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cover was too gory. Brian Caden
not. And Taryn Palmer called it a macab
masterpie What a dilemmal Who's r:l;..]ll."

COMICS. . .THE ARTWORK 1.

old axiom “You can save a bad story with
great art, but bad art will ruin a great story,”
is familiar to most comic fan Good art
requires talent. And a lot of hard work!

UENDE ‘ Hayward Hughes had eve-
rything. Even control of other men’s des-
tinies. But his de on to automate his plant
made him some desperate enemies. Men
who would stop at nothing to destroy him!

MALOCCHI Troy Rutherford had died,

scorched by flames, just as he had known he
would. The gypsy witch had stood over him.
She had hexed him. And try though he m

no man n avoid the curse of the e

LICK THE SKY HED Fire. Terror.

Explosion. Your face is : of writhing,
searing agon ]

face will nev e t

streets a hideous monster, seeking revenge!

TERROR STALKED HEIRESS

Jill loved restoring the old mansion. But
she unwittingly broke a spell and reles
demons. Uncle Tony sensed danger. He ru
ed to her rescue.. raight from his grave!

THE BITE Ever try to stop e

nuts? Ever find a fattening de

lutely irresistible? E

baked 510::\(0" Now, 1m.1|.:u'll= that you're
ghoul ... and Manhattan is e big platter!

LABRYNTH In some parts of Mexico

land is valuable. There, the poor aren't bur-
ied. Corpses are stored in mazelike caves
be ath the earth's crust. But something
more than bodies lurks in the caverns

CONCERNING OUR MAIL ORDER ADVERTISEMENTS: Warren Publishing Co. guarantees the delivery and satisfac-

tion of all items advertised in this issue. Should you need to write us concerning an order, whether it be from our

address or a Post Office Box address, send your letter to: E.C. lves, Customar Sarvice Dr"ﬂ'..._ Warren Publishing
Co., 145 E. 32nd Street, New York, N.Y. 10016



L HA HAD NOTHING
OMN HIS MIND,
FEARS NO WORRIES,
L PROBLEMS.
D 8OUGHT THEM OFF

oF oe8TORS N
H EACH '

= CREDITORS
4

STORY: RICH MARGOFPOULOS & GERRY BOUDREAU / ART: JOSE GUAL 7



JUSY!FFEb
E FORTY-THREE

VHAT
| BISAPPOINTED.
e Sy AR

I'LL BREAK THIS TO YOU STRAIGHT, MEN,
CUR RESEARCH DIVISION HAS DEVELOFPED A
COMPYTER SYSTEM WHICH RENDERS yOUR
USEFULNESS TO THIS COMPANY NEGLIGIBLE,

IN OTHER WORDS, You
ALL HAVE TWO WEEKS
TO FINP YOURSELVES

7 OTHER JCBS.

AT THE END OF THAT

TIME, WE WILL BE

FORCED TO DISMISS
you!

T'VE BEEN WITH THIS COMPANY
FORTY-THREE YEARS! YOU
CAN'T TAKE AWAY MY PENSION

~ COMPANY REGULATIONS, OLD MAN.
IF YOU QUIT OR ARE OrSMISSEL PRIOR
. TO YOUR RETIREMENT, YOUR BENIFITS

Hi ARE FORFEITEDS




T APPRECIATE"
¢ YOUR SITUATION, ™

e

L ImTo0 oo 10 FIND ™, [

/" ANOTHER JOB! MY WIFE \
IS SICK... I NEED THAT |

. PENSION MONEY! ONLY

\_TWO MORE YEARS TILL

\H I RETIRE...! -

IN THIS MATTER.
\ GO0L PRY, MEN, /

DEFINITELY MOT.
COLLECTING ANTIQUES
HAS WMEVER BEEN ONE

OF MY HOBBIES.

NO EXCEPTIONS ).'

BUT I CAN MAKE |

~ -
/" You DON'T
/ €ARE ABOUT

PEOPLE!

YOU'RE ONLY | G
INTERESTED /
IN MONEY! /

n

PLEASE FOREGD THE CHILDISH

EXHIBITS OF PROTEST/ THEY ARE
A POINTLESS WASTE OF ENERGY
AND TIME

YEARS OF LOYRLTY '\
AND DEDICATION. THESE
HAVE NO VALUE TO You
BEYOND WHAT THEY CAN/
auy your 4

THE
HE HAD PERFORMED IT M
THER PLANTS, IN

F REC/ITING
FEELING.
VARIATION.

THE ENDING, ESPECIALLY, W




A HOME THAT
ET. HE MISSED o WALTER? THIS 15 2R wrawn. N TELEY
MNED MA I'M SORRY TO REPORT THAT 8 EMOT/IONS ERGING |
COMPLICATIONS HAVE SET g HIM, SUFFOCATING HIM
IN SINCE YOUR WIFE'S ¥ - -,
. . OPERATION... = 2 /ISER HIM
HE NERVES WE (
SHATTERED WHEN THE SUPPEN
JANGLING OF THE PHONE M | SUPPEN TURN FOR
. HIM Jume ] THE WORSE.

WaLLS \? WITNESSE
MUCH GEATH
HE HALF EXPE

Y OR. WYNN! WHERE ™
b IS ETHEL? IS SHE--?/"

SHE PASSED AWAY A ¢ N RS S GHT

.
s

FEW MOMENTS AGC ) I ‘aﬁk} CAN
WALTER. I'M SORRY., - / 5 TIEST WOR




T. WALTER HARGROVE FRANK TROUGHTON WAS AMOT PRUNK, FRANK TROUGHTON HAD
WAS DRUNK, SPENT SEVEN MONTHS
[HE HAP GONE TO THE BAR WITH THE RISHESUNGLES o
™= HE was PRUNK BECAUSE HI5 WiFE IS INTENTION OF DOING SO, BUT SOME- VIETNAM AND ANOTHER
WAS PEAD, HE WAS PRUNK THING ALONG THE WAY MADE HIM FIVE MONTHS IN A BASE
BECAUSE HIS ELPEST SON MIGHT CHANGE HIS MIND. HMHOSPITAL, AFTER THEY
BE WELL ON HIS WAY TO PRISON. AMPUTATED HIS LEFT ARM
4 Wl - i
THOSE SEEMED SUEFICIENT
REASONS.

I

AL

L] = 3
NHEN HE RETURNED HE FOUND AND NOW HE WAS F/IRED
THAT FOLKS IN THE CITY DIDN'T ALONG WITH THE OTHERS, NO
HAVE MUCH USE FOR A VETERAN, EXPLANATIONS, NO REASONS,
SPECIALLY ONE WITH ONE ARM/ i NO APOLOG/ES, LEFT ALONE
S . IN THE JUNGLES, JUST LIKE
HE BEGGED HE STARVED HE BEFORE.
STOLE... BUT HE COULDPN'T
FINE A JE8.

FRANK WENT TO WORK FOR THE
CORPORATION AS A DRAFTSMAN,
AT A MENIAL SALARY. BUT HE
PIPN'T CARE. SLOWLY, HE RE-
GAINED HIS LOST PRIDE... AND
SWORE HE WOLILD NEVER AGAIN
BEG FOR ANYTHING
i




A MAN LIKE a,mamow.-'

K HIM
N A MAN

+AND MR, HOWELL
< Z ik HAYES WILL BE MADE
IT'S QUITE SIMPLE, g g TO PAY FOR WHAT HE
i s HAS PONE TO ME...

MR. HARGROVE. WHEN 4 -- . "
YOU FINISH ASSEMBLING > AT { W AND TO You, My
THE cYEORG, YOU ARE : o FmEND./ L
GOING TO TRANSFER = :
" AFTER ALL, ISN'T HE
PARTIALLY RESPONSIBLE
\_ FOR WHAT HAPPENED TO

, HE FELT POWERFIA.
ST GOL- AIKE

I NEVER WAS MUCH
GOOP AT SAYIN'
THANKS, OLP MAN,
-
BUT YOU'VE DONE ME A
"t A \ GOOL TURN. THIS BODY
MENIAL HE HAD BEEN l MIGHT BE MADE OUTTA
A} ALL HIS LIFE Ny ! METAL, BUT 1 FEEL
- i ¢ ) MORE LIKE A MAN NOwW
@~ AN EXPENDABLE ONE \ THAN I HAVE FOR FIVE
‘ AT THAT, HE FEARED 5 | 4 MONTHSY! -~
| T S S, W ik ==




(5= " we KNow THAT HAYES HAS GONE

, BACK TO THE MAIN PLANT IN LAS VEGAS.

I SUGGEST WE TAKE ONE OF THE

COMPANY JEEFPS. AFTER ALL WE'VE
_ DONE FOR HIM, IT'S THE LERST
.y HE OWES US.

TEOWED HIS COf
= rHF JEEF:... TH’E!\ c
WITH A CANVAS TA

> THEY SAY HAYES LIVES IN ™
A FORTRESS JUST OUTSIDE
OF TOWN, HOW Pe you PLAN
ON BREAKWG /N THERE ?

