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COME WITH ME
TC LEGEND-
SHROUDED
SCOTLANG,
FEAR FANCIERS
. YOU'LL FIND
MANY
THINGS OF
INTEREST
THERE,
MOST
PARTICU-
LARLY..

g5
"rHE EVENING AIR LEANED HEAYILY ON THE :EF?.#\LD SHAW TRUDGED AWKWARDLY POWN
WEEDS AND GRASSES LINING CILY WATER OF THE BANK AND INTO THE COLD WATERS OF
THE LOCH, SENDING A MOMENTARY CHILL UP LOCH NESS, GOOSEFLESH SPREAPING
THE NAKED BACK OF TERALD SHAW. WITH A GREEDILY OVER ANKLES AND CALVES,
GRUNT OF RELIEF HE SWUNG THE HEAVY ACROSS THIGHS AND KNEES...
METAL COMPRESSED AIR TANK FROM
BRONZED SHOULDPERS AND LET IT LAND
WITH A PULL THUD ON THE MUPPY BANK BESIDE THIS IS FOR
HIM. ACROSS THE RIPPLING CHANNEL A CHORUS ! US, GWEN,

OF BULL FROGS BELLOWED THEIR MATING CALL
AT THE GATHERING STARS, SLICING THE ALMOST
PERFECT SILENCE. JERALD SHIFTED HIS WEIGHT
ON THE MOSSY SHORE AND GRASPED ONE END
OF THE SILVER-GREY TANK, ADJUSTING THE
REGULATOR AND AIR HOSE, CHECKING THE
PRESSURE GAUGE AND BREATHING LINE. HE
UNTIED THE ELIPPERS AND MASK FROM HIS
WEIGHT BELT, PROPPED THE FLIPPERS TO
THE GROUND AND STEPPED INTO THE SOFT
RUBBER LINING. HE PULLED THE LONG UNDER-
WATER FLASHLIGHT FROM HIS BELT AND SENT
A THIN WHITE SHAFT INTO THE WEEDPS, TESTING
IT. SATISEIED, HE FITTED ON THE DIVING MASK...

You AND
ME...

TIME TO GET
RID OF YOU,
NESSIE/

WHEN HE WAS WAIST DEEP, HE PAUSED
ON THE COZING BOTTOM, PULLED THE
GLASS PLATED MASK OVER HIS FACE,
BIT INTO THE AIR HOSE, AND FELL

FORWARD INTO THE BLACK WATER...

ONE LAST DIVE,

THEN WE'LL

HAVE ALL WE
NEED...

6 ART AND STORY BY BRUCE JONES



JERALD KICKED HARD WITH THE SWIM FINS, SHOOTING
BENEATH THE SURFACE... DOWN, DOWN UNTIL THE
BOTTOM FELL AWAY AND THE LOCH BECAME AN END-
LESS ABYSS, HE SWITCHED ON THE LINDERWATER FLASH
LIGHT AND WATCHED IT KNIFE INTO THE INKY, LIQUID
WORLD AHEAD OF HIM, IT WAS LIKE FALLING INTO A
NIGHTMARE OF FREEZING BLACKNESS, BUT HE
PLISHED HIMSELF AHEAD WITH DETERMINATION; THIS
WAS THE LAST TIME, HE HAD TO GET IT DONE.

WEN . BEAUTIFLL, PESIRABLE GWEN, SHE WAS
HIS NOW, ALL HIS, AND AFTER TONIGHT THEY
COULD-GO AWAY TO AMERICA AND FORGET
CONPLETELY THIS MISERABLE PLACE. GWEN..
IT SEEMED ONLY YESTERDAY THEY'D MET...
JERALD SANK DEEPER, REMEMBERING.

T

HE'S OUT OF THE
WAY NOW. NOTHING
CAN STOP US,
GWEN BABY...

.

Z o

y N

B\

ACTUALLY, [T HAD BEEN TWO WEEKS SINCE HE'D MET
MER THERE IN MacLAIRD'S TAVERN, SERVING BEER AND
ALE TO THE TOWN LOCALS. JERALD WAS ALONE THAT
NIGHT, AS USUAL, PROWNING HIS BOREDOM IN AN
AFTER-WORK STEIN. GWEN HAD -~
APPEARED OUT OF NOWHERE...

CARE FOR
SOMETHING

BEAUTIFUL, W
ELSE you
SELLIN'?

HE WAS COLD AT FIRST, UNIMPRESSED WITH
TYPICAL BAR ROOM TECHNIQUE.., SHE HAD
CLASS, BUT HE PIDN'T LET THAT STOP HIM, HE
KNEW THE LOOK OF BOREDOM IN A PERSON'S
EYES, HAVING SEEN [T OFTEN ENOUGH IN THE
MIRROR, HE KNEW WHEN A GIRL WAS RESTLESS
AND EAGER FOR SOMETHING MORE IN LIFE..

[ C'MON, HONEY, T WAS ONLY
TEASING. LET ME APOLI-
GIZE BY BUYING YOU A

= THANKS, BUT MY
HUSBAND MIGHT
WANT Tg JOIN
us.

ERALD GAZED ACROSS THE ROOM TO THE FIGUREOF
HE BENT OLD MAN GLOATING AT THEM FROM
BEHIND THE COUNTER...

THAT'S YOUR

HUSBAND? THE
BARTENDER?

ISN'T... ISN'T
HE A LITTLE..,

TAVERN,AND I
LIKE SECURITY,
ANY MORE
QUESTIONS?




SHE WAS A CHALLENGE, AND HE LIKED THAT.

HE WAS SICK OF PUSHOVERS. SODNER OR

LATER SHE'D COME AROUNP, THEY ALL DID

IT WAS JUST A QUESTION OF TIME AND
PATIENCE ...

THERE'S A FULL MOON OUT TONIGHT, }i
HAVE YouU NOTICED? WHEN ARE You

NOW THAT'S WHERE YOU'RE WRONG, I'VE GOT IT ALL

WORKED OUT. NEXT TIME YOU TWO LEAVE FOR WORK,
PRETEND YOU DON'T FEEL WELL.. A HEADACHE, ANY
EXCUSE TO STAY HOME. I'LL WAIT OUTSIDE THE
TAVERN IN MY CAR BEFORE HE OPENS UP. WHEN I
SEE THE OLP MAN COMING DOWN THE ROAD ALONE
THAT WILLBEMY SIGNAL TO MEET YOU AT YOUR PLACE.

GOING TO LEAVE GRANDPPA
e 3 3

omm

TO HIS STAMP

YOU'RE CRAZY, ARE
ALL YOU YANKS S0

NERVY

2 WHAT MAKES

YOU THINK I'D 60 ouT

WITH YoU. EVEN IF I

WANTED 1O, IT WouLD
BE IMPOSSIBLE...

SIMPLE, HOW
ABOUT TOMORROW
{ NIGHT 2

SHE'D SAID NO, CALLED HIM INSANE,
BUT THERE WAS THAT LOOK IN HER
EYES, THAT SECRET YEARNING
BELYING HER COOL FACADE AND
TELLING HIM YES, SURE ENOUGH,
THE OLD MAN CAME ALONE THE
NEXT NIGHT AND IT WAS ONLY A
MATTER OF MINUTES BEFORE
JERALP WAS IN HER ARMS.

AFTER THAT THEY MET AT EVERY GIVEN
CHANCE; IN OUT OF THE WAY CAFES, ON
DESERTED ROADS, ANYWHERE THEY COULD
SHARE A FEW STOLEN MOMENTS. AND
SOON THE STOLEN MOMENTS WEREN'T

THEN WE'LL HAVE TO
FIND ANOTHER WAY...

OH PARLING,
I'M\ FRIGHTENEP!

ENOUGH...
I LOVE YOU, GWEN, I WANT

YOU WITH ME ALWAYS, I WANT TO TAKE You
TO AMERICA, AS MY WIFE.

HOLDP ME
TIGHT/

THIS IS WRONG,. I
KNOW IT 1S, BUT,
I COULDN'T

OH JERRY,

YOU KNOW HOW 1 FEEL,
BUT HE'D NEVER GRANT
ME A DIVORCE, NEVER !
I'M ALL HE HAS IN :

LIFE.:

=3

JOHN MACLAIRD WAS ALONE ON THE ROAD
THE NEXT NIGHT. HIS BENT FIGURE
ILLUMINATED IN JERALD'S HEAPLIGHTS.

