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READY FOR FEAR?
SEE WHAT MONSTROUS GHOULS EXIST IN THE
PIT OF HORROR BENEATH THE WATER {PAGE §)
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MONSTER MASTERPIECE TIME FOR ALL YOU PATRONS OF
THE PULSATING, AS ONCE AGAIN WE UNVEIL ANOTHER

TERRIFY!NG TIDBIT rN ”

NO.10~THE MINOTAUR

WITHIN THE TWISTING WRITHING
CORRIDORS OF THE LABYRINTH,
CONSTRUCTED BY KING MINOS OF CRETE
LURKED THE HIDEOUS HALF-HUMAN,
HALF-BULL ENTITY THAT WAS THE
MINOTAUR! EACH YEAR FOURTEEN OF
ATHEN'S CITIZENS WERE FORCED INTO
THIS MAZE AS SACRIFICES TO MEET
k THEIR DOOM AS PREY FOR THIS

PIT WIT AND SWORD ABAINST

AN BEAST, UNTIL GREEK.
Yg CHAMPION, THESEUS DARED

MAZE AND MONSTER!
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/" THE STORY 1S
TRUE. THE REFLECTIONS
ON THE WATER ARCUND
THIS AREA ARE MADE
BY THE DOMES OF AN

UNDERWATER CITY.

> A LITTLE DIR..
\TH THE....

PURE DIAMOND; AND THE
2] REFLECTIONS MAKE
I\ THE CITY COMPLETELY
/ INVISIBLE FROM
THE SURFACE.

WE CAN ANCHOR THE BOAT

TO THE NEAREST DOME, ANP
BOTH EXPLORE. C'MON! AND
DON'T FORGET YOUR "INTERCOM"}
SET, SO WE WON'T HAVE TO
USE SIGN LANGUAGE!

STORY BY LARRY IVIE/ART BY AL WILLIAMSON AND ROY KRENKEL

1



HAVING SECURED THE BOAT TO ONE OF THE BUILDINGS,
THE TWO EXPLORERS DESCEND TO THE BOTTOM LEVEL
OF THE FIRST BUILOING-_

: ieR "ir

THE CITY SEEMS AW
10 BE RESTNG

ON TOP OF AN
UNDERWATER

THIS IS

FANTASTIC! WHEN

PO YOU SUPPOSE
/| THE WATER COuLD
HAVE COVERED

N THIS aiTY?, A

PON'T YOU NOTICE
SOMETHING OPD ABOUT

GO UP TO THE v-“f
ONE ABOVE US N
AND T1'LL SHOW jy
YOU WHAT L

% MEAN.

e <
y SECOND FLOOR OF THE BUILPING,

2N R - 5
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Lo A\
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[T'S UNLIKE NOW ENVISION THIS
ANYTHING I'VE | BUILPING ON TOP OF

EVER SEEN A HILL IN A NORMAL
CITY. IMAGINE IT AS AN

APARTMENT OR OFFICE
BUILDING. WHAT
WOULD BE WRONG?#

e

WELL, FOR ONE THING,

IT WOULD BE AWFULLY
DANGEROUS NOT TO
HAVE A RAILING AROUND
THE TERRACE FOR
SOMETHING THIS

HIGH ABOVE =

GROUND...!

s/ DON'T YOU SEE... THIS
v BUILDING WAS NOT Y
CONSTRUCTED TO BE b
ABOVE WATER . IT WAS  §
MEANT TO EXIST JusT A

AS WE SEE IT NOW. 2

Bt

I THINK WE'D
BETTER PROCEED
WITH CAUTION.

YOU MEAN THERE
MIGHT HAVE ONCE
BEEN PEOPLE WHO
ACTUALLY LIVED
PERMANENTLY
UNDERWATERZ

/ HAVE BEEN... WE'VE
NO PROOF AS YET
THAT THEY DON'T
STILL LIVE HERE.

1 SUPPOSE YOU'RE RIGHT;
ALTHOUGH I CAN'T REALLY HAVE
ANY FEELING OTHER THAN THAT
THIS IS SOME REMNANT OF A
CIVILIZATION THAT'S BEEN
EXTINCT FOR CENTURIES.
. ol

RIGHT; BUT I'M

IN CASE !

YOU'RE PROBABLY

GOING TO HAVE MY
E READY JUST



"THE GLINT OF STEEL HAS A CHANCE TO

REFLECT THE SUNLIGHT FROM ABOVE

FOR ONLY A MOMENT. THEN, SUDDENLY,
A DOZEN SCALY ARMS REACH OUT

\

&2 AN
N

)\ -

SWIFTLY, SILENTLY, THE TWO SURFACE PEOPLE
ARE CARRIED INTO THE WEIRD STRUCTURE;
AND THROUGH NUMEROUS INTRICATE
PASSAGEWAYS.

SO TWO MORE OF THE
SURFACE DWELLERS HAVE

ENTERED O e MUST SOON RETURN TO YOUR
IT HAS BEEN LONG SINCE
OWN WORLD FOR AIR... THAT YOU
THE LAST ONES WERE
ARE NOT FORTUNATE ENOUGH TO
HERE. IS THE LANGUAGE
BE ABLE TO REMAIN AMONG US.
THAT WE LEARNED FROM | ryn AFRAID MY PEOPLE WERE A BIT
THEM STILL FAMILIAR
g A IMPETUOUS. AS SOON AS THEY SAW
; YOUR KNIFE , THEY THOUGHT IT
7 BEST TO DISARM YOU. WE MADE
A RULING AGAINST HAVING WEAPONS
IN THIS QIVILIZATION MANY YEARS
AGO... RELYING TOTALLY UPON OUR
CAMOUFLAGING DOMES TO REMAIN
HIDDEN TO THE
UPPER WORLD.
WE ARE. IN
REALITY A
PEACE-LOVING
PEOPLE AND
HAVE NO
DESIRE TO
BRING YOU

WE REALIZE THAT You

YES, WE CAN

HEAR YOU, SOMEHOW, *

AND UNDERSTAND YOU. g
BUT... HOW LONG HAVE e

YOUR PEOPLE BEEN |— W8
LIVING HERE; AND e
WHAT DO YOU =it | /

——
INTEND DOING _' /

WITH us?®




SMALL, POISONOUS, SILVER
FISH, AND TELL EVERYONE
THAT IT IS A LARGE SCHOOL
OF SIMILAR SPECIMENS
WHICH CREATE THE REFLECTIONS

BUT FOR OUR OWN PROTECTION, BUT THAT IS | WE HAVE ¢ I FEAR OUR RACES WouLD
YOU WILL NO LONGER POSSESS UNNECESSARY. | MADE GREAT | FIND LITTLE ACCEPTANCE EVEN
MEMORY OF YOUR VISIT TO US. THE PEOPLE / STRIDES IN THE MOST ADVANCED OF
YOU WILL TAKE BACK WITH YOU OF OUR SINCE WORLD YOUR SOCIETIES. THEY wouLD
A LARGE CONTAINER OF WORLD WAR THREE IN WANT TO DESTROY US

