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@ THE STARSHIPS CARGO HOLD REEKEDP OF A DOZEN
ms-rm.:'r ODORS... MACHINE OIL, OZONE, PAINT, DECAY,
AND SOON THERE WOULD BE YET

ANOTHER OPOR... TME ODOR OF DEATH{
: CLYDE METZEL GLANCED FROM
GOTTA MAKE ] CAGE TO CAGE! SOME OF
THE ANIMALS WERE MIDEDIJSl
OTHERS BEAUTIFUL BEYOND

IMAGINATION, ALL ALIEN!

EVERY SHOTCOUNT !
cm"r ALLOWA SINGLE
ENERGY CHARGE TO BE

WASTED!

THE KRON SPRANG FROM
METZEL'S FACE , UP THROUGH
THE OPEN HATCH...

WITH A WHISTLING SCREAM,
THE KRON SPRANG AT CLYDE
METZEL'S FACE...

THEN, AN UNEXPECTED EVENT...

THE KRONCAGE!
MUST HAVE BROKEN
OPEN DURING THE
CRASH! TWO DEAD,

=P NS
ART BY WlLLMM BARRY/STORY BY BUDDY SAUNDERS




READPY FOR A LITTLE
HORRIBLE SICENCE FICTION?
LOOKING FORWARD TO A

GRUESOME GAMBIT? WELL,
HERE IT I8 FEAR FLOCK!
JUST STICK AROUND ANP

YOU'LL DISCOVER WHY ONE

A PASSING GOVERNMENT PATROL SHIP PICKED UP CLYDE

METZEL'S WEAK DISTRESS SIGNALS! INFECTED BY THE

| KRON'S ATTACK, METZEL SPENT A YEAR RECOVERING IN AN

| EARTH-SIDE HDSPITAL! THEN,WITH TWC PARTNERS, CLYDE
RETURNED TO THE SCENE OF THE CRASH HOPING TO SALVAGE

WHAT HE COULD FROM THE BROKEN HULK OF THE Z0OO SHIPI

PENNY I HAD WENT INTO
THE SHIP AND THOSE
ANIMALS! BACK ON
EARTH I'D HAVE MAPE

A MINT SELLING
THEM TO Zoos!

i %u'r YOU COULD'VE COME NOW, mm.m?a\,
POOR ANIMALS. : SET THEM FREE... DONT MAKE CLYDE
AND YOU HAD  / EVERY SINGLE LET THEM FEND FOR INTO THE VILLIAN
HE ISN'T CLYDE DID

ONE! I COULDN'T THEMSELVES| THEY
WHAT HE HAD TD PO !

TO KiLL THEM
AL 4




2 3 MUCH MORE THAN YOU'D
I HAD TO KiLL MY ANIMALS | ¢ WE!| IMAGINE| BUT RIGHT NOW
ITS THE LAW| THE GOVERNMENT LAWS FoOLISH! |/ WE HAYE OTHER THINGS TO
DOESN'T WANT ALIEN ANIMALS WHAT HARM WORRY ABOUT...LIKE THE
RUNNING LOOSE ON EVEN AN wWOouLD A FEW i SALVAGE JOB WE'VE
N UNIHABITED PLANET! 4 ANIMALS DO P ]

GOT TO POl

THE JUNGLE HAD MOVED
INTO CLAIM THE Z0O0
SHIP, DESTROYING MUCH
THAT MIGHT OTHERWISE
HAYE BEEN
SLAVAGE ABLE...

WE caN
STILL. BREAK EVEN!
THE SEAL AROUND

BRAIN |S INTACT...
SAFE FROM DAMAGE
IT'LL BRING US

FIFTY THOUSAND

DAMN
CREEPING
PESTILENCE !

A THOI

USAND
DOLLAR RELAY
ITS THE HEAT : UNIT, ROTTEN
AND HUMIDITY AS OLD

LEATHER!

THREE DAYS PASSED! THE COMPUTER BRAIN WAS
REMOVED FROM IT'S HOUSING L ABORIOUSLY

CARRIEDP TO THE SALVAGE SHIP ALONG WITH OTHER
VALUABLE EQUIPMENT.

IM GOING TO THE
¥ : =\ RIVER TO BATHE! IT'S THE
5!"5 Wl : YEAH, BUT WE'VE : ONLY WaAY TO BEAT
( BET I'VE WORKED GOT A HUNPRED
OFF TWENTY

THOUSAND POLLARS |-
POUNDs |

WORTH
EQUIPMENT TO .
SHOW FORIT. (=




IN A MOMENT, RENEE
HAD DISSAPEARED

/ WE NEED TO :
CcHECK IT OUT! N
SOME OF THE
AUTONOMIC
REGULATORS
MA

JACK DUNCAN CLIMBED
FROM THE WRECK, SPRINTED
BACK TO THE SALVAGE BOAT.

I CAN'TFINP ITS
SKEL

-+ CLYPE! one oF '\,
THE KRON... |8 MISSING

WE STILL HAVEN'T DONT NEED TO!
NOTHING THERE
BUT CAGES EI;ULL

CHECKED THE
CARGO HOLD!

SMILING AT THE OLPER MAN'S
SENTIMENTALITY JACK WALKED
TO THE WRECK DESCENDED
INTD THE HOLP| BUT HIS SMILE
SOON FADED. »

THE KRON
CAGE! INVOICE
S/ SHOWS THREE
BUT THERE'S ONLY
TWO SKELETONS! /|

YOU KILLED EVERY
ANMAL! WHAT 3
BECAME OF THE THIRD
KRON? WHERE I8

Im??




I DIDNT THINK IT
WAS IMPORTANT

A BINGLE KRON IS

HARMLESS UNLESS
) ITS CORNERED!

YOU SIMPLE-MINDED
Yolab3wl! ON A
PLANET LIKE THIS, ONE

l KRON IS AlLL IT'LL TAKE
¢ TO

GET US KILLED.

)’ REACH RENEE...
GET HER BACK TO THE

DIDN'T DIE...

WHILE RENEE DRESSED,JACK HURRIEDLY
EXPLAINED...

