&

| ¥ ]

| =
— =

[ =
kLt
w
W
o ¢
e
W
=
-t

— =

| %




LIKE sLIMY
PACK RATS, You
ARE ATTRACTED TO
THESE OLD FUNNY BOOKS,
AREN'T You,

You VORACIOUS VERMIN?
TAKE THIS ISSUE OF OUR LATEST
HAUNTED HORROR BACK TO YOUR

NEST AND CHEW ON ITS CONTENTS.
YOU'LL FIND EACH STORY DELICIOUS
AND TO YOUR LIKING AS EVERY
TERRIFYING TALE WAS WRITTEN AND
DRAWN BY RAT-LIKE cOMIC BOOK
CREATORS. I, YOUR HORROR HOST
AND RAT EXTERMINATOR, FORELOCK
THE WARLOCK, HUAVE LACED EACH
PAGE WITH A SPECIAL POISON/

IF YOU'RE HOLDING THIS NOW
IN YOUR FILTHY RAT CLAWS,
IT'Ss TOO LATE FOR You!

HAHAHAHAHA!!!

Join the hordes at
!  Horror Comics:
1950s and Beyond!

Art by
Angelo Torres

Look for another
5pine-ting|ing issue of
Haunted Horror
in two months!

= ————

If you collect horror comics

| and other Golden Age fare,
';.{ we're always looking for
scans for use in our books and |
comics. Please contact Craig
Yoe through Facebook.

Editors: Steve Banes, Clizia Gussoni, and Craig Yoe.

Contributing Editors: Mike Howlett, Toxic Tommy O'Brien
and Tillmann Courth.
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Is 1T POSSIBLE? IS THIS THE REAL...AND HORRIBLE...EXPLANATION OF
THE “FLYING SAUCER” MYSTERY? WHIRLING (N OUT OF OMINOUS OUTER
SPACE, A DEADLY GHOST-PLAGUE TERRIFIES THE AMERIGAN GONTINENT!
HOW GAN THESE STRANGE SUPER-GHOSTS THREATEN EVERY LIFE ON
EARTH? AND WHAT CAN BE DONE TO COMBAT THESE DEVIL-DEMONS?

J r_,r ‘-'I | # " g .-:_ " -

! .
7 ONE NIGHT,OVER ( GOOD HEAVENS' RUN FOR NOW THOSE FLYING
;. DESERT AREA IN THE | "|IT'S RAINING TINY YOUR SAUGCERS ARE SPINNING
Wy WEST,HIGH-FLYING SAUCER-- DEAD MONSTERS ! 4 BACK...OUT INTO
SHAPED SHIPS DISGORGE A - STAR SPACE /
DEADLY CARGO...

ol \.'.H" o

xlAaxpDAXx/

Dark Mysteries #3, October-November 1951. Artist: Vince Napoli. Master Comics.




_WHH.E ON THE MOUNTAIN-TOP RETREAT, BUT I MUST SEE WHAT'S
IS DON BLANT, A NOTED SCIENTIST AND GOING ON..LGEHHY

SKELETONS ? DEAD
CREATURES? THESE

STUDENT OF SPIRITUALISM AND STARS... | | WHAT'S THAT coLD CORPSES ARE SUR- LF
FIRST ALL THOSE RED LINES SHOOTING AND SLIMY THING ROUNDING ME ' 7Y
FROM THE PLANET MARS, AND NOW THOSE | AT TOUCHED ]
STRANGE GLOWING LIGHTS IN THE VALLEY. @ ME7 AR
SOMEHOW, I'M AFRAID..AFRAID/
D
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HORRIFIED, DON FIGHTS FOR IS LIFE
THROUGH THE STICKY AND SHINY &
GHOSTLY BLOB! [Ty i-j'_!’lif [
CLING LIKE SOME VILE ﬂ;{_}*};‘

AND EVIL JELLY! 4AHAHY [T]TT
CAN I REACH MY LAB -
BEFORE THEY OVER-
WHELM ME?

AND"IN THE FARM VALLEY AND TOWN BELOW, THE AWE-
SOME RAIN OF UNKNOWN “TH/N6S5 " COVERS ALL...
SPREADING FEAR AND DEATH AND DESTRUCTION...

MY HORSES ARE SMOTHERED,
DEAD AND DYING! :

ABANDON THE CARS' \
RUN..IF YOU CAN/ - geGlLiSE ey
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WiTHiH THE HOUR, AT THE STATE CAPITOL, | YOURE AN AUTHORITY Y I'VE 80T TO

THE GOVERNOR DECLARES AN EMERGENCY AND ON THE OCCULT! wWHAT HELP, SIR' THEYRE
ORDERS MARTIAL LAW...[T (L TRY TO GET ARE THOSE "TH/NGS'? DOZING INTO MY
.USE PLANES, ALL THE SCIENTIST, DON | |BLANT, CAN YOU HELP LAB NOW/!
STATE TROOPERS' BLANT..COMPLAINTS
WHATEVER THIS ALL COMING FROM HIS
MENACE I1S...IT'S
TOTAL WAR'

NOW THEY'RE MASSING FOR AN ATTACK/
THEY FADE AND ALMOST DISAPPEAR... 4
JUST LIKE GHOSTS/
&
]

-'? s
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MY THEORY IS, THEY'RE FROM THE PLANET,
MARS. I'LL CALL YOU BACK .UNLESS
THEY GET ME FIRST!'

His scienTiFic INSTRU-
MENTS HELPLESS TO AID
HIM, DON BLANT CLOSES
HIS EYES AND CALLS FOR

MELP FROM THE SPIRIT WORLD OF THE DEAD/

ALLEN..MY LONG-DEAD BRROTHER' YOU'VE
OFTEN ADVISED ME...HELP ME NOw /!

[s THIS THE PHANTOM "FORM" OF DEAD ALLEN
BLANT TAKING SHAPE OUT OF NOTHING ?

e THESE “TH/NGS"™ ARE GHOSTS,
== A< I AM! BUT THEY ARE GHMODSTS
v fl\ OF DEAD MARS-MEN! FIGHT

THEM WITH BLOOD.. BLOOD..




ALLEN.. WAS THAT YOU..YOUR
SPIRIT VOICE? BUT HOW CAN

Then, as DON AVOIDS THE COLD AND HORRID TOUGH OF
A'7H/NG,”HE CUTS HIS ARM ON A PIECE OF GLASS...

MY "BLOOD" HELP ME NOW?

UGGHHY BLOOD...AND IT B “< 8
SPLASHED ON THAT GHOST- /[~ aoum
BLOBf e

WHY.. THOSE "TH/NGS" ARE DRAWING

BAGK FROM THE BLOOD! AND MY DEAD

BROTHER'S GHOST
SAID "BLOOD " WOULD

S
- A 4

I'VE DRIPPED A FULL BLOOD-CIRCLE! IF THEY

DON'T CROSSIT. I'VE GOT A GHANCE'

11 ke

) .-' fi

..l.||.".'l [ .1

S0 THE BLEEDING DON BLANYACCIDENTALLY FINDS

A WEAPON TO COMBAT THE GRISLY TERROR. . ..~

IF BLOOD STOPS THEM. ..
MAYBE I CAN SAVE MYSELF! _

=,
.

o

Z

GOVERNOR I MAY HAVE THE SECRET THAT
WILL SAVE US ALL FROM THESE GHOSTLY
HORRORS 7 IT'S A DESPERATE CHANCE ..
BUT TRY THIS




EANWHILE, THE “TH/NGS*” ARE WREAKING

AVOC EVERYWHERE..™ Z7777 NOow THEYRE

IN THE WATER PIPES...AND WALLS! ABANDON
. THE HOUSE... RUN'

NOW THOSE “TH/NGS") AGGHHN!
ARE /¥ THE sHip/f THEY'RE ON THE

d)

TRY TO WARN ALL CITIZENS...BUT
THE DRIPPING MENACES DOOM ANY-

IN THE AIR, THE GHOSTLY GLOBULES FLOAT...

WR” TAKE THE CONTROLS, CO-PILOT! K
y SOMETHING'S FORCING US /-
DOWN! %

¥ J:J’l-, ,; 4.:
; )

; ‘ ri'“/-i f /
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THEY'RE ALL OVER ME_. )}
I'D RATHER BE DEAD! 4 .4

ONE THEY TOUCH...| THEY'RE IN

THE CAR,
TWISTING
THE WHEEL.

RS,
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LOOK! THE "THINGS" DO AVOID HUMAN
BLOOD! RADIO THE GOVERNOR THAT DON

BLANT MAY BE RIGHT..




In DON BLANT'S LAR, HIS EXPERIMENTS SHOW

AMAZING RESULTS... IT'S FANTASTIC_ WEIRD '
"GHOSTS"” OF DEAD MARS-MEN..

BUT A THIN PLASTIG-FILM BUBBLE MIXED
WITH A SPOT OF BLOOD HOLDS THEM
QUIET PRISONERSY

THEY DON'T DISAPPEAR AND
CAN'T BE DESTROYED...
NOT EVEN BY

BUT CAN

# WE GET ENOUGH BLOOD PLASMA FROM THE
A ke 4 HOSPITALS TO CAPTURE ALL THOSE GHOST-GLOBES?

As pawn BREAKS, DON BLANT DIREGTS SPRAYING
GREWS... AND THE "TH/NES' ARE ROUNDED UP'
IT WORKS.. WE'RE THE GHOSTS ARE SHRINK-

CLEARING THE ING . ...
SKY '

BLANT,NOW WE'VE COL-
LECTED THESE GHOSTLY
HORRORS... WHAT CAN
WE DO WITH THEM 7
YOU SAID THEY'RE

INDESTRUCTIBLES

WE'VE 6OT TO
DESTROY THEM,
BUT HOW?

HOW LONG WILL au:ma

SPRAY CONTROL THEM?

THEY'RE UNDYING...
DANGEROUS ...

HMMM.  THE
ROGKET STA-
TION NEAR

HERE ! THE PRO-
JEGTILE THEY RE
SHOOTING AT THE
MOON...




ARMY AUTHORITIES CONSENT..AND BEFORE THE | &UGGHH7 THEY HAVE THE | IF THEY EVER
~ SHRUNKEN GHOSTS CAN REGOVER... COLD FEEL OF DEATH! / @ET LOOSE..
DRIVE THEM INTO THE ROCKET BN B PNy -~ T”EJEL:ifﬂT”E" ,
THEN SLAM THE STEEL DOOR/f e b\ TS - X - 3

IIIII

o

IT WILL GIRGLE THE MOON FOREVER ... A ROCKET-
PLANET FULL OF DEADLY GHOSTS' :

DoN BLANT EXPLAINS HIS AMAZING THEORY TO

e GDEH"H"‘ ..AND 1 THINK THE MARTIANS
U DOROPPED THEM ON US BEGAUSE

- : '- ' THESE GHOSTS GOT OUT OF

. : S CONTROL ON MARS!

WHO KNOWS? IF THE MARS

i s A e S R, FLYING SAUCERS EVER

cren s TN Gy I INVADE US..WITH LIVING
e, UNSRSS S 5 : MARTIANS AND_GHOSTS...

WHAT CAN g 7

SAVE US

THEN?