WILL BE | DEVELOPING
FRIENDLY. /UNDERSTANDING
BETWEEN THE
J‘! DIFFERENT

IMMEDIATELY.

k .m.y// GUARDS,

7/ TAKE WORD TO
THE SENATE MEM-
BERS THAT I WISH
10 SEE THEM

OUR ANCESTORS HAD A WORLD WAR THREE
ALSO. THEY WERE LIVING ON LAND AT

il - THAT TIME. THEY HAD DISCOVERED

* NUCLEAR WEAPONS A LITTLE BIT EARLIER
f -- DURING THE COURSE OF THE SECOND

¥ GREAT WAR. AFTER THE THIRD WAR, VERY
LITTLE REMAINED OF MANKIND AS IT
HAD BEEN KNOWN.

a

SOME OF THE NEW BABIES BORN AFTER THE
THE. THIRD WAR REMAINED NORMAL... BUT
NOT MANY. MOST WERE TOO DEFORMED
O SURVIVE. A NUMBER OF NEW FORMS,
HOWEVER, WERE BOTH INTELLECTUALLY
ADVANCED AND FORTUNATE :
ENOUGH TO BE ABLE TO SURVIVE "
UNDERWATER. HERE, THEY GREW. M5
INTO A CIVILIZATION =
ISOLATED FROM
FURTHER SURFACE
WARS, BUT NOT ALL
OF THE NEW LIFE
FORMS WERE AS
CLOSE TO THE HUMAN &9 |22
FORM OF OUR |
ANCESTORS AS
MYSELF




SLOWLY, THE DOOR AT THE FAR END OF
THE CHAMBER OPENS. A DOZEN SHADOWY
FORMS SLITHER FORWARD.

AL 2
MOST OF US EVOLVED ol AW BAERUSNeY
INTO DIFFERENT : ,
FORMS... FORMS SIMILAR
TO THOSE. .. POSSESSED
BY OUR SENATE

MEMBERS. _=\\i

IT 1S JUST AS WELL.
WHEN THEY REGAIN
CONSCIOUSNESS [N
THEIR BOAT, THEY WILL
W HAVE NO MEMORY OF

8 US, AND WE WILL BE
SAFE UNTIL THE NEXT
GREAT WAR, WHICH WILL
SURELY POISON THE
WATERS AS WELL AS

PEOPLE HAVE |}
FAINTED, YOUR

BUT PERHAPS, AFTER THAT
y WAR, THERE WILL EVOLVE
NEW FORMS, AS DID WE,
WHICH CAN LIVE IN PEACE,
AWAY FROM MAN'S WARS,
SOMEWHERE ELSE ... UNTIL
THE NEXT CYCLE, WHEN
MAN DESTROYS
EVERYTHING !




You THINK YoU HAVE TROUBLE WITH YOUR IN-LAWS ! BE GLAD YOURE
L NOT ANTON CARLSON AS HE UNCOVERS A

]

g

1SR

"I HAD To RETORN TO MY
HOMELAND-TO SEE IF
THOSE LEGENDS WERE

REALLY T

BRRre! THIS PLACE GIVES ME THE
SHIVERS ! T WiSH I'D NEVER LET
YOU TALK ME INTO co;v)ms HERE
FOR OUR HONEYMOON! BORAK
CASTLE DOESN'T LOOK VERY
LIVABLE !

BUT YOU MUST
UNDERSTAND,
ANTON DARLING !

| T HADP 10!

AN

RUE !

THERE, THERE, EVA, MY LOVE
I'M SURE YOU'LL FIND THOSE
STORIES WERE ONLY

' NONSENSE ! %



YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT 1T LIKE -KNOWING Y 1 4 2N I HAVE ONLY VAGUE MEMORIES OF THIS PLACE !

NOTHING ABOUT YOUR ANCESTRY~ ONLY
THOSE AWFUL RUMORS ! LEGENDS OF

ADOPTED BY | WERE MONSTERS !
57 AN AMERICAN SOLDIER [ BUT T'LL LEARN THE
AND LATER TAKEN To TRUTH IF T HAVE TO
AMERICA . BUT ALL T EVER TEAR THIS CASTLE

LEARNED ABOUT MY FARENTS APART BRICK BY BRICK .

WERE THEIR NAMES «.

W THEY SAY MY PARENTS WERE KILLED DURING
THE SECONDP WORLD WAR, WHEN T WAS CWLY
A SMALL CHILD .«

¥ Y

ANTON 15 ASLEAP Y
NOW; THIS 15 A GOOD »
CHANCE FOR ME TO ‘| THAT
BROWSE IN THE CASTLE NIGHT
LIBRARY! I HATE TO  4Bll\ iy
UPSET HiM THE Wiy SoUs! sl
IpIp omyY! A f

N WILL HELP- OH ! WHAT'S

N TH/SE THERE'S A
SECRET COMPIRTMENT
BEHIND THESE BOOKS !



THERE'S SOMETHING
IN THERE ! IT FEELS
LIKE A BOOK [

i“( 7‘
MIST BE
KNOWN THAT
COUNT JOSEP
BORAK WAS ONLY ONE OF
MANY OF THE BORAK FAMILY
AFFLICTED WITH THE MALADY
OF LYCANTHROPY-THAT (5,
HE WAS A WEREWOLE .
EVA BEGINS R
To READ THE - N
DIARY OF THE BORAK
FAMILY SERVANT s

TALTHOUGH I, JANUS BORDMAN,
TAKE MY LIFE IN MY HANDS IN RE -
CORDING THIS DIARY, I FEEL THAT
SOME RECORD MUST BE MADE OF THE
: HORROR OF THE BORAK FAMILY! BE -
THE BOOK AND \ FORE T BEGIN, SHOULD TH!S DIARY
EXAMINING [T, SHE  \ EVER BE UNCOVERED BY MY
FINDS MASTERS, I MUST MAKE IT
UNDERSTOOD THAT MY BELOVED
WhY, 175 A DIARY. THE DIARYOF '\ \ WIFE LORNA, ALSO SERVANT TO
JANUS BORDMAN-FAMILY SERVANT\ ) 7/ BORAKS
OF~THE BORAK FAMILY! [T TELLS HAD NOHAND
OF MY FATHER AND MOTHER -

oy NS
COUNT JOSEP BORAK AND HIS WL
WIFE STELLA !

"THE y

BRIDES OF THE BORAKS \N
WERE ALWAYS CHOSEN FOR THEIR

MONSTROUS DEVIATIONS ! THE BORAKS ENJOYED

LYCANTHROPY, VAMPIR/SM, AND OTHER FORMS OF

INSANITY, AND SOUGHT To KEEP IT IN THE FAMILY !

COUNT BORAKS' WIFE sr.fufg WAS CHOSEN FOR HER

oo™ N7
b A




5 VR | THe OLD LADY CROSSES HER LIPS, AND
1 WHY, IT'S AN fil GESTURES, AND EVA REALIZES THAT SHE
A OLD LADY/ W | CANNOT SPEAK ...