THEN IN THIS HOT,
HUMID ENVIRONMENT,
h A KRON WOULD
THRIVE

S

L)
|

, \"_\;.w.,




THE KRON WERE HERMAPHRODITES... SOMETHING
CLYDPE HADN'T KNOWN| AND NOW IT WAS COSTING
HIM HIS LIFE! THE SINGLE KRON HAD AYEAR TO
GENERATE OFFSPRING ... AND THE OFFSPRING...
HAD GENERATED THEIR OWN CHILDREN| NOW THERE
| WERE THOUSANDS... SWARMING LIKE ARMY ANTS...
ONSUMING EVERYTHING IN TH PATH: «s

[

JACK REACHED THE
SHIP'S LADPER,
CLIMBED DESPAR-
SATELY, THE KRON
FOLLOWED, THEIR
PINCER-LIKE MOLTHS
| WORKING HIDEOUSLY...

o TISK, TIsk! THOSE
WHEN RENEE 5 KRON REALLY HAD THE
[[DENNIS FINALLY o =T BITE PUT ONHIM THIS
MANAGEDP TO 7 f TIME! AS FOR POOR
DRAG THE LIMP o RENEE... I GUESS
| BODY INSIDE P = "\ HALF A BOYFRIENP
AND SEAL THE - ? { IS BETTER THAN
LOCK ITWaAS ! e 3 - NONE AT ALL ]




"
My MEMORY HAS NOT FAILED ME. ..
THE PAINFUL CHILL OF MICHAELMAS
DAY IN THE BARONY OF KOENIGSTAHL
IS NOT A TORMENT OF THE SEASON
BUT, RATHER , THE FROZEN HEART
OF THIS FORBSAKEN LAND EXTENDING
ITS DISPLEASURE TO ALL WHO WOULD
TREAD UPON TS BLOODY SOIL ... A
CONDITION OF DREAD THAT I NOW
SUFFER WITH TOTAL RECALL.. N7

——
HELow THE TOWERING RUINS OF
THE CASTLE KOENIGSTAHL STILL

NESTLES THE HOME OF MY GRAND-

FATHER - BURGOMEISTER HUGO

HAAS! | T WAS HERE THAT T

SPENT MY DREARY YOUTH...."

"BUT, IT WAS ALSO UNDER THIS ROOF TH
S0 SUDDENLY GIVEN PURPOSE AND DIRECTIONS |TALL
~ BEGAN SO LONG AGO..S0 LONG AGO.... "

BUT, GRANDFATHER -
THE SUN HAS JUST NOW
SET..IT'S TOO EARLY..

YOU WILL GO TO YOUR
ROOM AND SECURE THE
DOOR AND SHUTTERS |

2 i e ||

THE EVENTS OF THIS NIGHT
ARE NO CONCERN OF YOURS,
AND IT WILL SERVE YOUR
WELL- BEING TO HAVE NO
KNOWLEDGE OF WHAT IS TO
TRANSPIRE [

AH-HA..T KNEW [T.. THERE'S SKULLDUGGERY AFOOT —
AND THIS MUST BE A SPINE- STABBER WITH CLASS FOR
WE'RE ABOUT TO RECEIVE A....

4\;1 ANDSTORY BY PAT BOYETTE




HAH.. HORSES .. THEY A
HAVE ARRIVED.. NOW, il THE STERNESS OF MY
DO AS T SAY, BOY... i1l GRANDFATHER'S TONE
GO TO YOUR ROOM! . % CARRIED THE REALIZA-
TION THAT HERE WAS
AN OPPORTUNITY TO
BREACH THE BOREDOM
OF MY ROUTINE... T
WOULD NOT LET IT
PASS.. T QUICKLY
CLIMBED TO THE LOFT."*

"I COULD HEAR THE
FAMILIAR SOUNDS
OF A CARRAGE AS IT
CLATTERED TO OUR
DOOR ... BUT FROM
THE PASSENGERS -
THERE WAS NAOT A
WORD....

I "As I MOVED TOA BETTER VANTAGE
.. AND THE DULL INMY PLACE OF SECRECY..T SAW
CLANK OF POUCHED A FLASH OF CRIMSON EMBLAZONED
GOLD STRIKING WITH THE ROYAL CREST OF THE NEW
MAHOGANY..." KING - ANSULBRECHT.




""THEN THEY WERE GONE AS QUICKLY
AS THEY HAD COME..NO..ONE STILL
REMAINED.! BELOW THE HEM OF A
BLACK CAPE I COULD SEE THE
SHOES OF A..WOMAN /] "

Y
"I MOVED FROM MY HIDING
PLACE SO THAT I MIGHT
SEE HER FACE ! THEN THE
HALF LIGHT OF THE ROOM
REVEALED A SIGHT OF |
UNFORGETTABLE HORROR!
FOR THE FIRST TIME T %
WAS STARING INTO THE...

X

"GoLD mask!”

n

A SCREAM FROZE IN MY THROAT AND T
THUS ESCAPED DETECTION.! MY SRAND- B
FATHER LED THE HIOEOUS PERBON FROM |2

THE HOUSE, AND.,

".. I FOLLOWED THE
LIGHT FROM HIS

LAMPE UNTIL IT WAS
LOST HIGH IN THE
CASTLE RUINS I

AME THAT NI IT WAS PEOPLED BY
ES FROM NETHER-DARKNESS..CRAWLING
MREQJX\%\IS"I"J-{WGE THAT SLITHERED FROM THAT

L




]

“THESE WERE TIMES OF
GREAT STRESS FOR OUR
NATION= KING ANSULBRECHT
HAD LALNCHED PAINFLL
CAMPAIGNS [N THE TERRITOR -
IES WHOSE VALLEYS NOW RAN
DEEP WITH BLOOD. /¥

“THEN..THE PLAGLE
THE BLACK SHADOW
OF DEATH HAD FALLEN
ACROSS THE LAND !

L]
el “THE CRIES OF 3
B THE DYING ROSE [N
= TUMULTEOLS
DENUNCIATION OF
THE KING +.as ¥

" SUDDENLY MY BRAIN
WAS REELING.. "

.. DIED! THE WOMAN
IN THE MASK.. OF
COURSE .. THAT

PRETENDER. 4 ..
ANSULBRECHT \ ..

