE AMOUNT OF
Foouus HE HOPEP THAT BY SUSPENSE EVEN THE
AVOIDING 1T, HE MIGHT M MOST FEARFUL OF MEN

FORGET WHAT HE HAPD 1 CAN TAKE ,

7 MY WORST
" SUSPICIONS...
TRUE] 6o |
ICNT BELIEVE
il

CHRIS KNEW THAT HE SHOULD CALL THE
POLICE . ANP YET, A CONVICTION DEEP
INGIPE HIM FOUGHT AGAINST THE REALITY
OF THIS NIGHTMARE .IF HE COULD HARDLY
BELIEVE IT HIMSELF WHY SHOULD THE
POLICE2!? B AND 50 HE PID THE ONLY

M THING HE COULD PO.HE RAN,




At THE OFFICE, THE TENSION INCREASED .

W CAN'T GET MY

W MIND OFF ITIIF

M ONLY I COULD TALK
Y ABOUT IT TO

BREAKPOWN | I
THINK MR. PUCEY
SHOULD SPEND THE
NEXT WEEK AT HOME
++. RECUPERATING

DUCEY 114
YOU'VE BEEN N A
DAZE ALL WEEK ! SNAP
OUT OF IT, BOY!
YOU'VE GOT A GOOD
HEAD on YOUR
SHOULDERS ! 4
= -

—— < N
AT THE END OF HIS CONVALESCENCE,
CHRIS HAP STILL NOT FORGOTTEN ABOUT
THE HEAD. BUT THE REST DID SOME
GOOPD. .. AND SOON HE THOUGHT IT
TIME TO RETURN TO WORK.

IF 1 WALK BY THE
GHOP .., AND LOOK
INTO THE WINPOW..,
THERE WON'T BE

ANY HEAP...

a7



SUDPENLY CHRIS PUCEY FELT

PON'T YOU REALIZE ... THAT

HERQIC--OR CRAZY, HE HAD TO END THERE'S A REAL HUMAN
THE TORMENT. HOLDING HIS UNSTEADY HEAP N YOUR WINDOW...

STOMACH, HE RUSHEP INTO THE
HABERDPASHERY.THE PROPRIETOR'S

E HIM.
SURPRISED /?‘ED UP AT
AN ==D o

=

£ ‘\\gf’

THE NEXT MORNING USHERED IN JUST
ANOTHER ROUTINE DAY... ANOTHER
PASSER

NOW THAT'S A
STRANGE ONE,




GATHER ‘ROUND , ALL YOU PATRONS OF THE ARTS .. BLACK ARTS | THAT /5...
I'VE GOT A MAYHEM MASTERPIECE FOR YOU! GRAZ YOUR PAINTS
AND BRUSHES FOR LESSON ONE IN PETRIFUING PAINTING GIVEN
8‘:‘ CONRAD ARCHER., A MAN WITHA REAL ...

[b’lﬂ IR

-
MONSTROUS ( MAGNIFICENT !
. < GRUESOME ! \I

Fo;z THE FIRST TIME IN TEN YEARS OF ART COLLECTING SIMON NORTON FELT AN
EXCITEMENT ! MORE THRILLING THAN ACQUIP-IN& AN OLDMAer.E THIS D!GCO/EIZ‘:J

AVAST NEW TALENT UNCOVERED...

7 s cucn | o 1 WAt
TO SEE ANY OTHER WORKS
OF ARCHER'S THAT YOU'VE |
GOT ON HAND ! i

VISION . A FINE
FEELING FOR

THE MACABRE [=
AND FANTASY !

49
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hE
T-THIS MUST BE A MISTAKE ... 5AUS
KINGSFORD ASYLUM FOR THE  [§
INGANE 11!

ET s
DEAL WITH
HIM MYSELF!

IMCHECHKING, MR- NORTON...
WE DON'T SEEfA T HAVE AN
BECORDS ON Hi5.- WAIT, T
HERE'S AN ADDRESS . Sl e Y{ )
~ o - & i W N V.. ,

& g

FROM MANHATTAN ‘S fi WHLA NOT AN ASuLUM %

PLUSH ART GALLERIES, g THEPE'S A FINE LINE

NORTON DROVE HARD DBAWN BETWEEN THE

AND FAST INTO THE BY- WORLDS OF GENIUS

LANES OF NEW ENGLAND, AND INGANITY ...