¥ ARE--ARE YOU
GIVING ME THIS .2

R N ||‘ : 3 \
=) oy

= S

SN

SUDDENLY, AT THE SIGHT OF THE DIARY, THE OLD
LADY REELS BACK IN HORROR

F‘l £ _.- “
SUDPDENLY,
SHE LUNGES FOR s
THE DIARY s S/

/’/——._— — ] ™ ¢

|

% [SHE GESTURES
FRANTICALLY ...

WHAT ARE YoU TRYING " ®
T0 TELL ME,OLD WOMANZ| W/

} ,' ’Ij,-":"'ﬂ;?
\g-x;-.-.,--m




/AT THIS HOUR | Jif THE OLD LADY QUICKLY LEAVES, AND ANTON
| OF THE NIGHT . /| AND EVA ARE LEFT TO THEIR THOUGHTS ..

I MUST HIDE THIS BOOK! ) SOMETHING STRANGE
HE MUST NEVER KNOW OF \ Is GOING ON! EVA
THIS HORROR « ANP MAY \ READING BY CANDLE:
HEAVEN HELP Us LIGHT IN THE MIDPLE
117 OF THE MIGHT, THEN
 THIS OLD LADY COMING

[ oo gaaim / (.’ .

SHE MEANS NO HARM,DEAR !
SHE'S BROUGHT ME SOME BREAD,
AND FRUIT! SHE CAN'T SPEAK.
I--I THINK SHE'S TRYING
T0 BE FRIENDLY /

== IF ONLY I KNEW ;

WHAT UPSET HER TOMGHT! | | SOMETHING 1S WRONG ! T
it prxetgy THINK THAT OLD LADY HAD
W COME,IT'S SOMETHING TO PO WITH IT

~1'D BETTER DOA LITTLE
CHECKING TOMORROW,
AND FIND OUT WHO SHE

{ ALL RIGHT, ¥

{ iﬂfm



NEXT MORNING «

LTI

g 'rf‘ RN T HATED To LEAVE EVA ALONE, BuT
-{'c ‘ TLL ONLY BE GONE A LITTLE WH/LE. BUT
A N ) fﬁ. SOMETHING UPSET EVA LAST MIGHT, AND
1aJALBRI ! T'VE GOTA FEELING THAT OLD LADY CAN
o FILL ME IN ON A LOT OF mf

BORDMAN # SHE 15 A
SCRUBBING WOMAN FOR A
FAMILY THAT LIVES NOT FAR
FROM HERE . &R

SOON,
AS ANTON QUESTIONS
THE VILLAGERS ..

OH,YES,SIR! THE OLD MUTE LADY IS
ELENA BORDMAN! NOT ALTOGETHER
SANE, BUT COMPLETELY HARMLESS !
I CANNOT TELL You WHERE SHE

ANTON EXPLAINS

HIS PREDICAMENT, IN PART 70 THE X
MASTER OF THE HOUSE w. CONTINUED HER READING OF THE

DIARY ,. - I KNoW Now MY BLOOD IS
SO0YOU SEE, T MUST \ #MMM ! ICAN'TGOON ! EVIL! BEFORE I HURT ANTON,
SPEAK WITH ELENA, I CAN'T-STAND TO I MUST-DESTROY
SOMEHOW ! ONLY SPEAK READ ANY MORE OF br MYSELF!
A SIGN LANGUAGE, THIS | )

BUT T WILL
INTERPRET IT
FOR You !




I COULD NEVER BEAR
CHILDREN FOR ANTON KNOW -
ING THEY MIGHT BE
VAMPIRES wOR WEREWOLVES!

.

I'D NEVER KNOW . 8 ANTON WILL RETURN AND
WHEN THAT MALADY 1/ FIND THE CASTLE IN ASHES
MIGHT STRIKE EVEN ]

«+HE'LL THINK IT WAS AN
ME !

ANTON Gogd
N GOOPBYE !
iy



UNKNOWN TO EVA..HER HUSBAND EVEN NOW WAS LEARN- WOULD [T MATTER To ANTON NOW THAT HE
ING THE TRUTH ABOUT HER! THE OLD WOMAN,UNABLE TO  KNEW...WOULD IT MATTER TO EVA ..
SPEAK T HIM .\HAD AT LAST FOUND VOICE IN THE WORDS
OF THE HOUSE MASTER. WHAT EVA MUST HAVE GONE
e e THROUGH ALL THIS TIME,
AFRAID To TELL ME THE

T
THINKING N
HERSELF A MONSTER, ;
EVA HAD DESTROYED THE  §HE THOUGHT SHE
CURSE OF THE BORAKS,  WAS THE DAUGHTER OF
IN THE FLAMING INFERNO  COUNT BORAK...THEIR You WERE BORMAN'S
OF THEIR ANCIENT BLOOD ENJOINED BY PAUGHTER EVA...THAT oLD Tsk.T5K.. SMOKIN G
HERITAGE ... SHE HAD WOMAN WAS YOUR GRAND- || AT HERAGE! T'LL BET
BEEN INRONG / MOTHER ... THAT'S WHAT ANTON DIDN'T FIGURE
; SHE WAS TRYING TO HIS HONEYMOON WouLD
TELL You !/ vl | BE THAT HOT.AND POOR
- I | EVA..JUST MARRIED
AND ALREADY SHE'S
BEEN...FIRED/

Y



AH NOW, fmaﬂrmvs WHAT DOES OUR HORRORSCOPE SHOW IN STORE FOR US?... A VISIT TO
f YING TRANSACTIONS, WHERE A CER AIN GENTLEMAN
SATANIC PACTE CFT*H THEK

Tu[‘)Y AND P'R.&ETiCE IN THE c L ARTS, ..LJuEF
PREPARING TO DO JUST THAT.

'JLIK’THF‘EP A

FULFILLMENT A
NOW I CALL

'OLl FOFd H

ARMY' == ToO SMALL TO GAIN IT FOR
ME, THERE ARE OTHER WAYS.

ART BY DONALD NORMAN,SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN
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| PIECES... FREES THE SOUL FROM FRIGHTEN ... CONFUSE y NIGHT, LUGERIO! MANA
THE BODY! STANDARD PROCEDURE... / ME ... YET HE HASN'T R HanaMAHAHAS!
—7" LIMITED HOW 1 GET "

1”1& VoL uNTEEFL.._.j
=~

/ YERY WELL,

NUBERUS...

F s = 1T B Qe S Fy =
| QUITE SIMPLE . I RIP YOu TO §nE s TRYING TO THEN UNTIL TOMORROW

WASTE NO TIME! 1 WANT THE POOREST, MOST
DESPERATE MEN N THE DUCHY ASSEMBLED
BEFORE ME ... AT ONCE!

)

1 AL

7 . g

".OR SO DESPERATE ! [P /o

.. YET NONE WERE 509002;1 SORRY,

EXCELLENCY...
THE GOLD YOU OFFER WOULD NOT COMFORT MY N
FAMILY KNOWING 1 HAD GONE TO SUCH \

- BETTER TO ROT OUT MY LIFE IN
THIS CELL THAN SUBMIT TO SUCH 4/
A THING... |

21



HOUR BY HOUR, TIME SLIP STEADILY AND IRREVOCABLY BY.| | AAAGH! WHERE ARE MY SENSES ! TO HAVE SQUANDERED
S0 MANY PRECIOUS HOURS IN PANIC... THE ANSWER 1S
I'M GETTING NOWNMERE ! EVERY FOOL IN THE DUCHY'S IN MY OWN POWERS AND ABILITIES... OF COURSE.!

