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... NERR MIDNIGHT AT THE PORT OF
NANHAI IN THE SOUTH CHINA SEA,
IN MARCH OF THE YEAR 1823, A
CARGO VESSEL DOCKS, AND [TS
CREW DISEMBARKS, LEAVING ONLY
ONE SAILOR ON GUARD-WATCH...

.. THE MONSTER BIRD FLIES DUE NORTH SEVERAL HOURS, TILL
DAYLIGHT FORCES [T TO TAKE REST IN A GRAVEYARD, JUST
OUTSIDE THE TOWN OF CHANGSHA -
AWESOME CHANGE TAKES PLACE IN ITS APPEARANCE.....

=1 HATCHES INTO THE NIGHT SKY...[=

e WITHIN THE RECESSES OF THE
SHIP THERE IS A GREAT RUSH OF
WIND, AS HUGE BLUE-BLACK
WINGS RIP THROUGH THE AR /o
AND PROPELL THE VILE RABIES- / 3
RIDDEN BODY OF A BEHEMOTH / :
VAMPIRE BAT OUT THE DECK L2

LONDON IN ENGLAND TO THE
CHINA SEAPORT, AND THOUGH
THERE WERE MANY STRANGE
DEATHS ON THIS TRIP, NO-ONE
SUSPECTED THE GREAT BAT
SECRETED AWAY IN THE HOLD
BY DAY-ON THE PROWL BY
NIGHT...

WRITTEN BY ALAN HEWFTSON
niwaTraree oy CHULL SANKO KIM

THERE , AS [T LANDS, AN

...HE IS DRACULA. ...
LORD OF THE LIVING DEAD!
MASTER VAMPIRE OF ALL EUROPE!

IMPERIAL MONARCH OF WALLACHIA!

WARLORD! FIEND! BARBARIAN !

DESPOT OF THE UNDEAD LEGIONS OF HELL!

... HE IS DRACUILA ...



o TONIG WILL CONTINUE
MY FLIGHT TO LIAOHS! TO SEE
It MANDARIN FU MANCH(I!

& COUNT DRACULA /IS IN CHlNA FOR GOQ’)
REASONS, AS WILL BE TOLD IN THE SPECIAL TALE :
KILLER FU MANCHU, TO BE PRESENTED SCON

A WESTERNER--
CHANTING OVER THE GRAVES
== IS HE A MADMAN ?

IN ALL THIS GRAVEYARD
THERE MUST BE A DISCIPLE
OF THE LIVING UNDEAD--

[ - WHOM | CAN CALL |
UP TO DO MY BIDDING...

. WHOM | CAN DRAIN OF
CURSED BLOOD, AND THUS

HE SEEMS IN SOME SORT OF TRANCE-- WHAT CAN
HE BE DOING ?-- PRAYING TO THE DEAD?
PERHAPS HE IS A GRAVEROBBER AS |-~ NO,WHAT
GOOD WOULD THIS STRANGE CEREMONY DO?

NOT UNDERSTAND ‘nus MAN--LINLESS
HE BE MAD !

AS A 20 PAGE HORROR-MOOD BIOCKBUSTER!
_—AEZ#MIC EDITUE—

... TILL NIGHTFALL, WHEN

ONE DISTURBS THE EARTH WITH
HIS NOISELESS FOOTFALLS--
ONE ON ASILENT MISSION OF
DISCREET THEFT ~ONE COME
TO ROB THE GRAVES OF THE
DEAD !

™ \

| NEED FOOD--

SKTIATE MY NEEDS |

| DO NOT UNDERSTAND WESTERN WAYS-~ | DO

GRAVES AND OBEY THE

COME TO ME, MY DISCIPLES—~
RISE UP FROM THY

CALL OF THY MASTER--
DRACULA CiLLs Yo




UNDERSTAND THE
MEANING COF

IS FOREIGN TO CHINA?
THERE ARE NO
VAMPIRES IN CHINA?

THE MORE | TRAVEL THE WORLD
THE MORE | MARVEL AT IT'S
UNIVERSAL STRANGENESS --
OBVIOUSLY THIS MAN IS A
CRIMINAL OF SOME SORT--
PERHAPS A GRAVE-ROBBER--
YET WITHOUT KNOWING WHO OR
WHAT | AM, HE LOOKS AT ME
CONDENSCENDINGLY--AS IF |
WERE A PEASANT AND HE A PRINCE !

LOOK INTO MY EYES--
DEEPLY--

LOOK DEEPLY INTO

MY BYES ...

YOU ARE UNDER MY
CONTROL- MY WILL !

—

SO-- MUDDLED --
MY MIND IS SO--CLOUDED!

| WILL SATIATE MYSELF
ON YOU, PEASANT--AND
THUS INTRODUCE TO THE
MYSTERIOUS EAST A
WAY OF LIFE LONG
DENIED THIS CHINA...




.. THE IMMORTAL DRACULA,
PRINCE OF ALL ELIROPE, =

LORD OF THE DREGS OF HUMANITY- |

DEPARTS ON HIS WAY...

. LEAVING A CRUMPLED-UP MUMAN WRECK, A MAN DEAD -BUT-NCT,
* A MAN WHOSE ENTIRE CHANGED IN LESS THAN A MOMENT ...

e CﬁNNOT YET UNDERSTAND, BUT ONLY REACT TO WITH INSTINCT=-
LETTING HIS NEW Sus-cmscm DIM HIM MINDLESSLY AWRY
FROM THE SCENE OF HIS nm\mn: HUMAN -KIND -+

'mw\m_wﬂ_r .
A -
" CHAN HAI ¢ Q> 10N OR
YOU ARE BACK FROM YOUR GAMES CHAN 'HAI!
WORK VERY SOON! DIDYOU I
- THIEVE MUCH TONIGHT? DID YOU
% HAVE PROBLEMS? YOU LOOK
%1 DIFFERENT- AS IF DEEP

\, ,S( | wJLL NOT JOIN
YOUR GAMES--| JUST  Ji8
== HE 1S NOW-- MIGHTIER THAN THE MIGHTIEST WANT TO REST-- || | g
MADARIN, AND THOUGH BUT A PEASANT | FEEL SO VERY ( | N
PRINCE, HE IS A MASTER OF MEN ¥ I TIRED ! ~ &3




CHAN "HAl IS A STRANGE [ TRUE--HE HAS NEVER CONTRIBUTED MUCH -- ! K== HE IS KO
ONE -- HE IS VERY UNSOCIABLE == HE IS A LONER - HE RY HEAVILY A CHMMMWE%E;EL%?JR%EE o
-+ HE CONTRIBUTES LITTLE TO INTO OPIUM, MORE THAN ANY MAN | HAVE DEFINED BY BASIC INSTINCTUAL
OUR GROUP OF THIEVES ! EVER KNOWN-- HE WAS NOT BORN AND ACTION-- ONCE HE WAS A
_ RAISED A THIEF A5 WE ARE, HE JOINED DOCTOR, AND AS SUCH, AN
US NOT TOO LONG AGO WHEN HIS WIFE INTELLECTUAL EXTROVERT!
AND CHILDREN DIED... |
WHAT WORK DID HEDO ¥4 =
BEFORE THIS ? CHAN "HAl WIS A VERY
( RESPECTED DOCTOR!

: ==HIS COMPANIONS , A COMMUNE OF

o g Siaed N | THIEVES, BARBARIANS AND SOMEWHAT

OF REACTION, mmma Hiv- N Rl ¥ | MINDLESS IDIOTS, OCCUPY THEIR TWME
SELF, TRYING TO BE SOMETHING 4 / d | IN GAMES:- IN THE PURSUIT OF
: f ESCAPING AN HOUR OR TWO OF
gl e | GORNG, UNSATISFYING. WORK-~

NOW  VAMPIRE, « ; . N Wi

JEARED T ISMI!\“IE N IN Ly g Ly s [+

F\BH: FIERCE, GOPY::’UST ! .. ’ﬂh ]

. T o

-~ THEY ENTER IN A RUSH 10 SURPRISE
AND DISARM THEIR FOES--

\\'




WHAT 1S WRONG WITH THE MAN? 1Y
HE LIES ASLEEP WHILE HIS FELLOWS R
FIGHT FOR THEIR LIVES ! .

HE IS DEAD! ]
| HEAR NO HEARTBEAT !

SOUL-- | CHOOSE NOT T0
FIGHT-- TAKE ME, | PLEAD TO
GIVE UP MY FREEDOM - |
CHOOSE NOT TO LIVE
AT ALL !

IEN, THE SIGHT COF BLOOD
SMIND CHANGES FORM
- RATIONAL LEAVES HIM
HE BLOOD LUST BECOMES
ALL CONSUMING

/" PULL HIM OFF -
PULL HIM OFF -

|\HE HAS




THERE ARE TOO MANY
TO FIGHT-- YET

THE SWORD RAN ME
THROUGH ! KNIVES ENTER
MY BACK ! YET | FEEL NO
PAIN-- | DO NOT BLEED--

FLEE ! WE MUST RETREAT
FROM THIS FIEND
> WHO WILL NOT DIE !




CHAN "HAI=-Y0U ARE A WIZARD -
YOU DROVE OFF AN ENTIRE FOKLE
OF POLICE ! —

THEY WILL

RECOUP A0 RETURN TO
' HUNT ME-| DON'T INTEND
LEAVE? NO--

TO FACE THEM TILL |
UNDERSTAND 1 NBw POWERS!
| LEAVE NOW TO SEEK REFUGE !

YOU MUST BECOME

OUR LEADER !

YOU OWE US--YOU HAVE BEEN
OUR COMRADE
FOR 2 YEARS--

LNO-- | HAVE NO SUCH INTERESTS

BUT WITH YOU /& OuR
INVUNERABLE LEADER
WE CAN ATTAIN WEALTH
BEYOND OUR IMAGINATIONS -

YOU NEED US
10 HELP YOU- WHATRVER
IT IS YOU WISH TO DO--
YOU WILL NEED HELP--
WE WiLL BE YOUR
BAND OF

FOLLOWERS !

ERESTS NOA
| CARE NOT ABOUT
THIEVING

WEALTH !

¢

7 AS YOU WITNESSED,

| AM INVULNERABLE - -WHEN A STEEL BLADE CAN BE

THE POLICE-SOLDIERS ENTEKED DEEP INTO MY BODY

ﬂjﬂﬁg;gh&ﬁ S\:j}TORDS WITHOUT THE SLIGHTEST EFFECT-
ITHO HOW IS IT | NEE! O ANYONE?

DRAWING BLOOD - i *

HOW IS IT | NEED YOU/ ?
1 DO NOT NetD YOU,
YOU NEED ME - AND
| HAVE NO NEED TO
BURDEN MYSELF
NOW'!

THAT DOES NOT MATTER TO LIS NOW--
THE POLICE-SOLDIERS WiLL RETURN
SHORTLY--WE HAD BEST FIND A SECURE
HIDING PLACE--CHAN 'HAI IS
NO LONGER OFANY CONSEGUENCE!