BREAK /N 15 PRECISELY
TERM. I INTEND TO 8ATTER
MY WAY THROUGH. AFTER ALL,
THIS BOPY WAS BUILT TO
WITHSTAND VIRTUALLY AN¥*

STATE WAS /MPREGNABLE, AND

T PRACTICAL STANPARDS, IT WAS.

ANK TROUGHTON WAS
PETERMINED TO FINP AN INGRESS.

~NOR EL ECFR{F‘JED
FENCING ...




LWAS GOING TC STOP HiM /!

W..S0 T'LL HAVE TO ™\,
SETTLE FOR THE WALL \1
INSTEAP! THIS MUST

'd l
, s
/7 YOU MUST BE ARANK ™
TROUGHTON. FINALLY GOT
THAT THING COMPLETED DID |
YOU? IT'S ABOUT T/MME! I
FEARED FOR AWHILE YoU




THEN YOU KNOW WHY

OF COURSE. ALTHOUGH YoU
WERE TOTALLY UNAWARE OF
IT, WE CONPUCTED 8RN
PROBES BPEFORE WE
ALLOWEPD voU INTO OUR
LABORATORIES!
|
SO WE KNEW. FROM THE
FIRST TIME YOou
CONCE/WVED THE IDEA
JUST WHAT YOU WERE
PLANNING !

# THE BOPY WE
BUILT ACCORPING
| TO YOUR PLANS/
|  THANKS To You
I AM NOW
A WARRIOR

WHY PIDN'T You TRY ),5
10 STOP ME? >

" WE LEARNEP A LOT FROM
YOUR EFFORTS !/ STOPPING YOU
THEN WOULD HAVE MEANT
WASTED TIME FOR US.
INCONVENIENCE.

YOU SEE, HOWELL HAYES
LEARNED THAT HE WAS OYING...

‘,-/ ALL HIS THOUGHTS, HIS
[ MEMOR/IES, HIS kNOW-
LEDPGE ONTO COMPUTER
\ TAPES, THUS VIRTUALLY
N, ASSURING HIS
W IMMORTALITY!

HE THEN TRAMNSFERREL
THOSE TAPES INTO THIS
CYBORG BOopPY.

— =5 _\_'_'_"--.

% PITY, TROUGHTON. IF \

L NOT FOR THAT ONE LITTLE

N ERROR, yOU MIGHT HAVE
~___HAD A CHANCE.

—

BUT You, TROUGHTON...
YOU EHOSE T KEEP YOUR
CONSTRUCTION SECRET RATHER
THAN SHARE |T WITH YOUR
EMPLOYER, NOW You

S WILL PAy?

/ THOUGH IF THAT ™,
WERE THE CASE,
I'D HAVE
\ pESTROYED YoU
\ MONTHS AGO
. ANYWAY,




THAT KIND OF EXERCISE
DRAINS ME MORE QUICKLY
THAN USUAL. I HAP BETTER
INSERT ANOTHER CHARGE
CARTRIPGE INTO THE
COMPUTER, BEFORE MY
RESERVE ENERGY WEARS

IF ONLY THOSE FPOR
MECHANICS |N YUMA KNEW
WHAT THE ENERGIZERS THEY
MAPE WERE REALLY ~oRY ITS
A SHAME I HAD TO LET THEM

&

«BUT MY RESERARCH
LIVISION HAS PEVISED A
SELF-REGENERATING SYSTEM
WHICH THEY ARE INSTALLING
AT THE ENP OF THE WEEK. I
NEEPN'T BOTHER WITH THE
CARTRIDGES ANYMORE,

I
WALTER

FRANK TR

N socure. An
: lORE HE FELT

I L AN

5 HE TURNEP TO
HE THOUGHT
P

- - - ~pET N 1’
E THE ONE WHERE THE BOYS |
T THE PLANT PECIPED TO STAGE
AL KIND OF PROTEST
E THEIR FORCEDP
LELPARTURE,
N | T
CIAL LITTLE CRRT-
RIOGES THAT THEY MANLUFARC-
TUREL FOR MR. HAYES. WELL,
JELIBERATELY MADE THAT
T BATCH PEFECT/VE, JUST
N WHAT WoULDP HAPPEN
. PIDN'T HAVE COMPE-
TENT MEN LIKE THEM TO
DPEPENEL ON.

; o
(Y PAMM... HAYES PROBABLY

\\\.' WOULPN'T EVEN NOTICE
&\ W THE LVEFERENCE.

— o

WHAT IS WRONG WITH
THIS CARTRIPGE? IT
SEEMS TO BE ORAINING
MY ENERGY, NOT
. RESTORING IT! I CAN
“_ BARELY MOVES




WHO ARE YOU? |
HOW DID YOU GETON )
THIS PROPERTY? ./

I'D BETTER THINK UP A
6000 ONE THIS TIME.
SOMETHING TO AT LEAST
. STALL THEM TILL THEY
M, PUT AWAY THEIR GUNS!

I AM A MECHANIC ... MR, HAYES
SUMMONED ME! THE GUARPS A
AT THE GATE LET ME IN AND 1GOT )/

. LOST ON MY WAY TO THE HOUSE! .~

HAYES MUST'VE
REALIZED WHAT
WAS HAPPENING
TO HIM ANP SENT

BUT WE
CAN'T AFFORD
T TAKE

HE'S LEGITIMATE ALL RIGHT. Y
BRING HIM UP TO HAYES'
PRIVATE CHAMBER.

2 &
7 SOMEHOW HIS ’ I'M CERTAIN OF IT,

ENERGY RESERVE ST LEAVE M

HAS BEEN PRAINED ilioﬂll-' HERE E{JR

PO You THINK You
CAN REACT/IVATE S




HERE 15 EVERYTHING YouU

NEED TO KNOW ABOUT HIS

CONSTRUCTION. WITH

THIS TC GUIDE Yo, You

CAN'T POSS/BLY MAKE
A MISTAKE.

PON'T WORRY. AFTER
FORTY-THREE YEARS
WITH THIS COMPANY
. I'M NOT LIKELY TO
GET CARELESS.

)

WALTER INE
FUL. HE MAPE A

ERY
ERY LIAGR:
4

F

BUT IT PIPN'T
MATTER MUCH,
ANYWAY...

LIBERAL S
SPARE PARTS,
WASN'T VE l
REBUILD F
AFTER ALL
PAMN




PROLOGUE

THERE |S NQ PLACE FOR
TROY RUTHERFORD TO
HIDE. HE |5 A FUGITIVE

IN THE MIDST OF A
THRIVING... AND UNCARING
... POPULACE. HE IS A MAN
WHO AAMOWS HE IS
DOOMED.

BEYOMND HIS DOOR ARE THE

SOUNDS OF LIFE CONTINUING...

VOICES SHOUTING (N THE
STREET, A RADIO BLARING,
THE TRAFFIC'S DIN... BUT
TROY RUTHERFORD (S ALONE.

AS A HAZY SUN MELTS
BEHIND CITY SKYSCRAPERS,
RETREATING AGAINST THE
ENCROACHING PARKNESS,
TROY RUTHERFORD RETURNS...
NO FLEES... TO HIS WEST-

SIDE BROWNSTONE.

’ i ” ﬁ "
L 1l
TROY RUTHERFORD SITS BY HIMSELF
SEEMING COMEORT IN DRINK AND
FINDING NONE. HE HAS ESCAPED THE
STREETS, BUT HE CANNOT ESCAPE

HIS OWN THOUGHTS, HIS OWN
MEMOR/ES.

IN TIME, AN UNEASY SLUMBER
SETTLES UPON TROY RUTHERFORD,
MARKED BY DREAMS OF STALKING,
FACELESS DEATH AND SCORCHING
FEVER HEAT OF MOUNTING INTENSITY...




..AND TROY RUTHERFORD
AWAKENS TO FIND,.. /T
1S MO DREAMS

STORY: DON McGREGOR / ART: JOSE GUAL




Y'KNOW, THE MICE ! G 2 \—\_\l ]
g ]

MORNING COMES, NOT { THING ABOUT BEING
FRESH AND CLEAN, BUT JUNIOR PARTNER IN
WITH THE SMELL OF | THE PYSCHIC PHENOMENA
ASHES. ASHES AND INSTITUTE 1S 1 CAN
. DEATH. B, COMEINCATE IF1
S N WANT... =
j oo = —— e ~
¥ /N FACT, T COUNT “ 58
/ ONIT.T WAS ESPECIALLY
| COUNTING ONITAT FIVE
| A.M. WHEN AVERY /8
| AFFECTIONATE YOUNG
LADY WAS SAYING,
‘LET'S HAVE ONE
MORE "AND THEN--/

- ‘\J

gS

e
%

&

]

NOT MUCH

| vuniOR UP BarLY
ONCE IN AWHILE,
MIRE.

ONLY... WHAT /S IT
EXACTLY THAT WE'RE
DOING 2

I THINK I JUST HAD
TO SEE IT, EARL.SEE |
U
\__AND HOW., \__.-/

& IwaSLITERALLY
~ MIDMAPPED... TAKEN \
TO THAT HOVEL \WHERE
THE WOMAN PRACTICES
HER ... "BUSINESS /"

[ ...UNLESS F
YOUMHELP! 5 THAT DEMENTED

R o g GYPSY WITCEH...!

e IT'S TRUE, MR.

