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DEAR UNCLE CREEPY The ‘fll.'dl

debate begins, as readers comment on
Descent Into Hell,” our first efforts to
give you full-color comic art in CREEPY!

CREEPY’S CRYPT rauw Neary, jun-
ior member of the Warren art team tells what
it's like being a rookie in the big leagues. He's
not impressed. More of our fabulous secrets

IN MY FATHER'S HOUSE

Lt. Caulk was just doing his job...seeking
the maniac-murderer who tied corpses to
gravestones. Too bad, he too ended up stoned.

INNSMOUTH FESTIVAL psychic
Magazine attracts cranks with stories of fly-
ing saucers. ghosts and demons! But it’s all
a put on. Just ask the devil who edits it!

CONSUMED BY AMBITION
There's a South American legend about two
vampires. One who died a natural death .
one who was ealen alive...but still live

LYCANKLUTZ wWho ever heard of a
clumsy werewolf? Probably the same peddler
who hoped to pawn off his werewoll-eating
silver-fanged fleas! Rich Corben super-color!

THE WAY OF ALL FLESH

A priest prays to his God. A young man prays

to the devil. Both ask for the same miracle.
Return of the voung man’s wife from the dead!

THE BELL OF KUANG SAlI

Kublai Chan. mightiest of mystic rulers had
a huge bell erected in his honor. But it
took more than magic to ring his chimes

THE MONSTER MATCH vyou've
heard of the Monster Mash. Well, here’s a
game that goes it one better. . . two monsters
for the price of none! Monsters galore!

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

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

address or a Post Office Box address, send your letter to: E.C. lves, Customer Service Dept Warren Publishing
Co., 145 E. 32nd Street, New York, N.Y. 10016.




1 SUPPOSE 1 MUST'VE BEEN SOPPIN' MY EGGS WITH TOAST
JUST ABOAT THE TIME THE OLD CARETAKER FOUND THE
STIFF THAT MORNING...

IT SHOOK THE OLD GUY UPA BIT, FINDING ACORPSE
ALL BUNDLED IN WEIRD ROBES LIKE THAT...TIED IN
AHUG AROUND A TOMBSTONE

N Y FATHERS HOUSE!

BUT SINCE T WASN'T IN ON IT FROM THE BEGINNING, THE CITY DON'T PAY ITS POLLCE DETECTIVES FOR
1 DECIDED NOT TO WASTE ANY TIME..,

LOLLYGAGGING AROUND. ME AN A PARTMER WERE AT
THE MORGUE WHILE MOST OF THE TAXPAYERS WERE STILL
CHD\I\NNG DOWN ON THEIR MALT-O-MEAL!

= ecoin
PECULIAR

NAME'S EMIL

= e |

) [

WHY DON'T 1‘
WE JUST TAKE

ALLTHE JABBER
CENTERED AROUND A
CHEST CRUSHED TO
BLOCDYT PULP. OH YEAH--
AND THERE WERE
SPLINTERS OF WOOO0

MABEA i
FELLON HIM...?

= ..——:

DRESSED HIM IN

ROBES AND

DRAGGED HIM
T

THE
CEMETERY.




WE FLASHED OUR BADGES AND THE SHRINKS LET US
TALK.TO HER... OR AT LEAST TRY TO...

WHEN'D . 1
LAST SEE

THE NEAT LEAD DIDN'T COME TILL THAT
MIGHT, HARRY GOT SWITCHED TO
ANOTHER ASSIGNMENT AND 1
KHOCKED ONTHE GIRL'S DOOR MISELF...

/&U\_I'RIEHT,SO You

LOVED STRAND... THAT o
| 1 ALREADY KNOW/BUT -
WHERE WAS THE ZAST
PLACE You LOVED

2

THE LINES OF HER MUDCY MASCARA HAD WRITTEN THE STORY
DOWN HER CHEEKS... SHE WASN'T MUCH MORE HELP THAN THE
FIRST GIRL...