UNTIL HIS HEADLIGHTS ' i - :
PLAYED ON THE GAUNT B2 iy
IRON GATES OF AN AGING &
GOTHIC. ETRUCTURE - > |

1 WHEN PAINTING, HE'S COMPLETELY
WITHDRAWN.. N A TRANCE | AET 16
Hi& ONLY THERAPY .- YET, WIS
CHOICE OF SUBJECTS MAKES




FOLLOWING PR. YOUNG FROM Hig OFFICE NORTON WAS LED DOWN DARK., SLIMY STEPS,
TOTHE QL2 BULDING'S CELLAR -

NOE ALACE
Foerm PATIENT IN ARCHER INGISTS

/| ONIT! OFLATE,
THIS DAY AND AGE e
Spor IN WHICH
HE'LL WORK- |
PECRESSING,
I'M AFRAID !

HERE YOU ARE, MR.. NORTON... CONRAD ARCHER. !

I 4 ¥ i 5 # N Jf
y f I '
HE st Y [ ; ; NEARLL) DONE , || -
5IT5 LIKE : EXCEPT FOR. AREAS
THAT 2 He MUTTERED SOMETHING LacT ON THAT.. THING ! [ 2HEER.
TSN'THE | NIGHT ABOUT 'ONE MORE SITTING.. 4 GENI
WORKING? | HAGN'T STIRRED SINCE ... CLAIMS

-‘}..3‘ | UES! HE USED HIMSELF! g
'\'i" FASCINATING PSUCHOLOGICAL [
I I

ONLY TWO
SR PANTINGS ! §
OH, NO! ONE Mope ! B
Hie MASTER WORK 1! 1T
GAVE Us PROBLEMS 50!

BV
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MASTERWORK 2! | T LET HIM TR A MUPAL . ! ;
f I'M KEEPING THE ROOM LOCKED INTIL
m&%cﬁemﬁoqw \WE GET RID OF IT..FOR THE HEALTH OF
RESULTE WERE TERRIFYING | || CUR PATIENTS ! d
MADE OUR. OTHER PATIENTS
HYSTERICAL-| HADMOST | R
OF OUR STAFF INEPSY
TOO!

e
{ THe ceLLAR!

;r' / >
\ (i
N r ‘@ ol




EMPTY ! He MusT 'VE ESCAPED !! GO O ALERT THE GUARDS ! HE COULDN'T
AR SR HAVE GOTTEN OFF THE GROUNDS VET!
INTHE AIR .- LIKE
ASHES ... OR- LIKE
SOMETHING
BURNING !

i

x&\\\_._

ST

NorToN RETURNED
TOTHE RECREATION
ECOM.. TGNORING THE
HALLWAY CLAMOR OF
ATTENDANTS, HE MOVED
CO5E TO THE MASTER-

OVER. THE TECHNIGUE
ANDCEILOFTHE |
PAINTING BEFCRE HIH- |



BEST KEEP THIS DOOR. LOSKED UNTIL WE'VE FOUND
ARCHER. | ANO'T CON'T WANT ANw) OF OUR OTHER
PATIBNTS FOPPING IN, SEEING THAT THING ACAIN |

ANY

LoD  YoucANBET IT
BEATING »%ASN‘ T OPROR:
ND THEM! TUNITY JNOCKING
Hi (Hew, Hen!) IN
BUYING ARCHER?
PAINTING , ME.
NORTON BeALLS
&oT TOOK ! ...
FOR KEEPS!!
[ ZrHEDSNLE
T© POP ART,
HE MIGHT NoT
HAvE HADTO
POP OFF !

HARAYAHA Ha,




GRAB YOUR PITH HELMET, HORROR HABITUES, AND WE'LL JOIN THE MAD DOGS AND
ENGLISHMEN OUT IN THE NOONDAY SUN FOR THIS RABID RAMBLING OF QUEEN
VICTORIA'S ARMY IN INPIA AND HOW THEY FACE...

NS G

: ML g
" NO ANSWER TO

(QUR SIGNALS, SIR. . /;
ENTIRE VILLAGE APPEARS o
3 DESERTED!  _ :

2
o =R

/

BLAST! FIRST
THE TELEGRAPH ouT,
NOW THIS! LEAVE HALF
THE PARTY UP HERE
AS RESERVE...WE'LL
RIDE IN, CAPTAIN/

¥

STORY: ARCHIE GOODWIN / ART: ANGELO TORRES




THE AFTERNOON SUN PULSED BRIGHTLY

AND THE WESTERN WIND CREATEDR DUST
PEVILS TO ACCOMPANY THE COLUMN AS
IT MOVED INTO THE VILLAGE, HERALPED ' _
BY THE BEAT OF VULTURE WINGS... [-..-

WE'LL SOON KNOW
FOR CERTAIN, SIR...
THAT'S THEIR
BARRACKS!