CHAN'HA! 1S DEAD - HIS LIFE WAS SHORT LIVED- BUT HE IS
NOT-YET BURIED ! USE THE SPECIAL VOTE COUPON -- YOU/ DECIDE
THE FUTURE OF THIS CHARACTER--

MName:

Address:

Citv and other stuff:

the archaic editor

the Skywaid Publishing Corporation
18 East 41st Street 1501

New York City MN.Y. 10017
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. . Welcome to PSYCHO #21,
wherein we Introduce CURIOUS
CHULL SANKO KIM, a new
HORROR-MOOQD artist, and THE
FIEND OF CHANGSHA, a new
HORROR-MOOD character ser-
les! Mot to forget our many
other gruesome goodies like
Poe's VALDEMAR, Kalz's
GLOOM BOMB, Day's CADA-
VER, Collado’s GHOST, Card-
ona's BLOODY HAMMER and
brand new HORROR - MOOD
artist Paul Pueyo's VAMPIRE!
Hey — come lo think of it, this
is one HELL of an issue — 3
new MOOQOD-TEAM artists make
their debut — we bid macabre
welcome to Messrs, Day, Kim,
and Pueyo, weird masters of
Wllustrated horrer all! , , ,

Congratulations to the morbid
winners of the HORROR-MOOD
MISSING VOICE BALLOONS
CONTEST #6, this talented
(albeit, weirdly talented!) group
of 5 who win advance copies of
this magazine simply by filling
in a bunch of voice balloons
and by more or less making
sense out of nonsense! These
people ara TONY PAGLIARO of
Texas, MORT WILSON of Illin-
ois, HENRY KLEIN of California,
EDWARD P. RALSTON of Cali-
fornia, ALICE GONZALEZ of
New Mexico, and RICHARD
NIXON of Washington, D.C. to
whom we are sending the cur-
rent issue with 18 pages miss-
ing! The runners up in this
clesely-fought battle of imagina-
tions are HENRY KNIGHT of
Maryland, SHARRON REY-
NOLDS of Ohio, DAVID LAW-
SON of lllinois, MARY LEWIS
of New York, Mrs. FRANCIS
PASSMORE of North Carolina,
LARRY BUMPERS of Texas, J.
R. SASZ of Ohio, IRIS KUBO of
Hawaii, DONALD McGRATH of
New York, and Mrs. JESSIE M,
POOLE of Louisiana. To these
people, and to the hundreds of
others, hope you had fun, thank
you, and y'all watch for contest
#7 SOON!

. CHULL SANHO KIM is al-
ready working on the 2nd cor-
rupt chapter of THE FIEND OF
CHANGSHA which'll be a regu-
ar PSYCHO series — it's titled:
DEAD BY DAY — FIEND BY
NIGHT, and we WARN you,
keep a tight hold on your brain
pebbles when you read this one
jccause its a shock-barrel buc-
sel bombshell of horrors! . |, .

o

PSYCHOTIC PSYCIID l‘-l‘&ﬁ[LHS.‘-&-’(.'.]

———— L5 e "
=« ENTER AND LEARN THE MANY WAYS |
o OE/ i

w- WITHIN THS PLACE TWINGS LUK
NTHE DARKNESS --

« MANDS COME OUTOF THE WALLS, GR4SAING
| |FoR YOURTHOAT:- rEARNING TO RIP IT QPEN/

.« « A weird letter from K. P.
ASHBY of Leicester, England —
“For the past couple of years
| have been an avid reader of
your magazines PSYCHO and
NiGHTMARE — that is, when-
ever | can gel hold of them
It's nearly impossible to buy
them in Leicester except for the
market, and even then the
Issues are a year late in arriv-
ing, Therefore | would like to
know if it is possible for us
British fans to subscribe to your
magazines, whether it's possible
to buy back numbers, and what
the prices are, as it's difficult
converting pounds to dollars —
keep up the good workl" —
Thank thee for thy letter, K. P.,
it's nice to know England is
getting into the HORROR-
MOOD! We do not operate a
subscription department, unfor-
funately, but we do operate a
« back Issues department, irrev-
erently titled THE ARCHAIC
BACK ISSUES VAULT, which
appears elsewhere in this issi
Any good bank or post office
will be delighted to convert for-
eign moneys 1o U.S. equivalent
funds upon the purchase of a
money order or the certification
of a check (cheque), so y'all

don't have any excuse for not
digging deep into our vault for
any Horror-Mood numbers you
may have missed . , .

.. . CESAR LOPEZ has certainly
been busy, what with his
MUMMY KHAFRE series, which
debuts in NIGHTMARE PRES-
ENTS TOMB OF HORROR SPE-
CIAL-EDITION, on sale 9/26/74,
and his FRANKENSTEIN'S
MONSTER TALES, which ap-
pear in the PSYCHO 1974
SUMMER-SPECIAL — it's about
time we gave the guy & mom-
ment's break to illustrate some
non-series, non-characler tales,
€0 y'all can eagerly await some-
thing called A GARDEN OF
HELLISH DELIGHTS, which
ought to delight the most grue-
some of palates . . .

. . . What'll be going on in
NIGHTMARE PRESENTS TOMB
OF HORROR SPECIAL- EDI-
TION, you ask? — well, how
about a senses-shattering cover
by FABA, a pulse-pounding
MOOD - TEAM UNDERTAKES
thing by MAELO CINTRON, a
new characler in MERCY,
MERCY CRIES THF MONSTE

by BOB MARTIN, a fierce auto
biography by awkward AUGUS-
TINE FUNNELL and crusty CAR
DONA titled WHEN | WAS A
BOY | WATCHED THE BLOOD
WOLVES, plus KILL, KILL, KILL
KILL AND KILL AGAIN by FER-
RAN SOSTRES, a war: VAM-
PIRE VS. WEREWOLF by JESUS
DURAN, WHO ARE THEY? THE
BREEDERS by emolionally-dis-
turbed ED FEDORY and lurid
LUIS COLLADO, THE EXCOR-
IST is in the FILM VAULT OF
THE TOMB OF HORROR, THE
MUMMY KHAFRE begins by
CESAR LOPEZ, and Zesar will
feach you HOW TO DIE IN THE
TOMB OF HORROR — all tales
of terror, because you DEMAND-
ED them! — on sale 9/26/74 . .
JESUS DURAN
most vote €
buried, is

« o WNALS H —
peace, y'hear? , .

RLP. ARCHAK: AL

yall rest in




A BEHEMOTH BUNCH OF QUESTIONS

T - ) my favorite cover of the 3
he best story in this issue is covers pictured below is
because (check one)
my favorite all-time HORROR-MOOD story is

because

| buy the HORROR-MOOD magazines because

my favorite HORROR-MOOQOD writer is

my favorite HORROR-MOOQD artist is

as an
my favorite HORROR-MOOD cover artist is insert
my favorite type of story (horror, adventure, suspense, science fiction
sword and sorcery) is
stories should be (a) 5 to 10 pages long (b) 10 to 15 pages (c) 15 pages or
longer (d) variety of lengths
I think the photofeatures are (good, bad, or comment):
full size|
my favorite HORROR-MOOD story TITLE is grntver
my favorite HORROR-MOOD CHARACTERS are
(the Human Gargoyles-Nosferatu-Frankenstein-Monster Monster-the Heap
-Lady Satan):
my favorite HORROR-MOQD series are
(Darkkos Manse-Tales out of Hell-The Shoggoth Mythos-The Saga of the
Victims):
I think text stories are (good, bad, or comment)(stories like THE SKELETON o
IN THE DESERT, DEAD—BUT NOT YET BURIED, THE GHOUL OUT OF P
HELL): geisrgn
I

comment

send in this page, or a fascimile, so that we

can belter enteriain you — to the first 25 BEHEMOTH BUNCH OF QUESTIONS -
— 25!1) BEHEMOTH BUNCH OF QUES- “\

!I'!I*gNS w: rlece.ve we wil ;e-"d an a-:v.mcse SKYWALD PUBLISHING CORPORATION | \

copy of NIGHTMARE PRESENTS TOMB OF 18 East 41st Street, Rm. 1501, New York City, N.Y. 10017 A

HORROR SPECIAL-EDITION, and to the bes!, \

most complete, 10 BEHEMOTH BUNCH OF name A J

QUESTIONS we receive we will send AUTO-
GRAPHED advanced copies of that SPECIAL a.ddress &
TOMB OF HORROR EDITION — send in your City and all else
ideas 1o us today, and maybe WIN a free ~

autographed copy of the finest horror A0€

magazine you will ever read!




. 1AM A MESMER/ST.. ONE GIFTED WITH THE POWER ..FOR MY FRIEND M, VALDEMAR WaS DY/MG...
TO INITIETE A NYPWOTIC TRAMCE, LIKE NUMBNESS, IN
A PERSON,. [ M A SCIENTIST, AND A DOCTOR , AND THIS
BEING THE YEAR 1830, SO YOUNG A YEAR IN SUCH
METHODS OF MEDICAL PRACTICE, | AM DELIGHTED
TO SERVE MY GIFT OF MEDICAL WYPNMOTISM
3 HOWEVER T CAN... THIS IS HOW
1 CAME TO BELIEVE THAT
MY FRIENDSHIP WITH
A M. ERNEST
WALOEMAR MIGHT
SERVE MY STUDIES

] REQUESTED OF HIM PERMISSION T
MESMERZE WM IMMESATELY PRIOR 10 1S
OFATH.., FOR THE PURPOSES OF & EXPERIMENT..,
AND HE ASREED NITH SURPRISING GOOD
MATURE, N'SHING TO BE OF SERY/CE HOWEVER
POSB/BLE...

AGREEMEN

DV 440

»w |

€0 T0 THE DYING MAN'S CHAMBER; THUS | HASTENED INTO THE MOST A4THSTIC EVENTS ANY MAN CAN RELATE ..

g CASE OF

<]

| MY MAD NARRATIVE ..

EDGIR ALLAN PEE'S N 1

TIE FACTS W MALDEMAR

14
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| AND ‘GARGANTUA' LIVED IN HARLEM NEW

l
l
L

M. VALDEMAR , DISTINGUISHED SCHOLAR., AND
1HE WELL KNCW'N AUTHOR o M“MTEW 2

YORK .. AND 1 WS UFON HIS DOGRSTER ONLY
A5 MINUTES AFTER RECEIVING HIS NCTE...

MY FRIEND...DO You
UR AGREEMENT.,
U COMSENT 10 MY
EXPEE.-’MEME 4

THE APPEARANCE OF AGOMY W45 LIPON HIM.. HIC A4CE
WORE A LEADEN HUE, THE EVES WERE UTTERLY
:asmm;szs AND THE Eg«égugfau NS S0 EXTREME

HAT THE SN HAD BEEN KEN THROUGH BY THE
CHEEK- BONES. s ;

DOCTORS ASIDE 10 ADWISE THEM OF MY
e EHD TWEY N TURN TOLD ME OF THE

'S COMITION, . THE = LEFT LUMG \WiS U/SELESS-
™E P/GH/‘ LUNG sies ROTTING... VE WOULD DIE
VERY VERY QU/CkLY..

/ BUT T FEAR YOU HAVE
| oEFERRED T 700 LOWG..,
[ [ aM Now AT DEATH S

DOOR...



i o IMMEDIATELY, | COMMENCED A4B8EE T KNEW ... HIS PULSE WIS NOW IMPERCEPTIBLE LND HIS BREATHING 5O
i \WERE MCST EFFECTUAL N SUBOUING HIM... WEAK 45 TO BE AT INTERVALS OF HALF 4 MINUTE...

1

AEA

M. VALDEMAR.,

ARE YCU ASLEEP 2




HE F A DEMAR, WHICH HAD BEEN SAUT, NOW
OPENED, BUT THE PuPILS DISAPPEAREL \pwWaroLY
= GIVING HIM AN UTTERY GHASTLY APPE4RINCE ...