MONNIGAN / TOMORROW

~._ 1'M @OING TO BE
~. DEAD/’




/' DON'T2 YOU
WEREN'T TVED UP

<A WATCHING THAT GYPSY

SHE-DEVIL. CARVE AN

AN OLD WIVES 'TALE..
STILL SUBSCRIBED TO
IN SOME AREAS OF
ITALY, "MAL D'OCCHIO. *

YOU'VE AMERICANIZED | IMAGE OF YOU,
Fliav d AMONNIGAN... AN IMAGE

0\ ‘Hereve £vE

/ FRANKLY, MR. RUTHERFORD,
IT SOUNDS LIKE YOU WANT
THE POLICE...OR A MARRIAGE

«NOT THE
INSTI'I"UTE

ANb YO VE MADE IMBUES WITH THE
THE MISTAKE OF BEL/FVING | POWER TO
INIT. DON'T, MR el

RUTHERFORD.

DAMN IT. MAN, I'VE
SEEN TO THE POLICE.
THEY LAUGHED. NO
ONE WANTS TO BELIEVE
IN THE MALOCCH/ . THE
EVILEYE !

BUT THENTREADYOU
HAD /N VESTIGATED SUCH
A PHENGMENON RECENTLY

r — —

/eo HOME MR.RUTHERFORD.
REST. MY PARTNER, MR. %
! WEBSTER, HAS A FRIEND
\ WHO'S AN ANALYST, IF YOU
N WANT I'LL--! g

NO.” CBVICUSLY
I'VE WASTED MY
TIME, (MONNIGAN.

THAT WITCH GAVE ME
24 HOURS BEFCRE 1 DIE
IN FLAME? YOU'LL BELIEVE
TOMOR,

ROW... WHEN IT'S
YOO LATE

NOW HE'S - YEAH. WELL... ACCORDING TO THE \
DEAD, EARL | sl | MORMING MEWS, THE FIRE -
2 _ DEPARTMENT THINKS HEFELL |
GUESS WHAT ASLEEP SMOMING. /
SMUG, SELF-SATISFIED —
INVESTIGATOR OF
PYSCHIC PHENOMENA

MADAME SWAMBADA
FORTUNESTOLD PALIS READ
SEANCES

RUTHERFORD
LEFTIT ON MY




¥V s0... uraan \J| ONE MORE vaRIATION
w&vma HASN'T |} ON THE GREAT SARNUM
CDNGUERE PRINCIPLE. "THERE'S A
ALL./ SUCHER BORN EVERY

l kau -t

UH... MIME ...
| MICGHAEL
MONNIGAN.
PSYCHIC PHENCWIENA
INSTITUTE. I... UH...

THIS IS'F'HE BEST |

= WAX.ALITTLE <

‘? ATMOSPHERE MD
< DECAY, A BITOF

FRIGHT AND

MADAME MAY NOT BE
HETUME0. O W
GO... NoW., _/

7,__

S

TROY RUTHERFORD
OVED BECAUSE 1 BACKED
OFF ONCE. IT'LL TAKE /IS

SOMETHING BIGGER
THAN YOUU...

i’ ... TOMAKE ME

ey TN

24




LET US JOIN HANDS
IN THE ANC/ENT RITES...
INVOKING.,. CALLING... THE
DISTANT FORCES WHICH
INHABIT THE==f

MICHAEL MONIGAN'S
You 0o T LADY. SPEECH IS PART
THAT MSLL, A

BUT THEN THAT SHOULDN'T \ 4 coveno

CONVIETION, IT
BE{ SURPRISE, IS CALCULATED,
e

YOUR ORGANIZATION

IR

T KNOW YOU FOR T 2




REALITY, IT REACHES INTO THE BLACKNESS AND SEARCHES FOR MICHAEL MONNIGAN, HE |S NOT QUICA TO EMBRACE

IT, HE 15 RELUCTANTLY PULLED THROUGH THE CLEARING HAZE. PERHAPS BECAUSE HE SUSPECTS WHAT WAITS AT THE
E WILL NOT L/KE IT.

S 4 SOONER, LATER, ... CARVING A DOLL .CREATING

COME, MR.
MONNIGAN...

USE

P> vou cannor You musT aeen Your | THE ATALOCCAH!? TO
HIDE FOREVER IN f EYES AND S&E / a v
UNCONSCIOUSNESS, 4 WHAT I AM DOING...

I DON'T KNOW GUITE WHAT YOU HAVE IN MING,
MADAME SWAMBADA... BUT SEVERAL PEOPL
ANOW THAT LR R e
I cAmME OF COURSE, YOU'RE SUCH AN
MPORTANT MAN. BUT THAT LITTLE
FACT WILL IN #O WAY HINDER US!

[TO GO, MR MONNIGAN.
| T DON'T MEED You.,.
NOW THAT T HAVE

/~ LIKE MR,

| RUTHERFORD...

| YOU HAVE 24 HOURS
TO LIVE UviineE
MR, RUTHERFORD...
DON'T EXPECT 10 )7
DIE BY FIRE., A

REALITY. SIDEWALK.
SUNLIGHT, MUSIC FROM
A NEARBY BAR.OUT HERE
MICHAEL MONNIGAN MIGHT
QUESTION THAT EVENTS 3
OF THE LAST FEW HOURS 3 REALITY. AMAN'S
OWN APARTMENT,
EAMILIAR
SURROUNDINGS .
CREATURE
HIS FACE AND THE s ] COMFORTS. ALL
MEMORY OF A o MADE WORTHLESS
CAREFULLY CARVED ] BY A MEMORY, BY A
FIGURINE S FEAR,..!

LAUGHED IN MY
FACE, EARL...SAID |
I WAS LUCKY SHE |

SOUNDS LIKE YOU'RE |
i BEGINNING To RFL/EVE

20
WHAT SHE cLaIMS.




1 poN'TrNow. N J THINK you Y seEe you IN ™ ERGINECI N CA A
BUT 1 WrsH I | NEEDA NIGHTS  THE MORNING, IR Ty g
CouLD GET MY | REST MIKE. , PARTNER...GOT | owCE.EARL WEBSTER'S
HANDS ON THAT [~—— PP N7l 'HEAVY DATE” TURNS
OOtL. IT'S ALL | : OUT TO BEAT THE

I NEED TO VERIFY = i i gy CRUMBLING BUILDING

.

_ MY STORY.

« WHILE MIKE MONNIGAN =

WALKS HIS TERRACE,
FEELING HIS CLOTHING

CLING, WONDERING WHY J

WHAT MayY BE THELAST
MIGHT OF HIS LIFE HAS

HOUSING MADAME
SWAMBADA'S MYSTIC
RITES...

IF THE HUMIDITY
BCTHERS EARL
WEBSTER, HE ISN'T |
SHOWING (T. \
MAYBE HE'S THINKING ¥
OF ALL THE TIMES

7

TO BE SO DAMNED - |l MONNIGAN PULLED
HIS TAIL OUT OF
THE FIRE...!

b
(N
il
X
)

bt

-

‘[T'S NOT THE HEAT, [T'S SOMETHING ABOUT WHAT HE'S SEEING MAKES
THE HUMIDITY." AND IT'S . EARL'S FLESH CRAWL. IF HE DIDN'T HAVE A PLAN
DRIVING MONNIGAN TO e’ : \WHEN WMPULSE FIRST DREW HIM HERE, HE HAS ONE
THE REFRIGERATOR,TO A : O, e R )
PITCHER OF ICE WATER e ST, J

THAT SITS THERE, COOL ./ S NG

AND INVITING.




ALL MIKE PLANS IS TO HAVE
A DRINK, TO GET SOMETHING
COOL INS|IDE HIM,
TO STOP THE - AND IF ANYTHING
RS - GETS BROMEN IN
THE PROCESS...

POLICE LAB...P

I WONDER IF You
COULD RUN A CHECK
FOR ME... T THINK
SOMEONE JUST TRIED
TO PO/SON ME !




“GET THE DAMN DOLL
AND GET OUT." SO FAR
SO GOOD. ONLY...EARL
WEBSTER'S CAR REFUSES
TO START. PANIC PULSES
THROUGH HIM, BUT THE
DOLL ON THE SEAT
BESIDE HIim REMAINS
CALM, LIES WAITING..,/

THE DOORS ARE
LOCKED, BUT WHAT
DOES THAT MEAN TO

AN ENRAGED GIANT> |
GLASS EXPLODES
THROUGH THE CAR,
SHOWERING EARL AND
THE INANIMATE "
FIGURINE BESIDE HIM...
ONE PIECE MNICHING
ITS WOODEN CHEEK.

[ T \

\ i A \
THEN THE MOTOR
CATCHES ” EARL THROWS
THE CAR IN GEAR, AND
AN ENRAGED GIANT,
SUDDENLY BECOMES A
TRAPPED GIANT.”

BUT ONLY AS FAR
AS THE FIRST
TELEPHONE POLE!