{ WOULD HAVE NOT Y,

§ SAINED THE

b THRONE..

ONLY KNEW THE QUEEN E
MUBT BE RETURNEDTO

¥ HER PEOPLE.! I




*AS FOR OLR GUEST - SHE WENT
LUNMENTIONED UNTIL THE NIGHT ,
SOME WEEKS LATER, WHEN MY
GRANDRATHER FELL DESPERATELY

HE'S TOO WEAK
i I'JLEL. TAKE HER

1

" AND IN MY DREAMS, T 3
BEHELD THE PALE HORSE
OF PESTILENCE, AND THE
FACELESS RIDER -1 KNEW
TO BE DEATH./ MY BONE
MARROW TURNED TO ICE
UNTIL THIS MANIFESTATION
OF DOOM WAS MERCIFULLY
TERMINATED BY THE SCREAM
THAT BELCHED FROM MY
SolL.... "

ooD )

"1 THOUGHT I WAS
PREPARED FOR THE
ORDEAL.. BUT MY
LEGS TURNED TO
JELLY, T DROPPED Z
THE BOWL AND RE-, |-

TREATED IN TERROR!

"I CLIMBED THE RUING,
AND AFTER SOME DIFF|-
CULTY - FOUND HER PLACE

OF CONCEALMENT.. .!

"MY GRANDEATHER WAS ANGERED TO EXHAUSTION , AND
ONLY HIS GROWING WEAKNESS 6AVED ME FROM A'SE-
VERE THRASHING . BY MORNING , MY GRANDFATHER WAS

GRANDFATHER

..PLEASE.. DON'T
DIE....

GRANDFATHER!

£

LEFT COMPLETE ARRANGE -
MENTS] HULKING, DULL ,
LOTHAR HABEN WOULD

Bl SEE TO INTERRMENT, AND
REMAIN TO SERVICE OUR
GUEST.) I WOULD GO TO
INSDORFF FOR SCHOOL-

INGJ IT WAS GRAND —
FATHER'S DESIRE THAT
T BECOME A SOLICITOR!




—
'“THIS WAS A DESPERATION BID..BUT, PERHAPSTHE g

PEOPLE COULD BE GIVEN SOME HOPE BY MY R T AND BENEATH
ACTION! WITH PRESSING URGENCY I BURST "

IN ON THE STARTLED LOTHAR /" DOOR TO REVEAL...

l..D'THAR.‘THE ' JA! T HAVE NEVER
WOMAN IN THE SEEN HER..BUT

MASK.. IS BHE
STILL HERE 2

" MY MIND EXPLODED
.. AND MY THROAT
SPEWED HYSTERICAL
LAUGHTER AS MY
SIGHT FELL ON THE
FOOD BOWL...FOR
YEARS LOTHAR HAD
BEEN FEEDING RATS
.. FOR SURELY THE
GQUEEN HAD DIED
SHORTLY AFTER MY
GRANDFATHER!

| “THEN IN THE SILENCE

OF THIS DECAYING

| TOMB.. MY DISTANT
| DREAM

S RETURNED
-+ AND THE FACELESS
HORSEMAN HAD AN
IDENTITY.. HIS FACE
WAS MY FACE [ *

GOOD LORD..
L CAUGHT THE
DISEASE FROM
THE QUEEN.) X
AM THE CARRIER

OF THE PLAGUE!

]

"BuT my curse
IS THAT I DID
NOT DIE FROM
THE PLAGUE. ..
NOW, T MUST..
ON THE SPIKES
BELOW THIS
TOWER ! ONLY
THEN CAN I
TAKE MY RIGHT-
FUL PLACE AT
THE HEAD OF

THE DEATH
LEGIONS THAT
STALK OUR

LAND..."

',,.AND T SHALL
LOOK MAGNIFICENT
ON MY PALE HORSE!

v/KNOW-THAT/S THE FIRST 'CARRIER
I EVER MET~EXCEPT FOR THAT FAT
LITTLE FELLOW WITH HIS OWN MAG...
AND HE'LL GIVE YOU A BAD CASE OF ACNE .




’ HERE'S A NEW WRINKLE IN A MOLDY TRADITION/ AN ANCIENT
‘\ CURSE, A RAGING MUMAMY...NOTHING NEW YOU SAY? OF CURSE NOT!. ..
" THIS TOMB'S BEEN CLOSED FOR 3700 YEARS! 50 LETS WATCH THE
(N —~83 CRYPT BEING SEALED 37 CENTURIES AGO BEFORE SOME ARCHAE-
o (G OLOGISTS RE-OPEN T AND DISCOVER A FEW THINGS THEY DIDN'T
BARGAIN FOR, ON. ... 7 R e

7 'B‘I- ,

AREM-BEY, THIS 1S JUST PUNISHMENT ./

YOU SHALL BE BURIED ALIVE, WITHOUT PCS-
1 SESSIONS TO USE IN THE NEXT WORLD,
AND WITH THE BENEDICTION OF BLESSING
L REMOVED FROM YOUR COFFINS THUS, g

YOU SHALL BE CURSED IN THE NEXT 4
. WORLD AS YOU ARE IN THIS!