AGAINST ME! ALREADY IT GROWS DARK...

NUBERUS COULD NOT HAVE RECKONED WITH mY - A POTION TO BRING THE WILL OF OTHERS
OWN MASTERY OF THE BLACK ARTS. UNDER YOUR OWN! NOW FOR MY VOLUNTEER..,

ASSUMING A DISGUISE TO ESCAPE THE NOTICE OF HIS ALREADY ALARMED SUBJECTS, LUGERIO MOVED
FORTH, CONFIDENT OF SUCCESS.. ———e—]
WILL NO ONE SHARE THE YOU'VE A GENEROUS
WARMTH OF MY WINE ON SUCH A CHILL /HEART, FRIAR
NIGHT AS THIS® ’

22



I ALWAYS WELCOME FINE
COMPANY AND
CONVERSATION...

THEN DRINK IN GOOP
HEALTH, STRANGER !

JT'S DONE ! HURRY, MY FRIEND, WE'VE A
LATE APPOINTMENT... WHATEVER, 1 SAY,
YOU'iL OO NOW... MOVE !

YES... PRINK, YOU
FOOL, ORINK !

SOON, LUGERIO WAS REPEATING THE MOTIONS OF
EXACTLY 24 HOURS PREVIOUSLY, THE WARM COMFORT-

ABLE GLOW OF ELATION BEGINNING TO SPREAD
WITHIN HIM ...

REMEMBER, MY FRIEND.., YOU WILL
SAY THE WORDS EXACTLY As 1 INSTRUCTED

THE TIME 15 UP, LUGERIO...THE NOT FOR ME...
HOUR OF RECKONING IS BUT TH/S ONE/




I VOLUNTEER .., TO TAKE THE
PLACE... OF PUKE LUGERIO.! 4

YES, NUBERUS, A POTION ! YOU NEVER RULED THAT I
COULDN'T! HERE'S YOUR YOLUNTEER...RIP HIM
TO PIECES, REMOVE M/ SOUL ...

IT'S YOU WHO'LL DIE TONIGHT, LUGERIO.., YOU
WHOSE SOUL WILL BE TORN OUT... YOU wHO

BEGIN AN ETERNITY OF HORROR A YEAR BEFORE
N YOUR. TIME ...

N-NO... T KEPT THE BARGAIN /
YOU MADE NO RULES ABOUT
WILLINGNESS... AGAINST USING

POTIONS...

*THE EYES OF LUGERIO'S
VICTIM GREW CLEAR AND DARK WITH RAGE, THE LON

YOU'RE RIGHT, BUT THAT'S NOT WHY YOU LOSE ...
LOOK CLOSELY, PETTY KNAVE! OF ALL THE WANDER-
ING STRANGERS ON THE FACE OF THE EARTH...

THE P-POTION'S WEARING OFF/

G
LONG LEAN FACE BEGAN TO MELT AND ALTER INTO SOMETHING BOTH FAMILIAR

AND FEARFUL ...

GO SLOWLY A%
WITH HIM,
NUBERUS... 1 WANT HIM TO
SUFFER FOR INTERFERING wrr

MY ROUNDS/

MAYBE LUGERIO
SHOULD'VE
SERVED A BETTER
BRAND OF WINE,
OR PERHAPS
DEMON RUM!
EITHER WAY I
GUESS HE'D STILL
WIND UP RAISING
THE DEVIL!




]

AFTER ALL , JESS ANP DOMINICK, HAD
TOBEY HAD NEYER JOINEP A HELPED HAROLD BUILD THE CLUBHODS, N
GANG BEFORE. HE WAS SURPRISEP
THAT HAROLD HAD ASKED HIM,

oT
HIM, WHEN THEY'D ASKED HIM TO BECOME
A MEMBER, KEVIN HAD INSISTED HE BE

ALLOWED TO. KEVIN WAS TOBEY'S
YOUNGER BROTHER,

)
=1\

i

Al
HE DIDN'T THINK THEY'D LET HIM., KEVIN NOW TOBEY HOPED HIS BROTHER
WASNT EVEN TEN YET BUT THEY'D ALL WOULDN'T RUIN EVERYTHING BY NOT
AGREED TO IT,

GOING THROUGH WITH THE INITIATION,

WORRY, IF
SHE KNEW,

= KEV... KNOW
WHAT T MEANZ

l

ART BY TOM SUTTON/STORY BY BILL PARENTE




umlthose leersto turn into sneers... FEAR PEERS, then this Little tuibct
it wit convince you to join the hubbub hcre in the club:
¢ou'tl L £ you see and Feel Like becoming

mmrm'

ARDLD'S HAND TREMBLED AS HE STRETCHED TD IGNITE THE CANDLES AROUND
THE TABLE. IN THE FAINT FLICKER OF MATCHLIGHT, EVERYTHING LOOKED SO
GROTESQ(E ANOTHER TRICK TO FRIGHTEN TOBY AND HIS BROTHER /

GAFATNIGH W
RM‘M sMMNGER
HONT... mwamcs

OBY SHIVERED SUGHTLY AS THE CRISIPAIR EVIN ONLY SNICKEREDP WITH THE OTHERS,
SPILLED THROUGH THE CARDBOARD COVERED HE WAS TOO YOUNG TO CARE.
WINPOW, RIGHT NOW HE WAS KIND OF HAPPY OLP STONE CHURCH.., ToBY SHOULD
R, HAVE GUESSED THEY'D PICK THE
CEMETERY/

IS JUsT

FOR FUN \
TOBY...
EVERYONE
HAS D

BE
INITIATER




BETTER TAKE THIS ALONG IVE PAIRS OF EYES cOuLD PO NO MORE THAN BULGE 1IN
TO8Y, IT'S PRETTY DARK, WONDER -.. SURVEYING THE AGE BENT CHURCH THAT
MEET YoU BACK AT THE STOOPEP WITHIN THE MUTED SHAPOWS,

SHACK IN AN HOUR .. OKAYZE 2 ) et :
: ; I [ TS Wi 3 .-

B0

IRST GO TO THE WEsST

oBY's FINGER:? F&\:}BLED ngﬂo@r OF Tﬂs GDFAVElﬁe
FOR THE WRINKLE 07 IT BEGAN, DIRECT
MESSAGE JESS HAD TOBY TO THE FIFTH ROW OF

STUFFED INTQ HIS POCKET - AND FINALLY TO

PINALLY HE FELT WIS HAND  JHEKERS
D ioND THECRUMAED e AFTH TOMOSTDET,

B SPOOKY, HUH
B TOBY... ISN'T IT# S



Hi5 THOUGH WAS THE £ASY TASK ... THERE WhAS CHILL FELL SUPPENLY OVER TOBY'S SHOOLDERS
STILL ONE MORE ., TOBY HAP NOT YET AND HE TURNED TO RECOGNIZE THE FEAR
DECIDEP HOW MUCH TIME THEY WoULP IN KEVINS EYVES,

SPEND, SEARCHING FOR FRESH FLOWERS

FROM SOMEONE'S GRAVE TO BRING BACK
WITH THEM.