(

——————————— o
YOU'LL NEVER KNOW §

WHAT T WENT THROUGH
TO GET THISFOR




THIS OUGHT TO WRAP IT )~
UP FOR THE POL/CE, 8UT MADAME
_EARL. g SWAMBADA MUST
NOT HAVE HAD
MUCH FAITH N
THI

/...BUT MAYBE You
[ COULD SPARE A RAND -
AID FOR THE LITTLE
FELLA TOO. —

ANOTHER W
OF HER LITTLE
TOYS, EH? WELL,

TOSS IT... WaIT!

YOU KNOW WHO

THE DAMN THING N .
RESEMBLES..? .

.SHE BACKED [T UP WITH
A PITCHER FULL OF CYAN/DE...
ENOUGH TO KILL
TEN MEN THE

I WELL, MAYBE
THERE /SN'T
ANYTHING TO

PERHAPS THERE |S NEVER
ANY TRUE END... ANY
COMPLETE EXPLANATION.
PERHAPS TH/S IS THE
CLOSEST THING POSSIBLE...!

'E!‘hh
i :

1 SWEAR,IT'S

AND ONE CAN @EL/EVE, OR ONE CAN
O/SBEL/IEVE ABOUT SUCH THINGS. OR ONE
CAN MERELY WONDER. ., HOW A WOODEN
DOLL CAN SMIILE.”

THAT GUY MONNIGAN




RICHARD WYCLIFF LIKED THE PUNGENT
SMELL OF KEROSENE... THE INNER
SURGE OF POWER... AS HE WATCHED
THE FLAMES HE HAD LOVINGLY KINDLED
PANCE INTO CRACKLING L/RE.../

" e
L" Y surn..BURN..
i) HIGHER ...
\

FLAMES WHICH
SLOSSOMED AND
SPREAD, DESTROYING
EVERYTHING IN
THEIR PATH...

.. ENGENDERING A
VERY PIFFERENT
REACTION IN LAB
TECHNICIAN, TERRY
SHAFFER... ALARM

CHEM/ICALS. THIS
| WWOLE PLACE
A WIEE R

RICHARD WYCLIFF FOUND A SPECIAL FASCINATION

ONLY IN THE WRITHING TONGUES OF ORANGE -TELLOW FIRE.
PERHAPS (T WAS A PERVERSION OF HIS CREATIVIE INSTINCT WHICH
COMPELLEPD HIM TO CONTRIVE THAT WHICH COULD ONLY DESTROY,

HE WOULD STAND OUTSIDE, AS CLOSE AS HE DARED TO THE RAGING F/RE HE'D JUST ISNITED, HE WOULD FEEL
HIMSELF BORNE SAKYWARD LUPON A BIER OF SEARING FLAME, SHOOTING HIGHER AND FASTER WITH THE
EVER-GROWING CONFLAGRATION . AND |F THERE WAS AN EXPLOSION... IT oMLY HE/GHTENED HIS
ECSTATIC THRILL AS HIS CREATION ROSE TO...




AS SOOMN AS HE COULD HEAR THE
DISTANT SIRENS, RICHARD WYCLIFF
WOULD SLIP INTO THE CONCEALMENT
OF NEARBY BUSHES, TO FURTIVELY
PROLONG HIS EAGER VIEWING.

AND WHENEVER THE HURRIED FIREMEN
ENCOUNTERED OVFE/CULTY IN SMOTHERING A
PARTICULAR BLAZE, RICHARD WOULD

SMILE WITH AN INNER GLOW OF
EXHILARATION...

MORE msssm.s’ \
| MORE WATER PRESSURE 1\’.’
ON THIS HOSE, DAMN
] 4

CHEMICALS BLEW

UP RIGHT IN HIS BACE...!

J-JUST... EW P/

H-HE WAS OHNLY...

ONLY TRYING TO
SAVE.., THE REST

S

YEAH.” GUESS We
 CANGET BACK TO THE
STATION ... AMBULANCE
CREW'S INSIDE
GATHERING THE
VICTIMS /!

/ LUCKY THE ROOF

| DIDN'T COLLAPSE ...
ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN
WITH THESE DAMMN |

: cmnm szomfss’ g

THE GHOSTLY SHRIEK OF THE AMBULANCE
ECHOES IN ITS PASSENGER'S EARS. TERRY
SHAFFER HEARS T AS A MUFFLED
WEEPING... AND STRUGGLES TO AVMSWER [T.

A STRUGSGLE THAT IS
LOST.. TOHAZE-
RIMMED OZL/VION.,




FOR THREE LOMNG DISMAL MONTHS, TERRY SHAFFER ...THAT BLEAK DARKNESS IS FINALLY PEELED
LIVES A PERPETUAL BLACKOUT. THEN... ASIOE,,.”

A% e
SN

AND TERRY \.HE COULD HAVE REMAINED IN THE DARK,..
SHAFFER RERE B
FERVENTLY 4 A
WISHES ...

JTRY T THE EXTERNAL WORLD
2RING, HE FINDS IT A CHANGEP PLACE
OF LEERING FACES AND POINTING
FINGERS...OF PEOPLE WHO GAPE AT A
TRAGICALLY SCARRED FACE AND SEE
ONLY A MONSTER /
A - \,




BUT IT IS NOT THE WORLL THAT HAS CHANGED. HE FEELS R4AN UPON HIS FACE, AND
SHAFFER HIMSELF HAS CHANGED. MOST REMEMBERS F/RE...

DRAMATICALLY ON THE SLRSACSE.,..!
...AND AS HE NEARS
BuT Hlsppmce qu
EMPLOYMENT, HE
ocensr, 100, Wl NOTiICES THAT /T
s BEARS NO SCARS.
PURING THE PAST
THREE MONTHS
ATTENDANT
REPAIRS HAVE
BEEN AIND TO
THE BUILDING.

4 SPIT IT OWT
JACK ! YOu
DON'T WANT MY
UGLY FACE
\ ABOUND., I'M
FIRED RIGHT?

oo IT'Sees UH... THE
CONSIPERED
OPINION OF OUR

MAY POSSIBLY
HAVE SUSTAINED...
UM... CERTAIN
LISABILITIES
WHICH WouLD
PREVENT You
FROM==/

_THAT FACE |S THE BEST OVET IN THE WORLD//
I ANOW I COULDN'T STOMACH LUNCH... mAY
NOT EVEN BE ABLE TO FACE O/MNVER /

= //‘,,""\"&*"@"x }m W r/”’




===z=

BURHIS BRIMENT
AGENDY WE FIND 1655
FOR ANYONE

TERRY SHAFFER CAN ONLY SEEK OTHER
EMPLOYMENT...!

W o A W —_——

YOU DRIVE A BUS? LOOK,
MAC,YOU'D SCARE OFF ALL #
THE PASSENGERS.”

I...1'M AFRAID WE HAVE
NOTHING AVALLABLE N YOUR
LINE OF WORK , MR. SHAFFER,

P PERHARS (N A FEW

| MONTHS... WE MIGHT HAVE

N AN OPENING FORA MIGHT

4

TERRY SHAFFER'S
DAYS STRETCH INTO
INFINITIES OF
ANGU/ISH. .. ALL
SPENT WITHIN THE
DREARY, STIFLINC
CONFINES OF AN
APARTMENT HE
ONCE CONSIDERED
THE EMBODIMENT
OF SOLACE...!




BUT I LOST MY JOS,
MRS, RENSIE... YOU CAN'T
EVICT ME FOR BEING
ONLY 7EN DAYS LATE!

LEAVING BECAUSE THEY CAN'T STAND TO BE
IN THE SAME BUILDING AS YOou.”

BUT YOU'VE
GOT To @IVE ME
SOME KIND OF
COMPENSATION...
RESTITUTION

FOR WHAT
HAPPENED TO

THE POLICE
(| CONCLUDEP THAT
| BLAZE WAS
DELIBERATELY
| STARTED BY A
FIREBUG... AND |
THIS COMPANY IS |
NOT LIABLE FOR
ACCIDENTS
INCURRED BY

ME ON THE JoB!

. ARSON.

SO DON'T EVEN
" BOTHER TRYING TO
| TAKE IT TO COURT,
: SHAFFER. ./ =

DEFEAT. HE PACKS A

IMPORTANT ITEMS AND
SHUFFLES To THE oLP

ABANDONED SHACK. IN
WHICH HE'D PLAYED AS

TERRY SHAFFER CONCEDES
MEAGER BUNDLE OF MOST

~ LEAST IT'S
o\ RENT-FREE!

INSIDE THE HOVEL WHICH IS NOW HIS MOME...
A PLACE THAT WILL HAVE NEITHER L/GHT NOR.
M/RROR... TERRY BEGINS TO UNPACK HIS
SORRY LITTLE BAG...

... AND AS HE
DQOES SO, HIS
MIND FOCUSES ON
THE THOUGHT
THAT EVERYONE
MUST HAVE AT

RUINED MY FACE,,.
AND WHAT PoES
THE COMPANY CARE?
WHAT DOES MY

GENEROUS BOSS CARE?




TERRY UNPACKS...

CAREFULLY PULLING

FROM HIS BAGS MAYBE HE'LL

THE MEANS TO CARE WHEN HE

SRR SUR IR - AT HHES A FACE FULL
! OF EXPLOSIVES

HIMSELF .»