]

No! HAVE MERCY!
| CANNOT LIVE THROUGH
ETERNITY WITH SUCH SINS
UPON My SOUL/ 7

LET THE HIGH PRIEST

BRING FORTH THE ACCURSED
| BLUE STONE FROM THE HEAVENS,
10 BE BURIED WITH AREM-BEY/

LET THE EVIL BLUE GLOW OF THIS
SPIRIT- STONE -FROM ~THE -SKY WARN =y
TRESPASSERS AWAY FROM THIS CURSED
TOMB FOREVER/ LET THE TOMB SEAL

ART BY REED CRANDALL/STORY BY R. MICHAEL ROSEN 19




WELL , 3700 YEARS PASSED, BUT
THAT AIN‘T FOREVER, LIKE THE
PHAROAH WANTED [T/ NOT THAT
HE CARED: HE WAS EATEN BY A
LION TWO DAYS AFTER SEALING
AREM-BEYE TOMB! SO LETS

LOOK IN ON OLD AREMS PAD AS
IT IS TODAY - -

ALONG ON THIS WILD %
GOOSE CH-0000FFF/
' /)

FIND SINCE THE DISCOVERY OF
THE TOMB OF TUT-ANKH-AMEN/

A FRUITLESS EXPEDITION/
THREE MONTHS IN THE DESEET 20 YEARS AGO, THERE WERE
AND WHAT FOOLS WE LOOK,
RETURNING EMPTY-HANDED /
THE MUSEUM WILL NOT BE

| SAY, LOOK /
THIS LUMP YouU
TRIPPED OVER LOOKS
LIKE THE TOP OF AN

WHEN | CAME TO EGYPT

A?CHAEDLOGIS‘TS AND TOMB-

TANT 2

HAVE YOU NOTICED
HOW THE WRITING HAS

COLUMNS? IT LOOKS
LIKE IT WAS DONE

YOU MEAN WE'VE mw WE MAY|
ACTUALLY FOUND
SOMETHING, IMPOR-)TO SHOW THE

‘

HAYE SOMETHING

MUSEl'_JM AFTER

ALL!x =
ILL GET

THE SHOVELS

OFF THE CAMELS |

WE'LL scﬂ:ou

YES, FRANK! THE
COLUMN ALWAYS BEAR

BENEDICTION TO GUIDE
THE DERARTED SOUL TO
HEAVEN/! THEYVE BEEN
SCRAPED AWAY SO THAT
THIS MAN, WHOSE NAME
APPEARS TO HAVE BEEN
AREM-BEY, WAS CURSED
NOT ONLY IN THIS WORLD
BUT IN THE NEXT AS



CAN YOU TRANSLATE | THEY'RE OLDER THAN
THE HIEROGLYPHICS ON /ANY I'VE EXAMINED BEFORE,
THE SEAL, PROFESSOR?/ BUT | BELIEVE | CAN/ LETS
SEE..."TORMENT. .AND. ..DAM-
NATION. -TO. .HE.. .WHO. .UNCOVERS .
-AREM. .BEY..AND..THE . .BLUE.

PIRIT. . STONE. .FROM. .THE . SKY-*

| AGREE, ROLF/
LET US APEN IT
WITHOUT FURTHER
DELAY/

| whar AT ves, Bur weRe
[TERRIBLE | SCIENTISTS / PAY

CURSE/} NO ATTENTION TO
SUCH NONSENSE!

AREM-BEY MUST
HAVE DONE SOME -
THING AWFUL TO DE-
SERVE THIS CURSE/

h SACRELEGE, POSSIBLY/
Ml BUT WHAT DID THEY

MEAN ABOUT THAT
\_BLUE SPIRIT STONE?

READY/ |'VE |
WAITED YEARS |
FOR A MOMENT

LIKE THIS !

THIS FLASHLIGHT emme===ms
SHOULD HELP C.ONSIDERABL‘T"
r READY?

¥ YOU MUST HAVE TRIPPED P
A HIDDEN SPRING WITH
YOUR PICK, ROLF! 1M S
GLAD WE DIDN'T DESTROY
& THE DOOR !

'i WHO KNOWS ? THE EGYPTIANS
WERE A SUPERSTITIOUS LOT/!

PERHAPS THE ANSWER IS INSIDE!
STAND BACK, EVERYBODY /

[ THESE TORCHES " EVERYONE /JIN A MOMENT/ THIS MUST BE
GIVE US PLENTY OF JCOME SEE/NOTICE, PETERSEN  WHAT -mEY MEANT
LIGHT! aeecin THIS] g HOW THE BLESSING BY THE ‘BLUE SPIRIT,

d 1 ; IS SCRAPED OFF STONE FROM THE
THE MUMMY CASE
AS WELL!

SK'( po You

'THI\IK I COULD
BE A METEORITE?
JUDGING FROM

TS GLOW, IT .-‘\-"A‘(
BE RADICACTIVE !
WE'D BETTER
STAND AWAY







| DONT KNOW. ..~
| THINK WE SHOULD

GET OUT OF HERE
RIGHT NOW !

THERE, YOU SEE ? NO,
ONE CAN GET INTO
THE TENT WITHOUT
TRIPPING ONE OF THESE
STRINGS AND SETTING
OFF THE GUN ! THAT
SHOULD PUT YOU AT

IT HASNT MOVED/ EVEN | 1M GOING TO
THE BANDAGES ARE UN:/BLAST IT ANYWAY/
TOUCHED / NOTHING ELSE COULD

. - _“\ % o -
IT..1TS CHANGEING ! i

| )

DONT LOOK! ROLF'S | |IM GOING WITH
DEAD TOO! THE BLUE \YOU/ ANYTHING IS
MOLD ON HIS THROAT/ \BETTER THAN BEING
| DON'T CARE WHMAT THE | LEFT ALONE HERE!
RISK IS, IM GOING TO
DESTROY THAT MUMMY !




I 1S THAT METEORITE / [T CHANGED ] WHAT CAN WE)WE CANY LET
|THE MUMAY ! THE CELL STRUCTURE

HAS ALTERED...THAT'S HOW IT GOT
PAST THE STRINGS AT THE DOOR OF
ROLF'S TENT/ IT OOZED UNDER ! ~—
W’E‘VE GoT To GET OUT/ -

\_J_ "

PRAY THIS SEALS
IT, FOREVER /
>

TN TR P L P
ALICE - YOUR FACE... GOOD LORD/
YOU DISCOVERED THE METEORITE IN THE
TOMB FIRST.! CHOKE !

LEAST |1‘s SEALED
IN! WHEN WE GET
BACK WE'LL SEE THAT
IT STAYS THAT WAY ..
WED BETTER GET
STARTED!

I'M SORRY FRANK /) COULDNT
LET YOU TELL ALL/ THAT WOULD
HAVE RUINED EVERYTHING! NOW /&
TO DIG UP THE METECRITE AND
BRING IT BACK WITH ME..