THE UPAER LI AT THE SAME TIME , WRITHED ITBELF
Ay FROM THE TEETH, WHICH HAD PREVIOUSLY BEEN
COVERED COMPLETELY: WHILE THE LOWER VW

FELL OISCLOSIMG N FLLL VIEW THE
SWOLLEN AND BLACKENED TONGUE...

] NOW FEEL THAT ] HAVE REACHED A POINT INTHIS
NARRATIVE AT WHICH THE READER WILL BE STARTLED
| INTO POSITIVE DISBEUEF...BUT [- HAVE NO ALTERNATIVE
| BUT TO PROCEED... ] AM A SCIENTIST, AND WHAT You
i BELIEVE IS ENTIRELY UP TO YOU-- 46 1 GAID THESE
ARE THE RACTS INTHE CASE OF M.VALDEMAR
[ --NOTHING MORE AND NOTHING LESS...

SLEEPING 7.
1 THERE WAS NO LONGER
THE RAINTEST SIGN CF
VITALITY IN M, VALDEMAR
«+AND CONCLUDING HIMTD
BE DEAO, NE WERE
CONGIBNING MM O THE
CHARSE CF THE MURBES,
WHEN A HARSH, BROKEN
AND HOLLOW SQUND
BROKE FROM HIS LIPS...

HAVE BEEN
BLEEPING...AND
) NOW...NOW




.. AT THIS UTTERANCE --THE ROOM | :g__ NTO COMPLETE COVRUSION-- HE MURSES FLED N HORROR,
AND OME OF THE DOCTORS, 4 STUC SWOOVED...

/_-.’“_fﬂ‘uﬂdeé" 0 7

..THE MIRROR NO LONGER AFFORDED EVIDENCE [ o f
OF REGPIRATION... AN KTTEMPT T0 ORAW 8LOOD — — ”Edsﬁgﬁf R % ol
FROM THE 4AM FANLED.. % ‘ 5

[ HEWILLNOT SPEAK

[ NOW..LEAVE HIM BE AWHILE
WE WILL ATTEMPT AGAIN

LATER...

IF YOU AWdKEN HIM --YOU WOULD 4RREET TrE
MEBMERIC EFFELCT.. HE WOULD &E#M'm;m
CANNOT TAKE THAT CHANCE... YOU HAVE MRWD
THE RANTASTIC, . HiS 800y 15 OE4D BuT His MIND
S STILL INTHIS WORLD-- H1S MIND 1S STiLL JL/IVE.

1 DON'T THINK WE SHOULD
ATTEMPT FUTHER
co«mwaam
WITH HIM.. e

ARE RYGHT OF /
COURSE --TO
AWAKEN HIM
Wou Mu

\DMML.ILIF‘AT‘ ON YEEd BUT HE
16 |N & HYPMOTIC TRAANCE -- HE IS
5 ASLEEP (A TRANCE.

18



e —— -

.. IT WS EVIOENT THAT, SO FAR, DEATH (OR \WHaAT ] FROM THIS PERIOD LUINTIL THE CLOBE OF LAGT WEEK

S USUALLY TERMED DEATH +aD BEEN ARRESTED
8Y THE MESMERIC peocﬁér T SEEMED CLBAR - AN INTERVAL OF NEARL V‘“‘;‘T‘“VM '
TOUS Al THAT TO AWKEN N, VALDEMAR WOULD | “’Vf oﬁnﬂg‘gmﬁf 5:";-: C;EL?UV:DWBJ
BE MERELY TO /NSURE WIS INSTANT, R START LBEN COMPANIED, ;
H6 SAERDY YSROLLITION BY MEDICAL AND CTHER FRIENDS . ALL THIS TIME
\ HE REMAINED EXACTLY AS [ HAVE LAST
! DESCRIBED HIM...

..FORGOD'S SakE /quick!
QUICK! PUT METD SLEER..
Ll - OR, QUICK- WAKEN |
: _ ok M. VULOEMAR... N
g ———\l o vou HEAR MEZ.
] THINK WE HAD | YES-THERE 15 ) CAN YOU SPEAK 2

sear AWMKEN HIM... | [ TALK OF POLICEACTION... || a1 ARE YOUR
| f / I THINK WE HAVE MEHES 2
PROVEN OUR FOINT... |
IT 15 BEST NOW TO
END iT L.,

fgﬁ(

451 RAPIDLY MADE THE MESMERIC PASRES, HE SHOUTS
oF AGONY WERE SO FIERCE NE WERE \N ABSOLUTE

r_wL_.m "

/600 KiiL
| KILLME...

19



i b
-
e < \
| LA RS
i - L
s
o =%
|
| |
- / i 2
i

OR EVEN (€S,
& .i‘{, _-.

THE

Mi

IN

2
-8
(8
-
i~ _-.mn

.| OMCE- WITH
\| COFA S/INRLE

THAT WHOLE COMMINY...
TY.

¥ L

.+:UPON THE BED -~
Lay A

TH
¢




.......
HHEH |

the HORROR-MOOD magazines NN
leased to welcome
a brand new arlist

BOB‘MF}RTIN
— whose first tale,
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WRITTEN AND ILLUSTRATED BY JACK KATZ

OUTSIOE THE GRAVITATIONAL
FIELP OF A NEARBY PLANET, A SELF-
SUSTAINING STAR-SHIP CRUJISES -+

THE GLOOMB BOMB

ITZ INSTRUMENTS PROBING FOR
ANSWERS TO UNSPOKEN QUESTIONS.

175 cRew CONSISTS OF HALF A
DOZEN MEMBERS, HAND-PICKED
FOR A DELICATE, GRIM MISSION -+
EACH PLANETFALL TAKING THE
STARSHIP FURTHER AND FURTHER
AND FURTHER FROM IT5 HOME .

IT WAS UNDERSTOOD THAT BRISCON, NORDAK'S

OLPER BROTHER, WOULD STAY BEHIND. HE TOOK
LITTLE INTEREST IN THE EXPLORATORY MISSIONS
HIG BROTHER THRIVED ON«

AS THE SHIP'S SENIOR SC/ENCE -
OFFICER , I REQUEST T0 GO
ALONG IF 1 MAY_. HARGON---

YOU'LL BE

NEEPED TO COORPINATE |y’
THE FORCE-PROTECTOR |\
SHIELD, TELVAR.

THE SHIP's
COMPUTER REPORTS
THAT THIS PLANET IS | \¢
A CARBON CYCLE [ ==
TYPE B.

TRANS-BEAM DOWN. WE HAVE LITTLE
TIME TO LOSE. TAKE DOVERY TO ASSIST
WITH THE SENSOR EQUIPMENT .

V‘ »

e i/

=/~

I.H.I;n: .ll(-l"-'.l'i il

BRISCON SWITCHES THE SENSOR-SCAN TO GETA CLOSE LOOK AT -

THE PLANET'S SURFACE-~--

YOU'LL NEEP YOUR HAND LASERS IN CASE OF
EMERGENCY. THE FORCE GENERATOR'S
TIME-LAPSE MECHANISM |5 SET FOR 30
MINUTES ---THE MAXIMUM THE SHIP'S GENERATOR
CAN PUT OUT ANP STILL RESIST THE PLANET'S
GKAYITATIONAL PULL f - oS

GOOD LUCK,

FROM THE { N
LOOK OF THOSE , ' S
CREATURES, WE'D -
7 BETTER DEPEND A\
i ON MORE THAN LUCK. \
2 LET'S GO. W

BROTHER/

GOOP. NORDAK, TAKE CORMA WITH YOU AND



0
PHE TRIO BEAMED DOWN TO THE SURFACE OF THE PLA/m. [l WITHIN THE SHIP'S COMPLEX, TELVAR ADJUSTS THE BHIP'S
DOYERY, THE SHIP'S ENGINEER GET UP THE BEAM FING| STABILIZER UNITS WITH PRECISION ACCURACY RIVALLING
WHICH LOCATED A CONCENTRATION OF COULP ORE AND THAT OF HIS ROBOT CREWMAN-
PETERMINED HOW DEEP THE METAL WAS BURIED. :

ACTIVATE!

ARE AT PULL
POWER.
STANDING BY,

OKAY, TELVAR [
= YOU CAN START
THE GRAV-LIFTER
BEAM ANYTIME /
GIVE USA FEW SEC-
ONDS TO STANP
CLEAR. READY,
. CREW7?

BUT AS THE LAST FEW FRAGMENTS OF THE PRECIOUS
ORE S0AR UPWARD AND AWAY, AN UNEXPECTED THING
OCCURS, THE FORCE-FIELD HAS SUDPENLY WEAKENED
ANP THE LITARD- LIKE CREATURES APPROACH LIST-
LESSLY WHAT LOOKS VAGUELY LIKE ... FOOD./

v T

.-‘1'|‘.I
it

WE EXPLORERS VOICES WERE EABILY
2 PICKED UP BY THE SHIP'S SENSORS,
E| ATTUNED TO THE SURROUNDING PROTECTOR.

Raw couLr oRE VALUABLE
70 THE LIFE OF THE STAR-
SHIP, RIPS FROM THE PLANET'S
SURFACE IN A SAVAGE BALLET
PORTRAYING MAN'S CONGQUER-
ING OF THE ELEMENTS.

THE FIELD MUST
HAVE LIFTER.
THAT MEANS
TELVAR HAS LOST
CONTACT AND WE
CAN'T BEAM
N, BACK UP.




, | )
ABOVE, INTHE SHIP'S CONTROL CENTER, TELVAR SLAMS THE
FORCE GENERATORS TO EMERGENCY POWER . BUT THE SCREEN

HAS STRENGTHENED TOO LATE, AND +-+

WE'VE GOT T0 PO
SOMETHING, MAYBE
WE CAN DISTRACT,

. 1

CORMA, WATCH OUT,
HE'S TURNING/

=

"THE GIRL PIVES, HALF-TRIPPING AS SHE POES $0. AND
JUST AS QUICKLY TWIN LASER BEAMS CUT THROUGH
REPTILIAN FLESH

vanf 'y

N e e
= ',' i _.- - &

LATE TO USE
OUR LASERS.
CAN'T GET A

CLEAR L

o
VT p—

%

YEEEEIN-
IIEEEEE! 4

4




THE FORCE - SHIELD RE-ACTIVATED,
NORPAK SHOUTS TO HIS FATHER -+ THE

WITHIN MOMENTS THE TRIO IS RUSHED TO AN
COMPUTER-CONTROLLED SHIP. CORMA 1S

CHAMBER FOR A POISONOUS WOUND

' WE SHOULD KNOW IN
A FEW HOURS **

SHIP'S SENSORS REGISTERING THE
URGENCY OF HIS VOICE .
TEE £ s pap.

TELVAR/ BRING
US UP--- CORMA'S

[ PIFFERENCE
| POES IT MAKE

1| | WE'RE ALL PEAD ANYWAY,
TRAPPED IN THIS COULPIPE
COFFIN! HOPPING MERRILY
FROM PEAD PLANET TO PEAD
PLANET-- ANC WHEN WE DO
FIND ONE WHICH SUPPORTS
LIFE, WE LEAVE FOR SOME
THREADBARE REASON.