BLANT! BUT HOW LONG [3%
ARE WE SAFE? :




O YOU WANT TO HEAR A STORY, EH 7 ONE OF THE TERRIFYING TALES FROM MY CASE BOOK
Y OF EVIL] WOULD YOU LIKE TO WEAR ABOUT GNOULS OR VAMPIRES ... OR MAYRE AROLT
THE SWAMP MEN WHO... NO--I'LL SAVE THAT STORY FOR LATER, NOW I'LL TELL YOU A QUIET

CHUCKLE = CHUCKLE - CHUCKLE )
STORY ABOUT THE ...

THERE WAS ALWAYS A FULL ENROLLMENTT
IN PROFESSOR ANDREW BEAMISH'S
COURSES AT THE STATE COLLEGE ! HE
WAS A GOCD TEACHER WITH A KEEN
SENSE OFHUMOR, HIS LECTURES WERE
NEVER BORING --AND STUPENTS WHO
APPLIED THEMSELVES COULD ALWAYS BE
SURE OF A GOOD GRADE...

-

... THE ELECTRON HAS AN AFFINITY FOR

THE PROTON, AN ATTRACTION, YOU
MIGHT SAY, THAT GIRLS

\ , HAVE FOR BOYS) |

THE MALE STUDENTS ALL LIKED THE
PROFESSOR'S JOKES--BUT THE GIRLS
WERE ATTRACTED FOR DIFFERENT REA-
SONS ! THEY WEREN'T INTERESTED IN
HIS COURSE ... BUT IN HIM...

/ ISN'T HE JUST
THRILLING ! WIS
VOICE MAKES
ME JUST SHAAE
INSIDE WHEN
, I HEAR IT! JBE

HE'S THE ONLY Ei
REAL MAN ON
THE CAMPUS! 50
MUSH MORE
ASCULINE

i FIEELIHG 100 WARM P LIKE TO HAVE THOSE
] COLD FINGERS OF FEAR CRAWL UP AND
POWN NOUR SPINE = THEN COME WITH US
TO THE TOMEB AND HEAR ... JAE

- GRAVEDIGGER'S TALE[ ;'

Horror From The Tomb #1, September 1951. Pencils attributed to Cal Massey; inks atiributed to Jack Abel. Premiere Magazines.
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ONLY ONE GIRL SEEMED

TO

BE IMMUNE TC THE
PROFESSOR'S CHARMS - - JANICE LLOYD...

rT'I-IEE-'_- GIRLS MAKE ME SICHK THE way THEY
SWOON CVER PROFESSOR BEAMISH! IT'S SO
LUNFAIR | HE'S A WONDERFLUL TEACHER.. .
THAT'S MORE IMPORTANT
THEN BEING MANDSOMES

AND PERNAPS _ANICE WASN'T A5 IMMLUNE AS SHE.
LIKED TO BELIEVE, SHE FOUND HERSELF BREATHING
A LITTLE FASTER WHENEVER HE CAME NEAR...

TROUELE .

71-:’.EEI=’ YOUR EYE ON
THE GALVINOMETER AND
YOU WON'T HAVE ANY

THANK YOU,
PROFESSOR, I
UNDERSTAND NOW .

ABSOREBED IN THE EXPERIMENT, PROFESSOR |
BEAMISH STEPS BACK ... ;

HAVE YOU CHECKED “,

THESE TERMINALS...

N, PROFESSOR, |
VOLUR ArM... ,

[ WAarcH -::ury“ |
. '-—_._,_,_,_\\r_ s

JANICE HELD HIS ARM AN INSTANT LONGER THAN
WAS MECESSARY...
-SEEIM"‘IED T{-J' EM_.FI::}H]I"‘ i =

AN IN.STANT THEY BOTH

. THANK. YOU... MISS LLOYD.
IT'S A BAD HARIT OF MINE /)
I'M RATHER ABRSENT
MINDED ! FOREVER
GETTIMNG INTC THINGS |

WITHOUT KNOWING IT!_4

YOU'VE RIPPED YOUR
SLEEVE -- A SECOND
MORE AND IT WOULD
HAVE GOT YOUR
aM /!

EI...: HATE TO ALMIT |

MATURE-- EVEN A LI
ABSENT-MINDED! HE M
THE MALE STUDENTS

I'M BEGINNMNING TO SEE WHY
THE OTHER GIFELS ARE S0
WILD ABCUT HIM ! HE'S SO

AKES |

—
-
m

DIRECTION! I

ﬂru NOU F

NOU DON'T MIND
IEI WALK ALONG

EMING. MISS ... ER \)
= WE'RE BOTH
HOCPE *"_""‘A‘\
OF
COURSE
NOT,
PROFESSOR,

I THINK IT WOULD
BE WONDERFUL!

1 STUDENT!!

e, = “

YOUR LAERATORY
WORKK VERY
MUCH, YOU SHOW
aGRrRAERP OF

VN

FHYSICS
?’ETN:FFLE—EL
BENOND THE B
AVERAGE

R
T

AL




THEIR QUIET WALK WAS HORRIBLY
INTERRUFPTED--4 MAD LOG ...
T SPRANG AT THEM..

¥ OH, NO... Y STAND BACK !/
MNELPT I'LL TAKE CARE
MNELPY QF IT!

'-fl‘f i
o 'LE* ' }IIII”";:LH!

R

ITS ALKIGHT, SANICE
TLLTAKE CRARE CF

HIM.. . HE WON'T o
GET MEAR YOU !

7 \\

iy \

FESSOR

SLOWLY ., DELIBERATELY. .. ALMOST
ARSENT- MINDEDLY. THE PRO-
SiNKS HIS FINGERS
INTO THE MAD DOG'S THROAT,
HIS JAW CLAMPED, HE IGNORES
THE ANIMAL'S TERRISLE BITE...

CRRR...

iN JUST. A ...MIHl»;!Ll'r.k'.-‘l:q
IT WILL BE ALL
QVER...

Foiarseris™

.rl..r..,h. aniwifll
T’

A MOMENT LATER, IT WAS OVER , WJANICE
COLLAFPSED AGAINST THE PROFESSOR'S CHEST...

HORRISLE !
YOUR POOR
ARM -- YOU
WERE SO
BRAVE TO
DO THAT !

JAMICE WﬂiTEDr WORE ED

ATTENDED TO THE ARM. ..

PROFESSOR .
I1S5... HOW IS
THE ARM 2

THE ARM IS FINE
MAME IS ANDREW ! IFE WE'RE
SOING OUT TO DINNER, I
CAN'T HAVE YOU CALLING
ME ABSENT-MINDED PROFESSOR
; ALL MNIGHT/
_l,.i' T

WHILE THE DOCTOR TH ;’: ARS T
SAMPUS COUR
- ll—
€ 'f'_.-f LE=E Et"..EEI
2
|

~AND MY _ Y  SPEN

T was YT HAD TO. JANICES I'D RATHER
HAVE HIM CHEW MY ARM THAN
MY THEOQAT ! DON'T WORRKY.

IT'S FINISHED NOW !

BLL THEIR FREE TIME

'-.-.a- __-.,_..

(LT

ILL GET
THIS ARM ATTENDED TO
AND WE'LL SEE IF WE CAN
A FORGET THIS ENTIKE
i RUSINESS! .

LONG

=i, ﬂhD"h"" ;.I._|-.'-'.=' WNEU,_E ".d—'-.r--. i
YOU BEEN WAITING )

ek

"'--_\_|?

FOR "n"ﬂu
~ou "‘_ll:i""f'" —l:jll'-"t
2Y THE E’U:.‘-_E"-'

fihes.s

o
;Y
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THEY WERE NO LONGER STUDENT AND TEACHER...
TUEY WERE NOW == MAN AND WOMAN ! THE
MOON WAS FULL AND THE NIGHT AIR WAS WARM...

v f A
F_.._ﬁ _ B . i o

G-LD MaN INDEED .*ﬁ
LET'S NOT WEAR
ANOTHER WORD

> OF THAT! AND WHY

WERE YOU S0 LONG
ABOUT ASKING =
OF COURSE T'LL
MARRY YOu /!

F JANICE... MY JANICE...
I DON'T KNOW WHY

NOU SHOULD BE IN LOWVE
WITH AN OLD MAN, BUT
SINCE YOU ARE, HAVE
YOU EVER CONSIDERED
GETTING... MARRIED <

I REMEMBER
THE YEAR HE
—AME HERE,

A MONTH LATER , THEY WERE

MARRIED ! THE ENTIRE FACULTY
AME TO THE WEDDING , TO

CELEBRATE...AND TO GOSSIR..

DISGUSTING, |I'D HATE TO
THAT'S WHAT | TELL YOU HOW
ITIS! SHE'S QLD HE 15!
wUST A

TOO LATE FOR

HUSH, EMERY! DEAN LEACH,

SOME THINGS SHE SHOULD THAT NOW ! SHE'LL
ARE BETTER KNOW ABOUT HAVE TOFIND
ABSENT- MINDED QOuUT FOR

2

HEE‘SE’L

- 1{?:53 1!
IR
4 PrR LIy

PROFESSOR

-t
WE'LL SPEND OUR
HOMNE YMOON AT MY
CARIN IN THE MOUN -
TAINS, THERE'S NOT
A SOUL FOR MILES!
WE'LL BE AESOLUTELY

EVERYTHING
1S SO

WONDERFUL...
I'M S0 HAPPY !

AFTER THE
WEDDING ---

THE WEDDING , THE HONMEYMOON - --NOW THE
MOUNTAIN CABIN! IT WAS ALL SO WONDERFLUL,
IT SEEMED LIKE A DREAM TO JAMICE...

V7 oH, ANDY... IT's N T'S TRUE ENOUGH.
SREAUTIFUL ! EVERY - DCARLING I NOW, LET
THING SEEMS TOO | ME JUST GRAB




HOW EASILY A DREAM caN
TURN INTO A NIGHTMARE. .. A
STRONG GUST OF WIND...

BLOWING SHUT-- 4O ook
| -
our /! YOUR
#‘”ﬂf g _3. .' .

WHAT... * OH.THE .
DOOR | HOW ABRSENT-

MINDED OF ME TO LWENT TO ] SO YOU SEE,

LEAVE MY r-r:a, =E'L.J HELP! YOU 4 THERE |S

IN THE DCO May BE > SOMETHING
BLEEDIMNG | I HAVEN'T TOLD
EADLY.) / NOU! L HAD A

OH, PLEASE, Y ERR, AH... T
LET ME SEE, | DON'T THINK

LABRATORY AcC=
CIDENT WITH THAT
HAND YEARS AGO,
8 TRANSFORMER
BLEW LB/

A VERY BAD ACCIDENT, I HAD ™0
HAVE THE HAND AMPUTATED ! I
DESIGNED AN ELECTRONICALLY
F CONTROLLED MEC H-QMJCHL HAMND
TO TAKE iT'S PLACE ! I WAS
ASHAMED T TELL YOU--DIDN'T
THINE YOU COULD Lﬁf’: !

}' QONE HANDED MAN.' 58
, -

I . SHOULD HAVE
KNOWN THAT YCu
WOULD UNDERSTANDY
AND DDN".' WO RRY
ABOUT MY HAND., A
EEW ‘ﬂl“{;j'.'"E:i I .-*.W
wCFEJ-:‘:H"“F’ AN

V" My POOR. ABSENT -

MIMNDED PROFESSOR !

