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S0 You BURN TO REAP
THIS HAUNTING TALE OF
JELLYING HORROR P LET YOUR
IMAGINATION FLAME! BUILD
YOURSELF A BONFIRE OF BUGABOO
BLISS A You SHAKE TO WHAT
WAITS IN THE WATERY PITS
BELOW THE OLP HOLT
HOuUSE |

WE CAME TO BURN POWN THE OLP
JEPEPIAH HOLT HOUSE THAT NIGHT !
OUR TORCHES AFLAME,OUR BELLIES
FILLEP WITH STRONG WINE ANP POTENT
WHISKEY TO GIVE US COURAGE .FOR EACH
ONE OF US KNEW SOME AWFUL FATE
OVERTOOK THOSE WHO ENTEREDP THAT :
FEARSOME HOUSE ON WINPY RIPGE,OR 1
HA? ANYTHING TO DO WITH ITS MysTERIES! I
AYE! THAT WAS OLR PLAN.BUT WE

RECKONEP WITHOUT s+

_THE QUAKING

"0’%!' 0

7 BURN
Ll ITI BURN
\ Tl

THERE 1T 16 - THE
HOUSE THAT EATS PEOPLE!
BUT IT HAS DEVOLIRED IT5 LAST __ W o=

P HUMAN BEING.THIS NIGHT - IT DIES
A AS ITS VICTIMS PIEP)
y <,

e S MRS ES S S EPIE S .

FEAR EATING AT EACH ONE OF US. BELOW
WERE THE GEA CAVES, HOLLOWEP FROM
LIVING ROCK BY THE SURGING WAVED + .+

KEPT THE MYSTERIOUS 'SEA BEASTS' HE BROUGHT HOME

r
UP A NARROW STONE PATH WE TRAVELEP, 4  IN THOSE CAVES, LONG AGO,CAPTAIN JEJEPIAH HOLT HAP |
| FROM HIS LONG GEA VOYAGES, OR G0 THE LEGEND RAN... |

ART BY AURALEON/ STORY BY GARDNER FOX




But-i1T was
NONE OF THESE
SEA CREATURES
THAT TROUBLEP
U% S0 GORELY.
LONG ASO, THEY
HAP ALL PIEP
OFF . NO, IT >
WAS SOMETHING
ELSE |
SOME THING~WICKED !
BOMETHING--
HUNGRY FOR
HUMAN LIFE
THAT KEPT |‘r!a
LAIR IN THE OLP
HOUSE OR-BELOW

Y

L . L e
p S - gt =S Ow IMAGINATIONS PEOPLED THE CAVERNS WITH
. N . “475 RARE, PREAD BEINGS.. |
——
MY NAME 19 JOHN EVERETT,I AM "Bl TOLD HER TALE,ANP AS | "I RAN INTO HIS ROOM=8AW

e B et
t
]
1]
i

SHE DIP THE ‘TERROR‘ GREW | NOTHING BUT A TRAIL OF SLIME
ACROSS THE WALL ANP FLOOR .
AND=-ANP THERE WAS AN AWFUL y
FRIGHTEN|NG SMELL TO THAT
SLIME..."

A REAL ESTATE AGENT.BUT I HAVE
EENTEP THE HOLT HOME FOR THE
LAGT TIME . FOR ONLY THIS MORNING,
AS 1 SAT IN MY OFFICE...

MABEL! X WHAT'®@
MABEL WRONG P

INGIPE ME «ss

¥ oor JUST AS WE
HAPPENED=- WERE GOING TO

LAST BEP - I HEARP MY |

NIBHT! _ % BROTHER ECREM\I

AS THOUGH ALL

THE FIENPS IN
HELL WERE {

AFTER Him !

THEY'RE =~
PEAPR | S0 19 M-MY

e B el el R A T e B

' MOMMY AND DADDY FOLLOWED THE TRAIL OF THAT 1 /
AWFUL OOZE POWN THE STAIRS AND TOWARD THE "1 FOLLOWEP THEM [
CELLAR ... 1! Y BUT SUPPENLY A

/! HORRIBLE SCREAM
f RANG OuT! I FROZE
IN MY TRACKS UNABLE

IN THE NAME
OF ALL THAT'G SANE,
CHARLE® - WHAT 1S ;
THAT STUFF P! THERE WAS 50 MUCH
FEAR IN THAT CRY-1
ALMOST FAINTER...!

2AY,
MOLLY »




R 2 ST (N
NIGHT HAD FALLEN BEFORE WE
ASSEMBLED AND MAPE OUR WAY UP
THAT CRAGGY CLIFFSIPE TO THE HOUSE

: LT ’f., .
TEARS STREAKEP HER CHEEK® AS GHE
Y FINISHEP HER TALE OF TERROR...EVERETT
4 LOOKS POWN AT MABEL WHO LOOKS UP AT HIM, J f
TEARS RUNNING POWN HER CHEEKS.

1 F-FAINTED, s

1 BUESS , WHEN 1
CAME TO,1 RAN
MR HeRE AS FAST As

(

.
-
oy
-

[ I'LL TAKE You m
Ml S0 MY WIFE CAN LOOK
i _,-, _ AFTER YOU . 4

CONGUMED BY CURIOSITY=
| THINKING THAT PERMAPS IT
CONTAINED THE ANSWER TO OUR
GQUEST FOR KNOWLEPSE OF THE
SLIME - PRIPFING MONSTER OF
HOLT HOUSE -1 OPENEP |T TO
FIND A LETTER .40

[ T oEARCHEP THE OLD, MUSTY |
ROOMS WITHOUT FINDING

ANYTHING UNTIL « o4 I BROUGHT OuT §f

A DUSTY, TIME -
CRACKED VOLUME
OF LONG~

FLOORBOARD

LOOSE -
TILTING UNPER
\ MY FooT!

MUST BE THE | ARCANE
PROPERTY OF |SECRETS
JEPEPIAH HWOLT POES
HIMSELF, WHO PIED | THIS
ALMOGT TWO BOOK
A&Oar‘\ HOLD P
i)

I AM THRICE ACCURSEP! FOR THIS pAY 1
HAVE SCANNEDP THE HIPEOUS FORMULAE FOR
BRIDGING THE VAST BULFS BETWEEN OuR [Twy T
= i A SET UP BLACK
um\rEE%E ND OTHERS ;... B | CANDLESTICKS IN
i THOSE HOLDERS WHICH |
1 HAD FROM A TIBETAN
MONK, AS WELL AS
THE GRIMOIRE . AND I
CHANTED THE EVIL,
‘a EON- BURIED
4] INC ANTATIONS , .. "l



IN ANSWER TO MY 1
SUMMONS CAME SOMETHING |
&0 FRIGHTFUL -&0
UNIMAGINABLY HIDEOUS - |

T‘HE‘I' 1 'I'I'UI?NEI? AWAY IN

1 sHOuLP *
HAVE - BURNED THE
BOOK BEFORE 1
GAVE WAY TO 1TS
FASCINATION «

GTRINGY TENTACLES CAME QUESTING OUT OF
THE PORTAL 1 HAD CREATED WITH MY CALL.THEY
PRIPPEP SLIME ,“I'HE‘!" STANK , THEY WRITHEP IN
A BEMBLANCE OF HORRIBLE LIFE...

SHALL NOT HAVE
ME. 1 AM NOT-
IS SACRIFICE /

©ICK AT HEART, I RAN FROM |
I WRITE THIS LETTER IN MY | THE HOUSE, PETERMINEP TO USE | ;NITS%EE;’L&U:%W
TOWER ROOM.THE POOR 15 FIRE AGAINST WHATEVER BEING MIBHT JUST A® WELL HAVE BEEN
GTRENGTHENEP BY A PROPPEP | INFESTED IT.BUT A I RAN OUT...
CHAIRy THE WINPOWS ARE |

LATCHEP.YET IT-COMES FOR
ME.] HEAR IT SLITHERING,1
CAN 2MELL ITS SLIME ...