TO CIVILIZATION,/ -

TOMB IT MAY CONCERN /
ALICE WILL NOW TAKE HER PRETTY
BLUE STONE HOME TO SHOW HER
MUMMY AND DADDY ! CANT KEEP
A THING LIKE THAT UNDER WRAPS/
OLD AREM-BEY NEVER DREAMED
THAT IT WAS ONLY THE BEGINNING
OF HIS METEORIC CAREER! NOwW
DON'T YOU GO RUINING THE FUN BY
TELLING HUMANITY ABOUT THIS,
REMEMBER... MUM'S "I'HE WO‘RD-‘




OUT OF MY WAY, =
you 5I-ID|AE-BRRINED

ipIoT!

ART BY TONY WILLIAMSUNE/STORY BY BILL WARREN 25



AV . %
é DROP THAT “;s:}‘}'
A & =R

' (]

¥ AND THAT, LADIES
AND GENTLEMEN, IS A

TYPICAL EXAMPLE OF

HOW THE WORLD THINKS

OF THE NOBLE EXPERIMENT

OF MY GRANDFATHER,,

HENRY JEKYLL . E




MY FATHER MOVED TO THE
STATES AND,.. WELL, MADE A
FORTUNE SEVERAL TIMES

OVER IN PHARMACEUTICALS .
PLEA;& ‘GOME WITH

.wAND MY GRANDFATHER KNEW
THAT MAN 1S TINO PARTS. HE
ATTEMPTED TO BRING OUT THE
GOOD SIDE, USING CHEMISTRY,
BUT UNFORTUNATELY FOUND
ONIY THE EVIL . MR. HYDE/

50 THATS [T/
HE WANTS TO
PROVE JEKYLL.
WAS RIGHT

IM NO DOCTOR. BUT IM N
WEALTHY AND CAN AFFORD
TO OFFER YOU, ALL FINE
CHEMICAL RESEARCHERS,
THE OPPORTUNITY OF A 4
LIFETIME.

"u'l' .
//;;w PREPARED TO PAY EACH OF
IS BRING MY GRANDFATHERS

i SN / .

\ x 0
\\\\\\: A ‘

You, 7AX-FREE, ONE MILLION '\

DOLLARS! ALL YOU HAVE TO DO

EXPERIMENT TO A SUCCESSFUL -

CONCLUSION / &

—1} OUR TASK WILL BE TO
-~/ DEVISE A SERUM THAT
WILL BRING OUT THE GOOD
MR, — — uH, SEAK, RATHER THAN
THE EVIL HYPET AND You WILL«+.

I WILL PROVE THE WORTH-
INESS OF HENRY JEKYLLS
N GOAL BY TAKING THE |

R\ SERUM MYSELF .

e
rresswsrnns




MY DREAMS WERE TROUBLED BY IMAGES OF
DAVID JEKYLL AND HIS GRANDFATHERS FOTION v

WY sp mouBLED
1”2 BY THESE FEARS THAT

b .;;' MY WORK SUFFERED [

\\



WERSTERZ W YES, YES .. I § R 0 MEAN You YES! LOOK AT THESE
You OKAYZ R - T'M FINE : N FOUND SOME - FORMULAE ! T HAVEN'T
: A THING CONCRETEZ/ MIXED IT YET, BUT IF

YOUR CALCULATIONS

ARE CORRECT waans [







o~
YOU WILL CREATE MORE Yed ¥ AND YOU, MY DEAR FRIENDS,
OF THE WONDER FLUID, AND E#Z#7 %\ SHALL BE THE HARBINGERS
WE WILL DISTRIBUTE IT T0 [~ OF THIS GLORY ' ty\G M7
ALL MEN, AND OUR WORLD @7 : ¢

WILL BEA PARADISE! 2977777 y el

FOR HOURS WE LISTENED
AS HE TALKED ...

‘2
A

HE'S DEAD! WHY DID You PO IT?
DR. JEKYLL WAS RIGHT, ALL

MEN ARE BOTH GOOD AND EVIL.,
AND AS WE ARE GOOD, WE )
FEAR AND AVOID 7 ¢

AND AS WE ARE EVIL, WE
HATE AND FEAR THAT WHICH
IS GOOD. FOR GOODNESS
REMINDS US THAT WITHIN
US ALL, WAITING A CHANCE
TO EMERGE, DWELLS OUR
OWNN MONSTERS , OUR
OWN .. MR. HYPE!

i \
. / |
e | wASN'T THAT |[JA NICE LITTLE GAME
OF #YDE  [JAND GO SEAKT NOT
WELL, T [|GUESS THERE'S NO
PLEASING (|| THE PACK OF HYDES
WHO READ | THIS PERSONALITY
SPLITTER! § IF YOU HAD YOUR
CHOICE, [ WHICH Bl-6UY
_WOULD ’, YOU BECOME %
|




WHAT A ORAG /!
MONTH AFTER MONTH
INTRODUCING THESE
TALES OF

PULLS YOoU POWN
AFTER A WHILE /
S50 FOR THIS
LITTLE PAGEANT
I THINK I'LL LET

A TRUE

PROFESS/ONAL

DO THE CHORES

THATS MY LINE! AND THAT'S THE TITLE OF MY
TV. SHOW ! ONCE A MONTH THIS FACE FLASHES
OVER MILLIONS OF SCREENS ACROSS AMERICA AND
EVERY PERSON |N THE AUDIENCE WATCHES T£P W/LLIAMS
LIVE A LIFE OF ADVENTURE AND INTRIGUE THAT THEY
NEVER DARED LIVE THEMSELVES.TI TRAVEL HIGH OVER
THE WORLDS HIGHEST MOUNTAINS, DEEP UNDER THE
SEVEN SEAS, AND INTO THE DEEPEST, MOST TREACHEROUS
AND UNEXPLORED REGIONS OF THE EARTH !

THEY LOVE /7/ THEY LAP [T UP... THE SUCKERS!
THERE'S REALLY NOTHING I'VE EVER DPONE WHICH
HAS BEEN 7RULY ROMANTIC, OR DANGEROUS,

IT'S ALL A FAKE.! BUT WHAT I DO CARE
ANYWAY, TM..