...BEAUTY WHICH IS STILL, FOR HIM, UMREACHABLE,

BUT HE 1S NCT READY TO
USE THE OYNAMITE YET!
FIRST HE WILL SIT AT HIS
GRIMY WINDOW... AND
PEER OUTWARD
THROUGH THE UGLINESS,
TO THE FIRST 8EAUTY
HE'S SEEN IN MONTHS...

WHAT'S SHE DOING,”
SHE'S éoING T

BEAUTY HE KNOWS HE CAN MEVER TASTE OF AGAIN. WALK RIGHT
INTO THE--! |~

AND SO, HE MERELY STARES.




I'M SORRY
YOouU HAD TO GO
TO THIS
TROUBLE.

Y-YOU'RE LOOKING

STRAIGHTAT ME...AND

e AND YOU DON'T ACT [

LIKE THERE'S ANYTHING =I").
__ WRONG.

YES... ALTHOUGH 1'VE I...1'm SORRYS TS 7 WELL, THAT'S

NEVER HEARD ANYONE JUST THAT... WELL, M | NOTHING. ALOTOF
| ExcLam ITSO NOT MUCH TO LOOK 4
V| ENTHUSIASTICALLY.. AT RIGHT NOW..

MOST PEOPLE SAY IT
WITH ATY... 0

/ o e
O. / / \B\ #ewo? JusT TELL) T
\ i N\ ME YOUR Mame. ,

RICHARD YCLIFF THRIVES ON CREATING FIRE. HE ROAMS
FAR AND WIDE IN SEARCH OF SUITABLE... PREFERABLY SECLUDED.,
LOCATIONS. LOCATIONS LIKE THIS ABANDONED SHACK ON

THE QUTSKIRTS OF THE CITY,../

P L/5A. A0 \ RS
R ) Sl
NAME...? (B0

/~ TERRY ——
/ SHAFFER...I LIVE
[N THAT SHACK JUST
IN BACK OF US...AS g
OF TODAY.

BLIND, LISAZ

o
AT
N

| REMEMBER
LIGHT ... AND |

&/
VIvI : /
_.—/




o O4ARAK IN HERE,, LIKE
BEING @LIND.” NEED
LIGHT TO SET MYFIRE...

MmyY 84!407'#'-;1!{.

BEING BORN BLIND IS ;Fﬁg;ﬁﬂ;%‘gy I.FDRO"‘

BAD ENOCUGH, BUT TO RATHER NOT‘BE s

HAVE siehTanoTHEN | ITTEAN WG eR LD/
oy (T EN.« | COMPANION. OH, T WIS
PRALCR BITTER FOR A WHILE ...

; 1 EVEN WANTED REVENGE

AGAINST SOMECNE OR

FIRE

BUT I THINK I'M
N .\HAPPfER NOW.../
N I CAN'T SEE ANY
a)\ MORE...BUT I
PON'T SEEM TO
BE ABLE TO HATE
\ANYMORE, EITHER,

™ ANP FUMBLING IN THE DARKNESS, RICHARD

WYCLIFE FINDS TERRY SHAFFER'S BAG/!
T BV Y

BESIDES, F 1
WAS MEANT TO GO
BLIND, WHAT CAN I
DO ABOUT IT? IT.. | |
HAPPENED. NO
ONE DID IT g
oOELIBERATELY! ) \B

..CANDLES/
PERFECT! AH, HERE'S
MA

PERHAPS. ANYWAY, T

GUESS I HAVE NO
USE FOR REVENGE NOW \
EITHER. COME oN./ WE'RE
LEAVING THIS PLACE FOR
GOCE, NO MORE HIDING |
IN THE BARANESS f

/ FOR E/THER OF US/

e BUT WHAT ABOUT "...NOTHING OF
YOUR SHACK... DON'T %RTH-SHAKING

NO...NOTHING
THAT MATTERS | |
NOW... ’

_# AND RICHARD WYCLIFF FOUND HAPPINESS...
AND DEATH... IN HIS FINAL EXPLOSION/




~" BEING A POTING
UNCLE CAN BE
PIFFICULT. FOR ONE
THING, YOU CAN'T
BEAR To SEE YOUR
NIECE OR. NEPHEW

50 YOU'LL RISE

EVEN FROM THE
GRAVE !

\ HURT OR N oﬁ.NcERr

TO THEIR PEFENSE...

I CAN'T WaIT

‘TIL THE MANSION 1S |

FULLY RESTORED!
IT WiLL BE
BEAUTIFUL ./

AR \‘,_,

SOUNDS uxs
YOU REALL

INTC! ‘T‘HE oLp
PLACE,
HONEY

g;: REDEY THE

UTIFUL YOUNG HEIRESS %

TO THE WEALTHY REDEY ESTATE

WAS ALEASED. HER LABORS AT

RESTORING THE ANCIENT REDEY =

MANSE TO ITS FORMER GLORY WERE =
ALMOST COMPLETED,

BUT HIDDEN HORRORS... HORRORS BANISHED
BY EXQRC/SM |N TIMES LONG PAST, WERE UNWITTINGLY
RELEASED FROM AN INVISIBLE PR/SQV BY JILLS OWN

ACTIONS.

STORY: CARL WESSLER /

THE ROTTING CORPSE
OF ANTHONY REPEY
WAS IRRESISTABLY,
INSTINCTIVELY PRAWN
TO THE MANSION HE
HAP WILLED HIS
FAVORITE NIECE, TILL,
PESPITE THE ANCIENT
ESTATES HORROR-
FILLED PAST, HE HAD
WANTEP HER TC FEEL
SAFE AND SECURE
THERE...

+«BUT NOW HE SENSED
PANGER! WHEN SHE
WAS LITTLE, HE ROSE
IN THE MIPPLE OF THE
NIGHT TO GET HER
COUNTLESS GLASSES
OF WATER. THIS WASN'T
MUCH PIFFERENT REALLY.
SHE NEEPED HIM. ANP
SHE WOLILD COME TO NO
HARM WHILE HE WAS
TNERE T PROTECT HER.

IN THE REDEYVILLE CEMETERY,
UNDER ATOMBSTONE MARKING THE
FINAL RESTING PLACE OF THE LATE
ANTHONY mf’,’ THERE wWaS A

«.AND FROM OUT OF THE CLAY, THE
MUD AND THE WEEDS, TERRIBLE
ROTTING HANDS CLAWED THEIR.
WaY LUPWARDS

ATTIC. MY FAYORITE 15 A
HANDSOME OLD MIRROR
WITH ALL SORTS OF
MYSTICAL SYMBOLS E.TCPE?

BUT NOW THE CLOTH
HAD BEEN REMOVED.
LIVING M/GHTMARES
WERE FREE.. FREE
TO ONCE AGAIN ROAM
THE ANCIENT HOUSE...
FREE ONCE AGAIN TO
REND, TO DEVOUR,
TO SLAUGHTER!

LOTH
COVERING A M/RROR
HAD TRAPPED THEM
WITHIN IT/

ART: JOSE GUAL 41



SUDDENLY, JILL REDEY
FELT THEIR ARESENCE,
HER SCREAM
SHATTERED THE
PARALYZED SILENCE...

TrL! JuLt
L WHAT IS ITP

UMNCLE TONY LURCHED INTO SIGHT OF
THE OLD REPEY HOME...THROUGH THE
GATE ANP UP THE OUTER STEFS.

HIS NIECE'S NEED [_5
FOR HELP WAS

" THE ONLY MAGNET >

HE NMEEDED TO PULL
HIM MOMEWARD.

AND THEN THEY SAW &MCLE TONY/! THEY
HESITATED, THEN SHRANK 8ACK FROM

THE FOE MORE DEADLY THAN THEMSELVES...
THE FOE WHO HAD ESCAPED EVEN DEATH S

THE MONSTERS NALTED.” THEY SENSED SOMETHING
COMING... SOMEONE ABOUT TO INTERFERE ¢

THEY HEARD A SOUNE..
THE OLD STAIRS CREAKING
UNDER OEAD WEIGHT.”

HE BRUSHED JILL ASIDE WITHAGENTLE SWEEP OF
ROTFLESH AND BONE, HE FELT NO HATE... ONLY A
NEED TO SAVE HIS NIECE FROM THE OBSCEHITIES
THAT INVADED REDEY MANSION/




LiE ATERRIBLE THING FROM HELL, HE LASHED INTO RAY RYHN RACED SoSILL! WHAT'S
THE MONSTERS. THEY FEVERISHLY SHRANK GACK. .. IRCE- SRR HAPPENING HERE. .. (=%
INTO THE MIRR.DR NETHERWORLD FROM WHICH THEY REMNANTS OF MY GOD ==/
HAD COME B A AL MONSTROUS WRATH

= x s GONE M.AD

ALL THOSE TERRORS
POURED OUT OF THAT
MIRROR ANP ATTACKED
ME... AND UNCLE TONY..

i Cﬁ.ME BACK TO SavE ME!

UNCLE TONY SAVED ME, RAY. I OWE T ITS LEAVING,
THAT.. THATmPSEMY‘M’E £ 2 JILL! I'M NOT SURE
I UNDERSTAND ANY
OF IT. I DON'T knOW
HOW OR. WWY ANY OF
THIS HAPPENED.”