TELL ME, TELVAR ! WITH OUR DY/NG
PLANET LIGHT-YEARS BEHIND US, WHY ARE
WE BEING 50 SELECTIVE 7 WHY 7 THERE
ARE DOZENS OF PLANETS THAT MIGHT HAVE
BEEN SUITABLE FOR COLONIZATION . WHY
NOT ONE OF THOSE 2! WY 2/

/

IF ONLY T CouLP
TELL. BUTIT

WOULD NOT MAKE
IT SIMPLER .

HARGON. THIS
WAS BOUNP TO
HAPPEN . PON'T
BLAME YOUR-




NORDAK ACTIVATED A FEW SELECTED BUTTONS,
UP SOUND- == SEIZE

HER Y

AND THE SHIP'S SENSORS PICKED

SILENTLY, UNNOTICED, A
SILVER FIGURE APPEARS
FROM AN LUINSEEN STAR-
SHIP THAT SPEEDS ONWARY
AT WARP-SPEED UNHEEDINGLY)

TRY ME. I

MIGHT EVEN PUT

A FINE SPECIMEN. ANP
SPIRITED, TOO !

UP A FIGHT/

THe THREE BURLY MEN ATTACK, EXPECTING MOMENTARY RESISTENCE. BUT,
INSTEAD, THEY ARE MET BY A TRIPLE CHARGE OF FLASHING PEATH ---

26

THE MAN OF THE STARS STARES
POLITELY AT THE DELICATE FEATURES
OF THE GIRL HE HAS RESCUED, SOME-
WHERE DEEP IN HIS MIND SKIRTED THE
THOUGHT OF WIS STAR SHIP EATING P
THE LIGHT YEARS LIKE A SPACE

-« BUT THERE
IN FRONT OF HIM
WAS THE GIRL-++




CORMA, RECOVERING FROM HER CONPITION, IS INFORMED BY HER ]
FATHER - -~ —
g I--IM SURE
NORDAK MUST
HAVE HAD |
GOOD
REASON--

ABOARD THE SHIP, SENSORS DETECT ONLY
FIVE HUMANS ABOARD--- Wigs

THAT 1'M CONCERNED
WITH, THERE'S FAR
MORE AT STAKE
THAN YOU IMAGINE--

‘'

PERHAPS I THAT AND

SHOULD START AT THE MANY OTHER
BEGINNING --+ SCIENCE WONDROUS SECRETS
HAS GIVEN US MANY CAME FROM WORK
WONPERS « LIKE THE SELF- OUR ANCESTORS PIP.
SUSTAINING, FRICTION- ANCESTORS WE

CORMA, MY CHILD-- IN
MY STUBBORN PRIDE I
WAITED, PERHAPS TOO
LONG, TO TELL YOU AND
YOUR BROTHERS, NOW IT
IS IMPOSSIBLE TO 1
KEEP IT HIDDEN -+

FREE METAL WE MINE TO REMEMBER
CONSTRUCT PARTS FOR

THE SHIP.

I PON'T
UNPERSTAND.- -

MEN, WHO LIVED IN AN
AGE WHEN SCIENCE
MAPE GODS OF MEN .
OUR ANCIENT, PROUP
RACE MASTEREP
SCIENCE FAR PACKTO
PIM ANTIQUITY. BUT

“THROUGH THE YEARS OF FUTILE SEARCHING SOMETIMES MEN LOSE
FOR A PLANET TO REPLACE OUR OWN You SIGHT OF THEIR
WERE NEVER TOLD OF THE REASON -+« THE ORIGINAL OBJECTIVE
REAL REASON WHY WE HAVE PASSED UP -==ANP THEIR WORK
BECOMES AN END

50 MANY SEEMINGLY THRIVING PLANETS.
IN ITSELF---

BUT, FATHER,
50 MANY
OF THOSE
PLANETS
SEEMED
PERFECT=+~

27



ANP TAKE A MILLENIUM TO COMPLETE

HE MEN OF THAT DIM, FORGOTTEN AGE HAD THE DESIRE TO CREATE AN ARTIFICIAL SUN. ALL MANKIND UNITED
IN“THE EFFORT TO BUILD A STAR OF RAW, FIGSIONABLE MATERIALS-- ONE THAT WOLILD DWARF EVEN

$0, WORK WENT ON, YEARS TICKING AWAY LIKE MINUTES ONA

POWER TO SUSTA)

GALACTIC TIME-CLOCK. MAN'S ETERNAL PREAM
N A THOUSAND PLANETS. BUT SOMETHING
A NIGHTMARE OF BLAZING INFERNOS

THE UNIVERSE NEVER
FULLY RECOVERED FROM
THAT CATACLYSM. FIRST
WE THOUGHT ONLY OU/R
GALAXY WAS AFFECTED!

"WAS KNOWN AS CORONAS

THE SAME SCIENCE PROVED
US WRONG. UP UNTIL THAT
TIME ALL STARS HAD WHAT

AROUND THEM, THESE
CORONAS ACTED AS GREAT
SCREENS TO GUARD AGAINST
ANY SEEPAGE OF COSMIC

RAYS TO NEARBY PLANETS %

THESE RAYS, WHICH NOW AFFECT
EVERY KNOWN PLANET, ARE BELIEVED
TO CAUSE THE ACCELERATION OF THE
AGING PROCESS. ERGO-- OUR
USUAL 1,000-YEAR LIFE SPAN HAS
PWARFED TO /00 YEARS-- OR
LESS. S0, TO SAVE OUR SLOWLY
DYING PLANET WE MUST FIND'A |
PLANET NOT ONLY HABITABLE, BUT S
UNAFFECTEP BY COSMIC RAYS. /™




NOW, NORDAK HAS VIOLATEP
MY ORDERS ANP HAS LANPED
ON A PLANET AFFECTED BY

-« THOUGH 1 FEAR IT|S ALREADY TOO LATE. BY
NOW, HE HAS BEEN EXPOSED TO ENOUGH

PAD, I COULPN'T
HELP OVERHEARING,

RADIATION TO MAKE HIS CONPITION
THESE RAYS. WE MUST A IRREVERSIBLE

FIND HIM AND EXPLAIN ===

I-1'M SORRY- )"

IT'S ALL RIGHT, IT TOOK A LITTLE FIGURING, BUT | | WHEN WE FIND NORDAK, | BOTH OF You WILL.
FATHER, I'VE W I KNEW THERE HAD TO BE A GOOP| | FATHER, 1 WANT TO BUT I FEAR THERE
KNOWN FOR REASON WHY THE COMPUTER'S COME ALONG/ IS LITTLE WE CAN

PO--- EXCEPT SAY
GOOPBYE.

EVALUATIONS WERE 50 STRICT---

SOME TIME .

<=+ BACK ON EARTH THE YOUNG OFF- WORLDER AND
HIS WIFE HAVE BROUGHT NEW LIFE INTO THE
GROWING WORLD, AND MORE -+-

WHAT SEEMS LIKE PAYS TO THE WEARY
TRAVELERS OF THE WARP- SPEEPING SPACE-
CRAFT, ARE YEARS TO THE AGING NORDAK.

%WrLLT

T ALLOW You 70

nzg'{rum CONSERVE TREES: | A

COAL 15 A MUCH S, USING THEIR A

MORE EFFICIENT & [ Ne vggg CF'ﬁfl éou- A
FUEL THAN f SHELTER AND / 9

woop.



You ARE \ f vg&mgﬂuyngw WHI_:-SL:%RDAK AND HIS WIFE ARE CON= [ L uac ALL THE PEOPLE COMING
Hunve Hsn.s-sou GRA P, THE OLD LEAVERS TO HIM FOR EVERYTHING . WE

us.
-~ £ SOMETHING MUST BE DONE .

VERY WISE,
AND WE

PECOME RESTLESS -z~

HAVE LOST OUR INFLUENCE, AND

rd

HE MUST BE DONE AWAY
WITH, OR WE WILL NO
LONGER BE RESPECTED.

THEN AND
THERE IT WiLL
BE DECIDED
WHOM THE
PEOPLE WILL

THEY PLAN A
NEW PROJECT---

SOMETHING
CALLED A=~ DAM.
WE SHALL BE
THERE T0O.

W/ 1M WHERE 1 BELONG.
I'M HERE ONLY BY MY

e W) PEOPLE- - YOUR
HOME 7

WE HAVE S0 MUCH
HERE, ANP I'M 50
HAPPY, BUT ARE

YOU HAPPY HERE?
DO YOU NOT MiS5

YOUR OWN

CHOICE == ANP IT IS HERE
I'M NEEPEP MOST.

30




e VERY NEXT DAY, NORDAK DESCRIBES TO THE INOT VERY FAR AWAY, THE THREE THREATENED TRIBAL
TRIBESMEN HOW A SYSTEM OF DAMS AND IRRIGATION LEADERS DEVISE A MURDEROUS PLAN -~

BuT WHILE OTHERS FLEE, THE BOULDER
k CLAIMS TWO HAPLESS VICTIMS -- -

N

-=* AND THE OTHERS ARE LEFT TO FACE NORPAK SCREAMS ORDERS TO HIS COMPANIONS OVER THE
THE ENEMY SWORP TO SWORP--- PIN OF BATTLE--- AND THEY BEGIN A LOOSE FIGHTING




WITH A SKILLED OUTWORLD FIGHTER AT THEIR LEAD,
M:;n.! 15 TURNED AGAINST THE AGGRESSORS -+

THE TIPE OF

HAIL TO IN BATTLE, OUR
OUR NEW forpiigre?

LEADER

AT HARGON'S ORDER , THE SHIP'S ANALYSIS OF THE NATIVE
CLOTHING 1S OBTAINED-.- ANP mw ARR IBSUED. .-

m SILVER FIGURES TRANSPORT INVISIBLY TO THE LANP
ORDINATES, SURROUNDED BY AN UNGEEN, PROTECTIVE
o WIDON THEY ARE MITWMGN sumal.vwm OWN

THE
SHIPS SENSORS

HAVE LOCATEP YOUR

SON, HARGON. HE IS [
LIVING ON THE
PLANET CALLED.--

WE ARE SEEKING A MAN
NAMED NORPAK' THAT
WE KNOW TO BE RULING
YOUR PEOPLE «-«

GOOP EVENING,
STRANGERS.

THERE | ;
NO ONE IN OUR
TRIBE OF THAT
NAME. BUT WE
ARE RULED BY
ONE WE C‘Au




THE THREE STRANGERS ARE LED TO A MOPEST DWELLING.
THERE, A FOND REUNION TAKES PLACE =+»

NORDAK LISTENS

MY SON, I'M AFRAID 1 BRING YOU BAP
1 SILENTLY AS HIS

NEWS, BY CHOOSING TO LIVE HERE , YOU

VE SHORT T FATHER TELLS
HAVE SH Moiréiguﬁu:;::smmz BY HiM OF DYING
SUNS AND THE

REASON THEY

CANNOT LONG

THEN THIS IS
GOOPBYE.

I HAVE NO
REGRETS.

1'M SORRY
IT HAP TO BE
THIS WAY.

ONE LAST THING. OUR SHIPS ANALYSIS |
OF THIS PLANET SHOWS THAT THERE
WILL BE A GREAT FLOOP IN A MATTER \| (
OF MONTHS. IT \r
N\ 15 WELLTHAT

Y You KNOW
\ s,

NORPAK (S MET WITH THE LOVE OF A FATHER, BUT
HIG RESPONSE 15 ONE OF MIXED FEELINGS. HE
SENSES THAT HIS FAMILY HAS NOT BROUGHT GREET-
INGS -+ THAT THIS WILL BE THE LAST TIME HE WILL SEE

THEM.