ART BY JUAN LOP-EZ RAMON/STORY BY AL HEWETSON



B'waNAH ! NO GO DEEPER
IN JUNGLE /Mo G0 FURTHER !
SIGN OF VO0L00
MEAN DEATH / WE MUST
TURN BACK, MUST Go
BACK MNOW/

o =
W,

V FOOLS TPy

YOoU WELL TO
TAKE ME INTO
THESE FORBIPPEN

W |S SOME FooLiSH
SUPERSTITION GOING
TO TURN YoU Bagk2

V00000 MEAN DEATH! )|
WE NO GO ANY MORE !

HELP I...

HAH ! BUT NO NEED TO LET"

MY FANS KNOW THAT/
I'LL HAVE TO MWAKE IT

ALONE ... SHOULDN'T BE

IGNORANT FOOLS!
WHAT DO THEY KNOW
ABOUT THIS ¥OOLP0OZ
IT'S ALL BUNK/

T n'i. 5, for U e e WP, |

gs,v THE GREAT WILLIAMS
ISNT GOING TO BE PUT
OUT BY SOME STUPIP
JUNGLE SWAMF!




LR et L et

bR et fLils o [ by
Y L0OK.. TAKE T EASY

MUST STOP!
< EXHAUSTED! BeeN

ﬂIRUNNING FOR HOURS! WHERE'S YOUR CHIEF.

TAKE ME TO YOUR CHIEF
THEY MUST BE NEAR ) ¥ :
HAH ! IF I DON'T I'LL EXPLAIN...TO HIM!

J FIND THEM...

CHIEF.. T COME (N Pm

NO HARM TO YOUR PEOPLE! LOOK,
THIS IS ALL I HAVE.,.JUST A
SMALL BOX...NO WEAPON !

JUST LET ME TELL YOUR STORY... OF HOW
YOU LIVE,.. AND OF WHAT YOU CALL VOOLOO
JUST TO TELL... THE REST OF THE WORLP..
SO THEY TO WILL UNDERSTANP !
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_— - i |
= |T IS UNBELIEVABLE ! I AM SURROUNDED BY DOZENS |
o OF HYSTERICAL JUNGLE MEN, SCREAMING EVIL SHOUTS
B AND WEIRD INCANTATIONS / THIS IS THE MOMENT
Y FOLKS..THE NIGHT WHMHEN YOU WILL LEARN WHAT ]
VOODOO REALLY MEANS ! IT |S AORK/BLE TO 8
THINK THAT THIS MACABRE SCENE IS REALLY THE %
WORK OF MUMAN BEINGS LIKE OURSELVES/ o
TO THINK THAT MEN, MEN OF MY OWN FLESH |\
AND BLoOD, MIGHT PERFORM THESE ATROCITIES ; h

4
1S INCREDIBLE / {
Y

'

{




A

—

: (&

Y WHAT 1S THIS! wiY &

\ THIS.,. NOW Z wHAT HAVE (o
I DONE WROF}JG... oH

LORD.

NOW. . YOU WILL 5 " €/ ...OUR ENEMIES
KNOW REALVOOCOC B |V Ths { g .NOT P/E! DEATH
YOU WANT TO KNOW N & Too FAST ... TOO




- 7.
B DEATH TO QUICK...YouU

UL LIVE FOREVER. N SMALL

C . HEAD ! FOR VOODOO 15
THE CURSE OF.THE

HEH HEH! LOOKS LIKEI'WL
HAVE TO TAKE OVER
AGAIN , DOESN'T [T/ WELL
IT WAS A NICE REST,
OUR FR/END WILL HAVE

A BIT OF A REST ToO./
THO I DOUBT [T'LLBE BXACTLY
TRANQUIL SLEEP /

AFTER ALL...HOW'D You
LIKE YOUR LVING BEAIN
TO BE TRAPPEPDP FOR
ETERNITY...INSIDE YOUR
OWN SHRUNKEN
MHEAD T




GOOD EVENING AUTONAUGHTS/ LOVE TO WATCH
RAIN-DROPS SPLATTER AGAINST A WINDSHIELD?
LOVE THE SOUNP OF TIRES SCREECHING ACROSS A
RAIN-PRENCHEDP PAVEMENT? WHERE DOES IT ALL
END-- WHY RIGHT HERE LUNLESS YOU’RE WESLEY
BROOKFIELD ANP HAVE THE CHANCE TO TRY.....

|
LAURINE HAD TOLD HIM SO - ﬁ <
MANY TIMES, SHE WOULD NYC /W
NOT TELL HIM AGAIN. , N

PITY,
MR, BROOKFIELD,

R & o 7 | sucH A PITY.
EHEAe 1 WHAT A LOVELY
A, e AN - _ WOMAN YOUR
H‘J}'m;‘;’/ R . WIFE WAS. WE
e (114 ALY
SR | EF

> é’)‘ 7, @" : NOT TO HAVE

—— = > __ HAD HER AS

3 v =% ONE OF OUR

- e : CUSTOMERS,

Y

N

P -2 ’ o ‘&J L ‘-fi"'f?‘l.-’/};,
7)o
B

Y (50 ‘
A :
"';-\/\;z ".r_r'; ;

I UNDERSTAND YOUR GRIEF, SIR, BUT I AM
SAYING THAT THERE 1S NO REASON FOR IT/
WE HERE AT MORTZ BROTHERS ARE ABOUT
TOTOFFER yog A UNIQUE shizszw%eugmcu WE
EXTEND ONLY TO CERTAIN OF
CUSTOMERS. e

"..TIME AND CHANCE HAPPENETH
TO THEM ALLY TIME AND
CHANCE=-- AH, THERE ARE OUR
TRUE MASTERS. IF ONLY WE
COULD CONQUER
THEM. ARE YoU
LISTENING TO ME
MR, BROOKFIELD? L&

ART BY JACK SPARLING/STORY BY NICOLA CuTI




YWHE MORTZ BROTHER'S OFFICE WAS A : o ey
MUSEUM OF DEATH, HIDEOUS PAINTINGS, -
GALDY WALL-PAPERED WALLS,
GROTESQUE, STATUES CROUCHED UPON

TABLES...