FIRING AT A RUBBER POLL }...




Forg =8 A B < L NORSS i ' s
! | IN GECONPS THAT PRIEP BY THE LIGHT OF THOSE FLAMES-
N STEAPILY MOUNTING |
| Hc{m ANP DE%PAIRN‘wT‘cl HURLED TIMBER WAS ALIVE WITH LEAPING EVEN AS GOME OF THE TIMBERS
| OUR BLAZING TORCHES AT THE FLAMES . NOTHING COULP LIVE CAVEP INWARP - WE COULP LOOK
HOUSE , WE COULD NOT SAVE OUR IN THAT CONFLAGRATION }.4s POWN INTO A VAST PIT BELOW THE |

FRIENDS , BUT WE WOLLP | HAUDE -
GUARANTEE THE -THING-WOULD |
GET NO MORE OF U6 .. ;

WHEN IT BURNS
TO ASHES - WE'LL

WHATEVER
T waAS-T'c B

A | BULD A FENCE - GONE |
1 _1 AROUNP IT &0 -
NONE CAN EVER 1CAN'T
| COME NEAR IT SEE AnvTHING, (LR IO8 o
EITHER . / '
YET IT WA® NOT GONE-JUST HIPPEN BY THE AWFUL [ w
c E EMPTIEP OUR RIFLES ANP REVOLVER
BLACKNESS OF THAT FRIGHTFUL HOLE! FOR A% THE VAINLY, USELESSLY - FOR THE AUEN FLESH OF THIS
WIND SHIFTEP ANP BLEW THE FLAME® FORWARP, THEY AWFUL MONSTER WAS |[MPERVIOUS TO FLYING

ILLUMINATED THE ENTIRE AREA... LEAD, AN? THEN IT STRETCHED ITS TENTACLES
- v UPWARDS ~FOR U |44

-4 LOOK ouT!
1T'® REACHING
UP TO SNATCH

us TO 1T}

A FIEND -ouT
OF S0ME PEMONIAC




THOSE TENTACLES CLOSEP— |  WE BATTLEP VICIOUSLY, AND THEN-THE BLAZING HOUSE

| STUNG =B(T PEEP AS WITH ACIP ! PDESPERATELY, FOR THERE WAS AN CAVEP |N ! IT CRASHED DOWN INTO

|l WE FOUGHT AS BEST WE MIGHT AGONY IN THE CLUTCH OF THOSE | THE=-PIT-ITS BURNING BEAMS ANP
BUT EVER S0 STEADILY ITPREW | TENDRILS THAT HELD US=-AND AN TIMBERS REP-HOT | FROM BELOW-
U TOWARP THE QUAKING 4 | ABYSMAL HORROR IN THE THOUGHT | JUBT AS THE TENTACLES LOOSENEP |
JELLYLIKE BODY THAT WAITEP TO | OF WHAT WAS TO BE OUR FATE... | ABOUT US~-WE HEARD A THIN |
PEVOUR US ... | HIGH SCREAM 1o+

Y sOMEBODY - THANK-GOD] W 1 HAVE

AAAIfiEEE! 8 THE cmnggupé YOu NOW,

DO SOMETHING |

HOUSE ~SAVED

WE CAUGHT ONE LAST GLIMPSE
OF THE QUAKING HORROR BEFORE
THE FIRE AND THE WATER
COMPLETELY BURIED T, ITS FACES
k. WERE HUMAN- TWISTEP IN AGONY |
1TS VAST BULK SHIVERED,SHOOK
TO THAT AGONY ! ITS TENTACLES
REACHEP UP-AS IF PLEADING WITH
U8 FOR HELP,,,

SLAIN BY FIRE. OR S0 WE-MHOPE.YET I

CANNOT HELP BUT THINK THAT THERE MAY BE

| OTHER SUCH HORRORS~LURKING EVER ON )y

/| THE EPGE OF OUR COSMOS ; AWAITING SOME i
DREAP INCANTAT/ON THAT WILL LET THEM ’

| ENTER WHERE THEY DO NOT BELONG...

ry

/ IF THEY EVER DO
COME -1 PRAY GOD THAT
MANKIND SHALL KNOW
HOW TO DEAL WITH
THEM. FOR IF WE DO
NOT-THEN WE

} OURSELVE® ARE

L. DooMED!
ol %
/888 |

N L B~ . FORTUNATELY, 1 PON'T HAVE (5 .
A =" TO WORRY ABOUT ANY OF :

WY IT HAP NEVER ASKED TO COME HERE, " N .. | YOU READERS GETTING A .

\ 1 REALIZEP. YET JEPEDIAH HOLT HAD e s |

COPY OF THE GRIMOIRE AND AR |

. SUMMONEPD IT-AND [TACTEP AS IT TRYING ITS INCANTATIONS , PO

Y MIGHT ACT ON IT5 OWN WORLD, INA - » |

WAYy 1 FELT PITY AT THAT MOMENTss B - 1P LKNOW YOUR o

TENTACLES ARE TOO s |
SLIMY TO TURN THE mees! [END

v
A
e

3 . R -~ -
- e e




PROLOGUE: CRuATIA- AT THE TURN OF THE CENTURY-- ON A MOONLIT
NIGHT, WHEN BATS FLY AND DOGS BARK--AND WOLVES HOWL...

bt T
| THE ENO 15 HORRIBLE--YET SWIET! BUT THEN. w WE MUSTN'T
LET HIM GET AWAY "

. THIS TIME /
—__—No! s
TIME WE VE GOT TO WiLL

)
& W THE WERE-BEAST!
; AFTER HIM!

LS ~—" READY WITH
: THE S/ILVER
BULLETS!

nZ(YewP)
!!‘ < K’/____'/

- — F

P yEs! Now LET'S HAVE A
CLUSEﬂ LOOK AND SEE IFOUR

; ICIONS. |
Bl WERE RIGHT! j~ YES! THE BEAST HAS CHANGED
: HIS FORM--ONE MIGHT HAVE KNOWN!
IT 1S GRADVITZ! CURSED DABBLER IN
BLACK MAGIC! WHY COULDN'T HE <[ - !
HAVE STAYED IN THE WEST INOIES 1 HOPE YOU ARE
WHERE HE SPENT SO MANY YEARS W RIGHT, MY FRIEND. .

INSTEAD OF RETURNING ol —
i TO PLAGUE U5? \ CAN WE EVER BE

HAS BEE

TRULY SURE?

ART BY DAVE COCKRUM/STORY BY DON GLUT



"7 1 DO NOT YET UNDERSTAND

WHY WE MUST DRIVE A SILVER
STAKE THROUGH THE Bopy OF

GRADVITZ! HIS BODY HAS ALREADY |
BEEN R/DOLED WITHSILVER 4| |

BULLETS! THERE IS NO LIFE
REMAINING IN HIM/

WHAT - R
SR

YES, BUT REMEMBER THE
OLD TRADITION OF OUR PEOPLE!
CERTAIN WEREWOLVES RETURN
AFTER DEATH TO HAUNT THE WORLD
AS KAMPIRES! GRADVITZ WAS A
WEREWOLF BY CHovCEr

CERTAINLY HE WAS EW/L
l ENOUGH IN LIFE TO RETURN
% UNDEAD! THE SPIKE SHOULD
FASTEN HIMTO HIS ToMB!

AND TALL! NO ONE ORDERED HIS LIFE-- LIKE THEY DO
MINE! HE WAS THE MASTER AND THOSE OTHERS
WERE BELOW HIS CONTEMPT! HOW I WISH T \
COULD BE LIKEHE WAS, ..

NOW--AS LONG AS THAT SPIKE ‘] -
S7TAYS IN HIS CHEST WE'RE SAFE! /™ 2
LET'S GO Ho--/ wwar?/ 115 | | IE
TROGG “THE TROLL" £N |
SPYING ON US/

/S

o
—

& .. THEN T'DKILL-
WHAT¢ NO!... N
\ THEY'VE SEEN ME/



THE TWISTED BODY STRUGGLES IN VAIN...