=+ BUT LEAVING BEHIND NEW
HOPE FOR A THRIVING PLANET.




the Gadaver

illustrated by GENE DAY

written by ALAN HEWETSON

— 3 Y [N M

In Iife, | was pathetic and morose; | was a circus clown, and not a very good one, In death, | am pathetic and despondent, decom-
posed and worthless; | am a corpse, and a failure-as | was in life. | was murdered because | dared lo fall in love-l was buried with
2 mock funeral, lor those who mourned me did nol love me-l now crave revenge on those who called me a freak, who denied me
lite, who refused me love, who slaughtered me when | tried 1o be as human as they pretend to be, | crave to murder my murderors,



| spent my life in the circus, trying to be funny and trying to entertain children, | was not very good, but my
position was secure, for the circus is a refuge for those of curious temperament, questionable competence, and
freaks like | — born in the back of a circus bus to a fat lady who neither wanled or needed me. My mother did not
raise me, she died when | was two years old, of obessity and idiocy, The freaks raised me, and | loathed them,
for they are the unhappiest people in the world, and | grew up very unhappy. | spent most of my youth washing
filthy elephants and worshipping greasy food. | spent most of my adolescence barking: “once in your lifetime
folks, you gotta see the freaks, you gotia see the ape lady an' the frog-faced boy an' the pinhead — an' you can
see 'em for a quarter, a slim 25¢ piece, a skinny quarler-buck — inside this tent, you'll see every freak you'll ever
wanna see, for just a little quarter!" | learned a little, as an adolescent, walching clowns put on make-up and
disguise their features, waltching them set themselves on fire in little fire trucks and fall into little buckets of
waler to douse the flames that ale up their pride, | walched skinny, ugly women undressing in our peep shows;
| learned to thieve by pockeling quarters whenever | barked, and | learned to lie and deceive when the bosses
searched my pockets. | grew up not as others grow up, with affection, | grew up hating everything and disliking
mysell; my mind was a sewer of corrupt information — but my future was secure as the mediocre clown with the
scarred face and the leathery, yellow skin, incapable of literale argument about anything, unable to walk complete-
ly erect, unlikely to be called a man,

A few days ago | was iwenly-one, | ventured to fall in love — a silly girl interested in music and her writing of
rather bad poetry. She was the daughter of the knife-thrower, who used his beauliful daughter in his acl, He
protected her person jealously, and no one was allow to approach her romantically — and certainly not I. How-
ever, the girl was most beautiful. and whenever her father was away or was sleeping, she attracted the romantic
altentions of several young men in the circus. and in the lowns we visited. | observed her at this often, | made
it known lo her that | was interested in a romantic altachment, but | expected her to curse me or laugh, not kiss
me ltenderly on the forehead and smile al me. | knew | was nol going to be her husband, for she had too many
suiters, but | knew she would be my lover, awhile, for she was promiscuious. | went to her trailer one night, a few
nights ago, when | knew her lather was asleep and that she could come to me. | tapped on the window and she
looked out at me, somewhat startled, bul she dressed herself and came out to me. In her usual fashion, she pre-
tended o resist me, for | had observed she disliked to appear too willing. | embraced her roughly as she struggled,
| kissed her about her face as she fought me. | did not hear my murderor come up behind me, | did not hear the
knife as it crushed my spine, enlering my back, slicing my veins, ripping open my heart, gashing my blood vessels.
| did not hear or see my murderor, and | only felt the blade an awful instant, for in an instant, | died.

When they buried me they pul me in pauper's field — only a few came to witness my interment, and no one weeped,
because no one ‘cared. SHE was not there, and her FATHER, my MURDEROR, did no! come to see me, to see the
remains put under the ground, to rot.

As | have given you cause lo surmise, | did not lie dead and in peace. Though my body began lo decompose
my mind remained alive, though the worms began to come at me my brain remained rational, and my hearl grew
vengeful. How dare | be slaughtered so casually! How dare | die_so pointlessly and so mercilessely! Am | not de-
serving of human rights? — Am | nol deserving, at least, of the right to revenge? An hour ago, as the moon
silhoetled my wretched gravestone, | came oul of my grave. My bones were exposed, my veins were ragged, my
flesh dripped, my hands began to crumble as | crushed the coffin lid; They gave in to coarse abrasion as | pushed
apart the earth above me, yet the only pain | felt was in my heart; | wanted revenge, | needed revenge, | needed
to kill my murderor!

| walked slowly, for my every movemenl was extremely difficull. | went to where the circus was camped — no-one
was aboul, for in the morning they would leave, and everyone needed sleep. | went to the trailer of the knife-
thrower, which was well-lighted — voices issued from within. | looked through the window, as | had only a few
nights before, on the night of my murder. Within, a fat sheriff questioned Alice; nearby my murderor, the knife-
thrower, sal on a col, turning a large steel knife over and over in his hands as he lislened, “Miss Tamara", said
the fal sheriff, "You are leaving in the morning, and | will not hold you till the inques! at the end of the week,
bccarl:u I !esI! it is pretly obvious your story is true, about the death of the clown — but repeat it one more time,
for the record!"

""He was ugly, he repulsed me, | loathed him — yel, | pitied him. He mistakenly believed | was fond of him, but in
fact, the sight of him, and the very thought of him, made me ill! He knocked on my window late at night, while
my father slepl. | suspected what he was up lo, yet | was afraid not to go out, because there might have been a

commolion, and my father might have been awakened, and he would certainly have misunderstood. So | took a
knife with me, one of my father's knives, and | hid it under the folds of my nighldress. The ugly clown attacked

IT.'I:.M though | struggled and protested, he would not stop his crude advances. | plunged the knife inta his
ack . .."

“Why did you drive the knife into his back eight times?”

“"—Because | loathed him. He was so very ugly, | was so afraid, | was so ill and upset, | could not think. It was -
not enough merely to stop him, | wanted to kill him. | wanted revenge on him for louching my body. | wanted to
kill him, and | killed him!"

| turn away from the trailer now and begin to walk slowly back to my grave. | know | will never reach it, |
know | will fall down somewhere on the way. There is no reason for me to be alive, | am dead — if | was ever
alive it was with a single purpose; revenge on my fellow man, now — | do not want revenge, | do not need
revenge, for revenge is emotion, and the only emotion | ever had was murdered, by a knife in the back,

‘



..IT's BEEN AR T — L~

| MONTHS sINCE ...ME TOO JERRICK.... THE . ..THAT DRIVER §
I'VE HAD A DAY POLICEFORCE DEMANDS VIR MUST BE MAD.,, [
OFF PETE.. [ ALL OURTIME... HE'S GOING 1 |
)'r"' 7— e = fOO MILES AN . HE'LL |

{ «..1 NOTICE YOU BROUGHT ||, HOUR,., NEVER MAKE A

JOUR CAMERAALONG... M.\ THAT SHARP | ‘ '
R |

W GONNA TAKE SOME OFFICIAL
HOTOGRAPHS OF
SOMETHIN' 2

.

B

NAW -~ FOR ONCE
I'M NOT GOING TO
USE MY CAMERA FOR
POL/CE BUSINESS...
JUST SOME 'LANDSCAPES'
AND BEAUTY INSTEAD
OF OFFICIAL POLICE

PALC ALTO, CALIFORNIA, H
SEPTEMBER 14, 1973...
A DAY OF DEATH..,




f_ﬂ.f-lfr GAN YOU GET |

(

A I"||.|'\"‘C}L.T.’/,l RADI
< =
bl %
LA —— (Y-
RS .
il o=t Q

TEH YEH... GET ON THE
© FOR HELP.,.HE'S

ORUNK.,.. THE
SMELL CF |
LIGUOR ON

WIS BREATH [f
IS SOVMETHING | [

... SEND AN AMBULANCE... § MILES |8 FORGET
UP THE OLD WELLAND ROAD... /

—r —

s

S

’

R - e
¢ REALLY Waawr /%%

Brs L

[T wiiy

WELL... A SGUADql

WILL BE HERE N A FEW
MINUTES...

FISHING... ——
5

4

. o - » 2
YOU TAKIN' SR
PICTURES ? ..RECORDS...
MIGHT BE AN INSURANCE
INVESTIGATION..
CAR AND AN AMBULANCE

+WE CAN GET BACK TO OUR [F S

5 | a'(* '
¥ U [ kINDA PUTSA o™
i | DAMPER oN 7% g™

. | OUR DAY-OFF, ,P’-r

E DON'T T2

WHAT 1S 7H/S -~
WHAT ON E4QRTH
15 THIS 2

37



/" THERE'S A SECOND

[ IMAGE CNTHIS FILM. .,

| somMETHING MOT VISIBLE

TO THE MAKED EYE WHEN
1 TOOKk THE PICTURE...LIKE
A GHOST... COMING OUT

~—\ OF THE CORPSE.., ;

WRITTEN 07 EDWARD FARTHING
MLSSTRATES 01 €0LLADO /’.. |T 5 My THEORY THAT msxh
x T v | MAN DIES HIS GHOST IS CALLED L.PG\-T/

CF HIS BOD‘.-’,&ND

-

—'—'.:_
o

LOOK AT THIS
CAPTAIN,” L

WAT A LISTEN JERRICK..,

] YOU'RE ONLY A POLICE

L | P»c*rcsmwea NOT ONE

..ITDOES!,.. o: THEM PHYSIK.

OOESN'T IT2., YEH rEu 1 INVESTH ea-rons
- KNOW BUT |*

LOOKS LIKE T'VE

STUMBLED oN

[ WHAT'S THIS THING
HERE BESIDE THE
CORPSE 7., LOOKS LIKE

PROVE MY THEORY IT CAN BE OF
IMMENSE IMPORTANCE /=

ALRIGHT JERRICK, "

;Eowme MY
/SSION To ...NOW GET
PURSUE 1T,..0N | OUT OF MY OFFICE
YOUR OWN/ ol .. YOU'RE WASTING
h TIME... b MY TIME...

/]




w1 LOCKED THROUGH EVERY SINGLE

'DEATH' PHOTO 1'VE EVER TAKEN,,

AN'T CAN'T FIND A SINGLE TRACE
: OF ANY OTHER

YOU WHAT 2 WHAT'RE YOU SOME KINDA
PERVERT.JERRICK’ YOU WANNA BRIVE o)
ARDUND WITH ME ON YOUR DAY OFF AND ?1
NOW YO WANT TO SEE AN ACCIOENT 2.

3
WHY2.. T WANT
| ¥ TO PHOTOGRAPH
AMAN DYING
-\ IS WHY.

LISTEN SIR.,,
[ THINK JERRIEK | NEEDS s ) ~
| AVWACATION OR — [ WHY'S
\_SOMETHNG... | [ THAT? \

f /" ALRIGHT...
| T'LLSTOP ALL

THIS NONSENSE....

‘ . GET LIEUTENANT [~
~ \ JERRICK IN s
\ HERE.. =

HE'S TURNING w‘ro \
SOME KINDA GHOUL.... 1
TAGGING ARQUND WITH [=7
ME ON ALL HIS HIS Diays |
OFF... PHOTOGRAPHING
ACCIDENTS AND
VICTIMS DYING,

il

‘ - — ———  TRYING TO PROVE

I'VE HEARD 0 T My meS‘ SIR...
Iy

| STORIES ABOUT You BUT IT'S BEEN

| JERRICK.... WHAT THE MELL THREE WEEKS AND
1 ARE YOU UPTO? — ——\ 1 HAVEN'T HAD ANY
i _.I_J = \‘ LUeK ...