NOT A SOUL! NOTHING
BUT THOSE RUPDY BIRPS!
AND NO SIGN OF LIEU-

TENANT SMYTHE OR
HIS GARRISON...

; FLIES HOVERED IN THE FETID ATMOSPHERE OF THE DARK-
MERCIFUL GOP! ENEDP ROOM LIKE A VIBRATING, BUZZING FOG. ..
BEST SEE THIS FOR : BOTH MEN WINCED. ..

YOURSELF, SIR! J .

THE LIEUTENANT
AND HIS SERGEANT
.. STILL MISSING!

T-THE BOPRIES... CHALK
WHITE! I'VE NEVER--
SMYTHE HAD NINE MEN

WITH HIM, T COUNT
\ ONLY EIGHT...

A CRY ECHOED THROUGH THE VILLAGE. THE TWO OFFICERS EASY, MAN. .. THERE'S THINGS

RUSHED IN THE PIRECTION OF THE SOUND. .. el Al L
y : ’ TAKE YOUR TIME, | AIN'T S0 EASILY BE-
'S SARGINT CARN: Y& NOT TILL AVHAD  \BBR TELL US EVERY-/ LIEVED, BUT THEY'RE

'E WON'T BUDGE... || MY SAY, SORR! HEAR \
WON'T LET NOBOPY OuT MY STORY BE- THING!.. NE‘;I"ZTI‘-:_E L&%ﬁg@gf
IN THERE! 4 FORE You RusH / 8 : f
e INSIDE .. 1 WISH THEY
: = ; % WERE LIES!




“SEVENTEEN YEARS, AV SARVED THE QUANE ANP MANY LY HER
OFFICERS TOO.. THERE'S FEW UV 'EM I'D PLACE ABOVE LIEU-

“TWAS PEATH SET LIPON US, HORRIBLE
PEATH WITH MANY A VISIT YET TO COME?. "

TENANT NIGEL SMYTHE, FEW INPEED...”

TROUBLE AGAIN,
CAIRN ? TELEGRAPH
LINES CUT?

NOT SO SIMPLE, SORR,
... TIZ MORE'AN THE

"HE WAS GOOD, WAS LIEUTENANT SMYTHE, BUT PON'T BE FORGETTIN'
HE WAS YOUNG, AN' TOO LONG LONELY..”

ONE W/ THE
NATIVE WORKERS...
SENTRY FOUNP

HIM THIS

MORNIN/

WHEN THE LINES ARE UP AGAIN WE'LL|
NOTIFY HEADQUARTERS. THIS COULD
BE THE BEGINNING OF SOMETH=~~
I SAY, CAIRN! SHE'S LOVELY!
> WHO S SHE?

THUGS! THIS 1S
THEIR WORK....THE
KNOTTED CORD OF

THE TRAINED GAR-

ROTER, DISCIPLES
OF THE GODDE

“A WEE GLIMPSE OF DARK EYES

PASSIN' ON THE STREET AN' IT WAS

STARTED, AN' NOT EVEN ME WITH

MY EARLY MISGIVIN'S KNEW WHERE
IT'UP ENP..."

THAT GIRL, SAHIB? THAT
GIRL IS SPOKEN FOR...
CHOSEN FOR GREAT
PURPOSE.. NO
MAN MAY
CLAIM HER!

"POES ANYTHING MAKE LOVE BLOOM STRONGER THAN BY TELLIN'
IT'NO AND |F I HAD POUBTS ABOUT THE WISPOM UV SUCH A
MATCH, THEY WAVERED ON THE FIRST NIGHT OF THE FULL MOON..”

THERE, SERGEANT! JUusT
AS SHE TOLP ME IT WOULD
BE! DEPLOY THE MEN
AROUND THE TEMPLE,
QUICKLY!



“MAKE NO MISTAKE, THE GURL LOVEP THE LIELITENANT,
YET SHE'D BEEN TRAINED FER A PURPOSE AN FER

THAT PURPOSE SHE SUBMITTEP...”

HEAR THY CHILPREN, MOTHER KALI/
PRIESTESS OF DARKNESS, DRINKER
OF BLOOD, ACCEPT THIS SACRIFICE...