THEY RE PROBABLY
HIDING ARCUND
HERE SOMERLACE,
WAITING TO SCARE
US OUTOF OUR. WIS,

OW NOTHING BUT THE RASPING WINDP
BROKE AGAINST THE MARBLE MARKERS
OF THE DEAD... LEAVING FIGMENTS OF

IMAGINATION TO PURSUE THE NERVOUS
VISITORS,

A s s

o e -

OBY THOLGHT AFTERWARDS, PERHAPS THE HATEVER THE REASON OR CAUSE, INSTINCT

FLOATING BEAM OF LIGHT HAD SHIMMERED ALERTED THEM AND THEY FLUNG AROUNDTO
INTO THEIR SLUMBER ... OR FOSSIBLY WHILE SE6E,,.

HE SCRIBBLED POWN THE MOURNING, KEVI
PROTESTS HAD DISTURBED THEM.”




0BY WANTED T0 SCREAM BUT ONLY HIS BREATH € COULDN'T REMEMBER WHEN THE TAUT
RUSHED FROM THE SOUNDLESS HOLLOW OF HIS

FLAPPING OF WINGS HAD STOPPED... THE
SHRIEKING RODENT CREATURES FINALLY
DISSAPEARING INTO THE MIST, ALONG WITH
THE SILENCE.

‘{e BLUNKED 10 SEE PAST THE MIST OF UT KEVIN'S WHIMPERS RAILED T LOCATE HIM i
MILDEW HOVERING AROUND HIS ANKLES TOBY DIP NOT HEAR THEM, NOR PID HE SEE
KEVIN WAS PROBABLY HALF WAY HOME BEYOND THE GRAVEYARD HARVEST, THE
i SHACOWS FALL UFON HIM
T 2sNIFFE

" UWHD'S THERER
15 THAT 3 SNIRE =

LL HE COULD IMABINE WAS ESCAPING THIS
GAME OF HAUNTING HE HAD FORCED HIMSELF
mw.gr—'owvus COULD FIND THOSE
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WELL FINDOUT IF HE | CAN DECIDE
HADANY TROUBLE' | WHAT 1O

’Hm BLURRY SHADES OF BALANCE, TOBY STRUGGLED TO
RE;

GAIN HIMSELF, .. FALLING TOWARD THE IMAGES ARDUND HIM

OHH... PELL OVER THAT DUMB STONE,
CAN'T SEE A THING WITHOUT THAT
FLASHLIGHT,

OBY TOUCHED THE BUMP ON HIS HEAD AND WINCED. .. HE FELT
WEAK FROM RUNNING . HIS BYE'S FELL UPON THE ROG WET
FLOWERS CLUTCHED IN HIS HAND. PRETTY SNEAKY THINKING
THOSE BATS EICIX.D FRIGHTEN HIM ... WERE THEY GOING TD BE

i
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LON'T WORRY
TOBY, NO HARM
PONE, YoU

cauYs
STILL JOIN
THE CLUB,

.)?
\‘r A4

A % EEIK .. QUITE A SNEAK THAT THIRSTY TOBY, .. AFTER A MISTAKE LIKE THAT, His BATTING
5 @ AVERAGE |5 GONNA DROP..- RIGHT INTO A VERY GRAUE SLUMP... GIGGLE. OH, IF YOU'RE
WA 22 WONDERING: IWHO THAT MYSTERY AN ON FRGE FOOR WAS /. WELL WHY NOT FIND OUT NEXT IS0/

i




LLAN'G THOUGHTS SQUEEZED INTO
WRINKLES ALONG HIE FOREHEAD
AS HE GTARED INTO THE PASTEL

REFLECTIONS AROUND HIM .......

MR LAWSON, IT's PAST
THREE-CLOSING UP NOW.

By Now wis MinD was

HE ENJOYED THE FASCINATION

HYGTERICAL- IMAGINING LIQUOR HELPED CREATE FOR HIM— 4/
HIMSELF RUSHING INTO THE | | REALIZING HE COULD ONLY . A" MOMENT,
Y ’ / Ad . '
y: -/ I ,- HE'DBE ¢
N ARGUING //
% . THE Twr /
#d /~ OF HIS

_ON A UALF DOZEN
o MAR‘HNIQ../.,/_
7. SRRy

A, ‘S
A S

()" «BLAMING His iLLusions | AR

DY, ‘ﬂ&'r, IN

e e

P T g
- &« N £/ y

«(NSTEAD OF THE ki
COLLAPSE OF HIS ¥




§LINK INTO THE STINK ANpP 'L = \08
SHOCK ITTOYOU WiH " i
SOME PRIME SLIME .. CLOT TOTS! ')
) “TRY THIG RIP TRIP AND 6TRIP YOUR %7
GANITY WHEN WE FIND OUT WHAT *
HAPPENS TO A ROVING REPORTER - 177
WHO REALLY GETG ...

Eﬂlg EVES STRETCHED AGAINST THEIR JOCKETS, REALIZING THESE
WERE NO FICTION OF HIS REELING SENSES .

TUAT SMELL-Colla~ W/
SICKENING ! LIKE )
T™E GTESE\II-I{OF »:
D ! .
< . ,‘If i
oLt

(7

' o)

GPHIS WAS HAPPENING ! TOMORROW'S HEAPACH
WOULDN'T GATICFY WHAT HE HAD SEEN/

= - T
—< T

| 1

EN CREATURES WHO HAD |t
Pjuer AGIMILATED ANy Sy
VISUAL EVIDENCE OF THEIR [ S22
R STeaoN. o s B




AIHINKING NOW, AG HE REALIZING TUEY HAD VANICHED
WITHIN THE RAINDROPS .. PERHAPS HE MIGHT FIND
AN ANSWER .., BACK THERE ...

INTHE ALLEYWAY ! =
-

8| _pLEAGE...GASP...You
: MUGT LISTEN...GASP...

CONTACTED...INSTRUCTER THAT THEY

. v ot =3 \ ! o i »
g ue v A\\'[-NAME...GASP. |8 DR. - d -1 [JONT
| g, -\\“ STALZER. WE WERE s - 'R % KNOW...ONLY
il ’
o TO MEET THEM HERE... | 7 ( (7 WANT NO ONE

¢ N7 10 SUSPECT
7+ ¥[-BUT WY, pocToR? [/ % THEIR VISIT.
WHAT [$ THEIR THEYVE DISGUISED
(o~ /A PurpoSE HERE 2 - THEMSELVES...
- bt 3 - e g {

9,

o Oj o SA
MY ASSIGTANT HAG ALREADY
ATOMIZED... . THEY HAVE ASSUMED
OUR MOLECULAR STRUCTURE TO

HIDE IN/ SOMEONE HAG TO
FIND THEM.,.WARN THE OTHERS !