B \
-| 1M ORDERING %
1 YOUTOSTOP THIS L &
‘. NONSENSE.., e -y F
«. YOU UNDERSTAND? THE (\
MEN THINK YOU'RE NUTS....

AND.., YOUR WORK IS it
SUFFERING... SO STOP /

\ IT JERRICK ., YOU
) UMSTAHD
S' Tor fT 4

a8



W/ ... 1 DON'T CARE WHAT )/ ...MAYBE SCHETHING
THE CAPTAIN SAYS... | INTHE DRUNK'S POLICE
THIS /SN'T ALL NOWSENSE | RECORD WILL GIVE

343 ;‘_m NOT GONG TC ME AN IDEA..,
.. wHEY/!..

... THERE HASTO BE .. THAT'S /T... THE GUY
SOMETHING PECULAR W LAD A RECORD... HE WAS

ABOUT THAT ACCIDENT... A
CATALYST.,, WHY A GHOST
WAS VISIBLE RISINGOUTOF || SOMETHING-TO-DO
THAT MAN AND NOT THE - || \yTH THE DRUNK DRIVER
OTHER ACCIDENT wcﬂm' \ BEIN A CRIMINAL...
S 1VE PHOTOGRAPHED
P THESE LASTFEW | X
P WEEKS "e ,"f

A CRIMINAL ... THIS
PHENOMENA HAS-

1 VE-AH- BEEN ASSIGNED
HERE FOR SOME PHOTOS...
PROMOTION -PUBLIC
RELATIONS...

WHAT YOU DOING HERE
IN HOMICIDE P

) MCRE... YOW AM 1 GOING
U\ 0 AOTOGRAPH A
CRIMINAL DYINGR.

[ PUBLICRELATIONS?
WHAT'RE YOU GONNA

TAKE PICTURES OF 2., &
MEN?

€S
LIEUTENANT
ELDEN... JUST THAT... ] |
DEADMEN!

WELL JERRICK--JUST
|/ FOLLOW ME...WE BOYS IN THE

| HOMICIDE SOUAD SEE.&MILLON

MURDERS A NIGHT...
ROUGHLY SPEAmNG 7\

‘.




‘.SORRV JERRICK...
YOU WON'T PHOTOGRAPH
YOUR DEAD MAN HERE...

. JUSTAROUTINE

o UP AGAINST
THE WALL PUNK...

e

... MAKE A
BREAK,, T'LL HEY MAN...
COVER YOU... WHAT'RE YOU
KIDDING Z

n :
) 45

| KIDOING... GOON...
RUN FORIT... &




17 DON'T PLAY GAMES WITH {
[ WHADDYOU | | pE... THIS IS THE POLICE FORCE
\MEAN2 ) | AND WHETHER YOU RE A PATROLMAN

Y

\OUTTAHERE... | | MADE You LOSE
v ———— | YOUR MIND...YOU
li \_CAN'T GET

| cwssmrmu} TLLRUNMORE | iy
DOOR... You'LL RUIN ;
THE mbm\sm

/.. YOU THINK LIEUTENANT

| ELOON IS STUPID? HE

| KNOWS WHAT YOU OVD TONIGHT
I JERRICK. . YOU us UABLE TO

- D up

OR A PHOTOGRAPHER YOU'RE A

POLICEMAN.. —
..YOU MUST'VE BROKEN 15 LAWS |
7ONIGHT YOU'LL PROBABLY BE /
CHARGED WITH - ,\

IMGETING |  THISTHINGS )

a2



.. THE POLICEMEN PiCK upmsl
REMAINS OF JERRICK ...
THEY DON'T SEE THE DEMON
...POOR JERRICK ... HE USED i ; OUTOF HELL comeTO
TOBEA GOOD COP... ALLTHIS ..o/ ;s oA AT COLLECT |15 WCTIM...
NONSENSE £BOLT GHOSTS RN TR ‘\ ¥ SATAN'S MESSENGER
15 FOR LONG HAIRS... NOTCOPS... / 1 WY 3 [ ALWAYS COME TO COLLECT
THE SOULS WHICH ARE
HEADED FOR HELL..,
JERRICK DION'T THINK
THINGS OUT WELL ENOUEH
. FIGURED THE APPARITION
mamsems GHOST CF THE
DEAD MAN... HA Hj.&,f.a
| AAMA... EVERYBOD "
INOWS THERE'S Mo SUCH
THINGS AS GHOSTS...
—




.\l ./
WHY ARE ALL THESE PEOPLE
HAVING SUCH A GOOD TIME?

These people are having a party at their HORROR-MOOD newstand, while awaiting the current issue
of their favorite HORROR-MOOD magazine, SCREAM. As they well know, there's nothing quite so
entertaining in this world as a good stein of ale, good companions, and the latest SCREAM. They
know too, that NIGHTMARE and PSYCHO are equally entertaining, and in these days of inflation, the
best bargain on the newstand, for only 75¢. These people are having so much fun waiting for
SCREAM they're going to party while they wait for NIGHTMARE and PSYCHO too; which is not sur-
prising, because everybody loves a party, especially that man with the strange stuff in his pipe! Talk
to your HORROR-MOOD newstand dealer about setting up a party in your neighborhood store, and
enjoy your latest SCREAM.




DON'T CALL ME WEIRD

YOU'RE

MAXINE ... DON'T... You WEIRD nax
ANOW 1 DONT Like REALLY WEIRD...
( TO BE CALLED WEIRD,

FOR CALLING ME
WEIRD.. I LL
KL YOU!

LOVE THEE
MAXINE ? LET ME
COUNT THE WAYS...

NO...NO.. MAX ...
I'M SORRY...REALLY.

¥/ | ,k_ \
WEIRD PEOPLE ... e

WRITTEN 07 JOE DENTYN

90 STARTE OUR TALE...OF PUPPETS MAX AND MAXINE... an0 & cour.s of OTHER
MACABRE TALE WE TITLE®

45



WELL MISS-AH-MS5 ANTON.
1-1 HARDLY KNOW WHAT TO
S4Y 10 You..
THIS PERFOBMANCE 1S...44
I MOST SVZARRE.. 1M NOT
SURE 1 EVEN UNDERSTAND

- YES MR, HENDERSHOT... |
BUT MO FCR CHILOREN... /
FOR ADULTS...

’ T~ - :

NETWORK BEFORE
" AN AUDIENCE OF

N HUMDREDS OF
THOUSANDS OF

HITTING, FACTUAL ..

’ CONTROVERSIAL,

1 HAVE BEEN ACHILDREN'S
\ UPPETEER FOR YEARS. ['VE
3/ PRODUCED SHOWS OF ALL
SORTS WITH My MAX AND
MAXINE pUrPETS_. AND You
| KNOW THE OMLY PupPeTS
THAT CH LOREN LIKE 7.,

W\ V/IOLENT PUPPETS..

..TAKE FOR EXAMPLE THE
MOST FOPULAR PUPPETS OF
ALL... RUNCH AND JUDY...
NOW YOU kNOW A8 WELL
AS T DO THAT PUNCH
N\ /5 BRUTAL, SADISTIC,
N EVIL...AND A MALE
CHAWINIST 00,
ALL THIS STUFF
B GOING INTO
CHILDRENS'
IMPRESSIONABLE
MINDS... 1
WANT TO
EXPOSE
THIS WITH
MY LITTLE

€ CAUSE, ONE
EFFECT...BUT IT HAS A
CUMMULATIVE errecT
SOME SAY... S0 MUCH
VIOLENCE COMING ATA |~
CHILD FROM ALL AMSLES A

> HAS A VERY A
HARMFUL

o

EFFECT..

-ALRIGHT MISS ANTON . YOU'VE .. THANK YOU.
MADE A VERY GO00D AOINT...
1'LL HAVE YOU ON MY SHOW

'™ SURE 1L
SN TOMORROW

START YOUR VIEWERS




our oF

SHE'S TOO FULL OF

I'MMIT CHANGING
MY MIND...[ HAVE
AN OBUGATION T©
My COMSCIENCE...

BOOD NIGHT... 1
SUGSEST You J

GET SOME SLEER. [1)
WE HAVE A ;

TOMOROW
NIGHT..

| ,r.«:u- WANNA RASE A Lot oF DIRT
| [ ngour sow VIOLENT PUPPET
| | SHOWS 1% YOU'LL THROW US

JDEALS T LISTEN TO SOMETHING AS
PRACTICIAL 45 WORK ... MONEY...FOOD...

« WELL MAX AND MAXINE

YOU ARE GONG TO MAKE

THE B/6 TIME
TOMORROW NIGHT...

YEH SURE.
AND YOU'RE
CUTTING OUR
THROATS T20...

1 WERE STARVING AS FREAKS IN A
CIRCUS WHEN WE MET..THE IDEA OF
PAWNING US OFF ON A STUPID PUBLIC AS
PUPPETS Wis THE GREATEST IDEA
ANYONE EVER 44D.. IT'S PUT FOOD IN
OUR MOLTHS FOR 6 YEARS... MOW

(.;;\_ L

NOW LISTEN YOU TWO...YOU THINK
JUBT BECAUSE WE MAKE OUR
. E CAN'T DO
WHAT ELSE 7 MAXINE AND o METHIN

WHATTA WE
GONNA DO Max?

1

—FeTe
Bl B L T T LN |

. THERE'S ONLYONE
THING WE CAV 20...

..YEH . AND
MESS UP OUR
CAREERS TOO..
NO MAKINE ..
THERE'S
NOTHING
WE CAN DO...

«WE COULD MESS
UP THE SHOW

a7



. GOOD MORNING LALIES AND
GENTLEMEN.. WELCOME 10
\ | THE ALMOST- TOOAY SHOW..
| | OUR GUEST TONIGHT IS MISS
ANNE ANTON.. WHO 1S A WELL
KNOWN PUPPETEER WITH THE
FAMOUS DuO... MAX AND
MAXINE ... V1SS ANTON
HAS A AOINT TO MAKE

Z wo THANK YOU TOM_, My ROINT
77| | 5 SIMPLE LDES aND

T4\ [ GENTLEMEN...I CONTEND THAT
Y = | TvE MATURE o pupper

[ SHOWS IS HARMFUL
(o et

o ]-AH- WANT TO SAY HOW
VOLENT PUNCH AND JUOY

ARE FOR BXAMPLE ...

| HAKAHANANA...5.

.. AW RUBBISH./

We RELIEVE THE R
[ TENGIONG OF A a :
0.



vou STUPID VERK /!
Y \WHADDA You M54A/ You
:>c\ KMOW wiaT 10

v TUL KILL mw/ i




.. THAT SCENE was MOT
EXAGGERATED TOM.... PUPPET
SHOWS ALL HAVE THAT
ELEMENT OF HARMFUL
NCE ..

+..DO YOU THINK
ACHILD WILL GO
O, AFTER
SEEING A PUPPET 1
SHOW, AND Al
IMITATE & VIOLENT -
SCENE HE SAW
INA SHOW?