THERE HE IS/
GOODBYE yoU
OLD CREEP.
YOU'VE LIVED
TOO LONG,
AREADY/

HE sAw THE OLD MAN TURN AS THE VEHICLE BORE
DOWN ON HIM, SAW THE LOOK OF SHOCK AND FEAR
ON HIS FACE JUST BEFORE THE FRONT BUMPER
PLOWED INTO HIS FLAILING FORM AND THE TIRES
GROUND HIM INTC THE HARD DIRT.

e




JERALD STOPPED THE CAR AND RAN BACK. HE He DROVE TO THE BACK OF LAFERTY'S TAVERN AND
LIFTED THE BROKEN CARCASS TO THE TRUNK| |PARKED THE CAR, WAITING SEVERAL MINUTES TO BE
AND PUMPED IT IN.., SURE NO ONE WAS PROWLING ABOUT, THEN PRAGGED
TIRE TRACKS ON THE STIFFENING BODY DOWN TO THE SHORE AND DUMPED
HIS SHIRT,, HIS IT INTO LAFERTY'S OWN FISHING BOAT. HE BEGAN

FACE... BLAST/ ROWING TOWARD THE DEEPEST PART OF THE LOCH.
HE'LL NEVER e R —

ASS FOR A ke %

PROWNED MAN fo

A“~THE BODY...
| \MAKE IT SEEM
V) AS THOUGH ;
/5 HE SANK =

&~ AND WAS

LOST IN

THE LOCH.

JERALD LET GO THE OARS AT LAST, PLACED THE THE NEXT FEW WEEKS WERE HECTIC.,. THE

HEAVY IRON ANCHOR OVER LAFERTY'S RIGID FORM, QUESTIONING BY THE POLICE, THE INVESTIGATION,..
AND BEGAN LASHING THE TWO TOGETHER WITH BUT GWEN PLAYED THE BROKEN HEARTED WIDOW
STRONG MOORING LINE. HE SAT BACK, RAN TO A TEE. HE WAS OLD, SHE WARNED HIM NOT TO
A SHAKING HAND ACROSS HIS BROW, THEN GO OUT ALONE, IT HAD FINALLY HAPPENEL THE
GROANING, HEAVEP THE BODY AND ANCHOR
OVER THE GUNWHALE.

NOW WE CAN
BE ALONE,
GWEN.

JERALD LET THINGS COOL OFF AWHILE, THEN
BEGAN PATING HER IN THE OPEN, THEY

PLANNED IT CAREFULLY, AVOIDING SUSPICION.
THEN ONE EVENING SHE'D CONFESSED,.

BROKE® YOU? BUT YOUR
HUSBAND.. HE MUST
HAVE SALTED AWAY
SOMETHING / WHA
7\ ABOUT THE
g\ _TAVERN? .

1T'S BEEN IN THE
RED FOR YEARS. WE
WERE BURIED UNDER
& TON OF MORTGAGE,
I'M SORRY PARLING,

I'D HAVE TOLD You
SOONER BUT I WAS
AFQ&#{D IF You

DON'T BE SILLY,
GWEN, I'D NEYER
LEAVE YOU. I'LL
FIGURE SOMETHING
OUT, DON'T WORRY.




MONEY, HE NEVER HAD MUCH, NOW HE WAS
DEEPER IN PEBT THAN EVER, LUNLESS A
MIRACLE HAPPENED THEY/D NEVER GET
OUT FROM LINDER THE BILLS AND PAY-
MENTS... NEVER GET TO AMERICA.,

YE EVER SEE THE
MONSTER OF THE
OCH? -

AYE, ONCE

AS A LAD:

HUGE IT KAS

AN' TERRIBLE., /]

THAT'S IT!
THE LOCH NESS
MONSTER/

JERALD BEGAN TO MAKE THE ROUNPS,
CHATTING CASUALLY WITH THE LOCALS.,,,

AND SCALY, Wi’
EYES LIKE
\ LANTERNS,,,

THAT NIGHT AND
MANY NIGHTS
THEREAFTER,
JERALD WORKED
FAR INTO THE
MORNING, MOLDING
CLAY, POLRING
wWax

¥ SURE MISTER, T
SAW NESSIE ONLY
LAST WEEK ,
SIXTY FEET LONG
4ND COVERED WITH

PESCRIPTIONS MATCH.
THAT MEANS IT COULP
LOOK LIKE ANYTHING...

AYE, AN o
SOMETHIN'S FOULED [4
IN MY LOBSTER
NETS! IT'S THE
MONSTER FROM

TH' LOCH’




JERRY! IT'S HIDEOUS,
WHAT IS IT 2

OUR TICKET
HOME, SWEETHEART.
IT'S MADE OF PLASTIC,
FILLED WITH COM-

PRESSED AIR. I'LLTIE
IT TO THE BOTTOM OF
THE LOCH BY A TOW
LINE AND WHEN A

THE TOURIST TRAPE/
TT'LL ATTRACT THE
TOURISTS,! EVERYONE
WILL BE HANGIN AROUND
THIS PART OF THE LOCH
HOPING TO GET A GLIMPSE

I-- I PON'T
UNDERSTAND... }

FISHERMAN COMES OF THE MONSTER AND DRINK

WITHIN RANEE, RELEASE || OUR BEER! WE'LL MAKE A

THE ROPE AND SEND IT PILE/

10 THE SURFACE, IN THE

DARKE IT'LL SCARE THE
SOBEREST WITNESS/ ‘T:\;Hwe BELOW, JERALD OPERATED

GOD HELP US, MON.' ) !
i 3
N

T'IS THE GRREAT
BEAST HIMSELF/ M
ROW/ ROW/

JERALD WAS RIGHT, IN

A WEEK'S TIME EVERY

FISHERMAN WITHIN

MILES WAS TALKING

ABOUT THE CREATURE

FROM THE DEPTHS OF
LOCH NESS

OVER SEVENTY
POLLARS TODAY/

IN A FEW WEEKS

WE'LL HAVE ENOUGH
TO GET MARRIED
AND GO TO THE
STATES AS WE
DREAM

.

b g
Vi / WE'VE GOT OVER A
% | | [ THOUSAND DOLLARS
e SAVED, BABY, WE CAN
\( ] GET HITCHED NOW. OUR
MONSTER'S DONE HIS

) \' WORK. I'M GOING TO
(o DEFLATE HIM TONIGHT

n




"|JERALD GLANCED AT HIS DEPTH GAUGE: EIGHTY
D BE ALMOST THERE NOW. IN

FEET. HE SHOUL

ANOTHER FEW MINUTES HE WOLLD SEE HIS
CREATION, WITHDRAW HIS KNIFE, AND WATCH IT
WITHER To THE LOCH FLOOR AMID A FLOOD OF
ESCAPING BUBBLES... ELIMINATING THE LAST
TRACE OF EVIDENCE...

THE FLASHLIGHT FBLL ACROSS SOME THING
SWAYING IN THE WATER BENEATH HIM. HE
STOPPED SHORT, TREADING THE WATER IN
HORROR THE GRISLY HEAD AND SHOULDERS
SPOTLIGHTE BE{_OW BECKONING HIM
DOWNWARD IN A DANCE MACABRE...

THE ANCHOR HAD STRUCK UPRIGHT ON THE
MUDDY BOTTOM, HELD FAST BY THE OOZE
AND SLIME. LAFERTY'S BODY PICKED APART
BY FISH AND CURRENTS, STOOD LIKE A
GRIM SENTINEL GAZING FOREVER UPWARD
WITH SIGHTLESS EYES.

WITH A SHIVER, JERALD KICKED PASSED THE
MORBID SIGHT AND TRAINED HIS LIGHT ON
THE SURROUNDING FLOOR. THERE WAS THE
FAMLIAR ROCK FORMATICN, THERE THE

WEEP PATCH... A DIM OUTLINE BEGAN TO
TAKE SHAPE. HE'D FOUND IT

HE SANK DOWN LIPON THE SCALY PAINTED
BACK AND REACHED FOR THE KNIFE AT HIS
BELT, THE BLADE GLISTENING IN THE GLARE
OF THE FLASHLIGHT, HE RAISED THE WEAFON
HIGH, BROLUGHT IT DOWN WITH ALL HIS
STRENGTH FELT IT BITE DEEP, WATCHED THE
WATER cloUD WITH A THICK STREAM OF..