. QUENCH YOUR THIRST ON THE BLOOP,
OF THIS OFFERING...

-

“BYT SHE HAD TOLD LIEUTENANT SMYTHE, ANp %78
FOR HIM TO KNOW WAS ENOUGH TO SAVE HER! | 2

Blpm

“THE LAP'S LAUGHTER RANG IN THAT OLD TEMPLE,
BUT I'D BEEN IN INPIA TOO LONG FER TO JOIN HIM!'

B-BUT LAST NIGHT WE \ THUGS PIE, BUT
DESTROYED EVERY THUG | KALI LIVES AND SO
IN THE AREA...YOUR DO HER CURSES. ..
VILLAGE 1S SAFE, MY PEOPLE AND I
WHY LEAVE? WILL LEAVE.. ABANDON
THIS PLACE/

“THE LIEUTENANT HAD NEVER LEP
HiS MEN INTO A LOSING BATTLE,
ANP THERE IN THE TEMPLE WAS
NO PIFFERENT...AND YET ITWAS!"

YOU ROB KALI OF HER
BLOGP, YET STILL SHALL SHE
THIRST AND STILL WILL IT BE
QUENCHEP! WE DIE, BUT
MOTHER KALI LIVES, ANP
BLOOP SHALL BE HERS!
YOU'LL CURSE THIS NIGHT
YOU'VE STOLEN

THE GIRL!

”...ANP THE MORE T THOUGHT ON THE OLP GURU'S
WORPS, THE LESS I TOOK TG THAT WHICH WAS
HAPPENING AROUND ME...”

PLACE IS WITH You...

I CANNOT GO, NIGEL SAHIB...

AND S0 YOu
MY LOVE IS FOR YOU, My

SHALL, DARLING,
S0 YOU SHALL/

I MUST STAY!



SORR, THE GIRL WAS ONE UV EM...
SHE MAY HAVE BROKEN AWAY BUT

WELL IT WORKS ON ONE WHO'S
BELIEVED... GETS TO 'EM,
IT POES!

L"imev REASON, BUT THERE WAS NONE..."

SUMPTHIN' LIKE THE GURU'S CURSE...

SERGEANT, THE
GIRL STAYS AND

“IT AIN'T IN ME TO HATE THE
MAN...HE WAS IN LOVE, HE
COULPN'T HAVE KNOWN, THERE
WUZ NOTHIN' FER ME TO PO,
BUT POST THE GUARD ANP
WAIT THE LONG NIGHT.. "

UP QUARTERS
FOR HER!

"THE OLD PRIEST HAD PROMISEP THE TAKING UV “WITH THE KILLINGS, THE BLINPNESS TOOK OVER
BLOOD AND THAT NIGHT IT HAD FLOWEP..." COMPLETELY..."

ALL FOUR GUARPS
LIKE THIS, SORR!
HALF OUR MEN/

ASH-WHITE! AS THOUGH
EVERY PROP OF BLOOD

WAS DRAINED FROM HIS
BOPY! AND THOSE
WOUNPS. .. OUT THAT CURSE!

THE THUGS ARE DEAP, THAT'S ENOUGH,
SORR, AN’ THE VILLAGERS ) CAIRN! YOU'RE
GONE! BUT SOMEHOW, FRIGHTENING
SOMETHIN'S CARRYIN' THE GIRL!

“THAT NIGHT 'TWAS ME WHO PATROLLED
THEM LONELY STREETS, 'TWAS ME WHO
STALKED, WEBLEY IN HAND, FER THAT
BLOOPTHIRSTIN' THING..."

‘7" I CAME AT THE END OF
MY SHIFT TO WAKE THE
NEXT MAN TO GO ON...
YOou GOT TO ACT, SORR
DO SOMETHIN'..
BEFORE I DO/




THEN DO WITHOUT ME! WITH
WIRES STILL POWN, SOMEONE
SHOULP TRY'TO REACH HEAD-
QUARTERS ANP GET THE
RELIEF COLUMN HERE
EARLY...I VOLUN-
TEER, SORR/

“DON'T JUDGE HIM AS HARSHLY AS I DIP. HE LOVED THE GIRL, NO MATTER
WHAT ELSE HAPPENED, HE PIPN'T WAVER NONE IN THAT,.."”