THERE! NOW DON'T LET US CATCH
YOU AROUND HERE AGAIN/
UNDERSTAND??

50--YOU'VE BEEN WATCHING US,
UGLY ONE! YOU'VE BEEN WARNED
TOO MANY TIMES |N THE PAsT

TO KEEP AWAY FROM US, OGRE!

THIS 15 THE END! THEY HAVE
PUSHED ME ONCE TOO OFTEN/
AND--FROM THEIR OWN ’
ACCURSED WORDS-- 1 KNOW
THE MANNER OF MY y
REVENGE! WHEN THEY
ARE GONE... .

COME ON NOW,
%! [ MEN! WE MUST SEAL
THE TOMB!

HAH! LOOK
AT HIM SQUIRM!
TEACH HIM A
LESSON, HANS!

AND 50, TROGG
WAITS... UNTIL THE
AUTUMN SUN
SINKS BEHIND THE
{ DISTANT MOUNTAIN
| RANGE...AND
THEN HE ACTS...

" THE TOMB IS
SEALED ALL RIGHT!
BUT LUCKILY I ANTICI-
PATED THAT! THAT'S

WHY I TOOK THE
. PRECAUTION OF
BRINGING...

L SHALL MAKE ALL
OF THEM PAY! AND PAY
DEARLY! "

L
Yy

> ... THIS FLE! 1
SHOULD HAVE THOSE
BARS OUT IN NO TIME!



[ IT SEEMS TO GLOW IN THE AMOON-

MINUTE SHAVINGS OF IRON GLOW IN
THE MOONLIGHT... AND ONE BAR SHORTLY... AFTER THE WORK | THE S/LVER SPIKE!. ..
LIGHT! IT SEEMS TO CALL ME!

FALLS ASIDE WITH A CLINK! THEN... HAS BEEN COMPLETED...

AH...NOW FOR THE
SECOND! AND SOON T'LL
BE ABLE 1O FIT THROUGH
THE WINDOW! __

THEN THE FINGERS OF THE
HUNCHBACK GRASP THE COLD
METAL... AND YANK!

UGHH... THERE/
THE SPIKE IS oUT/

IT--1T'S HAPPENING! EVEN
THOUGK 1 MNEW IT WOULD, IT
IS FRIGHTENING/ AND 1 CAN
HEAR HIM 64SF... AND
BREATHE! GRADVITZ....

TROGG EXPLAINS IN
STUTTERING WORDS. ..

You' TROGG, THE VILLAGE
SCAPEGTAT! WITH THAT SPIKE!
SPEAK! TELL ME WHAT
HAPPENED HERE!

W-WHAT HAS
HAPPENED? 1 FEEL
AS THOUGH I'VE BEEN
ASLEEP..AND A SHARP
PAIN REMOVED FROM
MY CHEST/

WHAT?Y 1'VE BECOME A
Y-VAMPIRE? AND 1 THIRST
FOR BLOOD!

4

+«-AND WHAT
18 THIS::, THIRST?

THIS SUDDEN
CRAVINGZ

MAYBE You
SHALL BE THE
FIRST VICTIM OF
TH/S YAMPIRE! /8




YOU CALLED ME MASTER?, 1 AM TIRED OF THE /NSULTS... < “JOUR |DEA FASCINATES ME, \
..THE BRUTALITIES OF THEVILLAGERS! \ TROGG! YES, T'LL NEED SOME-

JES, MASTER! YOUSEE, I N / GIVE ME THE SECRET OF BEING STRONG | ONE TO PROTECT MY GRAVE. - .

REVIVED YOU FOR A REASON/A

AND POWERFUL AND 1 SHALL GUARD
YOU...WATCH YOUR GRAVE DURING

AND TOGETHER,WE SHALL
WIPE OUT THIS TOWN-- THEN

MOVE ON TO OTHERS! TOGETHER,
WE SHALL BE UNBEATABLE! )

/ AND YOU WANT MONSTROUS POWER
FOR YOUR REVENGE-AS
A WEREWOLF!

, YES/
YES, MASTER...
A WEREWOLF!

YES--YOU SHALL GUARD MY GRAVE ! AND YoU SHALL WITH HASTE, TROGG HOBBLES ACROSS THE HILLS, UNTIL
BE TRANSFORMED! BUT FIRST, THERE ARE THINGS WE HE REACHES THE HOME OF THE FORMER WEREWOLF/

YOU MUST TAKE SOME EARTH FROM THE GROUND HOUSE, HE BEGINS...
SURROUNDING THE TOMB -- THEN HASTEN TO MY HOUSE e
AND CONSTRUCT A COFFIN! I SHALL MEET YOU PRESENTLY! THIS COFFIN WiILL

BE CRUDE...BUT THE
S f e MASTER NEEDS IT AS
; ' e T SOON AS I CANBUILD
. AT IT! HE WILL BE SATIS-
FIED! IN THE MORNING,

1 CAN BUILD A
BETTER OME!

YES, MASTER!
1 SHALL WORK SWIFTLY!
YOU SHALL HAVE A
COFFIN WITHIN

MUST DO! 1 MUST SATISFY MY BLOAPR THIRST. AND FINDING LUMBER AND TOOLS IN THE SHED BEHIND THE

AND 1 HAVE AN
ITY OF THIS

THE THIRST!
1 CANNOT CONTROL
IT! IT SEEMS TO




YOU SEE, BEING A WEREWOLF

WAS ONE THING! 1 WAS FREE...

T WANTED TO CHANGE ... AND

KILL... AND 1 cOULD CoNTROL

MY THIRST! NOW 1 AM TRAPPED

DURING THE DAY .. AND A St AVE
TO MY OWN CRAVINGY

GRADVITZ RETURNED 7O HIS HOUSE, YOU MEAN MY OWN
WHERE HE FINDS A PROUD TROGG.... TRANSFORMATION.... INTO JI
AND HIS NEW DAYLIGHT BED. .. WEREWOLF! SO THAT 1 &34

: WILL BE BIG AND STRONG

AND ALMOST UNKILLABLE |
¥ YOU ARE BACH MASTER! AND A --LIKE YOU ONCE WERE/!
Y SEE WHAT I HAVE BUILT--A PLACE :
WHERE YOU WILL BE SAFE DURING
THE DAY/ 1 HAVE THE LAYER OF
GRAVE DIRT INSIDE!

WHEN HIS HIDEOUS CRAVING QUENCHED, Vr
7
A

A WEREWOLF <
W LIKE ME...THAT PRE-
" {i| SENTS A PROBLEM,TROGEG

5/ W\ ... BUT NOT AN INSUR-
' MOUNTABLE ONE'/ f !

YES! THANK
YoU, TROGG: BUT
THERE IS STILL
ANOTHER MATTER

WE MUST SETTLE!
h g

DURING MY TIME IN THE
WEST INDIES, 1 BECAME
A MASTER OF Y0O0L00
TROGG! OBVIOUSLY L CAN'T

CREATURE PREYING ON
VICTIMS RESERVED ¢
FOR MEY

/
/

=
IY

THAT'S WHY
I'M KILLING YOU...
ONLY TO BRING YOU
BACKH AS MY SER-
VANT...TO TRANS-
FORM YOU...

A CLAY EFFIGY-- WHICH I'M
NOLDING TO REPRESENT YOUY...
YouU, TROGG, WHO DARED TO INFLICT
THIS CURSED VAMPIRE AFFLICTION
ON ME! BUT NOW THAT YOU'VE DONE
WHAT YOU HAVE, I'LL STILL NEED
A SLAVE TO PROTECTME! ./

N N-NO, M-MASTER!
GAAL HHHEHS

LET THAT BEA LES‘QOA{,
LITTLE FRIENDS! NEVER
GO PARTNERS WITH A YAM-
PIRE...AT LEAST NOT WITH
ONE WHO'S AFRAID OF
COMPETITIONS

N

e~

... INTO A LUMBERING,
OBEDIENT AND MINDLESS
ZOMBIES




PROLOGYLE | You WAIT OUTSIOE THE BANK..WAIT AND WAIT..THEN FINALLY
- YOU SEE HIM .. THE PERFECT MARK.. NERVOUS,
Y OBVIOUSLY TOO PREOCCUPIED WITH SOME PERSONAL
! PROBLEM TO REALIZE WHAT YOU'RE UP TO...