] ”A”A / £
© | VERY WEIRD...THANK YOU MBS (T 0"
/| ANTON...AND THANK YOU MAX 1}
VAR ORICHL o J A;S;?;’E%ESF?EJ; ARSUMENT /|
YOU MADE ME =le] T | MENT
PAMNED LDO:A_._\ AGAINST VIOLENCE... /

g }i'.._
~1 E Ny

MAY IS RIGHT ANNE .. YOU ARE
SUCH 1 THOROUGHLY STURID

! g PERSON... DO You REAILY.. DO You
A D Qédlti:MY THINK & PUPPET o

: | SHOW DOES ANYBODY ANY HARMZ |

YES..IFA DISTURBED CHILD
SEES GOMETHING LIKE THIS HE...
HE...WELL YOU MEVER KNOW...
HE MIGHT GO OUT anD AL

: ONECOF HISUTTLE
5 -\\mavos oR
N SOMETHING...
i h \ k —~

/ LETHERGD M.:’D |
| wHO NegDS A SIUAD |
[ PERSON Like HER! |
N e e



1. AH._saw
THE SHOW TONIGHT,

MAYBE YOU'RE RIGHT MAX... |
MAYBE WE SHOULD :
APOLOG/ZE... TRY TO

MEANING... 52 145 IDEALS
Tl 5 a Gm lin“
. REALLY./ . i) REASON WITH HER...

e

51



TONIGHT BABY 7

<X
“
=4
=,
=]
o
a
<
=

IR
= q“r\\. i)
e = -
l\‘. =, Jre—-—
SAEE

00







0O YOU THINK ... THAT. } .

MAYBE ANNE WAS RIGHT 7

MAYBE THE GUY WAS RE / YEHBUT. “”0
E THE BUY Wias R A’/(.LEO#M!

EMACTING THE WOLEME ;

HE SAW INTHE .\"

", m*a’“’w,.o e < - / —
. / YES MAX... [T WAS NOACT! gg\ng MET LOOK MAX - SHE HiS
... HE CAME RUNNING AT INTHE CIRCUS.. 1 CAME THERE T APPLY A THIRD EYE/ AN
ME FROM BEHIND... WITH menm MYSELF...AS A FREAK EVE INTHE BACK
& HAMMER.., . IKE .| : ou. OF HER HEAD...
one YOU u-a= o\a g

_M&UNE... —— b WHEN | ‘SAW KM

/ W COMMG ] TURMED AND

/DO -CHOPPED vM

"\ INTHE GUTS.. HE

NEVER KNEW WHAT

UFE MAX 1'M GLAD
I'M AFREAK TOO..
— \ ;umume WE
W ROTNARE . YOU WERE RIGHT ABOUT
THE VIOLENCE.... 'S H4RMFUL TO
DISTURBED FERSONS..

N0 YOU WERE: RIGHT 0 MAX Y0U )
CAN'T CHEAT PBOPLE 5T OF ENTERTAINVENT / __3_'ms.-.ca /

JUBT BECAUSE OF A FEW 4LICE4DY TOM HENDERSHOT., |
ismzmasm __/—— ~ o
e e DISTURBED... \IHAT
DO YOU PO ABOUT

You Pu‘? THEM IN ASYLUMS... YOU a !
TRY T HELP THEM... BUT IF vou CANT i “W?EJ
IF HE‘R“E S NO OTHER WalY.. =

o WELL., YOU .,UDOM THEM |NTHE



Hamyire

has become
the single
most important
character

in

illustrated
horror stories!
the Horror-Mood
frequently
presents

tales

of

horror

ELL

suspense
featuring
vampires;

Just one

of a

million

reasons

why

you should
read

SCREAM,
NIGHTMARE,
and

PSYCHO!
there are
VAMPIRES,
WEREWOLVES
GHOULS,
CREEPS,
FIENDS,
CORPSES,
DEAD THINGS,
and

UNDEAD THINGS
in every issue!
The best bargain
on the newstand
only 75¢



o
F/

the
ARCHAIC

BACK ISSUES™”
VAULT z

HORROR-MOOD
MASTERWORKS

. these pages are your opporiunity fo
complete your library collections of SKY-
WALD'S weird mastorworks . . . prices are
going vp on these junt about every day
due to our stock dwindll.ng FAST . . . we
WARNED you the end is near and on

MANY of thess titles it IS near . . . if you
value your collection . . . order any
missing numbers NOW . . . lemermow

might bs TOO LATE . . .

make checks payable to:
THE SKYWALD PUBLISHING CORPORATIOM

mail ta

THE ARCHAIC BACK ISSUES VAULT
SKYWALD HORROR-MOOCD PUBLISHING
18 East 4lst Street rm. 1501

NEW YORK CITY N.Y. 10017

. the archaic back issues vault holds a
great variety of horror-mood masterworks
« o« if your collection is incomplete then
ORDER what you need NOW — prices
MUST go UP to meet the demand so make
sure you ge! what you want while the
prices remain LOW . ., .

PSYCHO #12 .. . $225

PSYCHO #13 . .

. §2.00

.o | enclose herewith § which is for the archaic issues
I've indicated you should rake out of the vaul and RUSH 1o me . .,
. | enclose .40¢ postage and handling
#12m #1620 SCREAM  #7— NIGHTMARE #13—#17— NIGHTMARE ANNUAL —

CRIME-MACHINE #1
#8 #9_ #14 18-
Pl FFO_ wa_d9_ FlA_F PIYCHO ANNUAL —

PSYCHO
Hladt o F1I_#lTa

Flafllaf i #10a  #1. #5 Fa FN AV e pioem #1
#1115 F 19 e Fbm oo #12 #16_#20_ HELL-RIDER #1
INAME

ADDRESS

CITY AND ALL ELSE
Canadian and foreign crders are accepted, but all orders must be mads out to UNITED STATES FUNDS
(indicate "U.S. FUNDS' on chocks or money orders).

PSYCHO #10 . .. $2.50 FS‘I‘CHO #11.

e d————

PSYCHO #15. . .

L8150,

PSYCHO #14 . . . $2.00 $1.75  PSYCHO #

PSYCHO #17 ...

. $2. 25




PsycHo

P

' ‘r N
o 4
!
PSYCHO #20 . . . $1.00

SEREAM::

SCREAM #5 . .

SCREAM #4 , ., , §1.50

AT
MY A
.-v_lfl'..u.d,-ws/ i
ANMUAL
W

e

$1.50 SCREAM #6 . . . §1125

E | NIGHTMARE

™

NIGHTMARE #15

«« LTS NIGHTMARE #16 . . . $1.50 NIGHTMARE #17 . . . §1.50 NIGHTMARE #18 .

SCREAM #1 . ., $4.00

g - INIGHTMARE

N
— 5%

~b 75
> ¥
- /

TAM DEAD: 1AM BURIED
Tl

+ §1.25 NIGHTMARE #19 . .

. $1. NIGHTMARE #20 . ., §1.
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BLACE CAT" SURVIVAL
L. "

STINK LOADS. Push the losd
out ol wght wnio a cigarette
Afver the hirst pulf, ot will
taste awlul and ymell worse
|Guaranteed 10 slop cigarette
moachers

[ No. 814 7 Pegs $1.00

COMBAT GRENADE. Here's
an exact copy of a heavy
duty combat grenade that
qn'u aloud explosion when
thrown ogainst a hard ob-
ct Coman with 2 other cap
type bembs and a generous

supply of ammo. Can be
used lor hundreds of ex-
plosions

ONo 799

DO Cembat Grenode §100
ONa 7994

OExtra Loud Amme 24

G POWDER The moce
ihey scratch the mare Thay itch
Put it down their neck., in theit
clothes, on the bed or any arii

oday
O Ne. 116 25¢ Each

5 for $1.00

MAGIC SOAP
Sprinkie a liitle of o
invisible magic powder on
any soap. When anyons uses
ihe soap their hands and jace
will bum bloody red. Havatua!
Drives them crazy! Harmlesa!
ONe. 122 30 pkg
Apkgs 8100

AMERICAN CIRCLE CORP pEPT. Il 2635 PETTIT AVE., BELLMORE, N.Y, 11710

FLESH EATING PLANTS. Most
unusial plant in the workd,
Eats flies. buge. spiders. eic
Feeds itsell by trapping and
saring thess neects Jaws will
snap shul on anything of yous
command. Easy to grow with
special soil and hull inatraction
included

0 No 780 s100

SECRET BAFE. Locks like on
ottractively bound book. In
simulated leathe: bul open re-

rh'x r. Just place it on your ko
e victim's ol or in hia

Iﬂ'!lﬂooll’ Frea wih 1§
LESSONS [N HYPNOTESM. Do

you realas the powsr that
hypnotam will give you? Witk
the magic power of hypnosis
you can hyps ata glance

make pecple obey your com
mands. arengthen rour mem
ory. de a shong peren
ality. cveccome bod habste 235
lwsscna covers this and much
more. Order now and receive

weal
o comoutiage
papen, money. e 4 1 6 1
g

COMPLETE SPECIAL INVESTIGA-
TOR KIT. First lime offered
Professignal type delective
badge and case. Includes pro
fessionally styled silver badge
of extra heavy nickel for use
by private and special investi
gators  PLUS  authentic 1y

carrying cm and |0 card. All

for only §2.58
C No. 146 298

BARLOW  WOODSMAN  KNIFE.
Genuine, rugged, 6 inches aver-

MAGIC BRAN CALCULATOR.
Adds. subteacts and multiption
to 3995993 No knowledge
ve math prob
homawork ans
sasy 1o cperais

Cre

Q'I'OK P!S'I'Ol Fires raal
blanks with 'h! roar of o full
s qun dutailed
roplica of an J!m century dusl
ing paticl About the sire of
halidallar yet barrel opens 1o
lood, hammar cocks and fires
when trigger i pulled. Ram-
rod and ammunition inchaded.
Makes o greal convenation
piece that you will be proad o

own
O Ne. 136 A
O Ne. 135A

Extra Amme 750

L] . Place o
lietbe of this powder on your
hand, blew into the air. sep
bock and waich the fun begin.
Everyons in the rocm will be-
gin 1o sneems withou! kncwing
why, Mcew fus thon @ barmel
Hull of monkeys.
O Ne. 104

ATOMIC JOY BUTZIR. Wind
it up and wear it like a nng.
# hands ard
Inends JUMPI Piac
chais and they
cwiling whan they sil on it

ONa 11 T

L

rom Woich the fun
warl when you place one of
:Mu almos! invisible 1ablets

l\"u'\:h them run for the

s
snow shovel
O No. 106 250 kg

5 phge 8100

BALANCE THROWING ENITE.
heavy duty 107 knile

Prapariy zmlumd for \arget
me huni

throwing of

mc.\\u Has double edge point
fot penetiating hard hitting ac
curacy. Made of carbon tool
steel with 1ough rawhide bound
handie. Instructions on knile
theowing inchaded

O Ne 124 Balance

Thiowing Knife 0
ONo. 124A
Deluxe Model 15

an exact replica of the
Automatic. Fires harml,
22 calibre pellets as last as
o oam squesze the ingger
s with 50 reusechble

o

\
WALL - A - MATIC. Accurately
measures the dislance you
walk. Instructions included
Sciantifically designed for hik
ing. sports, ste. All metal. saxy
1o read ond ress! onytime.