JerALD FELL BACK IN AMAZEMENT. BENEATH HIM THE
'PLASTIC” MONSTER BEGAN TO TREMBLE AND SHAKE,
THEN THE LARGE DARK HEAD WITH THE GLISTENING
FANGS RAISED ITSELF INTO FULL VIEW. JERALD

SCREAMED INTO HIS MOUTH PLACE...

HeE swAM AS HE HAD NEVER SWUM BEFORE,
ARMS AND LEGS ACHING, CHEST HEAVING
WITH THE METALLIC TASTE OF COMPRESSED
AIR. THEN SUDDPENLY HE WASN'T MOVING
AT ALL, SUDDENLY ALL HIS VIOLENT
STRUGGLES WERE IN VAIN. HE LOOKED

DOWN, EYES WIDENING IN TERROR...
[ g S .

THE MUTILATED FACE OF JOHN LEFARTY
GRINNED BACK AT HIM IDIOTICALLY. THE
MOORING ROPE JERALD HAD LASHED
THE BODY WITH NOW HOPELESSLY
ENSNARED HIS ANKLES AND CALVES.

PANIC SENT HIS LEGS INTO GALVANIZED
MOTION, CHURNING THE WATER WHITE
IN A DESPERATE EFFORT TO ESCAPE
THE PRIMITIVE HORROR LOONING
FROM THE FLOOR BESIDE HIM...

BEFORE HE HAD TIME TO UNTANGLE THEM, BEFORE
HE HAD TIME TO THINK AT ALL, JERALD WAS
[ A CAVERN OF IVORY STUPPED
DEATH, THE LAST THING HIS FEAR- MADDENED
EYES WOULD EVER SEE.. THE LOATHSOME
H NESS MONSTER/

PO
\’y b

L <F

LET THAT BE A LESSON, MODEL
BUILDERS/ DON'T MAKE YOUR
REPLICA TOO REALISTIC...
YOouU MIGHT MISTAKE IT FOR
THE ORIGINAL, JUST LIKE
JERALD DID/
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i T GTE Faﬁ;\‘:ﬁmems MARK WAS conoucma
. POTHERING SUEILA- E}u‘r WH
o \ \NAG THERE 0 sAY OR PO Al quME
f N\ |F SHE INTERFERED ANY rumaem SHE

N\ MIGHT LOSE MARKS LOVE.
22\

puT WHAT oF THOGE

EXPERIMENTSZ WHAT

OF THOSE INNOCENT
ANIMALS HE SENT
Ihgo EPACE. ZNEUER

e s,
- \ |
f > — INTO A w \
SMALL
SPPCE ROCKET AND SEND -

1T INTO INEINITE SPACE. ...
DIE A SLOW, LONELY PEATH ...
)

1O

N/ DIp_YOU EVER WONDER, )
‘1| RWHAT Goes THEpUGH

P TH# MIND OF AN

Muv‘m Z ARE THEIR
ZRA KEFLE




\s e GRAcEFUL

[P ROCKET LIFTED,
TAKING SKIPPER ON
HIS LONG JOURNEY,
MARK TURNED 0
SEE SUEILA WALK

THE MAN SHE
15, THOUGHT GHE KNEW. .




oTier TS| 2 GPHE SUPITERTY. BECAME A RADIO SIGNAL THAT SOMETIMES WEAKENED oUT |
HOW ocgémao L °\J - PECAUSE OF ATMOBPHERIC CHANGES.. 4
\ [

THE PATA JUPITER \j{ SENT BACK aecmz LESS mpomm’nv TME |
V WENT ON AND SPACE INFORMATION GREW MORE SOPHISTICATED. ..« |

BuT WHAT
0F SKIPPERZ
WHET oF -THE
OPYSSEY OF
THIS BeAST
WHOSE TiNY .
BRAIN COULD NOT

COMPREHEND THE
SMALLEST FRACTION
OF WHAT

WAS HAPPEMING
TO HIM ...

~—n
g

4

\ 2;»«' PPER'S ROCKET

; ARCED 116 WAY 4
GRACEFULLY —
TOWARDS .
GANYMEDE, A
SATELLITE IN
THE SYSTEM
OF JUPITER.

GRAVITATIONAL
s ENERGY, IN
“ DENGE WANES, -
ENGULF THE N
~ SUPITER TL. S

INGIDE, TUE ALMOST MORIBUND BODY OF SKIPPER TWITCHES g
AS WHICH BY NOW SHOULD BE HIS COFFIN, |
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1_ __\@Jggﬁnw-me MEANING OF THE CODE MATERIALISED

2/t HOLLIGTER. AS IF BY TELEPATHY, (TS MEANING
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. et oL poc
HOLUSTER GOT A
L UIFT OUT OF THAT
4 OME! wWELL,YOU
REALLY SHOULON'T
MONKEY AROUND
WITH ... MONKE YS!
THEY HAVE A WABIT
OF IMITATING ,..YOU
KNOW-MONKE Y
GEE, MONKEY DO ?

Hgg HegHegBe -

9



S/MMER DOWN, GOULISH GOURMETS WHILE I S77/2 UP A YARN THAT'S SURE TO
WHET YOUR APPETITE! T'S A LITTLE 7/08/7 ABOUT A WITCH WITH A 2POT BELLY,
AND A REAL NETTLE FULL OF LAUGHS THAT NEEDS ONLY,.,

EYEBALL OF SALAMANDER!
GALL BLADPER oF P0G/
PINCH OF LIZARD JUICE...
MAKES A PRINCE OF A FROG.!

AUNT LUCINDA! ARE You
STILL FOOLING AROUND
WITH WITCHCRAFT 7!

s
NOMARANDA, DARLING! WHAT BRINGS
YOoU To SEE YOUR LONELY OLD AUAT/E?

|-

¥ OH, I JUST DROPPED BY
TO SEE HOW YOU WERE! /3

NOMARANDA!
1 ANOW
NOU BETTER
THAN 7HAT!
YOU DIDN'T COME
TWENTY MILES
JUST TO SEE
THE FOSSIL OF
A WOMAN
EVERYONE
CALLS A

wrreH

WHAT 1S
ITYou
WANT,
DEARIET!

ART AND STORY BY BILL DUBAY
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YOU'RE IN LOME
AGAIN?' OH HOW
NICE! NOW TELL
ME WHAT AUNTIE
CAN DO FOR You!

1 CAME HERE, AUNTIE,
BECAUSE... WELL, YOU SEE...
I'M, THAT IS, THERE'S THIS
BOY.., AND, UH ... WE'RE IN
LOVE, ONLY HE DOESN'T
KNOW [T YET/

AUNT LUCINDA, You SLY OLD BAT!
YOU ALWAYS COULD SEE RIGHT
THROUGH ME ! iy 55

wWe

WHOA, BROADDIE!
WHEN YOU START

T WANT YOU TO

MAKE ME A MESSIN' WITH A
LOVE POTION, SPELL LIKE THAT,
AUNT LUCINDA/ YOU'RE GETTING
S0 ROMANATO INTO BANGEROUS

TERRITORY !

WILL LOVE ME AS
MUCHAST 4
LOVE HIM!

AH YES! TOENAIL OF SPIDER,
HERE IT PANCREAS OF SKUuNK!

[ CRADLE OF NEWTS SkUlL,
LEMME PAIL OF JUNK .+
SEE

MATTER OF FACT, IF T :
REMEMBER RIGHT, THAT{S
ONE OF THE INGREDIENTS!

7 WHAT 15, §

HMMMN!
ALL ROUTINE
INGREDIENTS //
OH YEAH, HERE
IT I5..!




N
IF I CAN'T GET

THAT'S WHAT I BUT EVEN YOu! P OH, AUNTIE! DON'T TRY

ITSAYS, KNOW 'SKULLBONE T0 BE HUMOROUS! I YOU TO MAKE IT THEN, IT'S
DEARIE! T OF MAN' DON'T NEEL THIS SPELLL ME A LOVE EITHER YO OR.
CAN GET COME IN NO : POTION, T... R\ SOME POOR A

ALL THE L JuST Due/!

SINTEEN ?UNCE

Y...YOU WOoN'T OH, STOP CRYING, I'LL FIND ALL
MAKE ME THE NOMARANDA ! YOU THE OTHER
POTION T..THEN? ¢ AWOW I'LL MAKE INGREDIENTS...
(50B) (50B!) IT FOR You! |F YOU'LL GET

- THE SAULL-
EVEN IF IT
MEANS SOME
GUY LOSING
HIS HEAD

CVER. YOU!