- | DEFTLY, You REMOVE THE WALLET
i 4 i FROM MIS BACK POCKET...

o)

You WALk uP BEHIND |
HIM "ACCIDENTALLY "
BUMP INTO HIM ...

! 1F 1 6T 8ENT !
BACK AGAIN,

G f o onm; JusT
| MY LUCK! WHY'D }
. THERE HAVE T BE ;

L S

8 ART BY JOE STATON/STORY BY STEVE SKEATES




g
FOR A LIMITED X (BUT. SIMPLY PLACE IT
TIME ONLY,” INFERNAL %d
[ PRODUCTS" 1S MAKING \

IN YOUR BACK POCKET

| AVAILABLE THIS FANTASTIC | |
\ NEW PRODUCT... /

e
/' SEE THIS BEAUTIFUL

PLASTIC WALLET.
IT IS EMPTY

AN HOUR..

‘ AND SUDDENLY.IT

HAS A DOLLAR
IN T !

KEEP IT IN YOUR BACK
POCKET FOR TWO HOURS,
AND YOU'LL HAVE TWO
DOLLAR BILLS. ETC.ETC.

7 THIS FANTASTIC 3
| WALLET ACTUALLY
| CROWS ITS OWN MONEY.
AVAILABLE AT FINER
DEPARTMENT STORES
EVERYWHERE /




THEN, ROUNDING A Anp, A FEW SECONDS
CORNER. ...

MY wAuﬂf
I MUST HAV
BACK /MM wA-nE:.r’

THAT OPEN
BASEMENT

MUSTA
IF I CANSLIP ) (% 5’ REALLY STARTED
BEFORE THE COP ™ i :‘i’z’c‘)muo e
GITS AROUND THE _, < . mggm?nef
conNER,ru BE SAFE, - BETTER CHIECK
our/

SN HE AIN'T GONNA
lr._{kl THIS ! JUDGING

(  AcTen. HE MUSTA HAD A

:"'-f" LOT OF DOUGH IN THE WALLET/

ANOTHER
ORUG RAIR!

-fl “r ur-r mne

’ WOULD HE £MV£ z

HE SEEMED SO

, EAGER TO GET
HIS WALLET BACK/

OH WELL..GUESS *
L\ [T TAKES ALLx/m L/

S

| Awno THE coP TURNS ANP WALKS AWAV FAILING
PLACE ANY SIGNIFICANCE IN THE
SMOLDERZNG PILE OF ASHES NEAR HIS FEET...




HMMM...LOOKS LIKE
NT

\ MIPPIE APARTMENTS |

THE BASEME
OF ONE OF THEM

i

1l

; YOU'VE GOTTA
LISTEN TO ME! I'M

THEY'RE_ AFTER ME
BECAUSE I S7TO0LE
A WALLET/!

I DIDN'T MEAN TO
STEAL T/ BUT T

/N HERE BECAUSE I'M
HIDING FROM THE COPS/

NEEDED THE

. MONEY TO Buy

| SoOME Foop/
HAVEN'T EATEN
/N PAYS /!

q /
WILL K‘I’OU T P];-OEAG'TE
KNOCK OFF |
SNIVELING 22| TURN
I WASN'T \

ABour o f"‘- ﬁ." ]
TURH You IN. a d

- . i T “ o N\
' DON'T -\\_\ .
SCREAM LADY! .'/\ ——

T DON'T MEAN
You /
7 Py / I _WASNT

I THOUGHT
I HEARD
SOMEONE DOWN

HERE !

1
DIG THE PIGS
s ANY MORE THAN
You vo.




NOW, STAY R/IGHT HERE !
I'LL BE R/GAHT
OOWN v\g'rn SOME

WELL WELL/ THINGS SEEM
70 HAVE WORKED OUT

hrY PRETTY WELL. .SHES |
- NOT GONNA TURN ME /N

U\ AND THAT MEANS I 60T

L AWAY WITH THE WALLET.

You PULL ’
/T our oF | WHAZ ony
YOUR | OMNE DOLLARZZ .
POCKET... g ]
OPEN IT,
EXPECTING
TO FING
A LARGE
LK g«:fsm
L

THE WALLET! ALMoST
FORGOT ABOUT THAT /
NEVER PIDP GET A

CHANCE TO CHECK

DOESN'T MAKE SENSE./
THAT MO GOOPL LITTLE

FREAK, MAKING SUCH
~\_ A BIG FUSS OVER

| OH WELL...AT LEAST,
| I HAVEN'T BEEN
| CA

THEN, AFTER STUFFING THE
DOLLAR INTD YOUR
POCKET..,




I I7 nap BEGUN... —| You TRY 7o SCREAM...BUT IT CATEHES /N
THE WARMTH...THE YOUR THROAT...YOU cAN MAKE NO
MHEAT, WBURN!NG ' SOUND...

LAND THE PAIN .
YOUR Boby IS | v
BURNING ... BITS OF -
YOU FALL FROM ;
YouR Bopy.. THE
UNEXPECTED... THE |
UNEXPLAINED.., |

W- WHAT )
aﬁ: »

e

FEELING
v @

J/"‘\/_.__— - :
TAND MOMENTS LATER, AS THE | | \,

( 4
| GIRL RE-ENTERS... OH WELL.. MUST'VE | |

NOTHING HERE BUT THAT L ,
| GESRERLT ) ( Taeottroe )
AT CAME FROMT I WAS GONNA !
ﬁ § Y TURN HIM IN ’

PLACE SURE IS ) :
AMESS ! I'M ALWAYS 2 |

FINDING NEW JUNK

LYING AROUND !
HERE P..

,T_;—J

(

BUT WE TRUST YOU, DEAR READER ... THAT n’vw
WE'RE LETTING YOU IN ON THIS OFFER .
AMAZING MONEY MAKING WALLET |S STILL AVAILABLE!,

WHY NOT TRY IT 2 WHAT OTHER PRODUCT CAN
GUARANTEE THAT EVEN IF YOu LOSE 1T, YOU
CAN STILL HAVE A REAL AOT TIME./




A GREAT = AN EVIL OMEN!THE DEVIL
d HAS SENT IT.TO BRING
DEATH AND DESTRUCTION

INSYLVANIA .lsasmggz&m

E SKY. .

THE FIREBALL CRASHES To Ea‘\F!T'H A FEW HILES FROM
I(ARNSTEJN AND 5K1US ALONG THE GRLLIIND

B%m%"‘s‘; "”LG BE T S M T DAMAGED. eni : @ THE, DOMINANT LIFE-FORM. HERE!
BOG NKING BELOW THE SURFACEL URVEY THE. STRANGE IF ITHAS A TECHNOLOGICAL CIVILIZATION
: RANDED! | T MAY YET GET HOME AGAIN!

THIS IS THE DOMINANT
LIFE FORM. 1 WILL MAKE,
MYSELF APPEAR AS IT
DOES AND FolLlow IT!

24 ART BY LARRY TODD/STORY BY R. MICHAEL ROSEN



., BAD_ENOUGH, AND THIS TALE

2 s

=8 COME ON!WEVE GOT TOFIND §
l THIS INSTRUMENT OF THE
H DEVIL BEFORE IT CORRUPTS
L OUR CONMUNITY! ren somattd

B SPREAD OUT! IT MUST
i BE SOMEWHERE ARCUND
A FERe

TOWN_WHERE YoU CAN_STAY THE
NIGHT!