CECOURSE I DON'T

MIND ! I'LL ALWAY S

LOVE YOU , NO MATTER -7

WHAT . IT WAS JUST

THE SHOCK OF SEEING
WO "FE* FING EF-?S

ol

SJANICE TRIED TO FORGET HER SHOCK OVER
THE ACCIDENT, A HONEYMOON 1S MEANT FOK

HAPPINESS. .. pr
’Z{W NOU'RE RIGHT, DEA -.-H,r"‘
I REALLY AM { ACCIDENTS HAVE A WaAY O

HAPPY, I'M NOTY \ JUST HAPPENING --I KNO W,
t:.l'l‘h"{_'! TC} Lt l' 1 "'.-E_L_;!i.-"l ]_L___ F-“q\..'rt H‘:I'L-' J b=

|L ""\1[‘
'q- LITTL: ﬂh—.{-. lH:ﬂ' '-" L'h":l 'll"“"‘" :"I"Ir'l -\.E'..'
<POIL T ALL | /"“H

MF..':"'E"" "C'*».Fii‘mh-.
-'q'_-_ DENT WHERE I LOST M
IT Wis 8 BiIG EARPLOSION
=EE...PIECES -I:'_-"-F

f"c*’_.l':'}:_ L"“Jha.:u
-,.,_ rlhhﬁhr—}
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2 Tl ST TRy

PoiEcEs o METAL Uit mvy ANRLE, | PWELL, NO, NOTHING RADECENED | W VERY HOT FLAME WIT TUIS

JUST ABOUT TOOK IT OFF! /4 | THEN! BUT RBOUT A YEAR LATER | | SIDE OF MY FACE, BURNED
I MADE TUIS AT < NOU KNOW,. T REALLY AM MY HAIR AND SCALE OFF
FOOT--YOu Y CID...0I ABSENT MINDED, I FORGOT IN A INSTANT) THIS EAR .
CAN'T REALLY ANYTHING A CARBON-ARC WAS ON/ IS GQUITE A GOOD JOR.
TELL IT FROM ELSE HAPPEMN TURNED ARQUND TOO FAST CON'T YOU THINK,. # I
WASN'T OUT OF THE

THE CRIGINAL ! THEM - TELL AND LOST THIS EYE--BUT

. i | THIS GLASS EYE IS
: . JUST AS GOOD
AS REAL/S

HOSPITAL A WEEK WHEN [t
A POWER RACK Al

r. .. IT LANDED RIGHT ©N MY CTHER ARM-- ONE BLINDED BY HORROR, JANICE STAGGERED
OF THE METERS POPPED OUT AND LANDED -E-A'-‘:"HWAEE?&S. FORGETTING ABQUT THE WINDOW
ON MY JAW, LOOKED LIKE ALL MY TEETH THAT QPENED ONTO THE CLIFF... - ]

WERE ROLLING ARQUND : A — . s :

OMN THE FLOOR LIKE

THEY WANTED TO JUST REPLACE THE
MAREBLES!

MISSING TEETH, BUT I SAID
WHY ONLY HALE A JOB,
I CAK EASILY MAKE -

stor! sroP!!
AA/EEces,

nnnnn

THE WINDOW FRAME SAVE JANICE LAY CRUSHED AND DEAD IN THE
AND THE TERROR STRIKEN VALLEY BELOW., WHILE THE REVOLTING
BRIDE PLUNGED TOWARDS LUMP OF SCARIED FLESH THAT WAS THE
THE WVALLEY FLOOR. _J ABSENT-MINDED PROFESSCOR BEAMISH,
SAT ALONE IN THE HONEYMOON CTRBIN. .,

1741' DOESN'T REALLY MATTER = . : 7

WHAT YOU LOSE, WITH A me YOU SAY SOMETHING ¢ OH
LITTLE IMAGINATION DEAR., WHERE DID I PUT
NYOU AN EASILY MAKE THAT ERAR.,, I CTAN'T SEE
A PART THAT WILL DO IT!I ENEW I SUOULDN'T
LSUST A5 WELL . ID HAVE TAKEN BOTH MY
NOU SA8Y SOMETHING, A EYES ©UT AT THE
CEAR 7 SAME TIME, THAT
ALWAYS CAUSES
ME SO MUCH
TROUBLE !

HEH, HEH , LOOK S LIKE
THE GOOD PROFESSOR
WENT TO PIECES !
THAT POOR GIFL.
JANICE, IS BURIED
FIGHT HERE IN MY
CEMETERY! THE
PROFESSQOR IS STILL
AROUND YET. ALL
WE'VE BURIED OF HIM
ARE A FEW CHUNK S --
BUT I'LlL SETTHE REST
OF HIM ONE OF THESE
DAY S --TUHEY ALWAYS
TOME HEEE IN THE
END... HEH ! HEH!

oy
el

\
b
L
k.
e
3
g




A Raw reLL
N IR T:4ARS ON THE GRAUES, AND. THE

\ Wwive wAS BLownNG A LIR
i FOR MOULOERING BONESY

'3 THE NIGHTS ,
: FROM WHERE, NOBODY KNEW.

STALKED THE NELPLESS TOWN,

NN LEAVING HORRIBLE MLIROER /N

SN | /7S WAKE, AND THE ONLY SKGN

[/ ) OF /TS PASSING WAS A GRUESOME |
f WY 2 TRAIL OF CORPSES . FOR

THING

THAT NISHT A FLRIOUS STORM SWEPT THE B S UDDENLY A TERRIFIC BOLT OF Y
LITTLE CEMETERY ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF | YELLOW LIGHTHING RIPS AMD * 9/

; Y SMASHES /INTO A SUNKEN AN V7K
LONG FORGOTTEN GRAVE ... H///

.'r o+

V vaarhAA — Vg
I—FeeL! I~ J§
LIVE— AGAIN! r

Journey Into Fear #15, September 1953. Artist: Iger Shop. Superior Publishers.



THE THLNOER RUMBLES Anay. Tae L1

[ 1 — I'M BEGINVNG TO THINK
AGANS TO AnvOw/S, 8-8U7 §

Eﬁﬁfﬁﬁ faﬁ:. ;ﬁ:ﬁ OF THE WD 7 2 R::J'R

! AND THERE 15 A / 0 3

gﬁ;ﬂif STIRRING IV THE oL A UgH ﬂig 7 _“f"m :.fy,f. ':.E;ff ;’w >
P e 5 H o

WARMED ME. LET —ME~

O T = O == MY CRIGON

IA At e, Fr—
BRE4THE,”

fr(i
Ilf'- ..:ﬁ L '-I_f'ff.'_ sy -y

ALrEaDY, wiiLE HARDLY £ AMOS THACKERAY.!
A MOMENT OLE, THE { HA— SO THAT'S WAHO
TG HAS CUNNING ... I AM! AND I D-DIED .
T yy W /803 A LONG ® THE O-DATE /S — APRIL FIRST, /1953,
/ wf W 7.me 46O, By THE LOOKS I APRIL FOOL'S DAY. ANO I D/ED
: QL > oF me! BuT wwAT YEAR ff EXACTLY /50 YEARS AGO.! WHAT A—
&/ f /N /ST NOW?E (CHUCKLE)— JOKE, ONLY — WHO IS
. "lf/r .". F,
2 _.-;I. | : / Fi

NEWSPAPER GIVES THE ANSWER..

e

{ A PEce 0F SODDEN, WND BLOWN % y7
@

THE JOKE OVF

. = -
= 'r & i
.

THERE 15 SOMECNE vow.! 4 L Rk, ® ' ,
y ME, TELL ME THNVGS ! SO b o LB M FRIGHTENED: I ONLY
MANY GLIESTIONS, 5O MUECH 4 Al WANT ’
I WANT 70 KNOW, /50 YEARS, | o oz
ALL MY FRIENOS MUST — 4 L




;ﬁfﬁa‘r’?ﬁfdf&'ﬂ; THE THWNEG FLEES AV .-"?'5' ( THEY RE LOOKING FOR ME ALREADY. WHO- \
TERROR DOWN THE DARK STREETS As e EVER THEY ARE — THEY WANT 7O Kili ME
OF THE TOWN.. . [P 4 BUT 1M READY FOR THEM, I'LL -
S-SHE WAS AFRAID KILL THEM FIRST. THEYX
OF ME—OF THE WAY I LOOK.! I MUST ) _ - BETTER NOT TRY TO
REMEMBER THAT. EVERYONE Wil BE ) L gN LT g Rl b —,
AGAINST ME, THEY LL BWANT TO KILL THE 2D : !

ME MAKE ME GO BACK TO MY I
GR.JWE’&H Z WoN' 7 R L %

—— :. = If-“"'r-“f' ,.-f ; ;
- '.ﬁ"! ', 2t

i e

WY DUNNO, BUT IT LOOKS
® GOOU GRIEF, \ LIKE IT'S GOT NO

] MIKE, LOOK AT ) BUSINESS RUNNING
A THAT! WHAT / AROUND LOOSE!
1 =mon, ano we'L §
HAVE A CLOSER

THAT'S FLNNY. 1O § :
HAVE SWORN I SAW 2
/T HERE JLST A4 S
MINLTE AGO—
WAHATEVER T
WAS, BRRRRR— j g
SOMEHOW ['A] 4
JUET AS GLAD...

Avo TvE BLLLETS FROM THE ;

OTHER £O0P'e GLN FASS
OUGH THE THING

GREAT DAY

IN THE MFEN- ¥ voL/'LL HH.EMLEEEL}".. :
RER — | ING, MIKE !
e ) NevER B U alieTE
WON'T LET ybu AGAIN. CAN'T HLURT ME. YOLIR KNG
SEND ME BACK sl RIP WiLL NEVER 8E ﬂ.ﬂg‘ 7O
vou TO MART ME AGAINS I REMEM-
Lot BER /T ALL NOW. /786 ALL

g / f‘(. EOMNG BACK, pr—rmmr—

| ; BILL! DEAD! AND THIS

GUN MIGHT AS WELL BE

','_- A WATER PISTOL FOR é
ALL THE GOOD IT =

DDEE AGAINST

. THAT FIEND!

WHﬁITEvER IT

o = 'i 7Y

'1




STHE CREATURE DOES LOSE THEM, AND. ..

A SHELTER MOLSE, GOOD. EVEN MY ;
OLLD, CECAYELD BONES ACHE FROM THE B
oAmMP! MAYBE I AN STy HERE FOR B

THE NIGHT!

PLRSUED, THE THING RUNS DOWN BLACK,
ELJS?EHI:\-‘E ETREETE 7O A SMALL PARK... |

smp you!' Hn USE X MAH-HAK.! FOOLS)
WHATEVER SHm‘rmG,, "WHAT 00 I cARE FOR
| You ARE! B BILL! R 7wEM /LL L-:?EE
BULLETS THEM ot
*“-'ﬂ ' CAN'T STC 2 IT! I 5::;'::?#"'

WE'D BE I'TER /il

Ji#': -GALL- Fﬂﬂ. - :--"‘_“ ‘..'" B
\ HELPH e 4

.

OVER THE GROTESPUE mmfs 5:?54-:5 A 4
POIGNANT SENSE OF NOSTALG/A- ..