1 DON'T | e ey
" 5IGN THE CONTRACT EXCELLENT/

AND THE SERVICE YOU WON'T
wWILL BE s o | REGRET

PROVIDED. THIS./

I URGE YOU TO :
ACCEPT MY BROTHER'S
PROPOSAL ! WE NEVER
HAD A DISSATISFIED

CUSTOMER... ER,.,

LIVING OR DEAD.

-

G
('

DARK ANGEL, IT WAS

EVEN CONCEIVABLE

THAT THE STRANGER'S

CLOAK MIGHT HAVE .

SECRETED A SET OF _ - ?HEN

FOLDED LEATHERY : SUDPPENLY, WITHOUT
WINGS, HOWEVER, ; WARNING OR

WES DID NOT TAKE : AT IONwi -
THAT SERIOUSLY. ; | _




FOR A LONG WHILE WES .« WHEN HE LOOKED AWARENESS
REMAINED SEMI- TOWARD THE SKY WAS IT | | RETURNED
CONSCIOUS, UNSURE OF | | THE FACE-OF-DEATH, HE AND WES
WHAT HE HEARD OR : 1 | HEARD THE
FELT. HE o/ HEAR THE SCRAPING g
FLAPPING OF HIS SHOES §§
: ALONG THE
STONE WALK
LEADING TO
HIS HOUSE.

HE HAD CONVINCED J
HIMSELF THAT '
THE ENTIRE
EXPERIENCE WAS
AN HALLUCINATION,
BROUGHT ON BY
HIS SORROW. HE
NOW FACED HIS
LONELINESS.

WHAT ARE
YOU DOING
BACK FROM
| CHICAGO A
DAY EARLY?
IS EVERY-
THING ALL
RIGHT, SWEET-

YOU'RE
REAL /
THEY'VE
BROUGHT
You BACK

HOWEVER,
WAS NOT
TO BE
ENTIRELY
WHAT
WES HAD
EXPECTED

HoMECOMING, F'




OPHE NEXT
EVENING WES
VISITS THE
HOME OF HIS
FRIEND AND

I'VE GOT TO KEEP HER AWAY
FROM EVERYONE WHO SAW
HER DPEAD OR ELSE I'LL BE
FORCED TO TELL HER THE

TRUTH. I'LL TALK TO JOHN

HER AT THE
FUNERAL

TOMORROW NIGHT. HE'LL BUSINESS IN THE
. HELP ME/ PARTNER, JOHN AUTO
- ACCIDENT,

TO YOU IT IS
TRUE. LAURINE
IS ALIVES

BUT YOU sAW

PARLOR ! SHE
WAS KILLED

MY DEAR FELLOW,
THE LAST TIME I
SAW LAURINE WAS
WHEN WE 8074
SAW YOU OFF AT
THE AIRPORT THE
DAY YoU LEFT
EOR CHICAGO.

o

MORTZ HAS GOTTEN IS IT THE EIGHTH? BUT IT SHOULD

TO YOU/! THEY BE THE THIRTEENTH./ THE ANGEL
TOLD YOU TO TELL BROUGHT ME BACK IN TIME. THE
ME THAT/ TELL ACCIDENT HASN'T OCCURRED

ME THE TRUTH.

I AM
TELLING
You THE
TRUTH! LET

I TOOK A BUS HERE.
I NEED YOUR CAR.
I'VE GOT TO GET
HOME IMMEDIATELY ./

ALL RIGHT
BUT BE
CAREFUL. IT'S
BEGINNING TO




His MIND AWARE THAT HE HAS
BEEN GIVEN A SECOND CHANCE
TO SAVE LAURINE'S LIFE, WES
CURSES HIMSELF FOR NOT
REALIZING IT SOONER.

I j / ; J. I | ,lr IIF o
| Y u'l'_l I i I
Ty il
| i
i ;', .'I {
i i [ r

MR, BROOKFIELD,
BUT PLEASE SLOW
DOWN OR THINGS
WON'T WORK OUT,




SUDDENLY THROUGH THE
CURTAIN OF RAIN=--
HEAPLIGHTS

8:13. I'VE SUCCEEDPED/
IT'S PAST THE TIME
OF THE ACCIDENT/
LAURINE! LAURNE!

.. BUT CANNOT -
EXPLAIN /-~
RLARISRC

HE‘'s DYING-- WES CAN FEEL IT/ HE
GLANCES ONCE AT THE FACE OUT-
SIDE THE CAR-- IT'S M/S FACE/!

‘?“-@ . TO WELCOME THE YOLING

HANG ON!/
I‘LL GET
You out/’

THERE 1S ONLY AN ECHO

| COUPLE. ABOVE THE

B CLATTER OF THE AUTOS
1 PYING ENGINE, LAURINE
¢ AND WES RECOGNIZE
THE SOUND...

151§
SOUNDPED
LIKE
SOMEONE
CALLING
You
LAURINE.

WES WASN'T SURE WHETHER
HE SHOULD JOIN THE AAA
OR THE AA. -




SGASAY: OKAY/ DONT
HURT ME ANY MORE
BERT/ PLEASE/

addafet[] oo wanna WERE GONA W/
{\ f%ﬂ"l BEWT!" ONN Hﬂvs’&/%é'm.t - IAANE gpay!

\ GRIMMEST GREETINGS, GHOUL GANG! NOW THAT ALLYOU CRYPT-KIPAIES ARE
cOZY AND COMEY AROUND THE OLE COFRF/N, T'LL COMMENCE SPINNING MY

TALE OF WOE. YOUTHERE, TREMBLING AT THE VAULT DOOR, DONTGET LE FT
OUT,! I KNOW YOU'LL O/6 THIS FRESHLY UNEARTHED HORROR 1 CALL...