Y!'WHOARE BOU? :

HEH-HEH . HORROR HOUNDS! BET YOURE GLAD | CANT CHANGE SHAPES
LIKE THAT SPACE-THING IN THE StorY! THIS HIDEOUS MASK IS

S FEATURE CREATURE 1S NO SHAPE

/2, To JAPE! SO LETS OPEN OUR STARFUL PARCEL. THAT ARRIVED RY. ..

ME? 1.1 AMA STRANGER HERE!] §
CAME m&% ANOTHER VILLAGE!
WHERE'S YOUR TOWN? | WISH TO. ..

MJ SHIP 1S UNDER THAT LIQUID PooL...
THEY WON'T FIND IT!  HMMMM, ., THAT
PED 1S FAR MORE MOBILE THAN

...........




e IS MUCH § K NOW THAT I HERE, Ip BETTER STAY.IN
Mﬂ&m&ﬂw | R Tis FoRM S0 THAT 1L Look LIKE THE l
FoR FAST TRAVEL! A . NATIVES...LORD !177  WHAT A PRIMI-
: : TIVE CIVILIZATION! | HOPE THEY AT LEAST

g2 Yo . . His BRIEF METAMORPHOSIS
AN ko | KiE : r =2 AS A WOLF FINISHED, THE
ANOR T ™, ; 4 ALEN ENTERS THE QUAN

Z N R _, # B = GOTHIC VILLAGE....
‘J‘ . ‘lﬁ!'l,.' e .. el . 3 . = : =

OHWELL! I‘Fl%‘ GoiNG Gg BE STRANDED HERE
INDEFINITELY, ID BETTER GET SETTLED ! THIS MUST
BE THE DWELLING THEY ToLD ME To COME T0! | HOPE LAt ge 0 oA
{ - i o1 FELL
THEY'LL ACCEPT ORIUM EXCHAMGE-DISCS FoR RooM NI THE SWAMP, WELL NG
FIND IT...IT'S PROBABLY
BEEN DESTROYED!!!

"-.\'}! |- :

MARIA! WiaT ARE S 1..1.WAS WALKING... 2 A WEREWOLF! THE
YoU DOING HERE? S AND..1..1. SAW PEVIL 15 AMONG US!
I'TLD YOU TO STAY WHO IS IT? WE
IH TOWN WITH THE ¥ MUST FIND AND KILL
™ HIM BERRE HE GOEBLES
UP ALL OUR CHILDREN! By




VERY WELL! EUT TOMORROW WE
WILL COMB THE TOWN AND RRES
AND GET THE WEREWOLF? MA
ALMIGHTY GOD KELP Us!!

NOW.TAKE 1T EASY,HANS/
IF MARIA KNEW WHO THE
WAS, M SURE
TELL YoU! AS ITIS
WELL HAVE TO HUNT HIM
JOWN OURSELVES, BUTAT..

|“&

SUDENLY!! GET BACK TO
THE VILLAGE.

BEFORE WE ALL
3 GETSOMEDAND |
Y)), BECOME ILL22!

MORE

OF THE
DEVIL'S WORKL

AHHH! THIS MUST BE THE

 FETALWORRERS SicP! “ [FPTe R

FAMLIAR WITH ORIUM! GOLD... 3
THEY CALL IT... THAT ROOM. S PO
WAS INCREDIBLY COSTLY! §
SSRGS _JSroun

r'.‘-‘ e 'E:i' 1 'll; .F"!‘r‘

Ve -

;;;;

NO ... ONLY = Croxe:
NTIUM WILL

? |, DTHESE INPLEMENTS!
Nl MR
E] EVE ‘, by, !mw
NHERR! I THERE IS NO ARGE-
S (.3 \Turs TO BEHAC
PR HAY BE IN FOR A

P el
VAYEY 28
N J lm

) Wﬂmﬁm B =




[

IF 1 AM To REMAIN HERE FOR A LONG TIME,
| HAD BETTER MAKE PLANS FOR TOINING THIS
DISMAL SOCIETY. | MUST ALSO STUDY THE
MIN OF THIS REGION...

iy

| HAVE THE CONSECRATED
SILVER BALLS FROM THE

THE WEREWOLF! WHERE '{

OHALL WE SEARCH?

B

¥ AT THE SWAMP WHERE

i3 THE HELLISH FIREBALL SANK!
WHERE ELSE WOULD AN
AGENT OF THE DEVIL LIVE?

KARL! LOOK! THE CTRANGER WE
SAW LAST NIGHT! HE 1S THE FIEND!
WE MUST GET THE CTHERS AND
HUNT HIM DOWN! HURRY!

{y'/




BE
RETURN TO KARNSTEIN! &
WHAT A DISMAL. FATE!

THERE HE IS! JUST :
WHERE 1 SAD HED
BE! SHOOT HIMY

HELLO, PEOPLE! MY
NANE 15 .. -OUUKY §

LOOK? THE BCDYS TURNING

SEE? | KILLED HIM WITH Y
TO SMOKE AND BLOWING

ONLY ONE SHOT! BALLS OF
SILVER ARE THE ONLY THING
THATLL POISON A WEREWOLF!

¥ PROOF 1T WASN'T HUMAN...

QNLY A MASK To FooL. S
BONE TO THE DEVIL
MO DOUBT ! HA HA KA

SAY, KARL, | SPOT YOU A BEER,
OKAY?




END OF THE STORY? NOT BY
A LONG SHOT, SHROUD CROWD! SWHAT A WALLOP=
RE! WHAT INCREDIBLY
HOSTILE PEOPLE!

1% THE PROTECTILES!

THEIR ARGENTIUM
PROVECTILES!

THEYRE ... HMMM!
THEY'RE ARGENTIUN!
| WONDER HOW TIOSE
PEOPLE KNEW |
NEEDED IT!

STRANGE WAY THEY
HAVE OF DOING THINGS
ON THIS PLANET!

‘-:é =\
P

OLVES ! LEFT
ALENATE! BT AT L85
INTERSTELLAE MAILMAN

JFagd AN ARGENTIUM LINING IN HiS C




PEAR,
PP YOu 6ET

OH, THAT'S
RIGHT ! 1 WAS
SUPPOSED TOASK
FOR A RAISE |

ﬂ’_ -

BUT I PID
PICK UP SOME NEW

APPARATUS FOR MY I AN

YOU GOING TO 2TOP
THINKING ABOUT ONLY

Tee s

WHEN ARE YOU GOIN
TO PO SOMETHING
YOU'VE
BEEN PROMISING
FOR WEEKS/

)\

ON LIVING IN THIS
. FIRE-TRAP LIKE THIS |
_ - . WE'VE GOT TO 6ET OUT/!
BY STEVE SKEATES

ART BY JORGE B. GALVEZ/STORY

25

ABOUT IT!

THIS
STUFF 15 JUST

WHAT 1 NEEP/ MY
RESEARCH 1S JUST



HE LIVED --HOW
MANY YEARS I TRULY
CAN'T DECIPE ;
BUT THIG ONE FACT
APPEARS i HE LIVED--
UNTIL HE DIED,

I'M VERY
CLOSE NOW!
ON THE THRESHOLD
OF MAKING A

ANP ONCE I'M

wﬂ_*‘f. THROUGH, I'LL
AT "\ 8 FAMOUS -~

TRULY FAMOUS! )~

00000y NO/J 1T

[/ CAN'T Bel
© ~| SOMEBODY'S JUST
y -4 PONE WHAT I'VE

YEARS OF WORK--
IT'S BEEN FOR
NOTHING!

| PURPOSE FOR B
LIVING 16
GONE !

STRANGE |

1 NEVER REALLY
NOTICED BEFORE
THIS APARTMENT IS5
50...60 SHABBY / s AND
EVERYTHING'S BROKEN THAT 'S WHY
DOWN/! 1T'S A e

RAT'S NEST! /\ —— 1
3 ﬁ' ARAISE!?
THIS 16 {{ vou've 60T figia

P7 NO PLACE FOR
MY SON TO GROW
UP) AT LEAST, 1
CAN DO GOMETHING
2 ABOUT THAT! ,




1 AP GET OUT/ IN
OTHER WORPS, YOU'RE
FIRED!

THAT'S THE MOST ABSURD
THING I'VE EVER HEARD) AS IT
18,Y0U PON'T PO HALF THE

- THINGS YOU'RE

THIS
i SUPPOSED TO REGQUEST WAS THE
AROUND HERE!YOU'RE LAST sTRAW/
W 1'VE HAD IT

WITH You !