=
0 WHISPER REASON
INTO ALLAN'S BRAIN...,
SHUDDERING A WARNING TO HiM!
]

¥ ’
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e [}',15 COULP STILL REMEMBER
THE POCTOR VANIGHING ..
HIS BODY CRYSTALIZING
INTO A COLD PILE OF
LIFELEGS PARTICLES =

=ANDP WHY NOT/
AEE WE THE ONLY
= BEINGS CAPABLE

How PANGEROUS COULD
Two ALIENG BE AGAINST AN | |
ENTIRE PLANET...UNLESS ) | |
oruazs WERE PLANNING
TO FOLLOW %

“""--___._—-—

Wﬂ@

| RAYMOND, TVE GOT
10 TALKTO vom

WHAT'G u? ALLAN-
~ CAN'T SLEEPZ NOT

m THOSE NIGHTMARES
j AGAIN, IS ITZ

& i T

|
i
llh

Ulﬁ' i el

AFTER WUAT T JUST SAW
RAYMOND-T'M NOT
REALLY GKRE :"NOT




m; WATCHED RAYMOND LISTEN TO PETAIL,
EXPECTING THE SKEPTICAL ASTONISHMENT]

HE REFLECTED. IF ONLY THE MAN IN THE
ALLEY HADN'T- l’"ﬂ
| t

] COME ON, ALLAN-
ARE YoU URE You WEREN'T
JUST IMAGINING THINGS 2

-

WE'VE GOT 1O FIND IF THEY ARE
ouT WHY THEY ARE WHAT You
HERE.,., WITHouT GAY, WHAT po
CREATING WE DO 1F THEY

GUSPICION , ! FIND US OUT?

THEY'RE USING THE BOPIES OF POCTOR
STALZER AND KIS ASSISTANT To

PISGUISE THEIR PRECENCE. THE REAL

| DR STALZER POESN'T EXIST ANYMORE !

OKAY ALLAN -
SUPPOSE WE CHECK
OUT THIS, .. DR STALZER,

THEN WHAT HAPPENSZ

o - G,

TOMORROW. WE'LL

SOON ENOUGH ...
I'M GOING HOME TO
GET 6OME SGLEEP.

—

| HAVE AN INTERVIEW ARRANGED |
WITH DR STALZER FOR

FIND OUT ABOUT THEM
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PROGRESS

ME TO THINK WAS |
MORE VALUABLE THAN §

WE EXPECT
A MAJoR

LINCONSCIOUS ESCAPE =
ALLAN HAD SLEPT NONE o
O
F IT AWAY/ GOON.

I A How CLose
WORKING HERE, IN - ARE WE TO-

THE GOLAR INGTIUTE . | | GENTLEMEN... PLEAGE BITING

OF COURSE! THE COME IN-MY AGSISTANT: OTHER PLANEES

AND T HAVE BEEN
EXPECTING YoUu.

I'M DR. GERARD, WE
THOUGHT You'p LIKE
A SHORT TOUR OF
OUR LABORATORY.

pPOCTOR®

PERFECT HIDING PLACE!

WE CAN'T

GAN .
EXACTLY, (»;"ﬁ
BUT WE N\

g A | HAVE THE
| | KNOWLEDGE /
: 10 UNLOCK

TH
UNIVERGE/
¥ «OR PESTROY T/

e IBN'T IT LIKELY I THINK T CAN
THAT OTHER LIFE ANSWER THAT
FORMS MIGHT FOR Yyou, MR
= VISIT OURS % LAWSON ...
AGGUMIN i) i : :
WE WILL .

EVENTUALLY




| GUPPOSE BEINGS FROM ANOTHER
WORLDP PID ¢cOME HERE, MR

LAWSON - WHAT REASON WouLD
You GIVE FOR THEIR VISIT 2

s
WHY ELSE WOULD THEY COME
EXCEPT TO INHABIT OUR PLANET.

i o, .“f." Y] =

.‘!‘?‘3 \| - AR

BUT WHAT IF THEY CAME, T T]] ESTROYED BY THE SAME MIGTAKE T} LA
NOT TO CONQUER, BUT WE MAPE IN OUR WORLD-EVEN m
10 EPUCATE! woulLp You AFTER WE THOUGHT WE HAD
PESTROY THEM BECAUSE SOLVED ALL OUR IGNORANCE!
OF YOUR FEARY : )
I
fﬂ

D
)
—
< u
T —
e Tra> Caiw =

[ A PLACE TOO ADVANCED
TO REALIZE IT HAD
ALLOWED GCIENCE TO
ENSLAVE OUR EMOTIONG-
IN A GALAXY FAR ENOUGH |\
FROM YOUR WORLD NOT
TO MATTER... UNLESS WE

CAN MAKE YOU UNDERSTAND/




TO PREVENT

««BUT YOU MUE
BELIEVE UG, WE

(HoW PO WE KNOW WE CAN TRi
YoU? ... THAT AT THIS MOMENT
OTHERS ARE NOT COMING TO
ENSLAVE THIS PLANET!
HERE - THIZ 15 THE )
ONLY WEAPON WE
BROUHT WITH Us-
IF You BELIEVE

\

%‘\

T
-
-

THEY WouLp
THIS UNLESS
TELLING THE

ESCAPED..NOW THAT
WE'RE READY TO

BEGIN INVASION !

-WE COULDN'T ALLOW
THAT TO HAPPEN...
AFTER ALL... WE

WERE HeRe FIRST/

WHOOR - LOOKS LIKE FIRST COME, FIRST
- SERVED, WOULDN'T You SAY SO ...
iNEBULA NUTS.! KIND OF UPSETTING

Vir GETTING GOOFED UP LIKE THAT-TEK  TEK-

=

. BOMETIMES YOoU JUST CAN'T TELL
FROM THE LOOKS OF A aUY, WHAT'S
. ALIEN HIM! HgE, |gEg  HEEEEEEE .\




NEAREST SLAB AND STRETCH OUT...

TO GO WITH SOME GEAR FEAR, SO FOLLOW
THE EXAMPLE SET BY THE HERO OF THIS
TALE, AND JUST GET INTO....

>, »
- 2. THE STRANGER'S ASCENT UP THE OLD BUILDING'S

PURING ONE OF THE HOTTEST NIGHTS OF STAIRS WAS CLUMSY AND NOISY. IT WAS A DRY
LAST SUMMER , A STRANGE FIGURE WAS  BUT WITNESSES LATER RECALLED TRAILINGS
OBSERVED MAKING HIS WAY DOWN OF MUD AND DAMP EARTH WERE LEFT BEHIND
MANHATTAN'S WEST ITTH STREET... S e ON THE STEPS...

| STAGGERING UNSTEADILY, AND AT LENGTH _ -

f CLIMBING WITH GREAT AWKWARDNES! WATTA YA,

! UP THE STEPS OF A ROOMING HOUSE ON DRUNK ? WATCH
THE BLOCK... T RACKET !