SSNIFF!Z Y-Y-YEAH,
ni SURE. WHAT'VE 1 0
. GOTA D0 ANYHOW? =t

o 18

L
frows™|

lTON

A FUNERAL JUST

LIKE OLD MR, MONTROSE

HAS DOWN AT THE \
FUNERAL PARLOR !

ART AND STORY BY TOM SUTTON



STICKING LONG Y]
NEEDLES IN AND
TAKING AlL-

THE

out/

WHAT DO
YOU CARE 2
YER LEAD

' WORRY, CHICKEN/
WE COULDN'TGET
Y ANY IM-BOMBI

7?&4&*%90::]

JUST KEEP THINKIN'
OF ALL THOSE 2
CREEPY MAG-
AZINES YOUR
ALWAYS READIN'

JUST WENT T0 GET ’ HOLD POWN
THE REST OF THE THE LD
STUFF WE NEED -

SHADDUP!
WE'RE GONNA
MAKE IT JUS'
LIKE A REAL
FUNERAL/

GEE/! IF ONLY
WE HAD SOME

musrc!

1
i\




HEY YOUKIPS/
HOWMANY TIMES
HAVE 1L TOLD You

ABOUT PLAYING ¢
INTHISLOT 4

I 10LL2Y00 1P GET THE
COPS ON YOU NEXT TIME
1 CAUGHT YoU IN HERE!/

 urrs poers I we canT [ we NEVER SHOULD

WE GOTTA GO CARL! 1 S || HAVE LET BERT
BACK! GASP! \ THAT COPIL ] | TALK (S INTO
JIM-JIM MALEP | GET US|/ |' NAILING THEL/D
\ IN THAT BoX! DOWN/
T\
N

ay |

[.4 LITTLE LATER..,

o ARTHERT A oot BRS¢
CATCH IT NOW, .-_am'.— THE LITTLE
: CREEPOUT/

N |




-

RRUMNG G- GRRRING-

N—— -
{ H - g
oy e/ A W
|
' e 2 .
. 9"" /
AL )
4

THANIK HEAVENS NOBODY'S )
HOME,/ GOTTA THINKOF <
SOME WAY OUTTA THIS! £
T oot i SEASPIES

-

f GuESS THEY COULDNT HEAR
THE LITILE CREEPS YELLS
(" OVER THE s CHOKE!:




GONNA GET AWAY

OH M EOD! HE'S S = YOU KILLED JIM-JIM,
] v BERT, YOURE NOT
WITH 7HAZ!

JIM-QIM'S A

GHOST, AND
HE'S OUT TO 7y

4 ExPLAiN IT 10
JIM-JiM, BERT/

,,,,

2 | panT PANT BETTER PEEK
NEVER Ko
%ﬂgﬂw FIND ME MAYBE THEYVE
THI INHERE! GONE... MAYBE.., ##

IN HEREZ6ASP/: L HIEE! HEY! THE
RUFE"- PUFF: DOOR'S mf:ﬁl
> b ) ..‘f'i
\ E} ¥ [ ] ; M
/ i _L,Ih
| i | &7 canr
i DOOR .’¢
| 37Ty
\ /{
/, l \\\
e - /% AR T y

57



’ OLE BERT MUSTVE

| RUN CLEANTOTHE S8 JOB JIM-uUIM/ \ SCARED

| OTHER SIDE OF BERT NEVER GUESSED - BUL HIM DIDN'T
ToWN HA'HA! B WE SNUCK BACK AND I, GLYS/

YEAH/ THATLL
TEACH HiM/

BLYB! BLUB' GUESS OLE BERT WON'T BE BOBB/ING-UP’ FOR A
LONG WET WHILE EH, FREAK FISHERS & LITTLE JIM-JIM REALLY

PUTTHE WATERY WHAMMY ON THAT BOXEL-/N BULLY! SEE
YOU SLME-SURFERS LATER!




BARNABAN! 556 s

Only 75¢ each, or get
all 10 for only &

r---------------------‘

CAPTAIN CO. P.0. BOX 5987
ARK SHADOW
oo OOWS  GRAND CENTRAL STATION :
| | | THE CURSE OF MEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017 g
| COLLINWOOD
l Please RUSH my copies of Barnabas suspense books as I
BARNABAS COLLINS marked, Special rate for all 10 books §7.00, pestage 1
] free. Otherwise. send 75¢ for each book, plus 20¢ for
I VICTORIS WINTERS each book to cover the cost of postage and handling. .
l THE SECRET OF HAME .
BARNABAS COLLINS
. ADDRESS '
STRANGERS AT
] COLLINS HOUSE cIty [ |
B O THE mysTERY oF  STATE 2IP CODE ]
' COLLINWDOD Sorry, no COD's, Canadian or Fereign orders. I
l BARNABAS COLLINS— THE FOE OF THE DEMON OF I
IN A FUNNY VEIN BARNABAS COLLINS BARNABAS COLLINS

THE MOST FANTASTIC FANTASY HERO IN FICTION!
10 SUPER-GREAT TITLES! [erme

P.0. BOX 5987
Thrill to the most savage battles of fantasy-adventure's mightiest GRAND CENTRAL STATION
hero! CONAN, the barbarian king! A powerful giant driven by ani- 1 NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017
mal lust, he braved the savagery of enemy hordes and sinister "
magic with a fierceness that knows no equal in adventure fiction, | Please RUSH my copies of Conan adventure books
Get these triumphant epics of sword and sorcery! Order your copies | as marked. Special rate for all ten books-39,00
by coupon! | postage free. Otherwise, add 20¢ for each book to |
cover the cost of postage and handling.
4 4 —Conan a
k 1 > of Cimmeria 95¢ —Conan 55¢
T —Conan —Conan
A The Adventurer 95¢  The Freebooter 35¢
—Conan ——Conan
The Warrior 95¢ The Usurper 95¢
—Conan —Conan
The Avenger 95¢ Of The Isles 95¢
X —Conan —Conan
- The Wanderer 95¢ The Conqueror 55¢
? Name o
h ¥ ik Address:. -
FROM:CONAN FROM:CONAN FROM:CONAN | City & State Tip.
THE CONGUEROR OF THE ISLES THE FREEBOOTER L W= BRI
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