—

."_EFFERS.- NOW I ﬁ&fffdﬁfﬂﬂ TR
TENDERNESS, THE TOUCH OF A
WOMAN'S LIFS! SO LONG AGO. 7LL
ST STEAL gt
AlAay e

TIT'S VERY LATE,
CARLING! T
REALLY

VL JUST = Of !
SOMESODY ELSE IN THERE!
A BOY AND A GIRL — /V

LOVE, I WON'T D/STLRS

JUST C-'fHE
MORE KISS!

Stooeny. .. =7 GREAT scOTT! ¥ HE POLICE CATEH UP... i
] 7\ WHAT 16 ITZ ¢Ff ~V=NO, 57 RUN, HONEY!
EEEEEEEE! | s come K prease/ 1 3 ) musT B AROUND &l CON'T WANT TO
STEVE, LOCOK! P wWonN'T HARM HERE EQMEWHERE.. GET MIXED UFP

' You'! /A MAYBE IN THAT IN ANYTHING!

¥ csowve vow/ SHELTER HOUSE! -




Bur THE THING 1S SEEN AND SURROUNDED 8y A4 || OKAY, You! BETTER GIVE UP NOW! 1% :

MORE POLICES! CORDOON OF POLICE CARS... YOU CAN'T GET AWAY AGAIN S
THEY MUST HAVE %] THERE HE IS! I'VE GOT HIM IN .
CALLED OUT MY LIGHTS! THERE, IN THE IEAN- WL ROWT WANT 79 B
EVERY CORP N PLAYGROUND — I SEE TO SHOOT YOU IN COLD BLOOD)!
TOWNS GET HIM! HImM, TOO. BUT COME ON OUT OF THERE WITH
p A JUST HOW DO WE YOUR. HANDS UP: y—
ZB CATCH HIMT You - e
TELL ME! /] :
_!‘l "\‘vf\\\ ]
: GEL . i ; X
) ' i .
o 'h-l 1 L b b - 1
d =
e 1'-,..-" .-,_I_,
' ER T X 757 S soor
i v " AN "y T NFOKS, fo)

Wy o v :rl'-l #H' | Z 2 -. _.

" T
gy —— — .
e Tt

NO-#0! BON'T KNOW
THAT BULLETS CAN'T ALL OLD
BONES, BUT TAKE A GOOD

THE TRICKS HAH— ’ LOOK — YOU'LL BE LIKE ME
THEY mUST KAVvE w7 | & SO0V ENOUGH., ONLY YOuLr'ld
SHOT ME FIETY <F : = aey NEVER GET OUT OF
TIMES BY Now.! % & R YOUR GRAVES,

[\ AEE~AEES WASTING MORE
O THER SLILLETS ov ~MES
THEY NEVER LEARN — SU7T
THEN KHOW AN THEY KNOW
| rve seen o4 FoR 4
ALNORED AND AHETY
YEARS / '

CHILL'E LAY, SO I AMIGHT
AS WELL PLAY LIKE A cHito)
THESE RINGS Wil 2O

A roLice carraw sevos 4 srantie cact O Meavmme, 746 Tvmve #4S BB
BACK 7D HEADQUARTERS... ) escarer AGam. .. wprrss

THIS 15 OBRIEN. LISTEN LAREFULLY. WEVE X HEE-HEE! HOW MUCH X
RUN INTO SOMETHING TERRISLE, UNCANNY.! PLUT ™\ BETTER /T WOLLLD BE |
OUT AN A.R 8. ON A— SKELETON, AGE LNAKNOWN, ) 15 THEY WOULD JUST N
DECAYED ANDG OBWOLISLY DEAD.) WwAT T g LET ME ALONE. LOOK |
: —r NO— /% NOT cRAZY/ N A7 ﬂfg;ff:q&ws 7

A B

. 5
L L T



The TG FROM THE GRAVE REMEMBERING A PLACE WHERE THEY MAKE O0LLS,
NOM, Hf-ﬁ' NOERS 1V THE STORMY AVYGHT... MAT AN — AT A AN TE, KEJL -
== e e - SKINS 15— /8 T HAD REAL SKkIN T
YES, I REMEMBER 17 ALl NOW.' T K-KILLEL A WOLILE LOOK LiIKE ANYBOLDY ELSE,
POLICEMAN A LONG TIME AGO. /N — (EMICKLE) — THEY COULON'T FING ME THEN,
(8OS, THEY PUT ME IV ARISON, BUT I TRIED TO COLULON'T SEND ME BACK TO
ESCAPE AND THEY SHOT ME! JLST LIKE THEY T#E GRAVE / £
TRIEQ 70 OO0 7TONGHT! BUT THE L/GHranvG | KR , -
"lﬂﬂE ME LIVE AND 1M NOT GOWNG 70 LET / Bl
L THEM 20 7T AGAIN / rﬂm

- et
Al

e

R
iy

i

% it
G : ol
WA v.nu‘-i %

Lt

y - GOOD ﬂfﬁﬂqnfd'f.
¥ - s b 1S BLT WHAT /S THAT
e Y\ F BlS s7oee v TwE VATT
77 - 7 ﬁfi?dfﬁ?.;;ﬂ ;?:; é_rr
Momenrs mr&:e ?m.—' WATEHAMAN FOR COLLL 8.
AJAX HEARS SOMETHING BELING HIM/ y fﬁfﬁfﬁﬂf- THEY USE
HE TLRNG ANGC...1 7 TO MAKE Efmf FLL
BE QUIET, YoU FooL. 555 el
HUH? w-wHO? Y I DON'T” WANT 70 HURT ﬁ,e
EE— | YOU.! ALL Z WANT /S5
AEEEEEEE SOME OF YOLIR SKIN. REAL
SkINS /T SAYS ON 7HAT
S/GN...

THING, /TS ROTTELD BRAIN STHL
| smREWD, GogSs TO WORK... R
' . ALMOST AS GOOD

HMMM — THIS MUST BE THE STUFF, } 7 AS 7THE SKIV T
LTS NOT REAL SKIN, BL7T 7 MIGHT )E
20/ SEE HOW IT STICKS 70 Him,' |}
NOW & I ZANV...

Wi THE WATEHMAN /5 DEAL, THE E

ONVEE HAL,
BEFORE I
ROTTEL N
THE GRAVE,!
WHEN 1M
A SHED,
1L BE




"SUDDENLY /' VERY TIRED! I M
CAN HARDLY ORAG MY NVNEA SoDY
ALONG. YOL' WOLILL THINK THAT 4
GOOD./MOW THAT I FOUND CLOTHES, | AFTER /50 YEARS OF SLEES I :
I CAN GO WHERE I PLEASE, DO WHAT I WANT 70. h—gd, WOLILDO —(YAWN) — NEUER WANT (G
Z CAN BEGIN TO ENJOY MY NEW LIFE AND ?'a SLEEP AGAIN, BUT I~ yod 5

MY NEW BODY INSTEAD OF BEING WUNTED
,-u:. THE TINE/ ' p

/7S ROTTEN BONES, CLOTHED W PLASTIC \\AATER. . .
;%Eﬁfé;ga THING SEARCHES THE FALTORY | rewr
L . L

. e .-*'Hdm?'uﬁé /5 STILL .-:r:ani.'.:-
BN Sk THAT MEANS Ll PROSASLY
B\ Ve A COMFORTABLE 3EQ LiP-
S74/RE ! AM ¢7T WL S8E SOOPC
TO GLEER WV 4 BEL AGAN AF FE'&'

L/STURE ME
N THS ‘
VACANT
MOUSE, 1L
MHAVE A

[
[

-
¥ W—WHO ARE You?
WHAT ARE YOU
DOING HERET®T

Vo
IH [

ﬁw AGAIN THE THING /5 A Wﬂ?—
AND RAVAGIMEG MLRDER EREAXKS LOCSE |-

INITS LONG ME& &’ﬂm

EOOLS, WxY Wwowv "')’-‘.'?L” }
LEAVE ME AL OnE 7 Vo
FL MAVE TO KLL YOU
BOTH, You EEE." LIKE

THIS — AND THIS ] 15

mrﬂ YOLI HAD LEFT
GAAA V. e ME IN PEACE...
%L w7

THIS TOWN,
FOREVER,

ll‘”~-.- \"'L‘:‘: "C]’

mm_:_y;;

| SN

L]
"

1

q !

§

»,
-
w
i’

§
voe
Lt ¢

K

e

.
(e
\ 7

_‘I.
*

mu RE A SPY &
EROM THE INSURANCE
COMPANY ! you KNOw!
BUT YOU'LL NEVER LIVE
TO TELL ANY-
BODY! ILL

=" STAY AWAY. I '
DON'T WANT TO

KILL ANYONE ELSE!

KEEP BACK! I Y

L WARN YOU!

SR A



LSome HOURS LATER, IN THE BASE- }

MENT, THE PLAN OF MR. AND MRS, |

| WEST COMES 7O FRUITION! THEY |
\ AAD SCHEMED 70 BURN THE/R

“hATER, AFTER THE FOUL DEED IS DONE, i
THIE WEARY THING FROM THE GRAVE m .,MF"
SEEKS REST, .. BESm ot e o R

]
P

]
=
ey

. _,E.".r RS —

BASEMENTS VES, 7THE
BASEMENT Wil B i
THE PLACE!

-

N 7 musT sLEEP Now.! WO ONE 111 B | vom= For 7TwE vSLRANCE, AND §
WILL FIND THE/R BODIES LIP 4 g 1 NOW... T
HERE, ANC WHEN I WAKE LR = g 1 - § W st T Lt s e
SLL BLURY THEN N THE e ' Vv TICK— 11t |
b ;‘i- X o
*;;:

R

L
?x:!i."-ﬂﬂf

T
= W Rl T

5

VI —

F=FIRE,
THEN -THE CAZEL THNG { /S BURNNG! M~MUST =g V)Y § MY NEW SKIN/
STAGGERS 70 /75 FEET ) GET OUT/ I JON7 %k . . 8- ﬁﬂﬂg&‘,

N A 554 OF FLANE: -

o

WANT 70 OIE N¥
h_. AGAN) \é 2es7TROYED.!

2 A

As 7ue srsr FAINT STREAKS OF LAWN AREAR
AND THE STORM BEGING TO BLOW /TSELE AWAY, T Ao THE JOKE WHS
HORRID FIGLRE APPROACHES THE CEMETERY SN UE AL THE TMES YOU

ONCE MORE... NO LSEL T SHOULD MAVE ) e ZAN NEVER cOME BACK

: " /
Y ANOWN /7 ALL ALONG THEYRE ALL TX & OECAUSE THE LILVG
| AGAINST YOU WHEN YOU'RE DEAD. 7 n
I MLST GO SACK ), BT >
|\ £ CAN'T FIND 17— BT N7 N
T I CAN'T FING DL 0
MY GRAVE, BT

F i o , E =
R TR
/.rﬂ Sy

Rl N S L IO

- iy



.. UNTIL THEY STUMBLE UPON A STRANGE
STEEL DOOR IN A PREVIOUSLY UNEXPLORED
CAVE o \ - :

XN A BCORCHED DESOLATION, A NUMBER OF WEIRD,
OMINOUS-LOOKING CREATURES ROAM ABOUT FREELY!

Tomb of Terror #6, November 1952. Artist: Joe Certa. Harvey Comics.