WitH GRrREAT DIFFICULTY,

| THE HEAVILY BUNDLED
FIGURE AT LAST REACHED
THE ATTIC ROOM, RENTED
BY A UNNERITY STUDENT,
MICHAEL ROGERS... HE
AT ONCE COMMENCED
AN UNRELIEVED POUNDING
AND BEATING ON THE

L ..;‘1.&;“

ART BY STEVE DITKO/ SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN




THE SOUND OF SPLINTERING WOOD NOISE OF A VIOLENT STRUGGLE ...AND ON THE STREET, OBSERVERS
BROUGHT MOST OF THE HOUSE TO THE RENT THE NIGHT,..I-—--- | | SAW THE ATTIC ROOM PLUNGED
STAIRS, ONLY TO BE FOLLOWED BY A -

HUMAN SOUND FAR MORE DREADFUL !

INTO PITCH DARKNESS...

THE. LIGHTS... DON'T ... TURN
THEM ON...! FOR GOD'S SAKE..

WHEN NO FURTHER
SOUND ENSUED, THE
BUILDING'S SUPER-
INTENDENT INCHED
OPEN THE ROOM'S
BROKEN DOOR, HIS
TREMBLING HAND
FUMBLING FOR THE
LIGHT SWITCH ...

STARTEP WITH... PROFESSOR
| AVAIL, THE STUDENT WAS MADE HE 6OF HOW P A THING LIKE JEROME ... AT SCHOOL ...

To WHAT WAS OBVIOUSLY LITTLE ‘ WHO DID IT, ROGERS ? WHERE 'D
] COMFO?TABI.E AS F’O"SJBLE TH|5 HAPPEN T
- —

DOCTOR ! THIS ¥ ...S'ALL RIGHT... |
MAN'S DYING! /DoEsra T MATTER.

———
EOMEONE G6ETA J DOH'T BOTHER
| —/ \ . NOW...




“THE PROFESSOR WAS DOING A
PAPER ON HYPNOTISM. HE'D ASKED
FOR STUDENT YOLUNTEERS TO
ASSIST AS SUBJECTS... "

NOW WHEN I SNAP MY FINGERS,
fou LL WAKE UP, MICHAEL ..
READY .. HOW"

I'VE NEVER SEEN ANYONE
RESPOND TO HYPNOSIS AS
YOU HAVE ! YOU'RE THE
PERFECT SUBJECT...
THAT'S WHY 1'M USING
YOU FOR MY MOST
IMPORTANT EXPERIMENT/

‘I‘v& WAITED YEARS FOR THE
| OPPORTUNITY! NOW, WITH
YOU, IT CAN BE DONE ! LONG-
RANGE THOUGHT TRANSFER,
THROUGH HYPNOTIC TRANCE !
YOUR MIND... YOUR SPIRIT...
WILL ANSWER

TIME IS SHORT! THE CHANCE
MAY NEVER COME AGAIN...
I'VE ALREADY GIVEN YOU A
POST- HYPNOTIC SUGGESTION

"SUPDENLY, FOR THE FIRST TIME SINCE AIDING
THE PROFESSOR. IN HIS STUDIES, I FELT
AFRAID... YET, IT WAS ALREADY TOO LATE ...

THE SUGG”ESTION HAD BEEN PLANTED IN MY

AND DEEPER..

BOKEL
BOowe] B8 e

4. . AND AT MIDNIC-‘.-HT, IT TOOK EFFECT... 1 FELT MYSELF SLIPPING INTO A TRANCE ... SPINNING DEEPER

BONGH

r‘ﬂ

a.;

6! DGl g opie!  BONGY

Boer © peyer

l’
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INEVER HAD I FELT SO STRONGLY DRAWN INTO A
TRANCE ! THEN, I SUDDENLY FELT... FREE! ABLE TO
FLOAT... DRIFT... LOOK DOWN UPON MYSELF AND MY

ROOM... "

- IT'S WORKING.! MORE
THAN JUST THOUGHT
TRANSFER... MY WHOLE
SPIRIT'S CUT LOOSE
FROM MY BoDY!

ITHE SIGHT SWIRLED AND VANISHED...NOW 1 WAS
MOYING... SEARCHING...FOLLOWING A COMMAND.., 3

4 w :‘e. =

MIHaEs 1 Tys

MicHaeL !
YOu Mus come/

¢ PROFESSOR
b JEROME ! GOT

1T WAS MOVING THROUGH A STRANGE
HALF -WORLD... A WORLD OF MIST
AND SHADQOW... TERRIBLE SHADOWS
WITH MELTING FACES OF CLOAKED

HORROR ... NEBULOUS MONSTROSITIES
FLOATING....DRIFTING ... WATCHING... *

"FINALLY, MY DESTINATION WAS IN SIGHT... 1 HAD
REACHED MY GOAL ... EVEN THOUGH THE COMMAND
WAS NO LONGER BEING GIVEN..."

DEAD. HEART ATTACK!
THE STRAIN MUST HAVE S
BEEN TOO GREAT FOR

HIM ...

| PROFESSOR!
PROFESSOR




"ALL CONSUMING DREAD SENT ME RACING BACK THROUGH THE
MISTS AND TERRIBLE SHADOWS... BACK TO THAT SOLID WORLD
1'D BEEN PULLED OUT OF...BACK TO THE COMFORT OF MY

'BUT THERE WAS NO COMFORT ... ONLY 4
HORROR ! THE GREATEST HORROR OF ALL /

GONE ! MY Booy
15 GONE !!

"1 FLED, STRICKEN WITH PANIC...YET
INSTINCTIVELY I WAS DRAWN TO THE
| ANSWER ... "

HELLO, MICHAEL ..
DON'T BE SO SURPRISED! I CAN
SENSE YOUR PRESEMCE... I'M
ATTUNED TO THAT SORT OF
THING !

"THE VOICE WAS MINE...THE BODY
WAS MINE... BUT THE SPIRIT
MOVING AND MOTIVATING IT
BELONGED TO... PROFESSOR

JEROME ! "

I KNEW 1 WAS
GOING TO DIE ... YOU CAN'T
BLAME. ME FOR GRABBING AT
A HEALTHY YOuNG BoDY! Too
BAD YOU LET YOUR SPIRIT ouT
OF |IT...BUT THEN 1 AZLANNEDC
IT THAT WAY. DIDN/'T 1 ¥

HAHAHAHAHAHAHAKA !

"I WATCHED HELPLESSLY AS

JEROME STROLLED AWAY WITH
MY BODY... MY LIFE THAT HE
HAD STOLEN..."

RATHER LIKE LOSING AT MUSICAL.
CHAIRS, EH, MICHAEL? WON'T BE
SEEING MUCH MORE OF YOU ...,
LIVING SPIRITS WITHOUT BODIES
TEND TO BECOME LIKE THOSE
SHADOW CREATURES ...




11 wAS TRAPPED! DOOMED TO WANDER FOR ETERNITY IN THAT HORRIBLE “How LONG 1 FLOATED N AT
HALF- WORLD UNTIL 1 DISSOLVED INTO PART OF IT... TRAPPED... POOMED..| | LIMBO OF SHADOWS AND MIST, |
WITHOUT A BODY... I CAN'T BE SURE, BUT FINALLY

IT CAME TO ME...