BUT I'VE 60T TO PO

CAN'T JUueT
LET MY FAMILY STARVE!
1'VE NEGLECTED THEM
FOR TOO LONG AS IT IS/
WE NEED MONEY--80
WE CAN MOVE !

1 FANCY HE'P A GON, 1 HEAR
HE HAP A WIFE ;: PERHAPS HE'D

MORE THAN ONE, I KNOW NOT, ON
mY LIFE )




sToP | sTOP
OR 1'LL

sHooT!

1 CAN'T Give .
UP! NOT NOW THAT
I'VE GOT WHAT

"IN THIS BRIEF PEPIGREE A MORAL
WE SHOULD FINP -- BUT WHAT IT OUGHT
TO BE HAS QUITE ESCAPEP MY MIND }
-~ ANONYMOUS




REMEMBER "(o]\] ﬁ{@' M @ﬁ A ‘""%, (creepy @@Eu THE LITTLE BIRDS GOA-"E

BUT ANOTHER LITTLE BIRDY'S COME
ALONG /N HER PLACE-..
Gomewhere, they say.thereis a nowhere
world. And on it,a \oung %wl is wander-
ing, searching desperd or some
sigh of life or hope..
WHAT A ) gareen | Fony 1 couo Fm.
BLEAK...[ WORLD. SOMEONE TO HEL

I'VE BEEN LOST
FOR S0 LONG . -': # ), \_

ART BY JERRY GRANDENETTI/STORY BY T. CASEY BRENNAN ; 7



"GONE WHERE YOU WILL NEVER FIND HiM. HE IS LOCKED INSIDE HIS MIND,
NEITHER THE HOT WINDS OF NOWHERE WORLLD —NORYOUR SOFT HANDS —
CAN TOUCH HIM. LET HIM BE, PERHAPS HIS DREAMS ARE STRANGE
A\ DREAMS, BUT THEY CAN BE NO WORSE THAN ¢
AN THE REALITY HE ONCE KNEW. HE
'~¢ CAN NEVER DIE. FCR
'\ CENTURIES, HE HAS NOT
R MOVED FROM THAT
ONE SPOT. AND FOR
CENTURIES, I,
WHO AM MADE
OF STONE
HAWVE SILENTLY
GUARDED
HIA.

I DON'T UNDERSTAND. | HE IS
WHY DOESN'T HE /,/ GONE
MOVE OR SPEAK? O\"'ELY

"WHEN THE UNIVERSE WAS YOUNG, WE WERE IMPRISONED HERE UNJUSTLY. FIRST [ CAME,
THEN AHZID...HERE. MY BODY WAS TURNED TO STONE BY THOSE WHO HATED ME. I KNEW
THERE WAS NO ESCAPE... BUT AHZID WAS NCT A MAN OF STONE! HE BELIEVED HE COULD
ESCAPE. HIS ONLY CHANCE WAS A HUGE BIRD CALLED THE BIRD OF HOPE. FOR SOME
REASON, IT HAD CHOSEN TO HIBERNATE HERE. HE HOPED TH&T WHEN IT FLEW, HE woULD
FLY WITH IT, RIDING ITS BACK TO F?E;DOV\ o

BUT
WHAT

“BUT THE BIRD OF HOPE LEFT QUIETLY IN THE NIGHT AS AHZDSL_.HPT’ CALLED TD
HEAR, I WATCHED HELPLESSLY AS ALL THAT MY FREEND LIVED FOR, FLEW 7
AWAY INTO THE STARLIT SKY...» = e

— |,
"WHEN THE BIRD LEFT, HIS HOPE
LEFT WITH IT--AS WELLASHISSANITY !
HE HAS KNELT THERE EVER SINCE.

OF THE BIRD'S IMPRESSION
7/ ARE LEFT! IF YOU LOOK
[ CLOSELY, YOU WILL SEE
| THEM. BUT LOOK WITH
\ REVERENCE-THOSE
PATHETIC MARKS
ARE ALL THAT
REMAINS OF
A MAN'S
LIFE.




HE STIRS! HE STIRS
AT LAST- AFTER

'."j =

IE‘EN IN MY | PULL YOURSELF TOGETHER AND ]u' =) y MY NAME IS JANEEN. I CAME FROM TOGETHER,

| PERHAPS I
| WAS FREE!

DEATH-LIKE '\ LISTEN TO ME! PERHAPS YOU ) " BEYOND....A WORLD AS SURELY IN WE CAN
SLEER I HEARD| CAN BE W 0 DESPAIR AS YOUR OWN. I HAVE NO KNOW FREE-
YOUR VOICES! | FREE! A Qs \ ONE AND KNOW NOT THE TOUCH DOM. ISIT
I THOUGHT (o7 [ b ~ OF A MAN! A POSSIBLE 7
PERHAPS — i i, SR 7 R \z\\\\\ J T HAVE
(CHOKE) — ; e P \ﬂ -&
D)
P

} -
) AE'] NEVER KNOWN
. o AN




e R—— TS s TO THINK— THOSE WHO IMPRISONED US HERE [ Cone Arzioyou R
DIDYou HEAR? | HEarD.BuT 1 | HAVE BEEN DEAD NOW MANY THOUSANDS OF | waArED D0 LONG FOR
T CANT BE TRUE! | AN MADE OF | YEARS. THEIR VILE DEEDS LONG FORGOTTEN | g MOMENT | WE

: HISTORY--AS ARE THE NOBLE CAUSES FOR )

SHE SPEAKS OF ) STONE ANDCAN-|
WHICH WE FOUGHT. AND YET--WE LIVE ON, THOUGH | cREATURES, MOVING

FReeDOM! NOT KNOW HOPE Ll ; :
FREEDOM AT L AS YOUCAN | { EVEN THE WORLDS WE FOUGHT TO SAVE MaY IN WORLDS OF DARK-

:

NOW BE MERELY COSMIC DUST ! NESS.. TOGETHER We

¥ COME, MAN | | oy O FIND OUR WAY

o PP A (D AHZID.. o LIGHT!
COME AWAY... : = =

SILHOUET TED AGAINST . asdl s | JANEEN, YOUR NAME IS : CAN WE EVER
THE STATUE, THE TWO [ LOVELY, ITHAS BEEN A 4 LEAVE HERE
AHZID? ARE THERE

KNOW LOVE...AS = fim LONG TIME SINCE I - :
NEVER BEFORE.., s HAVE HEARD A : =l P OTHER WORLDS...
p WOMAN'S NAME..<” (R T ' EVEN IF ONLY OF

OR THE SOUND Pt THESPIRIT? IS
OF HER L THERE A WORLD

% : : f THAT |5 NOT
f DARK...AND
- < 3 IN
DESPAIR?

POOR AHZID...

WE WERE BOTH 7 |

SO ALONE...BOTH 4 Lo = £ LOVE SR
1 4 U Wy

SCL|KET=~AT ! - ; ": N ' @E"

> 3 THEY \ (| [ cALLED AWzID.
PRS0y : &) Y Bl ANDHE LoVES
I KNOW DESPAIR ]
IS ONLY A FILMY '
GOSSAMER
CURTAIN WAIT-



CAN WE TAKE HIM WITH US AHZID?
HE STOOD WATCH OVER YOU, KEPT
THE FLAME OF LIFE ENKINDLED.

HOW LONG SINCE I FELT
THE TOUCH OF A WOMANS
HAND ON MY FACE ?

LONGER EVEN THAN AHZID/
BUT WHAT LOVE CAN A
MAN OF STONE GIVE...OR
EXPECT TAHZID, TO THINK

:I ONCE PTIED You !

| THE TIME FOR
F?EEOM <3
HAS COME.