BUT I £0O kNOW ENCUGH
ABOUT THIS MYSTICAL
MIRROR OF YOUR UNCLE'S TO
KNOW THAT ONCE IT'S

Y THOSE CREATURES
CAN'T COME QUTOF IT
ASAIM... .S

NO MATTER WHAT
HAPPENS... I'VE GOT TO
S7AY HERE. T WAS
UNCLE TONY'S

JILL... YOU'VE GOT TO

LEAVE HERE... NOW!
RAY, I CAN'T

LEAVE NOW.

IT'S LIKE
GIVING INS

” THEN I'LL STAY -
WITH YOU TOMIGHT, JiLL,

WITH A LITTLE LUCK THIS |
CIRCUS OF HORRORS SHOULD
TURN TO DUST AND BLOW

AWAY BY MORNING.

43



BUT ALL WAS NOT TO BE FINE THE RFEOEY
AGAIN FOR JiLL REDEY, THERE ESTATE COVERS
WAS ANOTHER MONSTER... A TEN ACRES,RUPE. 2
MORE DANGEROUS ONE! HENDERSON WANTS
To PUT UP AN
HE WAS A HUMAN s APARTMENT
MONSTER. AND HE WAS COMPLEX THERE .
ABOUT TO ENTER
HER LIFE.../

1 TOLD MISS REDEY FIETY 2 HENDERSON
T THE MANSION WAS WOULD PAY TEN TIMES
CONDEMNED "

, L EVEN
OFFERED HER A GOOD
PRICE FOR THE LAND...
$50,000/ SHE
TURNED ME DOWY.

WHAT |IF SOMETHING SHOULD FORGET THAT RUPE/
TOTHAT HOUSE, THE MANSION ALONE
LIKE SQURMNG TO THE WOULD BRING ANOTHER ’
— GROUND P 4 300,000/ ITcouLR s
- < BE MOVED, Y'KNOW.... ‘3 3
< wf

B —_ 3 WE'VE &¢OT
W 2 TO THINK OF

SOON Acﬂew TERROR e JLL
M ED TH - 3
Heﬁggs.“! st i B MY NIECE, CAN YOU £

SO AROUND
TO THE OTHER
SI0E. RUPE...
SHE MAY LOOK




THE HOLLOW VOICE SENTA CAMILL
THROUGH JILL REDEY, BUT
SUDDENLY HER EYES NARROWED
WITH SUSPIC/ON... SHE
LISTENED IN UNEASY SILENCE,

IT's BeEN A LonG (Y]
TIME SINCE WE MET

LEAVE THE
MANSION, JILL...THERE'S
OANGER ... EVIL GHOSTS,
JILL, MURDEROUS GHOSTS.
I CON'T WANT YOU HURT
DEAR .../

THE DRAWING ROOM RUG
MUFFLED TILL'S FOOTSTEPS
AS SHE CREPT TOWARDS
THE WINDOW...

SHE WAITED SEVERAL
MOMENTS BY THE ~

SIDE OF THE WINDOW... (At rgilaup s
THEN WITH A SUDDEN NS ovaw

MOTION, SHE PULLED
SEPSANPIC W CALLED ME DEARY
war. I

KNOW YOUY..

YOU'RE
MR.

RUPERT

LET'S GET
OWT OF HERE,
HARROW.”

WE coulLD STILL
DO IT... WITH HER
INSIDE / BUT SHE MIGHT
ESCAPE! WE'VE GOT TO MAKE
SHRE SHE DOESN'T




ONCE AGAIN ANTHONY REDEY
SENSED DANGER TO HIS
NIECE ... AND ONCE AGAIN
HE ROSE TO HER DEFENGE.

-.
—l

IT WAS A LONG WALK FOR
SOMEONE FORMERLY USED TO
CHAUFFER-DRIVEN LIMOUSINES...

OEAD...THEY DID |}
\ SOMETHING TO
\ THE WIRES
\""-_ R -

46

... BUT UNCLE TONY MADE
THE JOURNEY. IT WAS
ABSOLUTELY NECESSARY
THAT HE PROTECT THE
NIECE HE DOTED ON,

) THERE'LL BE

AT THE MANSION, MEANWHILE, THE WOULD -
BE K/LLERS, WERE CARRYING OUT THEIR
VICIOUS PLOT...!

NO PHONE CALLS

b FROM HERE

TOMNISHT *

PON'T MOVE FROM
THAT FRONT DOOR ...
IFSHE TRIES TO GET

T STOP HER ANY
WAY YOU HAVE TO,’
I'M GOING N/

THEY'RE GOING
oo I ACNOW I T

TO COME IN AFTER ME |




R THEM THE HOUSE 2 WHY
\ DID I EVER TAKE THIS

y CURSEP PLACE ” THIS
HOUSE UNCLE ToNY ¢
" WILLED ME IS A

«

W 1M SUPPOSED TO K/LL /
YOU, Y'KNOW, BUT IF —

YOU'RE REAL M/CE TO

b ME, I MIGHT RECONSIDER !

SORRY 1 STARTLED You,
LOVE/ I BORROWED THE
LADDER FROM YOUR SHED

TO CLIMB UP HERE ./

BE CHOPPED INTO
LITTLE PIECES,
YOou CREEP!




UNCLE TONY WAGN"
THE ONLY ONE TO

YOU'LL OVE
FOR THAT INSULT,
MISS HIGH'N
"MIGHTY!

RYAN.” W-WHAT ARE |/ IT'S EASY TO
YOU D- DOING ?

DRQOP THAT
KNIFE ORT'LL

| kszs»c You IN
. Two...

T
|
{1
L

© DAmMMm, ;
HARROW.” YOU
HAVEN'T KILLED HER
YETZ HURRY AND 9&7/,
L\HI_T OVER Wr'[!i./

g aq
5~ &

vae
0,

1 MEVER DID LIKE
Yolu, HARROW... You
AND YOUR SHADY
REAL ESTATE DEALS.

WITH MY BARE HANDS §

‘\ I'M GOING TO--/

—




JILL, HARROW ISAFTER _ \ / BUT YOU/ CAN'T TAKE |
YOUR PROPERTY FOR A 8/6 | [THE CHANCE, CAN You y
OEAL . HE'LL felLL YOU TO f _BRIGHT ao\"J =
' GET IT/HE'S GOT

,' TO KILL YOU... | {E\rsu AFTER.
G AND Nowms / | SHE'S DEAD.
\ TOO ., - : I'LL STILL
\ = i

THEY SUDDENLY FELL SILENT. THERE WAS A STRANGE SCRUNCHING
NO/SE COMING UP THE STAIRS. THE SICKENING emw_: STENCH
BROUGHT A FRIGID muﬂﬁ Ai..one. RAY'S SPINE.,

ALL May BE DEAD
SOO0N...OR WISH

¥ M-MY GOD...IT... IT'S SOME KIND
OF TR/ICAK! AN [LLUSIONS IT
c- céAEN T -'GAMW.’: I...1...




WE'RE TRAPPED,
RUPE... IT'S
POWERFUL... LIKE
A HORRIBLE
MaptAac.”

BANISHED MONSTERS CF LONG AGO
WERE WHAITING 1N THE MIRROR | |N ALL
THEIR EVIL, WITH THE KIND CF HORROR
ABOUT THEM THAT COULD ALMOST STOP
AMAN'S HEART.

M

UnNCLE TONY, MISSION COMPLETED, LURCHED
PAST JILL AND RAY... DOWN THE STAIRS
AND OUT INTO THE NlGHT’_" THE ‘VCJLJNG
LOVERS WERE ALONE NOW. RAY LAUGHED
WITH HUMOR BORMN OF HYGTERIA,..!

THIS COULD
BECOME A MABIT,
DARLING.WE'VE
GOT TO STOP . 4
MEETING LIKE | -

THIS?

YOU CAN DO IS ASK
ME To MMY

GRYMM HARROW AND %
AUGUSTUS RUPERT
WERE ORAGGED

OF F INTC O8LIVION
DEEP INSIDE OF THE

RROR.. UNCLE

TONY INGTINC-
TIVELY MADE SURE
THEY' D NEVER

RETURN.,

ANTHONY REDEY
SHUFFLED INTO THE
CEMETERY, PAST
THE TOMBSTOMES
AND CROSSES,

HE was TIRED. IT HAD BEEN A STRENUOUS
EVENING. NOW HE WANTED NOTHING MORE
THAN THE ETERNAL REST OF THE GRAVE.




A SHADOWY FIGURE SLID SILENTLY FROM
A DARK DOORWAY, CONCEALED FROM THE GAY
GLITIER OF TIMES SCUMARE., SWIFTLY...
WITH DREAD PURPOSE ...NEEDLE SHARP
FANGS FOUND A VICTIM'S 74Ra4T !

L
A THIRST
FOR BLOO

"!.!};H”iﬂlntf

|

a4/

CITY ABLAZE WITH THE OF COURSE, THERE WERE
SOME COLUMNISTS WHO

GRIM ALERT... A TOOK A LIGHTER VIEW

8coooTHIRSTY maoman I D0 B L

WAS LOOSE IN MANHATTAN! ;

SURELY, MORE THAN ONE

MEWSS READER MUST HAVE

SERIOUSLY SELIEVED THAT
THE FOOTBALL STAR M/GHT BE
A LUMATIC. ! AND SINCE THERE
WAS A GAME TuHaT SAME
MONDAY NIGHT...