A BODY! THERE 15 A
SPIRITLESS BODY 1 CAN

-I FOUND WHAT L wAS

\ 'MORE TIME PASSED AS 1
mamra FOR”

SEARCHED..,BUT I HAD PUR-

[ "THE REST WAS NOT EASY, BUT 1 NOW HAD A BODY, AND 5Lown' BUT suRELY THF. AWFUL PECAYING
THING BEGAN TO WORK FOR ME!" .
——(——-—-——— T T HARDER ... :
”TEDEEJ 1‘ >

1




oo MUCH TIME HAD GONE BY! THE THING THAT HAD ONCE BEEN "EVEN AS I MOVED IT, THE THING
PROFESS0R. JEROME'S BODY MOYED AWKWARDLY AND WITH WAS COLLAPSING UNDER ME ...
GREAT DIFFICULTY... HARDLY ENOUGH MUSCLE LEFT TO OBEY MINUTE PARTICLES SLOWLY
MY SPIRIT LRGING IT FORWARD.. DROPPING AWAY... YET 1 HAD
TO KEEP GOING...ON TO
MANHATTAN... *

"1 HURTLED THE LOATHSOME THING FORWARD, GROPING WITH BONY
FINGER& FOR THE LIVING FLESH THAT WAS M)’ OWN... CLAWING AND

"LITTLE BY LITTLE, MY DECAYING INSTRUMENT OF
REVENGE WAS CRUMBLING INTO NOTHING ... STILL T
POUNDPED... HIT... SMASHED... GOUGED

"AT LAST, IT HAD ITS. EFFECT ! JEROME WOULD NOT
LET HIS SPIRIT BE TRAPPED IN THE BATTERED
DYING SHELL ... HE ABANDONED THE BODY...




MY 1 HE'S... ) T-THAT STORY...IT SUBSEQUENT INTERVIEWS FAILED TO DETERMINE WHICH
Bopoy.. PEAD! ) COULDN'T BE TRUE..| | PERSON ACTULLY TURNED ON THE LIGHT... —

OH, my 6op!

—

...BUT ALL PRESENT LATER AGREED |T HAD BEEN
THE MOST HIDEOUS MISTAKE IN WHAT WAS CON-
SIPERED TO BE AN EVENING OF HORRORS!

IS ALL THAT'S LEFT OF
JEROME'S BODY...

w.T-THEN
HIS SPIRIT...

SPECULATION CONCERNING
THE SPIRIT OF PROFESSOR
WALDEN JEROME ENDED
ABRUPTLY WHEN HIS OWN
WORDS TO THE DISEMBODIED
MICHAEL ROGERS WERE
RECALLED: "LIVING SPIRITS
WITHOUT BODIES TEND
7O BECOME LIKE THOSE
SHADOW CREATURES... "

SEE WHAT HAPPENED TO JEROME? HE WAS A GUY WHO'D RATHER
SWITCH THAN FIGHT... NOW HE'S JUST A SHADOW OF
HIS FORMER SELF! OH WELL, ON TO MY NEXT TINGLING ISSUE
. THAT!'S THE SPIRIT!




these tabulous terror thrillers for your very own. Now
same films that you read about in the pages of FAMOUS M
STERS can come alive on your home screen, You can run t

' H RROR SHUEKERS again and again for the chill of your life. True weird class
these productions represent the work of leading Hollyw
W UN FILM' producers, directors and casts, All films are approx. 200 f

L]

in length, which is one COMPLETE reel. On standard 8mm he
projectors each film is 15 FULL minutes of sinister cine

Bela Lugosi in _ r:.. NHUNCHIACK

MY SON S [ oMot Dame

Lagghton e
]‘HE H‘hMHRE his wnforgettable per.
’ forr:!unc:h “d rt:h..a.i-
hi originall r a0,  the gdelormed
:;rr:dﬁlm- Olc * Mothe: T ; bell ringer of Notre
Riley Meets The Vam- i Dame., pported by
pire”.. It " wi such great stars  as
distributed in the U.S. [l Haureen O'Hara and
A real must for Lugesi Thomas  Mitchell.,
fans.

SON OF KONG

It picks wp where
KON% left off, Return
with Carl Dennem to
Skull Iiland, see what
new ferrors  are in
store for him.

$6.95

[ Swoeping oul of the shy on A
2 rampage of destructio

After many breath-
taking encounters
with lions, savages,
and Bat Men, Clyde
Beatty and friends

survive the terrifying

DR. SATAN

A treat for all fams of
Republic serials, Fast
moving drama.

200 foot reel

sarthquake that de- | > ! $6.95

vastates the lost
Pl African city of Joba.

400 foot reel

MONSTER Mighty JOE

Another ‘World

One of the great Si
Fi Classics. Is it Ani-
mal?  Mineral?  or
Vegetable? James Ar-
ness plays "The Thing".

Bela Lugosi stars in
this great Edgar
Wallace chiller, Two
roels (400 foet of
film.)

$11.95

YOUNG

Ancther triumph from
the father of KONG
Willis O'Brian, See the
fantastic  battle be-
twean  Mighty Joe
Young and the lions.

W r-'.'...n'.-'.‘}‘\m- (¥
$6.95 . $6.95

THE INVISIBLE GHOST ...

Bela Lugosi in a thrile FRANKENSTEIN'S DAUGHTER.. . horror be-

_ THE VAMPIRE BAT ., , with Fay Wray, Lionell
yond belief! $5.95 .95

Atwell, and Melvin Douglas

HIGHLIGHTS OF HORROR...scenes from

PHANTOM OF THE OPERA, HUNCHBACK OF
NOTRE DAME AND THE CAT AND THE SHE-MONSTER OF THE NIGHT .., terror in
CANARY $5.95 the shadows $5.95

THE CHAMBER OF HORRORS...with Lilti
Palmer and Leslie Banks $5.95

TERROR OF DRACULA NOSFERATU...The
original Dracula. 400 feet of film (2 ree's) MISSLE TO THE MOON .. . earthmen Ogsl;l;

MIDNIGHT AT THE WAX MUSEUM... chills
$10.95 moon $5.95

and suspense

SON OF KONG ($5.95) 0. Bax 5881, Srasd Contral Staton
MY SON THE VAMPIRE (36.95) New York, New York 10017
THE HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE DAME ($6.95) Please rush me the films indicated for which | enclose

(] THE INVISIBLE GHOST ($5.95)
[ HIGHLIGHTS OF HORROR ($5.95)
[} TERROR OF DRACULA ($10.95)

[] FRANKENSTEIN'S DAUGHTER ($5.95) | BAT MEN OF AFRICA ($6.95) $ plus 35c postage & handling for each film checked,
(1) SHE-MONSTER OF THE NIGHT ($5.95) (] THE MYSTERIOUS DR. SATAN ($6.95)
THE MYSTERIOUS DR. SATAN ($10.95) NAME.___
[C] THE VAMPIRE BAT ($5.95) 7| THE THING ($6.95) ADDRESS.
[ THE CHAMBER OF HORRORS ($5.95) HUMAN MONSTER ($11.95) eIy 4 > s
[ MIDNIGHT AT THE WAX MUSEUM ($5.95) (] MIGHTY JOE YOUNG ($6.95) STATE... RO, [ Eeroh. chur

[
B
]
i
i
: (] MISSLE TO THE MOON ($5.95)
1
1
i
L}