[Twe EET@H@W@EIHEE DISCOVERY Wi
QUIET CURIOSITY BUT THE AIR ADM GH
THE NOW OPEN DOOR REVIVES THE i e

= rTm——— LR - '-ﬁ-,_._,'dt-:_,'_l‘l‘:"i . sy
... WHAAAA”Y WHERE ARE WE. A///EER "

mcr{&l%ﬁf .
- — _,- . A "1_" ..
4 : “'1 ; f ot | ¥ i

STEEL DOOR {5 NO MATCH FOR THE
SREAT STRENGTH! AND AFTER SMAS

GRRRPY T

) 5l

W :L

PANIC STRICKEN AT THE SIGHT OF THE GROTESQUE
CREATURES, THE HUMANS REACH FOR THEIR WEAPONS !
BUT THE MONSTERS, EQUALLY FRIGHTENER INSTINCTIVE-
LY EETALIATE !

GRAB YOUR GUNS, \ ITS THEM ]GTE-EEPH’ !
EVERYBODY. ORUS! A _
THEY'LL EIF uz -

TO SHREDS !

s T"_“"'F_;-:I‘S .
.._._,.:'.-:‘.E-t’. o ﬁ ey

% ¥

1N — T v‘ i
W= (N

WE'RE BEATING

THEM BACK!KEEP
SHOOTING !
M

.




'I'HE THAT WAS GHASTLY CAEL! THE 20TH CENTURY WAS NEVEE LIKE THIS! ITS HORRIBLE--. \
MONSTERS| WHEN WE VOLUNTEERED TO BE SEALED IN THE TIME CAPSULE, T NFVER JUST HORRIBLE !
TAKE A DREAMED WED COME OUT TO A RECEPTION LIKE THIS! g

GEEL‘!&T E = l e < i =di=m o = e SR

TOLL OF . E ' :

HUMAN

LIFE

' BUT ARE

FINALLY

URIVEN il

-.- & - i )
.-l.__ [ _ — e i e - B s , _’. o
COFF! g Bl | T ST e | A e o -
= | Ii . [ - | . '. 2 w ) L .

e R
Pt aﬁﬁ‘ﬂtkﬁ 'ﬂ_:: o

LF_ge
E Ee *EFa ﬁ oy
T -
= L W
¥ :

TO THINK THAT \ WE LL NEVER KNOW THESE MONSTERS MUST\ RIGHT,

THIS AREA #4S5 | UNTIL WE GO ABOVE ik BE THE SURVIVORS OF

ONCE NEW YORK! | AND EXPLORE, : ! CIVILIZATION AS WE / REMEMBER,

WHAT HAS THE PROFESSOR! KMEW IT/ A CATAS- v NO VIOLENCE

WORLD COME ”0? : — - TROPHE MUST HAVE LUNLESS
TO! ; TAKEN PLACE! WE'RE

THERE THEY ARE'\ WITH THEIR STRENGTH, THE CREATURES DO PROVE PEACEFUL AND THE SCIENTISTS
WE'LL TRY TO IF THEY PROVE FRIENDLY ARE SUCCESSFUL IN ENLISTING THEIR AID IN DIGGING
COMMUNMICATE THEY MAY BE USEFUL! OUT. THE BUNKER! g —— — -
WITH THEM ! i o — J THEY WORK \ THEN TO OUR EXPERI-
e P i “ LIKE BULLDOZERS, PROFESSOR! /) MENTS TO FIND OUT

. AT o B | THE BUNKER WILL BE [uoga—" WHAT MADE THESE
CLEAR IN NO TIME! JS8pi CREATURES WHAT THEY ARE!

e TR . — e -:
‘_ v ) s, TR GECRPH ! 3
: A 4 S ;

L J




ALTHOUGH | PO YOU REALLY
FORMIDABLE| THINK THESE
IN APPEAR- | INJECTIONS
ANCE THE WILL RETURN
STRANGE HIS HUMAN
CREATURES | CHARACTER-
WERE QUICK

GEFEeK' .. 1...

ISTICS?

WHERE...GEEEFK.
-~ WHERE AM ... T..

ESCAPED! THIS

THE MONSTER
PROFESSOR!
MISSING !

IS HORRIBLE '

_ WE'VE GOT TO FIND

WEVE BEEN INJECTING

THIS SEEUM ALL WEEK,

CARL ! WE SHOULD GET

SOME |MPROVEMENT
SOOM !

HE SPOKE ' WE'RE "WHAT NIGHT. | WE'RE MAKING PROGRESS, CARL!
MARVELOUS! JSUCCEEDING. | WE'LL CONTINUE THE EXPERIMENTS
SPLENDID !

YES ! THE
SERUM S
WORKING /

LOOK,
CARL! ITS
FEATUKES '

--l..‘hfg—h;»‘

ot |

TO TURN ALL OF THESE MONSTERS _
BACK TO THE HUMANS THEY  ———
PROBABLY ONCE WERE! / i

e

TOMORROW ! IF WE'RE LUCKY WE MAY BE AELI:/I

e

L 1KE MEN POSSESSED, CARL AND THE PROFESSOR HUNT
FEVERISHLY... —

COME CARL' IF) RIGHT!WITH HiMm TO LEAD
HE GETS BACK TO THE OTHER / THEM NOW IT MIGHT BE
MONSTERS---/ ALERT N\ THE END FOR US!

. OUR CREW! o

s % ﬁr
- A . . N 2 ' =
TG T
= ¥ v v

t

)

el

e >

by
PN
{f-!" ‘ e ts



AND THE PROFESSORS GRIM PREDICTION
MATERIALITES INJO STARK, LURID REALITY

- S g -

‘I\ LK =

S50
- - f
oy
I " JJ.-.-I"
- e 'ru
e - 2

THEY'RL COMING
FOR U5 AND
HES LEAIMING

-

e, J?{;':"HE"JAJ.I

LETE RUN, Y TOO LATE } & L
AL’ FOR THAT gy

: 1T & FIGHT V

1Tf;" THE FIMISH

=

TARL! HELP/
A/ITEEE...

llo N\ ALIIIIEEEK!

P _|" -



i
YHE SUPERHUMAN STRENGTH OF THE GHASTLY
CREATURES 15 TOO MUCH FOR THE QUT-NUMBERED
HUMANS AND THE ONLY SURVIVOR OF THE SAVAGE
MASSACRE 1S CAERL'

! THEY VE SEFN A ')
I VE (=0T T»
MAKE IT! i

— S = == == T lanee= e —

DEAD/ ALL OF THEM ! AND T'LL BE NEXT );.wf‘:
UNLESS I GET BACK TO THE TIME-CAPSULE. ﬁ;;;

MADE T THEY LD NEVER %
G=ET ME IN HERE ! 1°LL
CEAL MYSELF IN THE

CAPSULE AGAIN!

L~ h-\'“:'t : l

BUT AS THE LONE REMAINING HUMAN SEALS THE
TIME-CAPSULE, HE TURNS IN HORROR TO SEE THAT

HE IS NOT ALONE! S
GRREAH! I... GRRRAH )
I... WHAAA ! THE —— —

DIE,
MONSTEE,

MONSTER WE
EXPERIMENTED




- S
¢

HES DYING!T...
:t:ﬂm’dﬂﬂd‘.’ ;

—

I rEEE THE PROFESSORS
SERUM ... HYPODERMIC NEEDLE!

GECEoH.”

L CANT... GELERPH . ..
Geeeoy’. .. DYING....

CARLS BOPY |15 PIERCED BY THE INJECTION
NEEDLE CONTAINING THE PROFESSORS STRANMGE
SERUM ! AND A HIDEOUS TRANSFORMATION
BEGINS /

| 1...CANT GET UP...
VT ... A/ EEE ... TMA CHANGING !

i
—_—

THe LAST HUMAN 1S HORRIRLY DESTROYFD BY OME OF
HIS OWN INVENTIONS . AMD THE EARTH 15 ONCE AGAIM

INHABITED SOLELY BY MONSTERS ! The Lored f-}‘




-

PROMISED TO LET
ME LEAVE [

Wiere vsy mive suarrs sive THEIR war INTO THE
WELSH COUNTRYSIDE, HONE YCOMBED WITH RICH DEPOSITS
OF BLACK GOLD, ONGE THE DREAD, ANCIENT CLT OF
DRUIDS PRACTICED THEIR BLOODY RITES THEIR NAME
SPREAD TERROR THEOUGH THE LAND WHEN 4 PERSON
VAMISHED AMONG THE BROODING HILLS, IT WAS SAID
THAT THE DRUIDS HAD TAKEN HIM SWEET Awdy 8Y THE
MARCH OF CENTURIES, THEIR CLET HAD BEEN THOUGHT
EXTINCT, THE MYSTERIES OF THEIR DISAPPEARANCE
NEVER SOLVED, UNTIL ONE DAY, WHEN MINE NINETEEN

£

i EXPLODED. . . :
MINE NUMBFER 19 15 IN BAD B BUT THAT'S OUR
Ir CONDITION IT'S NOT SAFE J RICHEST MINE #
4Ll BEGAN | TO HAVE MEN WORK IN THERE'S AWEMW Or
SHORTLY IT, MR. WESLEYN / COAL TWO MILES ‘
AFTER DEEP YOU CANT B
A CONDEMN 1T, [
ROUTINE / INSPECTOR
INSPECTION W '='*~4;-*~
OF THE NG
MINE
HAD
HEEN

COMPLETED. ..

BUT I TELL YOU, I'M TRAPPED /
ICAN'T GET QUT TO BRING YOU
MORE SACRIFICES J NO, NO / YOU

% ’

[{ BARGAN, VILE CREATURE /
WE CLAIM YOU AS OUR LAST

1 FOUND ROTTEN TIMBERS
AMD POCKEETS OF GAS J
DO YOLU WANT 10O HAYE A
RSASTER ON YOULIR
HANDS 2

THAT'S
Fm NOMNSEMNEE |
" 1 HAD NINE-
TEEM FATCHED
P LASY WEEK [
COME NTO MY
OFFICE MAYEE

1 CAN CONYVIMCE

The Beyond #22, September 1953. Artist: Lin Streeter. Ace Magazines.



YOU'RE NO JUDGE
OF THAT # 1'VE HAD
THE MINE INSPECTED /
I1T'S BEEN PASSED /
I'LL SHOW YOU
THE REPORT/ &

Every mav, rHoueHT FOREMAN WESLEYN, Has M wewn THE INSPECTOR LEFT. ..

HIS PRICE. THE MINE INSPECTOR'S BRIBE RAN

HGH . . . i T WE'RE NOT GOING DOWN INTO
= = : &9 THAT HELLHOLE NUMBER

CONDEMNING THE
MINE / DON'T
WORRY, MY REPORT
WILL KEEP NINE -
TEEN IN
OPERATION/

SOUND, AND CLEAR CUT THE
GAS J REMEMBER, I'VE GOT
A JOB TO HOLD DOWN,TOO/

THERE YOU ARE 7 A CLEAN BILL 8 A Few Days LATER, SEVERAL

MWirHouT warnive, THE TiMBERS

OF HEALTH J BUT HUNDRED FEET BELOW THE BEGAN TO 60. . : =~
IF YOU DON'T — —— 74 EEEYAA,
WANT TO WORK, INSPECTOR fﬂnu,utn f HEAD ¥ WE'LL BE
I'LL GET MUST.-HAVE THICKER EVERY HOUR/ HOW LONG) FOR THE SHAFT J

ANOTHER CREW BEEN BLIND /
WE'LL WORK,
BUT IF ANYTHING
GOES WRONG, WELL
CLOSE THE SHAFT

QURSELVES.