DON'T GIVE ME
THAT, LUKE./ WHO'S
BLE FOR

THIS MORNING'S
SPORTS PAGE?

STORY:JEFF ROVIN / ART: JOSE GUAL

GREAT FirsT
GUARTER CARL /
-

OH YEAH,” THAT
Has wmy A
CARL/1 FIRED HIMM
WHEN T Saw IT. I’
ReALY SORRY.!




YOU'RE SORRY?

OVER A HUNORED

PEOPLE HAVE CALLED
THE GIANTS HOME

il  OFFICE.. CEMANDING
BE OCKED

BY TOMORROW
THEY 'LL HAVE

THE WHOLE THING/

é iAWY -

AL R AH.. THE FLAGRANT uES7/ |
HATE BEING KNOWN | A JOKE AS GIUICKLY SPOKEN

THAT WAS WORTH THE
WAIT, CARL ! YOU LOOK
GREAT. AND THERE'S SOME-
ONE I WANT YOU To MEETS

IT'S A
PRETTY WILD

o WELL, LET ME GET
RST.
cuaNGED FIRS :f/ LT KE

HER. DY/ SHE
{ e R S
- . W HAV!
Tuemor%&s! s , NGHTSPOT ON 'n?e
SHE'S A GORGEOUS GIRL... Y - , 33 EAST SIDE!
JUST YOUR TYoE/S {

OH,SHE /8. HER

FAMILY 1S 4R/STOCRATIC y ANP ANITA .
EL AL, 4 LOOKS THE PART!

AWAY, ON ASIDE STREET...A
COUPLE PECIPES TO TAKE A STROLL!

THE TRIO ARRIVES AT ITS IT LOOKS LIKE SHE '\
DESTINATION. FERKIEL'S SUNK FIVE HUNDRED
L ERTHING LUKE [\, GRANC INTO THIS P
ISED,.. AND MORE! PLACE/ a 3
-




- _..n_.-r."';-:

INVOCENT PEOPLE . IN
THE WRONG PLACE AT
THE WIDVS TIME /

GHE 1./ MEET
ANITA PERKIEL !

IT's ALL IN
h i A PAY'S WORK,
1 z .
olu?r.:\g B;”:RT‘E?%W ) P g BUT I'M GLAD
WERE MAGN/FICIENT! i . By RGN
THE WAy YOU KEPT : : ]
SCRAPPIME TO
GETATTHE BALL! 4

II.Z —

FROM POLAND/
WE WERE FORCEDTO
LEQVE OUR HOME DURING '
WORLO W@ IT... AND ll vy
o e v ca

THE CORS/ LE'S

THE PAIR OF BRUTALLY
MANELED BODIES
LAY IN A POOL OF GORE,
EVERY PASSERBY
STRAINED TO GET

A GLIMPSE OF THE
SLAIN COUPLE !

— BACK, ANTTA! THIS IV
ISN'T PRETTY/




LOU... WILL You
ook &T TH/IS/
THE ({48 8ovS
| WiLL HAVE AFIELD
DAY FISURING
THIS ONE.)

CARL HURRIEDP AWAY, HE

MEVER NOTICED THE DARK

BLUE CLOTH CLUTCHED IN

THE FEMALE VICTIM'S

HAND... BUT HIS MIND WASN'T

ENTIRELY ON THE TRAGEPY
d

MORE! I'D
LIKE TO SEE
You AGAINS

REGOGMIZES Me... W o

PAMN THAT
RIPICULOUS MEWS
ARTICLE! WE'P A
, BETTER SPLIT/ 4

—

THEY MAY THINK

MY GOO, LukE!
DO THEY THINK [
KILLED THOSE KIDS?

THE LAB REPORT
VERIFIED IT..s

MY GOD... I WAS
W - f WEARING A SLIFT AT
—_ PERKIEL'S/
= AR THIS IS WKE! :
B uave vou seen s /1
T m*s m_ oo P e
: .7 M\ YOUR LAWYER! ONE OF
KELLER AWOKE E4ARLY..UNABLE , : THE COPE RECOGN/IZED
10 SLEEP/ viSIONS OF THE ' I'VE SEEN You! THOUGHT 1'D BETTER
| MANGLED COUPLE ARUATED - ll THEM..I WURN You ! JUST GOT
| HIS THOUGHTS. . AND SCREAMED s JUST CAN'T WORD THEY'RE OM
AT HIM FROM THE FRONT { BELIEVE THE WaY OVER !
PAGE ¢ THE PAILY NEWS/! THEM S




MANS A

AND CARYN CAN
VoUCH ForR ME!
50 CAN AN/ TA!

SCANDAL JLONELL
FINISH YOUR
&4

REER !
(OOK...THEY CAN'T
ARREET YOU |F
YOURE NOT THERE,

ot \ e LUKE’S CAR PULLEP
SOMEWH AND -
TAK mlsegfﬁk- ;'irrdu%;‘f : v UP IN FRONT OF A
WA FOR ME IN £ LHENE i PLUSH EAST SIDE
THE GARASE. APARTMENT BUILPING

¥ ANTA LIVES
HERE/ SHESAID

MY

COMCOENCE,
FRIEND, DOES NOT PUT
St
NP M INTHE HANDS

OF DEAD PEopiE’

AWAY FROM THE
PRESSING DETAILS BEDIDES... MY SEAR. WAS
OF THE MOMENT...

AWAY FROM THE LAW/

\'Uu. Su \ AND SOMETHING IN CARL'S
g CARL...T'S MIND CLICKS... BT TOO LATE! |19 YouR
HANDS WP, carl

ANITA DOESN'T MIND
MY USING HER PLACE . . L
p7 \Maal W/ W 1\ Avweeacw0




VOU MEAN & ;
WE JUST BECAME | -
WEALTHY, DARUING / 4
: > 3 =
i "'_I
l/:" CRRVN! AN (
_ ; YOU 7002 \WHAT
% Z :9 : THE HELL IS GOING
) O N g ~ ON AROUND
HERE ? 5 &
THAT GHOULO, 5
T BE O8VIOUS.
FRAMED FOR. THOSE - S
MURDERS MV SUPR- THE 3
STRONG FRIEND/ MUROERS 2
BUT WaY 2 ¥
- =1
A
¥ g “g
- =
- < _
Y
iy & \
- .
; : WHICH 1S WHY T TR4UEL
SO MUCH/ IF I WERE D
B =% : STRY IN ONE PLACE I'D GET
: A CAUBHT.! YOUR FRIENDS
TS S/IMALE REaLY.! N\ HERE, HAVE COME IN AdINOY./
I'M A GHOUL.Y T MUST EAT '\ I PAID THEM A HANDSOME
E;H.Eﬁuormmw SUM TO SET YOU UP/ THUS...
= 10 O sTAY ALIVES YOU coTo JaIL! 1 GO
HA! HA! HAL HA ! FREE.

WELL, IF I'M GONNA ™,
O/E, YOU THREE ARE
COMIN' WITH MES

NOT SICK CARL/ FOR ME ITS
AS NATURAL AS BREATHING!
AND AS MECESSARY! I PLAN e
T0 TAKE FULL APVANTAGE OF [ ...WITH A SUICIPE
NEW YORK'S PENSE POPULATION CONFESSION NOTE/
WHEN I'M FINISHED, THE POLICE NOW MOVE [T,
WILL FIND YOUR BOBY.. CARL/

- p—— - -
2 e _~LUKE! STAND OVER
/ YOU'RE JUST BUYING TIME, ¢ THERE WITH THE OTHER
|\ CARL! THERE'S NO WAY cRULS ! NOW MOVE ITS ¢

: YOou CAN==/ =

LR g w’ N | LUKE SPEAKS..




/7 THAT WaS A
CLOSE ONE, LUKE ¢
USING YOU THREE
43 B4/T ™ CATCH
THIS MUT Was

LANGEROUS,
BREATHING A OFFICERS.,,
RELIEF, CARL K 8 =t f y HE'S A
OPENED THE POC! KILLERY

ON A VERY UNPLEASANT waTcH ouT! WY
SURPRISE! ’ HE HAS A GUN/ 4

GO EASY ON
HIM,OFFICER/ HE

r o / USED TO BE A GREAT

DON'T WORRY, TACKLE... BEFORE
FOLKS, WE'LL PUT B\ THE GAME WENT
HIM IN A NICE \

TO HIS HEAD/
PADOED CELL...

8 WHERE HE
BELOMGS.

- N . &
ANITA HADP BEEN STOFPPED.
ARILY, IF SHE CONTINUEC
LISH MURPERS, SOMEONE

SHE WILL BE CAUGHT SOMEPAY,. ./
UNTIL THEN, STEER CLEAR OF WEALTHY
: “ - YOUNG BEAUTIES WHO OFFER THE FIENPISH
D NEW LOCALES . P £ = s
W iRre e T . CARESS KNOWN AS..THE BITE!