IT'S GOTTA )
BE FIRESH,
Now!!




"y

"fn\ PEOPLE TRAVEL
J ALONG THIS PATH...S0
O, 01 ouc..uT TO HAVE ENOUGH
"\'-' ’L TIME TO FINISH RIGGING 1
L MY LITTLE TRAPY _ /_-_

&

P

THIS 1S JUST HIGH ENOUGH TO
STRVKE AN AVERAGE SIZED \
MAN ON HORSEBACK...

o r - M .
.. AND TAKE HIS /
HEAD CLEAN OFF |-
AS 5 M AS THE

THAT

HE MERVE C
NTY YEARS W

THAT IT LOOKS

UNDIGNIEIED Y |

WELL, I DON'T
CARE HOW 1T .
LOOKS! TooOLD |
TO CHANGE MY

WAYS Now! I'LL
SLumMP

DARN W

WOMAN, .,

N MARRIED

AND ONLY MOW SHE STARTS HA
ON WY AOSTURES




AH! HERE COMES ANCTHER
ONE! I MUST Sa&Y, I'VE SURE
WA/TED |LONG ENOUGH !/

TELLING #OW

LONG I'LL HAVE
TO WAIT FOR
ANOTHER RIDER, Y
NOW ! AT LEAST I'™M GOIN' STRAIGHT HOME
L WON'T HAVE i AND AL THAT WOMAN...
TO RE-SET MY Y n THEN 'M GONNA SLUMP
TRAP! THAT A - FOR THE REST OF MY LIFE!
AXE SWINGS L Lo IT'LL SURE BE A LOT
EITHER WAY! ;’I\

» 4 "

; oW
4" . AND o
¥ ROMANATO WILL 4,

™y

W D pao. B
A L HAVE 77 A HEAD ™
LIS MYNE AT LAST! NOW  § —
{_ AUNTIE'S SPELL WILL BE
. COMAUETE..




t e, HERE IT IS, NOMARANDA./
JUST GIVE THIS TO ROMANATO, T
YOUR LOVER, AND HE WILL BE 2
YOURS T/LL THE END OF
; TIMEY _

HE ARRIVES, WE'LL
BOTH DRINK SOME
OF THE POTION... AND
OUR LOVE WILL BE

THAT'S THE
£ASY PART, AUNTIE!
BEFORE I LEFT, I

ASKED Him TO
COME FOR
ME HERE!

/| / Romanara, w\(wou MUST BE
“‘F| LovE! THANK You ! THIRSTY AFTER
FOR COMING YOUR LONG
To ME!! JOURNEY HERE!
DRINK WITH ME X

1 COULD USE SOMETHING
TO QUENCH MY THY@ST /Y
THANK YOU, NOMARANDA !

HOW Do You g 3
FEEL, ROMANATO? F T.,.1..WHY I'VE NEVER

FELT BETTER IN MY LIFE!
A... AND, T THINK THAT
! I LOVE Yod,
NOMARANDA !




WELL, NOW THAT YOU'VE AN OLD WIT...T
GOTTEN THAT SETTLED, MEAN, AN OLD
YOou YOUNGSTERS HAD WOMAN HAS

NES! THAT'S /74 THAT'S
WHY I FEEL S0 GOOD!
TS BECAUSE I
LovE You
NOMARANDA L /™

BEST BE ON “ouR MMy’ LOTS OF WORK

GOOD-BYE, AUNTIE!

AND THANK. YOU !

I'LL MEVER FORGET
YOuU FoRr THIS!

ante N | 1]l it}h

DIDN'T SA&Y / . THINK, DEAR!
ANYTHING » WE'LL SPEND
ABOUT [, ; THE REST
BUT I HAVE A | = OF OUR
FEELING . LIVES...
THAT LOVE . TOGETHER!
POTION WILL

SOMETHING BACK W
THERE, MY
BELOVED?/




THE LARGER MOON OF IRITH WAS '
5ETT,NC As ‘I'HE %OE\IN@ SUN CLIMBED I

E ‘:EE'\I Af\\""th
BEAUTIFUL...

SENTOR EQUINUS,
MESSENGER OF THE
[1 It

FLAME IN THE




THE WIND SHIFTED
AND THE CLOUDS
PARTED, TO REVEAL... |

wmszﬂ

PEMEN/

/ ...SHE IS ONE OF

3 ' 14 DRAGON )
S mpszs.; 5
: . e 50 e T
> <[ AS SHE STRUCK THE GROUND, | | WITHOUT BREAKING HIS SITRICE, |

5| EQUINUG COULD HEAR THE | HE 6COOPED HER LIP IN HIS ARMS..
| SOUND OF BONES BREAKING.. S
I ONw i)

CHANCE! >

B PR

£ THEY ARE IN
¢ RANGE...I FEAR




RUINED CITY.

.«.THE RUINED ;:A:J.‘I'AL.
OF THE PEAD CIVIL "ATlCh ~
CF ANCIENT IRITH.. i

BLT JUST IN TIME, HE PLUNGED INTC
THE COMFORTING SHAPDOWS OF THE

¥ LORD OF LIFE AND LovE I8
I ASk NoTHING &
FOR MYSELF,

AH BACHELOR | YOI HAVE
FOUNG A MATE AT LAST...
THIS FPLEASES ME [/

y OF COLIRSE,
I WiLL

X 7L
Swar - T3 GRANT YOUR
" REGLIEST...

0O BREAT SATOR/S... T,

SENTOR "CGUINUS, — Ji
YOUR L 3EDIENT !

SERVANT, CALL

His HEARTFELT PLEA
WAS HEARDP ON HIGH...

BPEAK, FAITHFLIL

SENTOR | MY

FOLLOWERS NEED

NEVER FEAR THAT

THEIR PLEAS ARE
IN VAIN...

. FOR THIS INNOCENT GIRL,

WHO LIES SO NEAR PEATH .-
I ASK THAT You GIVE HER.
THE GIFT THAT ONLY You/
CAN BESTOW...LIFE !

-ANL? THE BREATH OF LIFE WAS
GIVEN THE ORAGON RIPER...

— T “--.,\‘ -

IT WAS NOT T WHO GAVE ) u*EJ.:;:.*\

] WELL,

I WILL

ACCEPT
YOUR

B GRATITUPE.




YES,

MeLoey ! /
\ f'-//

WE CANNCT PLAY NOW,
MELODY...T MUST
CONTINUE ON MY MISSION
TO THE HEART OF THE
ENEMY LAND...CIR/ILIS
GORGOROTH !

W /s caREs LPON IRITH... "

“\..WHERE BLLIC, THE GOFP
OF DEATH AND DESTRUCTION
REIGNS, AND UNLEASHES

V.. AIPED BY HIS MORTAL
AGENTS, THE HIGH PRIEST
KARION AND HIG GENERAL ...

LOOK!ocRES N/ THEY ARE
FROM GORGOROTH!

KILLING MY k'4




o

= 0= - R | B

| WAS TR

M REVENGE LPON | WAY TO CIRILG b4 “THAT THIS WOLLD
g M EQUNUS \ GORGOROTH I& Nl BE A WORLD AT
NN THUNDERED | NS, STRAIGHT | WAR...THE SLN
INTO THE OGRES ( THROUGH )| | WAS WARM LPON
L | WITH FLAGHING | p— THEM! /| | THEM AS THEY
SN SWORD AND N < |4 MADE A LUNCH
% CRUSHING /"poNoT | OF WLLD FRUITS
g B\ /82 AFRAD, ||| AND BERRIES...
1 D [ MELODY... [iouman &
j THESE 4] <
PUNY
CREATURES
CAN DO
NOTHING |7
AGANST [ /
SENTOR | |
EQUINUS
~ 1
L

i !-."

s

fm" $
© Yoz - */c,\

2

l""’ ).

“IN PARADISE
"\ALL OF MY LIFE...

LBUT T

HA\.-'E NEVER
BEEN HAPPY
UNTIL NOW !

WHO PARES )
KILL THE <.
MINIONS OF
MINOS TAURLS T,

THEN, AS THEY PROCEEEL..
,—-"'_-_-__-_“"-\-\

A BELLOW OF RAGE ECHOERP
IN HI& HELMET AS MINOS TAURU4
LthE[? FOEWARP

U Tercim was Lone e |
TERRIBLE ... A WELL-AMED BLON

THE WAR SPREAL... PTRAGON
RIPERS FLUSHELD AN ARMY OF
O@F?Eé FROM THE FOE“’G"' .