ARE WE GONNA
WORK THIS
ROTTEN MINE.

THE WALLS ARE
BUCKLING /

¥ WHEN WE
FINISH THIS
g’ SHIFT,I'M GONNA
Y SHUT HER DOWN. IF

HEELLP / ICAN'T

"I"IIHH'

A ouT MOVE/ GET THIS BEAM
SPARK 4 oF My way / LET OFF MY BACK /
FLEW ME OUT/ .

VOLATIL
GASES
EXPLOD
N
SHEETS
oF
FLANME. . .



IRENS BLASTED THE AIR < FAT CHANCE THEY
ABROVE THE PIT . . . HAVE OF GETTING OUT
2 e ALIVE | THE PIT SHOULD | APPEARED N THE MURKY TUNNELS. . .
HAVE BEEN CLOSERQ / *
IT'S BECOME A
OEATH TRaPy J7

CALL OUT THE RESCUE
GANG f THERE'S THIRTY=-
FIVE MEN IN THAT PIT /

s

L = P ol
= d
e

OUR TOMB HAS'\BEEN B4 NRAIJ NOW WE CAN
OPENED/J OOOLAG/ J4 EXPLORE OUR UNDER~=-
. : _ : GROUND WORLD

TAKE THEM BACK
TO OUR SACRED
CAVERN. WE WILL
SACRIFICE THEM
TO MALGOB, QUR

WAIT, BROTHERS , T
SEE ANOTHER AND
HE IS STILL ALIVE [

GREAT IS MALGOB/J LIGHT FIRES
TO PRAISE HIS SACRED NAME J

FROM THE OUTER
WORLD / THOSE WHO
IMPRISONED US

BELOW, CENTURIES

S0, YOU ARE
TRAPPED/ 1

COULD KILL YOU
WITH A BLOW,

STAY AWAY FROM
ME, YOU FIEND OF
THE DEVIL [

MALGOB WILL BE
PLEASED / WE WILL
KEEP THIS ONE

FOR A SPECIAL
SACRIFICE/

WE HAVE OTHER
PLANS FOR YOU /

' ‘Eﬂ% B

WHEN THE RESCUE PARTY RETURNED TO THE
SURFACE .. .
g a7 I~ IT WASN'T MY FAULT /

COUNT 'EM J THIRTY ALL RIGHT, I'LL 60O DOWN
RECOVERED OUT OF lTH You /
THIRT Y- FIVE, ALL \ . =

DEAD/ YOU'RE RE- :% /

So0oN. . . DEEP UNDEREROUND . . "SI

— — T

e

I'LL TAKE THIS TUNNEL / 3 /WE'LL SEARCH, BUT
DISTRIBUTE THE MEN AND

CHECK ALL OPENINGS | | BEEN BURIED UNDER=-
IN THE WALLS. === A NEATH TONS OF

SPONSIBLE FOR THIS § S o
WESLEYN, AND YOURE
COMING DOWN WITH US
TO FIND THE REST 3R
WE'LL CARRY YOU g

L




AAAAIIL. .. FoLLOWING THE DIRECTION OF THE CRY.. .

_HELP/

I1'VE NEVER SEEN THIS
TUNNEL BEFORE. IT'S NOT

PART OF THE MINEJ UM — WESLEYN, GET ME QUT OF YOU'RE DELIRIOUS,
WHAT WAS THAT P _Jikee e _— THIS, BEFORE THOSE BRIDGES / THERE'S NO
. G AV | HORRORS RE TURN / THEY'RE J ONE HERE [ YET...
IN THAT CAVERN THERE / THAT STRANGE LIGHT. ..

1'VE GOT TO
INVESTIGATE /

EACH PIECE IS WORTH A < E R 5 ROT BENEATH
FORTUNE | I'LL BE THE RICHEST = E THAT BEAMJF THIS IS ONE SECRET
_"'jf;; M MAN IN WALES /NO MORE NURSING : "4 I WON'T SHARE WITH ANYONE f
3 A ROTTEN COAL MINES FUR ME TOMOMFOW NIGHT I'LL CUME BACK

- : i

ETMID STILL, MOEITAL CREATURE/
THERE |15 MO ESCAPE FROM

YIIl/ WHA . WHAT KIND

vOU RE AUT OF LUCK, BRIDGES / ;
OF BEAST IS THAT ?

1 FOUND SOMETHING IN THERE
I WON'T SHARE WITH
ANYONE. YOU'VE
GOT TO DIE |

ANOTHER
SACRIFICE FOR
MALGOB /) HAS

THE HORRORS ARE
BACK J LOOK BEHIND
S Tuuf

e ST

T




7 —

H':E'SLE'FN'::' FERROR GAVE WAY TO DESPERATION. . ' MAY MALGOR CURSE WE STILL HAVE THE 1
HIM/J HE TRICKED / OTHER,OQLAG/ AND OMNCE §
E,F | WE GET TO THE SURFACE Ji
o WE SHALL NOT LACK §8
SACRIFICES [ S—

S

YOU HAVEN'T GOT ME
YET, MONSTER/

b

e

e i G

IPAM’WE WESLEYN RE,#{:HEa rHE On THE SURFACE ONCE MORE . . . 1 5 NIGHT FELL . ..
END OF THE TUNNEL OF HORROR... e ;
. F:deu'n BETTER ¥ STUPID FOOLS! WHOEVER THOSE CREATURES
f YOU LOOK AS WN-NO, THE SHOW UP,WESLEYN, / I'LL BE IN THE ARE, A SLUG FROM A FORTY-FIVE

IF YOU'D SEEN § TUNNEL'S EMPTY/

A GHOST/ AIT ENDS IN A
DID YOU Lnrw: waLL OF
FIND ¥ ROCK . WE'LL HAVE TO

m“ﬁﬁhE} N\ RENEW OUR _';t:nr-arm

TEJM"H‘PDWI =7
- . L
ﬁ‘ /' ' --:-“'ii

1.;‘1: “,
‘\
|

OR THERE'LL BE J MINE TONIGHT,
TROUBLEJ ==~ WHEN NO ONE'S
ARQUND/ SOMEHOW
['LL TRICK THOSE MON-
STERS AND GET MY
HANDS ON THAT
TH EAEUHE

SHOULD KEEP THEM AWAY [

1:%

\

3
NO ONE'S AROUND, BUTIT LOOKS LIKE
THEY GOT BRIDGES / SAVES ME THE
‘TROUBLE OF PUTTING HIM OUT OF HIS
MISERY/ NOW TO GET TO THAT CAVE /

v

-

<

IF T TAKE ONE OF THE CLUBS, I WOULDN'T BE ABLE
:' TO CARRY ANYTHING ELSE. BUT THEY'RE SOLID GOLD/
IT'S ENOUGH FOR THE FIRST TRIP? 2 4

lwwm =




MALGOB BE PRAISED J W/ HANG, BRUT
LIGHT THE SACRED GAR GARE
COAL TREES FOR " BI BIERNESS/

AAAIL, WHAT AN UNHOLY SIGHT/
THOSE DRUID CREATURES HAVE
COME BACK [ I MUST HIDE
| QUICKLY [/

MALGOB J

-

FIRE SACRIFICES, JUST LIKE
TWO THOUSAND YEARS AGO /
WORSHPPING THEIR SACRED

G0D, MALGOB F IT DOESN'T
SEEM REAL, YET HERE I
AM, WATCHING THIS
NIGHTMARE /

7 GREAT IS MALGOB J GLORY TO OUR
| FLAMING GOD MALGOB /

BURN J BURN /
EVERLASTING FIRE CONSUME
YOUR FLESH /

—— i iR

s TvE FLAMES REACHED THEIR | THEY'RE INHUMAN J THE BULLETS )
EREATEST HEIGHT, THE CAVERN HAVE NO EFFECT ON THEM }

NO J NOJ LET ME LIVE]
LISTEN TO ME }

GREW BRIGHT AS DAY. WESLEYN I'M TRAPPED / TRAPPED BY
NO LONGER WAS HIDDEN. . . THESE MAD FIRE -WORSHIPPING WAIT J DO NOT

BEASTS / ey KILL HIM / LET HIM
_ i S WY — SPEAK / BRING HIM
BEFORE OUR HIGH

anc BROTHERS, THE INTRUDER
FROM THE OUTER WORLD /
SEIZE HIM/ DON'T LET
HIM ESCAPE AGAINJ _J




e

THESE SACRED CEREMONIES WERE
NOT MEANT FOR YOUR EYES. YOUR
SOUL MUST BE- EXORCISED -
LIKE THE OTHERS /

Y WAIT/ IF YOU NEED
{ MORE SACRIFICES FOR
¥ YOUR GOD , I CAN BRING
THEM TO YOU / T HAVE
POWER IN THE OUTER
WORLD. I WILL LEAD A
HOST OF MEN TO YOUR
™. SACRED CAVERN/

MORE SACRIFICES? YOU HAVE WON
MY INTEREST/ THE HIGH COUNCIL WILL
MEET TO DECIDE WHETHER OR
NOT YOU SHALL LIVE. p

AMY NUMBER
YOU WANT /

DEAD I AM OF
NO USE TO
YOu f

THE DRUID HIGH COUNCIL HAD DECIDED...

WE'VE WAITED TWO HOURS N(J/ WE'VE
FOR WESLEYN / HE'S RUN OUT Jl SEARCHED

MOUTH OF THE | ONUS, THE DIRTY COWARD . HIS YOU ARE FREE TO GO, T THANK YOU,
MINE , HUNDREDS § NOW WE'LL BLAST THIS DEATH J HOUSEJ YAND AS A TOKEN OF OUR AND THE BAR-
OF FEET ABOvE | TRAP SO THEY'LL NEVER HE'S GONE /| BARGAIN, T GIVE YOU THIS A GAIN WILL BE

GET ANOTHER SHOVEL OF
COAL OUT OF IT )

CLUB OF GOLD/ THE
AND BLAST \/ MORE SACRIFICES
YOU BRING, THE

. KEPT/ .
—

vI'LL NEVER RETURN

RICHER SHALL BE e, 70 TO

OUR GIFTS / THIS
UNDER-

WORLD

HELL

AGAIN /

WESLEYN'S SCREAMS MOUNTED
AS HIGH AS THE FLAMES ... BUT
ONLY THE DRUIDS HEARD . . .