/

BUT IT MUST NOT —
BE WEIGHED DOWN WITHOUT
WITH PAST GUILTE... ME,YOU
&, PAST SORROWS! WILL FIND
'l-..... | WHAT YOU
) ARE
V—*, SEARCHLNG




IT IS ONLY THE
COMING OF NIGHT,
DARK AND
HEAVY NIGHT.!

EVERYTHING
1S5 BECOMING 50
DARK AND OMINOUS..
.LIKE IT WAS BEFCRE.,,
...l WANDERED
ALONE IN DARKNESS
LIKE THIS. WURRY,
AHZID/ ;

NOD, WITH FREEDOM
S0 CLOSE...I CAN
FEEL IT.. WE HAVE N
TO TRY....EVEN HARD-
ER.THE 8KY WILL
BREAK...ALLOW US

NO! NO! NOT TD COME SO CLOSE AND
FAIL AGAIN ! PLEASE, GREAT STATUE,
BRING LIGHT FROM DARKNESS, CUT
SWATHS INTC THE AIR /

QU =

AHZID! I AM A GREAT
BURDEN. PLEASE LEAVE ME
STAY. GO ON YOURSELVES,
I AM ONLY A STATUE

WINDS OF
DESPAIR ARE
UPON LS AHZID,

USE YOUR SWORD,
GREAT STATUE!
CUT US A PATH
THROUGH THE |

PPl

I AM BUT A STATUE, AHZID! DO NOT

ASK ME WHAT I CANNOT DO. I AM

THE CAUSE OF THIS PAIN ! MY STONE

BODY 15 TOO HEAVY FOR THE TWO
OF YOU. I KNOW WHAT MUST

BE DONE.... F

SMALL, ALMOST UNSEEN PIECES OF THE STATUE CHIP AWAY...

p——

| MUST BRING WHAT PCWEFES/" RUN AHEAD, AHZID! IS THERE

I HAVE TO BE! MUST WILL |/ NO WAY TO ESCAPE 7 ARE WE

MYSELF...TOCRUMBLE / TO WALK IN DARKNESS.. . ALONE,
. SPERATE FROM EACH OTHER?

GOC‘DBYE,:' AHZID!THE [ MY FREND! NO!
MY  \ GREAT THERE MUST BE

FRIENDS (ﬁ STATUE ! ANOTHER Way-/

( HE'S

FALLEN!




fizic

9 o :
_. - LA THERE IS NO
7 OTHER WAY !
MRANA RS IR
iy - .
/il CeFER 4 NG % ¢
{ /5 & oJly J'
[ A / l.‘l
/] g ~ q !
‘-..%_ - I
L) ¢
= <
LY e
HUBIE~ 2
No! pLEase, ) FImusT DE | [anD wrmusT | ow | [T#E Swors wonaw,
GREAT ([ LETTBEASA | |De LeTmBEFOR] My | |TAKE THE SWORD. IT
STATUE, MAN WHO CAN THE IDEALS FOR | GOL/ WILL CUT THE SWATH
THERE HAS \ FEELAND LOVE | |WHICH TONCE / MY | | AHZID waNTED: IT

TO BE SOME | AND CARE AND
OTHER waAY! | HOPE--NOT AS
THERE HAS I;A GREAT
TOBE! | COLD STONE
Pz EﬂiSE MONSTROS/TY!

LIVED! LET IT / ARIEND,

BE MY FINAL HEASEr

VICTORY OVER \
THE FORCES
OF OPPRESSION...

WILL BRING YOU FREE-
DO FOR FREEDOM

HE SAVED OUR LIVES! WE |
ARE FREE, AHZID. I
CAN FEEL THE SKY

PARTING LIKE SOME
GREAT SEA! :

I WILL SHED MANY TEARS
FOR YOU. THAT IS ALL
THAT X CAN GIVE, THOUGH |

GOODRYE, GREAT STATUE! |

HURRY, AHZID!
OUR ESCAPE! |
THERE IS5 A
PATH NOW.




ON NOWHERE WORLD, THE BROKEN BODY OF THE GREAT STATUE CLINGS TO WHAT FEW MOMENTS OF LIFE IT
HAS LEFT; HIS VOICE RINGS OUT, TO BE HEARD BY NO ONE...

1 HAVE WON I HAVE ACHIEVED
MY VICTORY ! THE GOAL FOR WHICH
I FOUGHT THOUSANDS
OF YEARS BEFORE...

SOMEDAY MEN FROM CTHER WORLDS
WILL COME TO THIS ACCURSED PLACE!
THEY WILL FIND MY BODY HERE. THEY WILL
THINK ME TRULY A STATUE, CARVED BY
SOME MASTER CRAFTSMAN, THEY WILL
S&Y, "OBVIOUSLY THE PRODUCT OF SOME
LONG DEAD CIVILIZATION. BUT YOU,
AHZID— IF YOU LIVE AND PROSPER...
PERHAPS YOU CAN TELL THEM (CHOKE)
THAT I WAS NOT ALWAYS MADE
OF STONE !

AND THEN, THERE 15 ONLY SILENCE....

WELL, THAT S THE WAY THE
COOKIE CRUMBLES ! KIND OF
CRACKS YOU UR DOESNT IT?




NOW HOW ABOUT A FETISH FABLE, ALL YOU FULL MOON FREAKS? BUT FIRST,
TI'LL WAIT RIGHT HERE WHILE YOU HURRY OUT TO GET YOUR OLD WOLF-SKINS OUT OF
STORAGE. YOU'LL NEEP THEM WHERE OL' UNC' LEADS YOU IN SEARCH OF THE,.,

$O0T-COLORED SKY WASHED OVER THE COLE LATE EVENING SIBERIAN
LANDSCAPE. IN THE PALE MOON-REFLECTEDR SNOW THE HUNTERS CROUCHED,
JAVELINS POISED. FROM A PISTANCE CAME A SOUND, A FAINT YELPING. THE HUNTERS BENT
FORWARD SLIGHTLY, AS THE PREY CAME NEARER.

|

ART AND STORY BY GARY KAUFMAN




AMOOOQQEOP 0000

. [ﬁ\k____ﬂ
THE SCENT OF FLESH HAD ATTRACTED THE GRAY AQCEV SPEARS FLASHED ACRUSS THE SKY, TO
ONES, AND AS THEY TOOK THE BAIT...

INSTANTLY, THE VICTORIOUS 1
HUNTERS SPRANG!

FLINT KNIVES SLASHED AT
THE STRUGGLING ENEMY !

SINK STONE HEADS INTO WARM FURRED BACKS!
i - el il

\W

’ HAMMERS CRUSHED THE BRITTLE
SKULLS, FINISHING THE KILL !
|

[ !




THE WOLF MEAT WAS GOOD,
BUT THERE WAS NO CHEER ...

FOR THE LAST OF THE WOLF
PACKS WAS NOW GONE, AND s00N
STARWATION WOULD COME !

T0o END THE HUNGER AND RETURN THE GAME THEY PAID HOMAGE TO
THE YELLOWED-BONE TOTEM. MAGIC WAS IN THE AIR AS LIGHTS-OF-
FIRE EXPLOPEP AND FRENZIED UANCERS CHANTED LIKE HOUNDS.

\// M

7 =i

MaNY JAVELING STRUCK THE
STUFFEIFBEAST TARGETS.
IT WAS A GOOPR SIGN/

THE SHAMAN RAISEP THE TOTEM OF
THE WHITE WOLF TO CALL IN THE
HUNTERS.

By

[ AND THE SHAMAN SPOKE OF A
VISION. HE HAD SEEN WOLVES,
FAR TO THE MORTH.




HE HUNTERS QUIT THEIR OLD FIELDS AND BEGAN
THE TREK FARTHEE NORTH, INTQO THE ICE COUNTRY.

BuT NO TRACKS WERE FOUND. EVEN THE SNOW-
RABBIT SHUNNED THIS FROZEN LAND.