-

THEY MAY NOT S8E8M
LIKE MUCH. BUT WHEN
YOU'VE BEEN DRIVIN,
SEEING NOTHIN' BUT
SANMD AND S/GAPOSTS,
THOSE MODEST L)TTLE
DINERS CAN LOOK LIKE
THE BEST THING THIS
SIDE OF HEAVEN 7

Sy

I'D BEEN ON THE ROAD &/GHTEEN
HOURS S7RA/GHT SINCE LEAVING
TUCSOMN... AND, AS ALWAYS, MARGE'S
PLACE WAS MY ONE STDR... MY HOME
ONTHE Ro4D ./

MARGE WAS GLAD TO
SEE ME. SHE ALWays
WAS. MARGE waAg
GUITE A LADY.

—

SHE'D BEEN USED AND
ABUSED IN HER TIME, BUT
SHE FACED IT ALL WITH
GRACE AND DIGNITY...

... AND NEVER ONCE
LET THE WORLD
FORGET SHE WAS A
womAan/.
e
]/ ART: JOSE GUAL

STORY: GERRY BOUDREAU




ANOTHER REASON SHE ALWAYS WELCOMED ME, WAS
NEWS. THE DINER WAS HERONLY WORLD, AND HER ONLY
CONTACT WITH THE OUTSIDE CAME FROM THE GOSsS/P
OF HER CUSTOMERS.

DID YOU BRING ME
(&S, SAM... STORIES
OF WHAT FOLKS IS DOIN'
IN THE CITY 2

WHILE WE TALKED, A RAVEN -
HAIRED GRE TA GARBO CAME
IN...!

AN T INTRUDING,
MARGE 2 You DON'T
GET TO TALK To MEN
VERY OFTEN... 1'D HATE
TO THINK T SLEW YOUR
BIG CHANCE ..

SAM, THIS IS
DIERDRE. SHE COMES
DOWN EVERY
MORNING TO KEEP

ME COMPANY.

WHY DO You
PUT &P WITH

SHE ALIMAYS THIS WAY 2 SHE'S GOT MORE
AC/D IN 'ER THAN THE BAT TERY OF THAT OLD

D— E ___ TRUCK OUTSIDE /

DON'T PAY ITNO MIND, ' =

SAM. IT'S THE ONLY WAY SHE i A
KNOWS HOW TO TALK TO

Hmaopus

ROUTE, OR JUST TAKE

A WRONG TURN

OM, THERE'S A LOT OF
OUT ON HER | G0OD MEN LIKE YOU STOP
WELLROUNDED/ |N AND SEE ME WHEN

SOMEWHERE ?




SHE WAS A STRAMGE WOMAN, THAT DIERDRE. OM THE SURFACE,
I HATED HER, AS T HATED ALL PEOPLE WHO SPEND THEIR LIV
¥ MANIPULATING OTHERS.
ITALL
ON
WHERE You'RE
TRYING TO

 WHAT'S YOUR

BUT ON THE /NS/OE, WELL,
THAT WAS SOMETHIN'ELSE.

WE TALKED NEARLY AN #OUR. 1 TOLD HER 1 WAS
BOUND FOR CUERNAVACA.

SHE TOLD ME SHE ALWAYS WANTED
TO SEE THE CATACOMSS THERE.
=

GRILL CIRCUIT, BUT
SINGERS AIN'T IN TOO
BIG DEMAND ARDUND
HERE, SEEMS NOBODY
STAYS LONG ENOUGH
TO LISTEN.

. 1 PROMISED HER SHE WOWLD.
AND WHEN I LEFT,SHE -~
d LEFT W/7TH ME.

WHEN WE ARRIVED IN CUERNAWACA, T WAS ALREADY
A FULL DAY BEHIND SCHEDULE, DUE TO A NUMBER OF
IWED STOPS DIERDRE AND I HAD MADE.

THIS IS A CASKH-

ON-DELIVERY TRIP
THAT'S WORTH AFEW /" I'M SETTIN' €

. HUNDRED BUCKS  ouT TO COLLECT

- TO ME. THAT MONEY. WHEN 1

GET 840K, 1'LL KEEP

PROMISE




THE MEXICAN SUA MADE OUR BODIES
FEEL LIKE RAWKIOE. T MADE MY VALGQUEZ, OUR GUIDE, HAD NEVER ONCE BEEN BEYOND THE
DELIVERY, POCKETED DAMM NEAR A BORDERS OF THE VILLAGE IN THE FIFTY-THREE YEARS OF HIS _
THOUSAND DOLLARS, AND DROVE LIFE. BUT WITHIN ITS PERIMETERS, NOTHIMG ESCAPED HIM.
DIERDRE TOWARD THE CA7TACOMSS, ) THIS IS WHERE THE POQR PEOPLE

ON THE QUTSKIRTS OF THE VILLAGE. OF OUR TOWN ARE BURIED.../

YES, BUT LAND IN
MEXICO IS FALUABLE,
TO BE PLACED IN A
CEMETERY, YOU MUST

PAY.

MOST OF OUR
PEOPLE HAVE NO
MONEY TO LIVE !

EVEMN LESS TO
e’

THEY FASCINATED ME. THE [P gl
CATACOMBS WERE UGLINESS ;/ THE TOMBS SOMETIMES

* BROUGHT TO SUCH A PERFECT 7=
DEGREE THAT THEY BECAME

ALMOST BSAUTIFUL IN THEIR ion /.. HE MIGHT )"
3 NEVER BE /..

s, FOUND.”




' 4
DIERDRE'S HAND
TOUCHED MINE. IT
WAS AS COLD AS
THE DANK, CLAY
WALLS ARCUNMD
US... PERHAPS AS
COLD AS THE
DEATH THAT LIVED
WITHIN THEM.

... YOUR SMOTIONS
ARE SHOWING. I THOUGHT THAT WAS

SOMETHING YOU HAD FORE/IDDEN

THAT SOMEDAY T MIGHT
BE ONE OF THEM
TERRIFIES ME.

You WILL NOTICE THAT
THE OEEPER WE GO, THE
OLDER ARE THE MUMMIES.
SOMETIMES ON THE LEVELS
ABOVE, FAMILIES CAN RAISE
ENOUGH MONEY TO MOVE
THEIR. LOVED ONES TO A
CEMETERY.

I WAS WIRONG, SAM . ]
DEATH TO ME WAS
ALWAYS A VELVET-LINED

FLOWERS ALL AROUND.
I NEVER THOUGHT IT
COULD BE THIS U/6GLY. /

. -
i

. 2
SAM, YOU KNOW HOW MARGE w "
FELT ABOUT LOMEL/NESS.FOR &
HER THERE WAS NOTHING ‘
WORSE IN THE WORLD.! =

e
i - I FEEL THAT WAY :

700, SAM. T MAY HAVE

BEEN A BIT BETTER AT

HIGIMG 1T THAN MARSE,
BUT IT'S STILL THERE,

1I'M SORRY To HEAR
THAT, DIERDRE. T TOOK
YOU ALONG BECAUSE T
THOUBHT YOU WERE
s o SE

I AIN'T USED
TO PEOPLE DEPENDIN'
ON ME.AND I'M
GETTIN' TOO OLD To
START LEARMIN '




|7 ... YOU'RE GONNA SEE i
THESE EYES SAQRALE WITH
SOMETHING THEY AIN'T
KNOWN IN A LONG TIME ..
LOVE. — o
LOVIE? I THINK
THAT'S THE ONLY
WORD A WOMAN
ANOWS...

I AIN'T GETTIN'
ANY YOUNGER

A LOT OF FEAR, A LOT
OF LOMELINESS |N
THERE THAT T DON'T
LIKE PEOPLE TO
’ SEE.
BUT BEFORE
I D/E... BEFORE
T END UP LIKE
THESE DRIED-UP

ONCE T SEE A WOMAN ON THE §

15 GOWE. SHES NoT A Gontest
v 'S NOT

ANYMORE, JUST A s *
aemna. o |

THAT'S WHEN IT'S TIME

TO MOVE ON AND KEEP

SEARCH,

FUNNY, BUT
1 ALWAYS KINDA
PPED

MAYBE YOU'RE

RIGHT. BUT You

PICKED THE WRONG

MA!\{F TO TELL IT
0.

WOMEN... LIKE A
WORK. OF ART.
PUT 'EM UPON
| APECESTAL

&E HERE WITH ME.AND |
I WON'T EVER HAVE TO |

Ff ENOW YOUI'LL ALWAYS
WORRY ABOUT DYING
A 4

BECAUSE WITHOUT
Y VALOUEZ ' HELP, IT'LL BE A
LONG TIME BEFORE WE FIND

OUR WAY OUT OF THESE
TUNNELS ... /F WE EVERDO.

PERSONALLY, T
DON'T CARE ONE WAY
OR THE OTHER....




EREURELLSNIE FISTIDY SPEGTARSY
REEPU73" U1 SHE W Bs1?

4 -+ thru
: time!
Warren

tomorrow!
Spectacular
science fiction!
Six prophesies to

. the breaking point! Join
the last. man on earth! See
; marauding aliens!
Robots! Hyper-
." space ships!
Experience
future

shock!

They =

will

blow

. . your

-5\ mind!
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bend your mind past
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