+OUT INTO THE OPEN PLAIN, WHERE THEY WERE NO MATCH FOR THE CHARGE OF A CAVALRY
COMPOSED OF HIGHLY TRAINED PISCIPLINED CENTALR LANCERS,.,

SEISS ot
o

AGE OLD HATREDS PROVE BOTH SIDES T PEEDS OF INCREDIBLE

BRAVERY AND CRUELTY. NO WOLNPED SURVIVORS CRAWLED AWAY

FROM THIS ENCOLUNTER .. FOR EVERY COMBAT WAS FOUGHT

TO THE DEATH... — R~ YRy 2
. - N

SENTOR EQUINUS FOUGHT
LIKE A MADPMAN BUT THE
TERRIBLE CHAIN MACE OF
MINCS TAURUS STRUCK

HIM AGAIN AND AGAIN ...

-

i

BLOOD GUSHED FROM HIS LACERATED CHEST, A FINAL, CRUSHING
AND FROM HIS HEAD, BLINDING HIM...HE BLOW, AND HE WAS
FELT HIS STRENGTH POLRING OUT WITH IT... =




BATTLE HAP
BONE WELL
FOR THE
FORLES OF
catorlS, B
AND DRAGON
RIDERS WERE
HUNTING
DOWN THE
REMAINING
DEMEN WITH
FIRE BOLTS...

PO NOT PESPAIR |
vyET | THERE IS ONE
FINAL WEAPON...
I HESITATED TO

! LSE IT, BUT NOW
: » we musT?

LEAVE me !

T SsHALL CALL

UPON BLUP

[KARION CHANTED AN | [...AND IN ANSWER,, LOATHSOME SHAPES |
ROSE UP FROM THE GROUNP... |

’ 7 N ’

\ g "/J( !
W ... AN INVOCATION COM- .
”“‘POSE%OF CURSES l - L -
AND BLASPHEMES... 1 AT

b5 ] m——-_— - | _ el
g =

8 Wiy po

_ 7 THERE 15 NO NEED. |
3 a you _|

.

-

{ YoU ARE ALREADY
®Y /| ralseZ|

DEAD... NE ARE
ALL peEAP!
i /] KILL ME|
| AND BE




AN ARMY OF
MINDLESS,
PEAD BODIES,
FULL OF HATE
FOR ALL ‘
LIVING THINGS, A
AND CHARGED i
WITH .
PSELDO-LIFE, R Z!
RABED ACROSS
THE FACE CF

YOU ARE
WITH Us,
MINOCS
TAURUSZ f

I KNOW,
LITTLE ONE..
I LovVE You

TOO I NOW JUST
CLOSE YOUR
EYES! I WILL
BE WITH You




| SENTOR

| You ARE wasTING

o TIME... THE PEAD

8| OUTNUMBER THE
LIVING | WE ARE

DEFEATEPR! THIS

» | s NOT YOUR FUNCTICON...
| IT IS NOT "-\CCOMF’LJSH-

| ING THE MISSION I

SENT YOU ON | j /b l'/-*

-,

60! GO TO

B /%5 GORGOROTH! -4 g /
' Y4 mf M!(;{OCOSM
A '7 "% S

WiTH THE AWFLIL. [N
STRENGTH OF 3
MADNESS, THE
o TWO BECOME A
W TUGGERNAUT,
&l CRUSHING FETIZ,
CORRUPT
BOPIES IN A
WIDE PATH OF
PESTRUCTION. ..

TPE MIGHTY TAURUS COVEEED SEF\'TOEG ...THE FRAGMENTS CONTINLEDP TO
Bl DEPARTURE, FIGHTING AS HE HAD NEVER ATTACK. |
® FOUGHT, BLJT THOUGH HE SMASHEP '

AND CUT THE DEAD INTO FRAGMENTS..

-#wt%




- AND AT LAST, MINOS TALRUS, THE ONLY SHIELE? BETWEEN EGUINUS AND THE HORPE OF THE
LIVING DEAD, RECEINED A MORTAL THRUST,,,

i - SRR
«.AN? STILL HE REFUSED TO FALL, BUT
f| CONTINUED TO REND AND CUT AND SMASH
EVERYTHING THAT CAME WITHIN REACH ...
. _ A e

BUT BY THEN THE CENTAUR, GUIDED BY SATORIS, WAS IN THE
HEART OF CIRIUS GORGCOROTH... AND THEN HE SAW IT...

I AMHERE, O'LORD...

WHAT mUsT Z PO 2
CANYOU TELL ME
ow 2

YES, GOOL SENTOR...
YOU ARE MY OVLY HOPE
NOW...IT 1S BETTER THAT
EVERYONE PIE THAN A
WORLEP POMINATEL

BY BLUP ANP
THE LIVING PEAL..

NOW 8O.,,

FIND THE
GLON

WITH THWe
LARGE

SUPDENLY AS LARGE
... HE REACHED OUT A HAND SEIZEDP
E TINY MOON, CRUSHED IT




"I

... ANP EARTHS
NEAREST MOON
EXPLODED!

IN HALF...

VOLCANCES

ERUPTED,
| SPEWING
o LAVA OVER

0 TLE BATTLE- |/
FIELP...

'?I.'-
MINOS !

E YOU POING

MINOS
SUFFEREP
WOUND UPON
WOUND...
AND STILL
HE FOUGHT...

— YOU FIGHT YOUR OWN... /I

THEN MIGHTY
MINOCS TALRUS

/A MOUNTAINOLUS TIPAL WAVE
Bl TOWERED OVER THE SHUPDER-
8 ING, TORTURED CONTINENT...




... AND CRASHEDP POWN
UPON IRITH, WHERE ARMIES
CONTINUED TO FIGHT EVEN
AS THE LAND LUNPER THEIR
FEET SANK INTO THE <EA...

S

REY

” i Al
b a5 e/
K 3 K R "ia o
AT LAST IT WAS OVER...| A, »7(,,.

IRITH WAS GONE, . = 1 -
LEAVING. ONLY [ BUT THERE WAS OTHER LAND, | [ THE FEw prAGONS LEFT
LEGENDS TO | OTHER CONTINENTS, WHERE | | EVENTUALLY PIED OUT,
MARK 115 | OGRES SURVIVED.. | | AND WERE REPLACED
‘EXISTENCE... 1 " BY NEW LIFE FORMS....

| ...AND THAT |1S THE " MY PARADISE eNPEL  ...I PRAY THAT WHATEVER

STCRY I DECIPHEREDP IN CHACS, ANOC I FORM IT TAKES, IT WILL

FROM THESE ANCIENT WABHED THE CHACS FIND A WAY TO LIVE IN

RLUNES CARVED IN AWAY. I AM SLIRE PEACE AND HARMONY.,

STONE IN THIS CAVE, INTELLIGENT LIFE SO THAT I MAY sLEEP

MILES BELOW THE WILL EVOLVE AGAIN... FOREVER.BUT IF I AN /
SURFACE . THIS THAT 1S THE WAY OF NEEDED AGAIN, T WILL AGAIN, AS WE
| SEEMS TO BE THE COSH/C LIFE COME, TO CLEANGE THE ARE HAPPY |
THE RESTING PLACE FORCE... " EARTH WITH FIRE AND CVILIZED

COF SATORIS, AN
HIS NESSAGE
GOES ON
TO SAY:

FLoopP 1" AND PEACEFUL..

42



PROLOGUE:

T'HE STENCH OF DEATH AND HORROR REACHED

[{JE TURNEP THEN TO HIS LOVELY COMPANION...
SIR REGINALD O'NEL'S NOSTRILS AS HE MADE HIS
WAY CAUTIOUSLY DOWN THE LONG, DANK
HALLWAY. ..

YOU MUST STAY MERE! BUT, REGINALD, r
I'lL 6O THE REST OF IVE AS MUCH RIGHT AS...
THE WAY ALONE!’

SHE GREW SILENT, KNOWING IT WAS USELESS

TO ARGLE. HE KISSED HER, REALIZING THAT THIS
MIGHT WELL BE THEIR LAST Kis5...