NIGHT: ONE SLEEPLESS HUNTER, NIGHT FANG,
WANDERED ALONE.




A VOICE SEEMED TO SPEAK TO AND AGAIN HE HEARD 1T, "WOLF/" | | "NIGHT FANG AU/EL WOLF " HE
HIM. "WOLF!" [T SAID. “T KTLL WOLF!" HE SHOUTED! REPEATED. BUT IT SAID, “NO/"

“YOU WILL NOT FIND WOLF FOR
THEY HAVE GONE, BUT Yo
ARE WOLF! YOU MUST FIND |
YOUR FOOR!" |
iy J

...AND HE KNEW IT WAS S0
“TWILL FINRS" HE ANSWEREP "I AM
WOLF HUNTER /"




THERE, IN THE ORB'S PASTEL GLOW, A STRANGE TRANSFORMATION
OCCURRED, THE FROZEN LANDSCAPE REMAINED UNCHANGED, BUT
NIGHT FANG KNEW J

THAT HE WAS
DIFFERENT,

| B h A j
N0y
Ill' " il ru.ln\‘\.\u "i -"
\dl i, i \I'l
\%n\e\\

"L AM WOLF," THOUGHT NIGHT FANG!

! NGUE MOVED ABOUT, AN - =
H"ESFEET GFANGSA 2 [ RETURNING TO THE CAVERN |
| WHERE THE OTHERS SLEFT, HE |
| NOTICEP A CHANGE IN Hi5 -
| VISION— OR DIP HE ONLY |

JIMAGINE T 2 |

AN |

HE BT
INTO HIS LIP
AND HIS NEW FANGS
BROUGHT BLPPD.
ANP HIS TONGUE

TASTED
HUMAN
T AND HIS n?;‘é‘s’a’e.zswp'
MNIGHT FANG INHALED PEEPLY... HIS HU Hi5 SIGHT WAS KEEN NOW,
WATCHING HIS CHEST SWELL. WITH THE T’*ﬁ;% g; AND IT WAS A GOOP CHANGE.

62



NIGHT FANG KNEW THEY WOULD
FIND NO PREY IN THIS BLEAK
NORTHERN LAND. BUT HUNGER
TORMENTED HIM, AND THE
FUTILE SEARCH ANGERED HIM/

AT DAWN THE HUNTERS ROSE MNEARBY STALKED A LONE
AND CONTIMUEDR THE SEARCH BUT NO TRACKS WERE HUNTER. AND NIGHT FANG

ACROSS FIELPS OF SNOW. FOUNP, HUNGER GREW/ COULP SMELL FOOP !

THE FOLLOWING DAY BROUGHT NO
BETTER LUCK. ANOTHER OF THEIR
NUMBER WAS MISSING ANP NIGHT
FANG WAS NOT HUNGRY.

ONE HUNTER WAS ABSENT
THAT GRAY EVENING AS
THE BAND GATHEREPR IN
THEIR ICY LODGINGS, NIGHT
FANG DID NOT SPEAK.




HE KEPT HIMSELF ALOOF FROM
THE OTHERS, FOR HE WAS NOT

OF THE PACK NOW.

WHILE THE PACK DIEV, HE GREW!
A WHILE THE OTHERS STARVED,

HE WAS BEING NOURISHER/

]

FACED WITH EXTINCTION, THE ATTACKING A STRAGGLER IN THE
PACK DEPARTED AS NIGHT SNOW, HE THOUGHT, "1 KNOW THIS
FANG FOLLOWED, STEALTHILY ONE/" AND A NEED AROSE IN HIM,

NE WAS HIS WOMAN/

TRACKING THEM. FOR THIS O

.’

TP




——

ALONE, THEY LIVED 1.

AMONG THE SILENT
CRAGS AND CREVICES
OF THIS FROZEN
WORLP. ..

WHILE FEASTING, A TALL FIGURE
CAME UPON HIM. THE SHAMAN
SHOUTEDR FROM A RIPGE.

AND HE WAS GROWING HUNGRY!

FOR SHE WAS ONLY HUMAN,
WHILE HE WAS WOLF/

\

AND THE SHAMAN CALLED POWN
MANY AN OATH UPON HIM, AND
DESCENDED, STAFF RAISED ABOVE
HIS HEAD.

BuT HE 500N TIRED OF HER,—I

AS HE SMASHED‘ HER SKULL
HE WAS PRENCHED IN A SCARLET
SPRAY OF PELICIOUS FOOP.

NIGHT FANG FOUGHT SAVAGELY 00N THE OLD MAGICIAN WS
FOR POSSESSION OF THE DAMNING BEATEN DOWN, A GRAY MASS
WHITE TOTEM OF HI5 FOKME!Z OOQZING FROM HIS CRANIUM/
BAND. NIGHT FANG NOW HELD THE
BLOODY TOTEM, ANP HE CURSER
THE EVIL PEVICE! i




- - T R R

e -

THEN A SHARP HOWL CAME 4] WOLF!" HE THOUGHT. "1 MUST | A HE RACED OVER THE HILLS,
ROLLING ACROSS THE FROZEN | | JOIN MY BROTHERS/" AND HE CAST | SEZEkiNG THE HOWLING WOLF
HILLS. NIGHT FANG LISTENED OFF THE HELM OF THE PROUD _ ; %

WOLF HUNTERS, Vs ' T .|]|| Ifﬂ 1

$NOW FLEW FROM Hio HEELS

STEPPING ONTO THE
BODY A GREAT WOLE
WHITE AS THE SNOW,
SHATTERED THE COLD
NIGHT AIR WITH A

TERRIBLE HOWL !

HE SOON DISAPPEAREPR
OVER A SLOPE...BUT
THEN..

' | b
] ,ﬁ : p WELP..
f rl | "_/ \ AN THAT'S
| e ~ i ¥ THE
1 (s ";& " gl CHILLING
4 » " &/ CONCLUSION
ol ' 3 10
! NIGHT FANG
| AND
[ { 3 THIS I1SSUE!
e SO — & THEN, TURNING, THE TILL
AND HIS CARCASS | | cANINE BEGAN TEAR- NEXT TIME,
WAS DRAGGEP TO A | ING:FIERCELY AT BITS cqrm.
’ T/
A CRY WA HEARD ! PISTANT PEAK ! | OF FLESH. L2 .

&6



HERE SHE IS AT LASTIE!
T

4

PLASTIC BOBBY EIT

FEATURING 16 SNAP-TOGETHER PLASTIC PARTS » 2 PAIRS
OF MOVABLE ARMS « 2 PAIRS OF LEGS « SEPARAYE BAT
« STURDY BASE » PRODUCED BY AURORA « STRAIGHT QUT
CF THE PAGES OF VAMPIRELLA MAGAZINE!! .

ONLY e

NEW MONSTER SCENE & FIGURE KITS—i0 GO WITH THE VAMPIRELLA
KIT! NO CEMENT REQUIRED. SIMPLE SNAP-TOGETHER ASSEMBLY
NW !Od Clﬂ CRD‘(TE 'I'OLIR OWN CUSTOMIZED MONSTER SETS!!

THE PAIN PARLOR

COUPON ‘TODAY!!
o CAPTAIN COMPANY
P.0. Box 430 It
Murray Hill Station
Please rush me the following kits,
which I've eheckad bilow: L New York, N.Y. 10016 L \
Vampirella ($1.30) The Pendulum ($2.00) N
Dr. Deadly ($1.30) Pain Parlor ($2,00)
The Victim (§1.30) | Gruesome Goodies ($2.00)

Frankenstein ($1.30) Hanging Cage ($2.00) I

ADD 50¢ POSTAGE & HANDLING FOR EACH ITEM CHECKED

| enclose a total of § for the above order. (Don't I \
forget 50¢ postage & handling charge for each kit.)

NAME .
A | aooress

' oty |

STATE 7 . :
LB 3 I N § ] - . = -- ‘ THE VICTIM FRAMKENSTEIN DR. DEADLY
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