O Ne. 353 s

mwsie IN ONE.
Every hobbyat, campar, speria
lan. hunter. sccul. will want
one. You get ail the loliowing
in this lile (only 34" when
Icided) wondm! | — Reading
tana —Compound miciowops,

7 g

o od
HOT GUM. Flavorsd
with delicious mint but hidden
within the mini s RED HOT
PEPPER| The mors ihe chew
the hotter it gets. Not hansihal
but a jcke they'll remember
Package of & sicks
ONe IM 2 phge. §1.00

CAN CIRCLE CORP., DEPT.

new patenied HYPNCO-COIN all with 2 Blades of special : 2835 PETTIT AVE., BELLMORE, N.Y. 11710
allgy stainless culling steel o oy bl
0o Palished black and silver bone :‘:’:,k'PL"‘:’];".';w":.“Lr'::f, | YOUR SATISFACTION IS GUARANTEED
2:5[ E"l'l';'?i:y Imperted from .m or the comer of your |  Please Rush M@ (Use oiher paper il necessan)
ko 81% oo sl | Trem Nc How Many Price B Tosal
sympathy |
apparent a_lm.r.q af injury. |
..noi real blood but ifs |
D?ns Large Tube 8100 |
: Seery! Minumum Feaage and Handlng e
ceder §1 00
Tetal Enclossd
| sacops st
| Plocss sasd me casaion oniy 29 [ N.Y. Sicte Residens
| add 7% Sales Tax
POTATO GUN. Hera's @ new, |
last action gun. tha shoots pe- Mams
ato pellets o4 lor as 50 . with | Flsase priai clearly
- more than 300 shots from a |
i the hand for ebio wingle potaic. Al miybamm- | Address
fing. Owerall langth about loas . . and you never ren cul |
ol ammo
100 0 Ne, 753 300 | O —— ity e | vl S




e —— e S !

— -
// XN THE YEAR OF OUR LORD, 1862, CAPTAIN SILAS CREDEMORE AND HIS CREWOF
MERCILESS BILGE-SCUM, EASED THEIR CRAFT INTO A SMALL, TRANGUIL

~ COVE IN NEW GUINEA. R |

TELL THEM THAT — X o AN N\ |

WE HAVE COME IN PEACE-- = g% ) |
== AS FRIENDS. e

TELL THEM TO TAKE
THESE OFFERINGS...
... FOR WE ARE THEIR

3,50 I8 /‘ -.

fI'HERE, THEY BEFRIENDED ' £
E MA/VE INHABITANTS, AND

WAITED TO SPRING THE TRAP -
AT WOULD ENSLAVE THEM. : =
—— - 5 |

THEY MINGLED WITHTHE NATIVES --
PLAYED WITH THEIR CHILDREN --
ROMANCED THE VILLAGE BEAUTIES..,

.- BUT THEY WERE /GNORANT . ||| 1/ Bwannal KK o 4
OF THE JUNGLE WAYS AND (Bl TAZORG Rﬁif'é’é@ ;’:’é’;éf;{? 4
HIDDEN SECRETS, AND KNEW ‘ati ! MARABO WAGUUNAII -~ A
NOTHING OF THAT VOLUPTUOYS <V o > "
NUBIAN DRYAD WHO DWELT e :
AMONG THE VINES, FOR OWLY
SHE KNEW THE GRISTLY

FUTURE BEYOND...

J‘ '.:HE OLo FooL

w: Eﬁ’[‘g?‘ﬂ; | HAS PLAYED |z1c
GUESTS AT THE . #%Msﬁﬁ

TOA. < ( eqprure THe

TUA.. THE GODDESS \ A

N
I~ miHumale ) ¢ [ ENTIRE TRIBE AT
\OF THE JUNGLE. _RICOPIT/ . (s CHIEF | THE FEAST.

7 We ARE THE FRIENOS W |z b WATIETA! ; ;
OF HIS PEOPLE AND IT THEY'LL BRING A GOOD E-!M
y PRICE IN THE

THIS IS THE CHANCE
\ 18 HE &IFT TO US, I'VE BEEN WAITING FOR! ) | MARKETPLACE!!
written by ED FEDORY s —~_—

ilustrated by TONY CABRERIZO

59



T'HE ORAMSBE SUN REACHES ITS ZENITH OVER THE
TANGLED, GREEN JUNGLES OF NEW GUINEA WHILE THE
TATTOO OF HEAVY SKINNED DRUMS |5 CARRIEDONT

HUMID AR/
FrgOM

KING'S THRONE,,.

ks
TEty - \ﬂ'r HAVE YAEVER |35
\ Qe

=L 155 seen sucH
5"5 THESE, RIGGS >?

B\~ |LoveLIES 45
Q‘ ‘I\ﬁ ’;I‘I \ I THERE SURE
P

% W 7 BrRING

o WEIGHT IN
el GoLD /
<, " BLESS rouR

CUNNING HEART
CAPN CREDEMORE ! i

VI HA HAHA HA ) ]
P\ HAAAA A\ B
. |

IF THE VILLAGERS SUSPECT
ANITHING... IF THEY SCENT
OUR ALURPOSE...

§ L ACH WEIGHTY BEAT, BECKONS THE
VILLAGERS FROM THE FIELDS TO
THE FEAST OF SARRAG-TUA!

\‘.1.‘1 o f l b
o _\/-“‘_“\/'_“--—v’ ’
T’I‘hs ORUMS BEGIN...SLOWLY... INCREASING
IN RHYTHM... RACING TOA FEVERISH PACE
AS FRENZ/ED, LITHE BODIES RESPOND TO
THEIR HAUTING SOUNDS ./

THEY ARE THE TR aa:“‘J
PRIESTS...

.THEY WEAVE A BASKET OF ]
RIVER. REEDS AROUND THEIR
HEADS, AND THEN CAKE THEM...

[ BwaaNAl
TARTOK.,

f THEYwILL
APPEAR SOON, el

| AND CALL THE GODDESS
2] | sARRAG-TUA FROM HER B
& JUNGLE DWELLING.”
— -

WHAT THE HELL
IS HE SAYING,
Now?2s!




T'HE DANCERS LEAVE A5 THE DRUMS FALL | | WHAT THE HELL'S
MUTE, ONLY THE SCRATCHING SOUND OF
GNARLED WOQD SCRAPING THE G:QCUR,D
NERCCWES THE Sf-'-ENC.‘E 72

— T
| s THE sacrED CiRCLE 15
| COMPLETED, THE MUD-MEN

| RAISE THEIR ARMS TOWARD
| ™HE swigs.. THE STRANGE,
GUTTURAL CHANTS o=
BEGIN... )

|JI‘HE VERY DEPTHS oF Tve [
GREEN, DANK JUNGLE
rwBRAm'S WITH THEIR

IT IS TOSET THEM OFF
FROM THE OTHERS...

' To ENABLE THEM TO
CMMUMCATE WITH THE
VIRGIN GODDESS OF THE

JUNGLE

WALLAG wALLAKk
WALLAK I SARRAG -TUA !
SARRAG -TUA

SARRAG-TUA!’

v
‘L‘-—-—-\..‘nq

sy
SUDDENLY, AS THE
CHANTS CEASE...




; ]
T'HE MUD-MEN FALL SILENT (N WOMDER .., THEN, RAISE IGNA WALLAKI... | IGNA = 5%9 e
THEIR COLLECTIVE VOICE TO HERALDAHIER COMING. ,U o

100N -
{ SEE NOTHIN'! i

"UST A PACK OF /S COMIN".. v
amu.q.e-/s SHE 227 )4
‘ |

5

v

BHE GLIDES THROUGH VINES AND PADS OVER SOFT
MOSSES. AS SHE BREAKS FROM THE JUNGLE EDGE, MER
FOLLOWERS KNEEL IN WORSHIP AND ADORATION /!

7777777 Luseious HIPS GENTLY SwaYING BENEATH MER

LOINGLOTH... WEIGHTY BREASTS HEAVING SLIGHTLY

: AS SHE DRANS EACH FEMININE BREATH... SHIE CUTS A
STRIKING FIGURE IN HER BEATY..

i

|

':
!
':
|
!



A FACE, Aforom
womAan, BUT O
GREAT SABLE C4T"’

THEY WANT YOUR ! 1 bon'T
WOMEN... DESIRE T ZA  LIKETHis
ENSLAVE Your '

CHILOREN !

THEY wiLL BRING POOR

TIMES TO THE NOBLE
@o VILLAGERS./

THEY HAVE
COME TO YOU WITH
PROMISES...

. AND WILL TAKE ._ . / I'M GONNA PUT
You AwAY.. b AN END To THIS
N CHAINS /! 1 L7 RUBBISH..

NOW/

= %, '__‘L’
LM AN



IN A FLASH OF MOVEMENT,
THE REVOLVER 1S DRANN
AND RAISED. THE TRIGGER

IS

OF HATE, SENDING A LBAD
ANGEL oF DEATH
SCREECJ«NK?: TOWARD ITS
TARGET.!

64

CLENCHED IN A SPASM

@57 THEM FROM
(_rour wurs /!

LAST SURGE OF
FLEETING
STRENGTH, SHE
REACHES TO

DIG A‘ER CM ws

J"HRQG TOF
El’EcaﬁOMR-f/



Y /HILE THE MEN BEGINAEROING | —prd
WAL THE NATIVES TO SHIP, TAKE OFF__/ Wi %ﬂ; \AFTER AN
“\_THAT WOMAN'S MASK.., ! VB EXTREME
@ /§ |EFFORT...

UPCN THE FACE THAT | S8
DARED DEFY ME!! | I8

SO0 BE
T,
w SPAWN
OF HELL
THAT SHE
Wis ..

LET US AWAY FROM
THIS PLACE QEFORE
SOMETHING EWIL
BEFALLS US /

WITHIN THE HOUR, THENATIVES
HAVE BEEN HERDED TOTHE WHITE
BEACH. SOON, THEY WILL BE
BREATHING THE FETID STENCH
THAT RIDDLES THE DARK,
FESTERING HOLD.

AND WHILE YOU'RE DOWN
THERE ANOCK THE MUO
FROM THEIR #EA40S ./

Y'CAN'T SELL mEN
LOOKIN' LIKE
JTHAT.!

o
' 1] WHAT THE
’F HELL ARE THEY
A )\ oo’ ooww




HAD CAPTAIN SILAS CREDEMORE KNOWN MORE
ABOUT THE RELIGIOUS RITES OF THE ASAROD VILLAGE...

2 yNOO0OO T
Qﬁﬂooooaoa.':’.’
Z’--W'Wﬁm"\/

A

T'He Lone, HiosOUS
SCREAMS END, FOLLOWED
BY THE SOUND OF

| - SCRATCHING NAILS ON

\ woeD.., SUDDENLY.

' = - WLE WOULD OF KNOWN WAY THE
N MYSTERIOUS MUD-MEN COULDCALL

SARRAG-TUA FROM HER JUNGLE

DWELLING

UNFORTUNATELY,
| IT WAS APIECE OF
KNOWLEDGE HE
LEARNED...

S Sy



NOW ON SALE

GET IT AT YOURHORROR-MOOD

MAGAZINE STORE

_f‘ :
4

A o i

33 ‘-"'4-\ { =
e < \




THIS IS THE FACE OF LIVING-DEATH!

Horror d faces, all of them evil, all of them fierce and barbaric and fiend-
sh. T e of living death — noble yet corrupt — powerful yet diseased —
the face of a mindless monster who cares not who or what it kills or tortures. This face

is faceless and unreal, nameless and yet dignified. It is the face of living death, who
rather '.ypl[i-_‘s the kind of fiend you read nbnu'. in every chapter of the saga of the

ctims There is an astonishing reason for the agony that befalls the Victims in every
v e, as one day you will learn in the concluding chtrr when you come face
i ‘Lwﬁ the face of living death!