GET BEHIND NE,

SJITH ONE QUICK FLICK OF HIS ENCHANTED 6000 600! AND WHERED HE GET THIS
RAPIER, REGINALD FINISHED WITH THIS OPPONENT, WHAT HAS HE DONE TO CENSORED STAMP? WE'S
BUT KNEW THE OTHERS WOULDNT BE THIS MY STORY /77 ALL MY NEVER USED THAT BEFORE!
EASY... BEAUTIFUL ARTWORK-

bgr RUINED! HE'S REALLY
GOTTEN OUT
OF HAND
THIS TIME !




|,_\_||

e

2

e

ALL RIGHT, THEN— WHAT'S
A WRONG WITH 7415 PANEL 7

\
.\!.\\"@'- :
RS
‘\ A
N
i
.
N

TIME TO TUNE IN ON SOME TERROR, ALL YOU PERCEIVERS
OF THE PULSATING! BUT TO COMPLETELY GROOVE ON THE
VIBRATIONS OF THIS TALE, YOU'LL NEEPD...

L1‘3TEN MR. STAMF, 1 KNOW

\ YOU HAVE COMPLETE AUTHORITY
OVER EVERYTHING WE PUBLISH,

BUT THIS |15 COMPLETELY
RIPICULOUS!

¢/ nu| "l

" THAT PANEL? }I'
ARE YOU K/PPING?
THE HERO WAS CUTTING THE |
OTHER MAN'S HEAD OFF! !!
WE CAN'T HAVE A
SCENE LIKE THAT!

WHY IN HEAVENS NAME
PIP YOU CENSOR
THIS PANEL HERE?

|

BUT IT WAS A CLEAN
CUT. THERE WASNT ANY

AND YOU CAN'T
USE THE WORD
RAPIER" IN A
COMIC STORY!
THAT'S OBSCENE!

. YOU VE NEVER CEN‘SORE?
'ANYTHING uKE THAT &Efaﬂ

‘ .

/ OH YES T (AN!
[ You SAID IT YOURSELF — 1 HAVE
= | COMPLETE AUTHORITY! AND I'LL

bt — CENSOR. THINGS THE WAY

5 SEE FIT!
o <

@651' OUT OF MY OFFICE!




1 ANOW TM GETTING
STRICTER! BUT 1 HAVE TO BE [
o STRICT!

v N & 2t
THESE EDITORS AND WRITERS /”*

HAVE NO IPEA HOW MUCH

THEIR DIRTY. VIQLENT LITERATURE
CAN WARP SOMEDNE'S MIND/!

WHAT'S COME OVER
THAT GUY 7 HE NEVER
WAS THIS BAD BEFORE!

7 HMPH

{ HAVEN'T BEEN WATCHING THE
| CLOCK! MUST HAVE BEEN 700
va WITH MY WORK !

K/Y

NOW T'LL HAVE TO RE-WRITE
THE WHOLE STORY, ..
REDRAW T, TOO!

IT’S NEARLY F/VE! TIME
TO HEAD ON HOME!

== ALL THESE PEOPLE!
THEIR MUNDS ARE WARPED!

B 1 AVOW THEY ARE! T CAN ALMOST
P FEEL THER FILTHY, VIOLENT

; THOVGHTS!

IF ONLY THERE WERE SOME WAY [ COULD HELP

THESE PEOPLE — SAVE THEM FROM THEMSELVES !

IF ONLY 1 COULD CENSOR ALL THE LITERATURE IN

h THE WORLD/ NOT JUST COMIC BOGKS! BUT
N EVERYTHING! THEN. ..

EXCUSE ME, PAL!
YOU GOT A MATCH?

THIS GUY POESN'T JuST L%
WANT A MATCH/ HES TRYING TO
STRIKE UP A CONVERSATION !
LOOK AT THOSE BEADY EYES!
HE'S UP TO SOMETHING —
SOMETHING HORRIBLE !




. IF ONLY 1 COULD MOVE

... RUN AWAY FROM HIN/
BUT...SEEM TO BE FROZEN

WITH FEAR, 1T GUESS!
NN N =) W

GOTTA BE READY FOR ).
WHATEVER HE'S GONNA TRY | (X

y

NN

WH-WHAT DO YOU THINK
YOU'RE POING 7

E——

[NOURE HIDING SOMETHING
(N YOUR POCKET! WHAT

/8 IT7 WHAT WERE YOoU
PLANNING TO PO
TO ME?

NO! I CARRY THAT FOR
MY OWN PROTECTION!

)

MO/ YOU'RE NOT
GONNA 5TAB ME?

BUT HE ASKED FOR IT!
HE WAS GOING TO=




A PIERCING SCREAM INTERRUPTS HIS AND, AS HE WHIRLS ABOUT...
THOUGHTS...

GOOD 600! THAT
G/RL! THAT

YOU CAN Nh’bs? J/

5EE HER

[ WHERE'S MY “CENSORED”
STAMP7? GOT TO FIND MY
CENSORED" STAMP!

—

M NO" YOU aw‘r Musm"r LET AN\DNE 5££
FELLAf STOP ME NOW. THAT BLOOD!
ALL THAT BLOODf IT'LL WARP THEIR MINDS!
GOTTA CENSOR n'f Gt ) L

HE BLINDS HIS EYES, AND WITH
MORAL FERVOR, REACHES OUT
TOWARD THE WOMAN. PERHAPS HE
FEELS HE HOLDS HIS "CENSORED"
STAMP. BUT INSTEAD, HE STILL
HOLDS THE KNIFE...

(i1

AND, WHEN THEY REACH THE SCENE..

ALL THIS BLOOD X
... GOTTA CENSOR
ALL THIS BLoop! /*

WELL, LITTLE FIENDS,
YOUVE GOT TO ADMIT THAT
TALE WAS REALLY CENSONUED
AND CENSOWY! [F you DON'T,

| THEN YOU CANC nmum
OR JUST ! HEY ?#
vou DONT SUPPOSE THAT

ISOISVGOT LOOSE

AGAIN, DO YOU 7




s /|
WINTERSWIRE. |
R kSTl

-hF, |

ART BY RICHARD CORBEN/STORY BY DONALD F. McGREGOR




I7 /S THE 22ND OF FEBRUARY. THE MORNING TABLO/DS SCREAM THEIR LURID
LINES TO A PLBLIC THAT HAS BECOME INNMURED 70 SADISTIC VIOLENCE, IT
SEEMS TO OCCUR AS REGULARLY AS THE WAY THEY DRINK THEIR MORNING
COFFEE. BUT DETECTIVE ZNP GRADE DAVID TURNER HAS NOT YET BECOME
INNURED TO THE VIOLENCE. HE HAS TOO RECENTLY VISITED THE SIGHTS
OF THE SLAYINGS; HE HAS TOO RECENTLY KED W/ITH THE PEOPLE . WHO
REMAIN BEHIND TO MOURN THE DEAD ONES; HE HAS TOO RECENTLY FELT
THE HATRED EMANATING FROM ALL THE EYES THAT WATCH HIM FASS BY.
HE REMEMBERS ALL OF THIS AS HE ENTERS COMMISS/IONER DAMON'S OFFICE,

ALLRIGHT, DAVE, Y== [ » ROUGH NIGHT, HOW MANYDOES
WHAT HAVE You A o HUHZ /=/ THIS MAKE FO

Ll
NINE. FIVE NIGHTS OF

SLAUGHTER. SAME
M.O. THIS TIME ¢

SEEMS THAT WAY.
LIKE THE OTHERS, THEY
PICKED HIM UP. A GAS
STATION ATTENDANT
REMEMBERS SEEING
THEM ABOUT 20 MILES
FROM WHERE WE
FOUND THEM. THEY
WERE ALONE WHEN
HE SAW THEM,

SO THEY PICKED HIM UP SOME
WHERE AFTER THAT. WELL WE
CAN MAP HIS ROUTE A BIT
FARTHER THEN.

you THINK
HE'S HEADED?

UPPER STATE, THATS ALL
THATS CLEAR. BUT WHAT
HIS DESTINATION 1S:
WHO KNOWS 2

LISTEN BLEEDIN' HEART, WHEN
voU CATCH UP WITH THIS GUY,
WHAT DO YOU PLAN TO DO 2
SLAFP BIG BAD VILLAINS
WRIST AND TELL HIM

TO BE A GOOD BOY AND
THEN SEND HIM ON

WELL WELL,




KNOCK IT OFF, WILLIS.,
IT'S BEEN A LONG
NIGHT.