LIEUTENANT, PON'T YOU SEE 2 UNTIL ¥ 1 SEE SUPERSTITIOUS
YOU CARRIEP THAT GIRL OFF FROM THE g\ DPRIVEL, ANP I SEE 1
TEMPLE, NONE OF THIS HAPPENEP! CAN'T. TRUST You
THE CURSE!.. & ANY LONGER...

"OF COURSE 1 NEVER GOT SO FAR...THOUGHTS KEPT “"MAYBE FOR SOMETHIN' LIKE THE LIKES OF THIS
FILLIN' MY MIND. I THOUGHT OF A GENT FROM HUN- THING, IT WASN'T NECESSARY.. YET AS L WAITED
GARY I'P ONCE MET...AN' THE THINGS THEY PO FOR THE SUN TO SINK, IT SEEMED IT WOULDNT
THERE TO WARD OFF EVIL CREATURES OF THE NIGHT.". HURT TO BE CERTAIN..."

THERE'S EIGHT OF MY MEN
LYIN' PEAD IN THAT BARRACKS)
...EIGHT GOOP MEN FIT FER
LITTLE MORE NOW THAN
S _PRAWIN'FLIES...I'VE

T |

) GOT TO DO IT!

“FIRST IT GREW PARK, THEN FINALLY THE MOON APPEARED.
IN THAT TIME MY FEROCIOUS ANGER COOLEP AND I BEGAN
HOPING 1P SEE NOTHIN'...AND JUST WHEN I WAS HOPIN'
THE HARDEST, I SAW HER MOVIN' TO THE LIEUTENANT'S ROOM..!




“I'VE HEARD IT SAID THAT IN THE HEAT UV
BATTLE, MEN GO MAD. AV BEEN IN MANY|
A CAMPAIGN AN" WOULP STILL DENY IT,
BUT NOT AFTER I BURST INTO THE

" BLACKNESS OF THAT ROOM!"

Te

YOU'VE HEARD IT NOW,
SORRS...'TIZ ALL THE
PREPARIN' I CAN DO.
BEST NOW TO SEE
FER YOURSELVES

...THAT HE NEVER KNEW THE GURL'S

CURSE WAS ON H/M, THAT HE NEVER

KNEW AT NIGHT HE WAS TRANSFORMED
INTO A BLOOD-DRINKING MONSTER!

"WHAT I SAW WAS HORRIBLE. ..

BUT NOT HORRIBLE ENOUGH TO

STOP ME AS I THRUST THE
STAKE HOME!"

Goop ¥ REMEMBER, I SAIP THE
LORP! / B-BUT, GIRL LOVED HIM,.THAT'S
WHY SHE CAME TO HIS
ROOM/ I LIKE TO THINK
THAT DEEP DOWN, HE
REALLY DIDN'T KNOW
WHAT WUZ GOIN' ON...

SMYTHE MIGHT NOT HAVE
BEEN A FULL-FLEDGED
VAMPIRE, BUT HE CERTAINLY
WAS DEVELOPING A TASTE
FOR HIS WORK, UNTIL HE
FOUND OUT HOW MUCH
| WAS AT STAKE. SINCE




oW te asscmble your Gl

1. TO ASSEMBLE your game, carefully remove the cover from
the spine of this magazine. Take care not to rip the cover in half
when you're taking it off. For best results, remove the staples

5. Cut out the player tokens,
and the base of each token. So
that the tokens will stand on

their own, cut a thin slit alon

the dotted line in the token an

the token's base. Fit slits to-
gether as in example B and to-
kens will stand by themselves.
6. Next paste the game board
to a sturdy piece of cardboard.

first, then lift off the game intact.

2. Clip off the player tokens and the pla?‘cr markers from the
right hand side of the game. See example A,

3. Tokens and markers should then be pasted to a thin sheet
of cardboard. (An old cereal box will do nicely.)

4. Cut out each marker along the solid black lines and distrib-

ute them to the appropriate players 1 (This time use the side of a card-
PINNER ARROW ! board box.) This will iron out

S /S / the fold you'll have in your

/ game, and make the playing

surface smoother for tokens to

stand on. It'll also prolong the

EXAMPLE B life of your game
o5

s
EXAMPLE A
7. Finally, cut out the arrow for the spinner. Stick a straight
pin through the center of the arrow, making sure that the hole
1s large enough so the arrow will swivel freely around the pin.
A push pin or a thumbtack will work just as well if you don't
have a straight pin handy. See example C. Now you're ready for
hours of terrorific summer fun. Enjoy!
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