NO, NOJ IT WASN'T MY
FAULT/ I—1 DIDN'T CAUSE
THE EXPLOSION /J ;

Bur wesLEYN HAD BARELY
REACHED THE CAVERN OPENNG
WHEN SUDDENLY . . .
RS —

"'I'
. \ )]. GREAT IS MALGOB /
f BARGAIN NOW/ THE CAVERN G MALGOB

WALL'S CAVINGINF I'LL
BE TRAPPED/

CF]
¢

'h.’:--_f"-’

— ~\ay




WHAT GOES
AROUND, COMES
AROUND. JUST MAKE
SURE IT DOESN'T BITE
You IN THE TAIL! YOU
MIGHT FIND YOURSELF
TURNED INTO... WELL,
T'LL LET YOU DISCOVER
THAT FOR YOURSELF,
BUT DON'T TELL ME
YOU WEREN'T
WARNED///

€rlie KINDLY OLD MAN HAD A UNIGUE IDEA FOR '

ENTERTAINING THE NEIGHBORHOOD CHILOREN ! . - 1
FOR HIS wis NOT & CONVENTIONAL CAROUSEL === ﬁ S oL Vs g
NOT BY A LONG SHOT! WHEN YOU PAID YOUR DIME =X It A
FOR A RIDE ON THE HORROR-GO-ROUND , YOU V=P E'E:E E’%
RODE WITH CREATURES WHOSE TWISTED, DEFORMED P> 7 2ell g '
NATURES COULD HAVE BEEN SPAWNED ONLY IN ,..."- i
THE LOWEST DEPTHS OF THE INFERND! pt '

ONIY TEN CENTS A piDs !
\ WON'T YOU COME ABOARD: i'lw

i ;I Mg

\WEP A7

1 ,_"i_:_,-' ] r.';:___-l # :.-.. . "__... ‘_ § f
. P i - el o
e B WA I Gl s,

an

Strange Stories From Another World #2, August 1952. Artist: Bob McCarty. Fawcett,




ERT AND KENNETH GRAHAM WERE CLOSE, EVEN FOR IN FACT, THEY SEEM TO YOU'RE RIGHT) t

THOSE-THOSE MONSTERS LOOK

ERS . THEY SPENT EVERY POSSIBLE MOMENT (N EACH BE ENJOYING THEMSELVES: | KENNETH! T
OTHER'S COMPANY 2 AND 50 IT HAPPENED THAT.ONE D&Y... I GUESS THEY DONIT WONDER WHAT
: | | REACT TO THE GROTESQUE /SORT OF PERSON
WHAT A GRISLY IDEA OF ENTERTAINMENT . I AGREE, ? AND HORRIBLE THE CREATED THIS NIGHT -

THE CHILDREN DONIT

SEEM TO MIND !

ROBERT : BUT

wayY WE DO. MARE TYPE OF AMUSE-

I HOFE YOU'RE
NOT IMPLYING

HE LOOKS LIKE
ONE OF THOSE
CREATURES |

UGH . NO HUMAN BEING
COULD LOOK LIKE

I

JEREMY

mmmmvnnnqmmm

S&Y ! DOESNIT THAT LOOK LIKE QLD
IN AN AUTD CRASH LAST WEEK
—

ROBERT, LIKE THE KINDRED BOULS THEY WERE
PEOPLE THEY KNEW !

IT DOES AT THAT,
KENNETH !

WIGGINS WHO WAS KILLED

UNUSUAL, AREN'T THEY 2

B i

Tiix

I SEE YOU'RE ADMIRING '\ MORE THAN UNUSUAL,;
MY CREATIONS , GENTLEMEN . | SIR ! TO BE FRANK,

WE FIND THEM DIS~—
- GUSTING AND

HORRIBLE )

HORRIBLE 2 SURELY, THAT'S \WELL,THEY DONIT
TOO STRONG A WORD,YOUNG | ENTERTAIN ME [/
SIR . THEY'RE JUST MEANT 't SURPRISED
TO AMUSE AND THAT THE CHILDREN
ENTERTAIN ! AREN'T FRIGHTENED
OUT OF THEIR WITS |




FRIGHTEN CHILDREN FOR

ANYTHING INTHE WORLD !
YOU DONIT REALLY THINK
THAT OF ME, DO YOU 2

=
ﬁ_.
| ?’F;;-

My
il ¢

("

iy

OH;DEAR ME ! T WOULDN'T |\ MY BROTHER DIDN'T mEAN TO
OFFEND YOU { TS JUST
THAT Yol DON'T SEEM THE
TYPE WHO WOULD CREATE

THIS SORT OF THING &

DHDEE'D'. THE KINDLY OLD, WHITE HAIRED MAN WAS
FAR DIFFERENT FROM THE TYPE OFPROPRIETOR

KENNETH AND ROBERT HAD JESTINGLY IMAGINED |

YOU OFFENDED THE
OLD MAN, KENNETH .
HE IS REALLY VERY
PROUD OF HIS WORK..

I'M SORRY IF I DID,
FOR HE'S & NICE QLD
GENTLEMAN---EVEN
THOUGEH HE IS MEN -

UNBALANCED? \ HE ADMITTED
WHAT MAKES | THOSE HIDEOUS
YOU saY THAT; / GARGOYLES WERE
KENNETH 2 His OWN CREATIONS,
' ' a SEEMS TO ME A

PERSON woULD HANE
TO BE UNHINGED TO
CREATE AND LOVE

SUCH HORRORS !

SEVERAL NIGHTS LATER, A TELE -
PHONE CALL AWAKENED ROBERT
GRAHAM FROM HIS SLEEFP!

TALLY UNBALANCED

HELWLO 2...0H,IT'S You; KENNETH !
WHY ARE YOU CALLING &T THIS
UNEARTHLY HOUR 2

ROBERT. I-I'"W FRIGHTENED! I
SAW SOMETHING PECULIAR &
LITTLE WHILE AGQO . AND-AND

NOW I THINK I'M BEING

I CAN'T EAPLAIN OVER THE PHONE ,ROBERT, BUT
PLEASE COME AS QUICKLY AS YOU CAN [ I'M AT THE
DINER AT MDE.TH AND EASTERN ROADS! HUR

b--"'"'—‘#

By ]

S

.....

AT LEAST I'LL BE SAFE IN .
HERE, UNMTIL ROBERT ARRIVES.

e e
HEY ! wHAT ARE YOU DOING ?

CLOSING UP FOR
THE NIGHT, misTER !
I'VE GOT & HOME
TO GO TO, YOU
ENOW !

i ER—




ki el T g

WHET 'S THE MATTER IF YOU'RE REALLY SCARED THE POLICE 7

WITH YOU 7 YOU ACT AS WHY DON'T YOu CALL THE TH-THEY'D LAUGH AT

IF YOU'RE SCARED OF POLICE AND TELL THEM 4= ME !
SOMETHING L A ABOUT IT 2

DON'T LEANE ME ALONE £
STRY OFEN A LITTLE WHILE
LONGER | JUST UNTIL. MY
BROTHER GETS. HERE .

]

&PHE WIND WAS BITTERLY COLD AS IT HOWLED DOWN THE
DESERTED STREET ! THE MINUTES DRAGGED BY WITH
TORTURED SLOWNESS . KENNETH WAITED: EVERY ..
SEMNSE ALERT TO DANGER ! AND THEN, OUT OF
THE CORNER OF HIS EYE . -« £

? I-I AN HARDLY BELIEVE WHAT I SaW,
NMYSELF! BUT I MUST HAVE SEEN M. WHY 1
DOESN'T ROBERT COME 7 T
WHET'S TAKING HIM R

NO ! NO ! STAY BACK/

GET AWAY S04 v S A DARK. ALLEY, KENNETH GRAHAM HEARD

THE APPROACH OF PADDING FOOTSTEPS !
THEN, HIS FEAR-GLAZED EYES SaW HIS
PURSUER, AND FROM HIS CONSTRICTED |
THROET A FINAL SCREAM TORE TS WaY 2

IT-IT'S HORRIBLE ! L MUST
GET AWAY FROM IT ! :




g—
WHY WOULD ANYONE
WANT TO MURDER
HIM T WHY 7

WE'LL DO OUR BEST
TO FIND QUT,
ME . ORAHAM !

“ROBERT GRANANLBHOCKED TO WWOBILTY, STARED AT Tre
[SHEET COVERED BODY HE WAS TOLD WAS: HIS BROTHER L HIS
1. IT WaAS A BRUTAL

WH-WHAT WAS THE KILLING MR . GRAHAM | SOME MAD-
CAUSE QF DE&STH; / MbaN MUST HAVE DONE T YOUR.
OFFICER 2 BROTHER'S THROAT WAS RIPPED

B TO PIECES !

KENNETH NEVER. HARMED ANYONE \
I HIS LIFE ! WHOEVER COMMITTED
THIS FOUL CRIME WILL PAY FOR IT !
I'LL MAKE SURE OF THAT -==F IT'S :
oL IS BROTHER !
e LAGr TG 1 e po () | THE MURDER oF wiS BRoTHER

o | !

|‘%m' THE DOYS LENGTHENED
INTO & WEEK ; AND STILL ROBERT
GRAHAM FOUND NO CLUE TO

FLL FIND OUT WHO DID THIS TO

: YOU | KEMNETH, AND WHEN T i

————— DO I'LL TAKE VENGEAMNCE ! : WANT TO
5 SOMEHOW. ... SOMEWHERE ,..I'LL \ SEE THE

CORPSE 7

MEET YOUR MURDERER. !

X
l'-l' .

T HANE A SPECIAL PERMIT HIS THROAT WA=
FROM THE POUCE ! THEY SAY TORN QUT - HE'S
THIS VICTIM MET DEATH IN THE | NOT A PRETTY ot
SAME WAY MY BROTHER DID sieHT, misTer! 4
A FEW WEEKS AGO | il - i"'hI

B AGGHH! c.cover
. A HIM uP.,/

e
i




ONDY A MADMAN COULD DO | I AGREE WITH YOU! rve

A THING LIKE THAT ! NO

HUMAN BEING WOULD BE
GUILTY OF SUCH

BEEN ON THIS JOB FOR.
MANY YEARS &ND HAVE SEEN
SISHTS THAT MADE MY BLOOD
TURN COLD ; BUT NOTHING AS
L SICKENING AS THIS |

' : .Illl'._ o I-.Illgi'-";!_ll .

N T \ SRR J
NS ﬂ%’ i

THIS KILLER MUST'VE BEEN A RGO I
BRUTE ! ACCORDING TO THE A A VLE .
WITNESS WHO SAW HIM
RUNNING OFF, HE LOOKED

LIKE A LIVING GARGOYLE )

[

i .ﬂ-: ? r i . ,ﬁ .

,.f_ A GARGOYLE, HESAID! .. . THET A
KINCLY OLD MAN, AT THE HORROR -~

ROBERT GRAHAM VISITED THE HORROR-GO-ROUND . THE DISHEARTENED
EXPRESSION OF THE FROPRIETOR TOUCHED HIM DEEPLY .

GO-ROUND ! IT'S A CRAZY HUNCH
BUT I'W\ GOING TO FOLLOW (T

YOU DON'T SEEM TO HAVE
MANY CUSTOMERS THESE

sss SIGH ... [T'S THE FAULT OF THOSE
MURDERS ¢ WITH A REAL MONSTER,

L. IT'S FUNNY TO HaVE THEIR CHILDREN 4
&~ RIDE MY CREATURES. :

THE PODOR
MmaN ! HE CER-
TAIND HAS BEEN

CAN'T SaY T BLAME
THEM TOO MUCH ! BUT
I SURE DO MISS

X MOANING WIND PIERCED THE
NIGHT, AS ROBERT GRAHAM DROVE
TO THE CEMETERY !