FIVE NIGHTS

THIS SADISTIC
FIEND RUN LOOSE

WE'VE BEEN LETTIN'

\ WHEN'RE YOU GONNA
N.SEW IT UP, TURNER 2

You SOUND A LWOT

LIKE JOHN Q. PUBLIC, HEY, WILLIS,

WILLIS. I HOPE THAT'S YOu WANTA

THE OALY COMMON CHECK THIS
% TRAIT YOU'VE GOT / ouT 2

i, wner THEM. _~ £ /

e —

YOU wWANT TO KN_?W WHAT I THINK,
COMMISSIONER ¢ T THINK “TH(S
IS ALL A FARCE! _— e

B e _;‘ WHAT poO You
[ MEANZ THE

MURDERS 2

NO. ME BEING A POLICEMAN.
- YOU KNOW WHY IDID IT? —

“_“_7/ “WHY DON'T You
TELL ME 7

IT WASN'T OUT OF A SENSE OF
DUTY; BUT BECAUSE I THOUGHT I
COULD REACH OUT AND TOUCH THEM
BECAUSE X THOUGHT THERE SHOULD
BE SOMEBODY WHO KNEW WHERE
T WAS AT.. WHO HAD BEEN THERE
AND KNEW HOw ROUGH A TRIP

A

IT COULD BE ./ 2

WILLIS IS RIGHT/ T AM A BLEEDIN
HEART/ AND WHAT HAPPENSZ ICAN'T
DO ANY OF THAT NOW BECAUSE THEY
Look AT ME AND I'M NO LONGE
DAVIC TURNER ! T'M JUST
ANOTHER 2/G IN A BLUE '/
UNIFORM’ SEE You, SIR ..




ROGER AND MARILYN STURGES
SEE THE FIGURE IN THE CARK,
THEY HAVE BEEN ARGUING WITH
EACH OTHER. ROGER STURGES
STORS THE CAR 7O FICK UFP
THE HITCH~HIKER. PERHAFS THE
STRANGER'S PRESENCE WILL
PROVIPE A BRIEF RESFITE
FROM THE CONSTANT ANTAG-
ONISM THAT HAS BECOME
ROUTINE BETWEEN THEM.

ik g

T

I7 /5 MORE THANA
LOSS OF WiLL,
ROGER KNOWS AS
HE FINALLY GLIDES
THE CAR TD A STOF,
HE HAS NO /PEA
How MUCH TIME
HAS PASSED. IT
POES NOT SEEM
TO MATTER.

YET, IMMEPIATELY ROGER THERE /S A PASSAGE OF

FEELS AN AURA ABoUT THE TIME /N WHICH ROGER FEELS
FIGURE , ALMOST AS IF THE THAT HE ANCPMARILYN EXIST
HITCH-HIKER IS ABSORBING ONLY FOR THE STRANGER:
THE VERY ESSENCE WITHIN AN THAT THE RIPE /S5 NO

THE GAR. ROGER CAN STILL
SEE THE DESPAIR IN MARILYNS
EYES, BUT AT LEAST, AS THE
MW ENTERS, HE CANNOT
HEAR THE HATRED IN HER
VOICE OR FOR THAT MATTER
THE HATRED IN HIS OWN VOICE!

LONGER FOR THEM BUT
FOR THEIR PASSENGER.

Ve 3
R

et




} I7 15 THE 23RD OF FEBRUARY. MORNING LIGHT E
YOU'RE GOING TO THINK THIS
IS CRAZY, BUT I CANT SHAKE .

FILTERS THROUGH THE BLINDS.PAVID TURNER
THE THOUGHT SO T JUST WANT

| STARES SIGHTLESSLY AT THE LIGHT SEEING
PAST THE MUTILATED BOD/IES OR kOGEE' ANP
TO EXPRESS |T. FOR THE RECORD.

| MARILYN STURGES ,TRYING TO GLIMPS.
| SOMETHING WHICH 'CONTINUALLY ELUDES Him.
OKAY, DAVE. LET ME HEAR

THIS THEORY YOU'VE GOT/

I'MTRYING TO PUT ITALL
TOGETHER AS THEY SAY/

A
-
o
P
=0
e
—
—
e
——
———

HATRED.!! A TANG/BLE HATREC!

SIR/!!  THIS SILENT HITCH-HIKER ON

HOW MANY ACTS OF VICIOUS VIOLENCE
CAN YOU THINK OF N RECENT MONTHS, SIR.

I MEAN YOU CAN COUNT THEM OFF THE TOP
OF YOUR HEAD / KENT S'FATEE BEVERLY HIS WAY TO THE NEXT SITE OF VIOLENCE
HILLS / SAN FERNANDO ! OUR DEAR MAYBE HE'S CREATED BY A COALITION OF
OWN NEW YORK HAS MORE VIOLENT THOUGHT WAVES! I MEAN ALL
OF THIS PSYCHIC FORCE HAS TO GO
SOMEWHERE.” MAYBE IT RESULTS IN A

ITS OWN ./
: MANIFESTATION OF EV/L THAT SEEKS
IT'S OWN ELEMENT M/

L
==

=

« =
NEDCRIRTIIET ks ﬁ'\
A

mar's |, )P o coupse WELL FORGET [T, YOU'D BETTER JOIN
ABSURD. / | sl h ! WILLIS, WHILE YOU'VE BEEN CONJURING
(S1PSYCHIC PHENOMENA ! UP PHANTOM MONSTERS, WILLIS HAS
1~ < A 1T'S ABSURD!JUST A FOUND AN OLD WINO WHO SAW OUR
PET THEORY THAT'S \ITCH- HIKER, GET DOWN THERE.

——y —— —

RTITY ST




THE HOUSE (S LITTLE MORE THAN A WOOPD FRAME, TURNER HAS SEEN
STRUCTURES LIKE IT BEFORE, AND HE HAS SEEN THEIR INHABITANTS,
BROKEN P/ECES OF HUMANITY WHO COMMIT SLOW SUICIPE WiTH
CHEAP WINE, HE HEARS THE VIOLENCE FROM INSIPE THE SHACK,
ANG IT TRIGGERS A VIOLENCE (NSIPE HiM THAT IS ALMOST
AS UNREASONING AS THE VIOLENCE HE LIVES ADMIDST.

C'MON, YOU

(FLea BiTTEN )

DRUNK /

NOW YOU LISTEN TO ME,WILLIS /
YOU ARE GOING TO GET UP VERY SLOWLY,
REMEMBERING ALL THE TIME THAT

T DO NOT LIKE YOU, THAT I DO NOT LIKE
YOUR TYPE OF COP, OR THE KIND OF

NAME YOU GIVE ME AND ALL

THE OTHERS/

YOU'RE GONNA
PAY FOR THAT,

YouU ARE GOING TO REMEMBER THAT
AS YOU READ THIS MAN THE MIRANDA -
ESCOBEDO ACT OR ELSE I AM GOING
TO CONTINUE KMOCKING You DOWN

UNTIL YOU CAN NO LONGER

STAND UP [/




THERE 15 AN UNEASY TRUCE BETWEEN TURNER AND WILLIS AS THEY REVISIT THE
SCENE OF THE MASSACRE, ONE LAST HOPE THAT MAYBE THERE /S SOMETHING
THEY MHAVE OVERLOOKED BEFORE.

YOU DIDN'T GET NOTHING

Y FrROM THAT WINO, TURNER.
I'LL BET HE SEEN'A LOT MORE

THAN HE'S TELLING.

{ . A .
Pt . r=- =

WELL , T'LL LET YOu IN ON
SOMETHING , WILLIS. IT
MIGHT SURPRISE YOU ,
BUT I'VE HAD MY FILL
WITH YOUR TYPE TOO/

A e e

” OH, SURE ! THROUGH 1] MAYBE YOU THINK IM WRONG,
HIS HALF BLIND EVES, HE \|| TURNER, BUT I'VE SEEN
SAW T ALL... WHAT DO You ENOUGH OF THESE LONG
THINK, WILLIS, THAT THAT HAIRED FREAKS AND THESE
NEAR-DEAD MAN 1S OUR SKID ROW BUMS TO LAST
VRAmPAGrNG MANIACE “71| me TEN LIFE TIMES.

THEY'RE LIVING OFF ME
AND THEY'RE LIVING OFF
YOU ToO, TURNER /!

NOW LISTEN
YOU SOCIAL.. > WAIT A '
MINUTE, WILLIS T KNOW
WHERE HE'S HEADED.
WHAT'S ToDpAYS Y.

COME ONY
HE'S REACHING
HIS DESTINATION
TONIGHTY




THE ROCK FESTIVAL ., FOR THE BEL/IEVERS IT IS A TABERNACLE OF SOUND, IT IS A
SUPPOSED PISCARPING OF SOC/ALREPRESS/IONS, FOR THE NONBELIEVERS,IT IS A COMBIN -
ATION OF ORGIASTIC RITES A PERMISSIVE BEHAVIOR AND RUINATION OF THE ART OF MUS/C.
FOR DAVID TURNER ,THE FESTIVAL PRESENTS [TSELF WITH ALL 175 FACETS, HE HAS
SEEN BEYOND THE SHAM ON BOTH SIPES. HE HAS GLIMPSED THE HATREP THAT
EACH SIPE HARBORS, AND NOW HE KNOW'S THAT HIS TIME IS RUNNING ouT ANDP
THAT SOMEHOW HMHE MUST CONVINCE THEM. CONVINCE AlLL OF THEM.

COL 17/ AL oF you! Mo MAN. THIS ISN'T THE

AND (/7" THE SOUND.! GESTAPO/ THIS IS MORE
at Cur - s THAN A CLASH OF ANTI-
OH, MAN, HERE

ESTABLISHMENT VS
COMES THE GESTAPO.!

ESTABLISHMENT . BECAUSE
YOU'RE BOTH HELPING TO

CREATE SOMETHING NETHER]
OF YOU ¢AN CONTROL.

3 { !
LwdE L0 LR Al e
THOSE MURDERS THAT HAVE
HAPPENED NEAR HERE ! THE
AITCH-HIKER.! HE'S ON
HIS wAY HERE! THIS IS
WHERE THE NEXT BIG

LO TH S
‘\..B Oeﬁ#fé?)uLED.’ Wbl

; mn

SO |IT'S GONNA HAVE TO BE
LOVE MAN! NOT JUSTL/P,
SERVICE TO THE WORD [/
NOW YOU'RE GOING TO HAVE
TO PRACTICE |T TOWARDS
THE ONES YOU LIKE :
THE LEAST /!

YOU SEE HE'S FEEDING ON YOUR
HATRED ! AND (TS A TIME OF
PLENTY//! |F YOU OR THOSE
POLICEMEN OUT THERE DIRECT
HATRED TOWARD EACH OTHER
THIS NIGHT, THE TABLOIDS

WILL HAVE MORALISTIC

FIELD DAY TOMORROW.




WILLIS 1S ABOUT TO YANK
TURNER FROM THE STAND
WHEN THE FIRST SHOUT
ANNOUNCES THE HITCH-HIKER'S
PRESENCE. THEY ALL TURN 70
STARE THROUGH THE DUSK,
THE MUSIC IS SILENT FOR
A MOMENT.

KEEP TALKING TURNER,AS
THE CREATURE NEARS 7?1;5
FRINGE OF THE crow?p.
KEEP TALKING TURNER, EVEN
THOUGH YOU ARE ONLY A

THE CREATURE ADVANCES.
TURNER CLOSES H|S EYES
AND CONTINUES SPEAKING
HOPING HE IS GETTING
THROUGH TO ALL THOSE
SEPARATE LIVEES AROUND SUBSTITUTE MESS/IAH FOR
MM, A CROWP THAT HAS LITTLE

USE FOR A MESSIAH.!
L/STEN 10 Mg, ALL
OF yoU! YoU'VE :
GOTTA CLEAR YOUR YOU GUYS START PLAYING !
]

MINDS /7 "JOIN AND ALL OF YOU SING.
HANDS, EVERYBODY ./ ‘ AND FOR OA/CE BELIEVE
IN THE WO RPS THAT

S YOU'RE SINGING !/

I5 1M WORKING, TURNER Z THE

. CREATURE SEEMS TO BE

| MOVING LESS CERTAINLY NOW.
/S IT CONFUSEDP 2 DOES IT
WONDER WHAT |S HAPPENING T

, IGNORE [T/ YOU BROUGHT [T

| INTO EXISTENCE. YOU'VE

| NURTURED JT.AND YOU'VE

| INDIRECTLY BELIEVED IN IT/

' BUT IF YOU GIVE [T ANY

. NOURISHMENT NOW, IT'LL

: CONTINUE TO FLOURISH AND
IT WON'T STOP HERE //

DOES (T SEEM LESS CONSISTENT
NOW?Z BUT WAIT, NOW IT
SEEMS TD HAVE REGAINEC
SOME OF TS SUBSTANTIAL-
ITY AS /T MOVES RIGHT
TOWARD THE STAGE.

SEEKS? Ded 1.,
? TURNER? HAVE
BEEN FEEDING IT, UNAWARE
LIKE SO MANY OTHERS
THAT YOU WERE DOING SO 2
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WILLIS OPENS FIRE AT THE CREATURE, BUT THE BULLETS HALE MO EFFECT. TURNER SEES
FLASHES OF AN OLD MAN CRUMPLED AT WILLIS'S FEET AS THE HITCH-HIKER ENPS
WILLIS'S LIFE.,. TURNER NOTICES ONE THING WHEN THE ACT IS COMPLETED,

THAT ONE FACT BECOMES MORE EVIPE,
FINDS FIRST ONE, AND THEN ANOTHE,
(S BECOMING MORE INCONSISTANT.
HATRED ANC AS SUCH IT

TO THE CROWEP ANP
/1T 1S DRAWN T
WHICH GIVES IT REALITY. THE MUSIC (S LO

THIS MANISFESTATION
SOME RAMPANT
ES ARE RISING WiTH IT.

L NG THE VERY ESSENCE
>
OLD VOICES AND NEW VOICES FOR ONCE SINGI|

Aenn -
‘1 O Y A B 7

RN e e R e ‘\\_’a':
I;‘_-cn.'.““ i&!l?; R‘.J%: o

PR . i T A8
Yeans =N\ x
rad S0 ATy

ZZE)EY FEW OF THEM ACTUALLY SEE /T HAPPEN,SEE [T TURN FIRST

TO A WRAITH. THEN TO MNOTMINGNESS! TURNER JOINS IN THE
SONG, BUT HE HAS NOT PECEIVEPR

Vi
FOR A LITTLE WMILE,

2w




USE COUPON AT BOTTOM

Y 4 TO ORDER THESE NEW
T“E ““TIO AURORA MONSTER
SCENES SHOWN ON
PAGE 52.
n “m BEH on E MONSTER SCENES . . . Creepy Castle
Dungeons, Late-Show Movie sets, Mad

Laboratories & 4 new figure kits including

the sensational VAMPIRELLA with extra
sets of movable arms & legs for monster
customizers!

A 160-PAGE
ILLUSTRATED
TREASURY

BY THE WORLD'S
GREATEST
ARTIST &
WRITERS

THE PAIN PARLOR

Y A
R & \ THE VICTIM  FRANKENSTEIN THE HANGING CAGE

- S [P -y
COLLECTOR'S

| 4 J CAPTAIN COMPANY
™ P.0. Box 430 I
NG ( Murray Hill Station
) : J] Hew York, NY. 10016 il
EﬂlTIUN '.,"?‘,' l Please rush me the following kits, I

which I've checked below

AT LAST! The World's First & Best Horror Magazine presents a slithes ' Vampirella ($1.30) The Pendulum ($2.00) I
ing selection in paperback. CREEPY reprints the best from our first year of pub Dr. Deadly ($1.30) Pain Parlor ($2.00)
lication—available at a ain price in permanent form! A full 160 pages of The Victim ($1.30) Gruesome Guoduls(ﬁ.ﬂﬂll
GREAT stories & art, fe g the talents of Frank Frazetta, Steve Ditko, Angelo Frankenstein ($1.30) || Hanging Cage ($2.00)
Torres, Wallace Wood, Reed Crandall, Al Williamson, Alex Toth & Archie Goodwin ADD 50¢ POSTAGE & HANDLING FOR EACH ITEM I
all your favorites! Don't miss out—haunt the paperback racks till you get your CHECKED

copy, or send away to the address given below. Your CREEPY PAPERBACK will l
be mailed to you at once! | enclose a total of § for the above

l order. (Don't forget 50¢ postage & handling I

charge for each kit.)

SEND 75¢ PLUS 25¢
ON SALE POSTAGE & HANDLING B e |
WHEREVER PAPERBACK UR (TOTAL $1) TO: [ roosess y

CAPTAIN COMPANY
BODYS. ARE 30(9... ro. sox 430, MukeRY i station i (PR
STATE e

NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016
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