LOSING KENNETH MUST HAVE M=
PAIRED MY JUDGEMENT. MERELY
BECAUSE THE QLD FELLOW IS A

HANING CHILDREN HIT HARD |

AROUND . JUST LISTEN-

I MUST HAVE BEEN QUT OF MY MIND

BIT QUEER IS NQ REASON TO
THINK HEIS A MONSTER !

ING TO THEIR LAUGHTER
SORT OF MAKES ME
FEEL ALL WARM

AND GLAD ;

TO HAVE SUSPECTED THAT OLD
FELLOW OF SOMEHOW BEING IN-
VOLVED IN THE BRUTAL MURDERS.

e e = | = L I"'-.‘

-'I.. L ThE- = i
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OBERT WALKED THROUGH THE SILENT ROWS OF
MBSTONES, UNMOVED BY THE FORBIDDING
ATMOSPHERE ! BUT AT HIS BROTHER'S GRAVE , A

IT-1T MUST BE THE WORK OF GRAYE =
ROBBERS [ THEY DUG THEIR way

DOWN TO HIS COFFIN AND-AND
STOLE HIS BODY. G

AT UIRAA

THOSE ARE FRESH FOOT-
FRINTS . B-BUT THEY AREN'T

_fgﬂm FEAR SEIZED ROBERTS HEART,

A CHILL MORE BITTER THAN THE WIND
HUMAM PRINTS | THAT SENT BLACK CLOUDS SCUDOING

ACROSS THE FACE OF THE MOON |

THE TRAIL OF FOOTPRINTS & STILL
VISIBLE ! I'LL FOLLOW WHEREVER THEY
LEAD, AND WHEN I DISCOVER THE

bl ______..--"'
e

FIEND WHO'S BEHIND THIS, I'LL--
U'LL sl Hipn !

THE MONSTER ! HE CAME

TO GET KENNETH=---EVEN IM
DEATH ;

ﬁamn& THE MOUNTING TERROR THAT GRIPPED THERE IS SOME CONNECTION BETWEEN THESE HORRIBLE
HiM; ROBERT GRAHAM FOLLOWED THE GRISLY . CRIMES , AND THE MONSTERS HERE ! IS 1T POSSIBLE 7
TRAIL OF INHUMAMN PRINTS TO-.. CAN THESE CREATURES BE REALT ORAM I GOMNG
ik - MAD---MMAD WITH VERNGEANCE 7
THE HORROR-GO-ROUND . P,
* - - H"'.H_ . 1"".:' N
l-. - Foe 'I.'.l o, 4
[ L
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@meﬁ HIS FLASHLIGHT UPON EACH OF THE HORKOR- G0 =
ECQOUND'sS FEATURES , KOBERT GRAHAM AT LAST CAME LUFON
ANOTHER FACE WHOSE DEMONIALC FEATURES SEEMED

FarslLIaR L
ey’ NO . i cawiT gE ! THAT-THAT
"y MONSTER [O0OKS LIkE AeNNETA

rng ; 1
; FET i T A I._u:f.ll-' _.rl'_'Jrl.u o

— -

I REMEMBER KENNETH SAYING THAT THIS GAR-
OCOYLE LOOKED LIKE OLD JEREMY WIGEINS -~- F
WHO DIED IN AN AUTD CRASH . .,.HE WAS RIGHT .

i
P

T

WHAT & HIDEOUS CREATURE | {PIRAWN BY A FASCINATION

WHAT COULD HAVE PROMPTED THE BEYOND HIS POWER T RESIST, BUT OF COURSE |

OLD MaN TO FASHION OME QF ROBERT'S HAND REACHED QUT IT'S ALIVE !

HIS GARGOYLES IN KENNETH'S TO TOUCH THE GARGONLE'S FEET ! VERY MUCH
ALIVE !

THEY --THEY'RE COVERED
WITH WET EARTH !

LIKENESS 2 WHY 2

YOU! W-WHAT ) I WAS MERELY PUTTING INTO ﬁ BUT HE & NO DESPOILER OF
ARE ~OU WORDS THE SUSPICION THAT'S GRANES, ROBERT [ HE HAD THE
SAMING 7 BEEN GROWING IN YOUR MIND ! YES, VERY BEST OF REASONS FOR,

THAT MONSTER DID COME OFENING YOUR BROTHERS
FEOW YOUR BROTHER'S COFFEM ! YOU SEE HE 15
- YOUR BROTHER !




I WON'T LISTEN
TO YOUR LIES ,
I WON'T .,

YOU'RE AFRAID TO LISTEN, ROBERT, BECAUSE
YOU KNOW THEY AREN'T LIES . YOUR BROTHER.
KENNETH , IS NOW ONE OF US. .. JUST LIKE
JEREMY WIGGING AND A FEW OTHERS vYOU
DON'T KNOW !

i B e el
JEREMY WIGGEING DIDN'T DI 1M THST CAR,
CRASH . HE WAS ALREADY DEAD WHEN HIS
CAR WENT OVER THE CLIFFE ! BUT HIs BODY
WAS TOO BADLY MANGLED FOR AWYONE
TO DETERMINE THE TRUE CAUSE OF

HIS DEATH |

f OF COURSE, HE DIDN'T

| REALLY DIE | ANYONE

| WHO DIES FROM A VAMPIRE'S
WOUND RETURNS O EARTH
AGAIN - - -A5 A VAMPIRE

| HIMSELF !

f_':

X[ “oU--YOU MEAN MY
BROTHER ... .

I TOLD YOU THAT YOUR BROTHER.
WAS OME OF US ! THERE aRE
SEO0OME VAMPIRES WHO CANNOT :
ASSUME THE GUISE OF A HUMAN .
OUR PARTICULAR SPECIES
RESENMBLE THE MONSTERS
THET WE BECOME |

Y*mu'mﬁ S
RESPONSIBLE FOR

I =THIS | You ByiLr
THIS INFERM AL
CARQUSEL AS A
WAaN OF HIDING
THESE DEMONICAL

QHE OLD MAN HAD A SURFRISING STRENGTH FOR HIS

. s o Nt LAY
YOU FIEND /! W'||1i1llgi‘ffﬁf;ﬁJ,f,5¢:r,;¢r.
PLLKILLYOU! )" e

AGE! BUT ROBEET GRAHAM; DRIVEN NEARLY MAD WITH :
HORROR , FOUGHT WITH THE RAGE OF A MAN POSSESSED .,




ﬂDEE RT KNEW

THAT HE WAS
FIGHTING FOR
SOMETHING MORE
THAN HIS UFE !

BUT AS HiS
STRENGTH BEGAN
TO FAIL; HE
GLANCED UFP
DESPAIRINGLY sv .
A
)

A/

QHHHH/ YOUR FACE/

IT'S BROKEN |+'5
FALLING APART, PIECE BY
"

: NOW
o YOU KNOW
MY SECRET,
ROBEET !

EoBeERT TRIED TO SCREAM, BUT Hig

VOICE WAS LOCKED IN HIS THROAT
BY FEAR | IN A SINGLE BOUND " THE

MONSTER WAS UPON HIM !

|, 1 .-:.‘..
A

THEY'RE
WAITING ] -- ALL

OF THEM ! EVEN
amy-- BROTHER &

GHAT WAS THE LAST SIGHT THAT

ROBERT GRAHAMEVER SWe«s + + «

AS ROBERT GRAHAM ! THERE WAS

A SIMPLE FUNERAL | WITH A FEW

al MOURNERS AND A BRIEF FLURRY
OF HEADLINES N THE NEWSPAPERS

SORRY YOU'RE LEAVING | I GUESS

BUSINESS HAS BEEN TERRIBLE

SINCE THESE MYSTERIOUS
KILLINGS |

(SIGHHH) mmaal
THINGS WILL BE f
BETTER ELSEWHERE .

Iy

a gl
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L
Ty,

ONE BEFCRE | PRETTY
HORRIBLE ISN'T HE®
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ORDS

Deep and groovy ruminations from [IAW's
Man of Marketing, Dirk Wood

[immnety, qursiins, SaOpStOn, il BAOEL fi. WY Aprmcuded] |Ren. i depatiabeg con o
Db, S0E] Sonta Fe St o Do (A 5109 oo mur semgy o of deqmbintre o, Foliow on Taefler o7 W Py

February—how did that happen so fast? | swear it was just yesterday |
was leaving the IDW Holiday Boat Party, wandering the streets trying to
find the Waterfront Bar for another glass of holiday spirits. Nevertheless,
it is now the month of love. If you are looking for a great gift that keeps on
giving or looking for something to snuggle up with while sifting through
the chocolate assortment trying to find the golden piece filled with salted
caramel, IDW’s February line-up is oozing with delectable books.

But, instead of pushing books like Godzilla: Rulers of Earth by Chris
Mowry and Jeff Zornow, or Samurai Jack by Jim Zub and Andy
Suriano, or Wraith by Joe Hill and Charles P. Willson 111, | would like

to share my list of favorite valentines...

The people that make the books you love so,
Seeing their face sends my soul aglow,

So without further ado,

Happy Valentines to the IDW crew:

Ted Adams: @therealtedadams
CEQO & Publisher

Greg Goldstein
President & COO

Robbie Robbins: @IDWrobbie
EVP & Senior Graphic Artist

Chris Ryall: @chris_ryall
CCO & Editor-in-Chief

Matt Ruzicka

CFO

Alan Payne: @Alan]Payne
VF, Sales

Dirk Wood

VE Marketing

Jeff Webber: @jeffreywebber
VE, E-Publishing

Lorelei Bunjes: @curiopraxis
VE Digital Services

Scott Dunbier: @sdunbier
Senior Editor, Special Projects

Justin Eisinger: @I DWjustin
Senior Editor, Books

Jerry Bennington
Director, IDW Limited/lIDW Games

Editorial

David Hedgecock: @davidhedgecock
John Barber: @thejohnbarber

Tom Waltz: @ TomWaltz

Sarah Gaydos: @sarahgaydos
Denton Tipton: @dentontipton
Bobby Curnow: @thedisastrix
Carlos Guzman

Alonzo Simon

Jeff Conner

So, to you all of you, peace and love, peace and love, happy love month!

Dirk Wood

-poet, don't you know it

idwpublishing.com
idwlimited.com

idwentertainment.com
idwgames.com

Sales & Marketing

Kate Henning: @heykatehenning
Rosalind Morehead: @rosalindmiz
Nate Murray: @natecmurray
Kahlil Schweitzer: @ KAHLILts

Production & Design

Neil Uyetake

Chris Mowry: @MowryChris
Shawn Lee: @robutoid

Tom Long: @tombgrfx

Amauri Osorio

Gil Lazcano: @glazcano

Mariel Romero: @themarielhatter
Delaney Mamer: @delaney_333
Samantha Barlin

Rebekah Cahalin

Tanya Zelaya

L)

-.il':frlll';[‘.tﬁ:-.-l T gk e E;FF'IZ".* e |
I AR LVE JBTTY B el n

gl

a0, Samantha Barfin, Matthew Jet

: 1. and Kate Henning
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Finance & Accounting
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Chance Austin-Brecher
Jon Rodriguez
Dustin Everhart

IDW Entertainment
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President
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Facebook: facebook.com/idwpublishing
Twitter: @idwpublishing

YouTube: youtube.com/idwpublishing
Instagram: instagram.com/idwpublishing
deviantART: idwpublishing.deviantart.com
Pintrest: pinterest.com/idwpublishing/idw-stafi-faves