A0 TO... WA
/| LOVE HIM...COULDN'T




IT DIDN'T TAKE LONG FOR ME TOGET WISE ANDLEAVE! o inpepiy T FOuMD
aan THE FRONT STEPS I FOUGHT THE WIND TOLIGHT A Jdeer el e e ame -

THING WITH A LITTLE by
il ! MORE SUBSTANCE To !/ #

WHAT KINDA

I SWATTED THE PIG-STICKER OUTOF  ..FELT HIM FOLD, OVER THE FISTI ... FLINCHED AT THE PAIN IN MY KNEE AS
HIS HAND... RAMMED DEEP INTO HIS GUT... 1 BLASTED HIS FACE BACK UPINTO
S £ ; IT'S PROPER POSITION....

... AND LET LE)OOSE
gg “?w‘ll'ﬁa%ﬁ ll-}kaE X ... 1 WATCHED HIS DARK §

i+
MY FIST WET ANO L ROBES BLEND INTO THE
O MNIGHT AS HE ESCAPED.

THEY WERE THE SAME ROBES
STRAND HAD WORN ON HIS DATE
WITH THE STONE ANGEL.




THERE WAS MOSTLY JUNK MAIL, BUT 1 PROBABLY
WOULDN'T HAVE PAID ANY MORE ATTENTION IF
THERE'D BEEN A LETTER FROM THE PRESIDENT...

. AND CLOSED MY HAND
AROUND SOME

1 LIKE CATS-- MORE THAM
DoGS-IT MADE ME SICK.

1 DION'T SLEEP MUCH
AFTER THAT, BUT ISTILL
CURSED THE PHONE FOR tt.
SENDING ME TO THE n
CEMETERY EARLY THE

MEXT MORNING ... ¥

THEM I GOT THAT CREEPY
FEELING YOU GET WHEN YOU
SHOULD BE ALOWE, BUT
THINK YOU'RE MOT...




1T WAS INSTANT REPLAY TIME! THE SAME CEMETERY,  IT WAS THE BODY OF THE GIRL I'D INTERROGATED THE
SAME GRANITE ANGEL, SAME ROBES,.ONY THE §OOF  NIGHT BEFORE! THE FRANKLIN GIRL..
WAS... DIFFERENT. e = _j; ﬁ]’ v SOME CUSTODY
: . HER BARENTS BUT I ONLY
WERE ! SHE'D HAVE | TALKED TO
BEEN BETTER OFF | OME OTHER
INTHE ASTLUM | GIRLBESIDES
WITH THE OTHER HER...

] R 1'D BEEN To THE ASY.UM SO OFTEN I BEGAN
1 BOLTED FoR TO FEEL LIKE AN /MMATE. BUT AT LEAST IT WAS
Y. CAR. REASSURING THAT NOTHING MUCH HAD CHANGED...
LOOK! YOU'RE THE THIRD |HEIEH \
CHICK WHO'S BABBLED TO_4 ‘3
| ME ABOUT POWER AND _4if
| LOVE, AND THAT'S THREE i/
| TOO MANY.S NOW JUST [EN
TELL ME IFTHE LAST &
PLACE YOU SAN STRAN
WAS AT HIS HOME....

TEH, WE JusT
CONNECTED THE

REALIZED...
& WHAT ATALL

DARK MaN T MET
i LAST NIGHT WAS
# DOING AT THE
FRANKLIN

-~ 3
e WHATTA
oAr,..!\F BUT SURE ENOUGH..

ANTYTHING ELSE |
HAPPENS, THERES NO
WAY IT'S GONNA
STOP ME FROM

SLEEPING...

I RETURNED TO MY CUBBY-HOLE..I WAS TOO
PRASGED OUT 70 EXPECT ANY SURPRISES...
ESPECIALLY ANOTHER ONE LIKE THE DANGLING
CAT ACT FROM THE PREVIOUS NIGHT,




...AND HAD SCREAMING N/GHTMARES...
A s .-&_.\-n_\_\‘\w_.“\‘_\ S AL 0

..B SWEAT WHICH CHILLED ME 5
jy EVEN MORE WHEN I SAW NO 7
| EVIPENCE OF THE FORMER

SHAMBLES MY PLACE HAD

JUST LIKE
BEFORE... NOTHING
OUT OF PLACE..!
"\ EXCEPT...I DON'T
HAVE AN INCENSE
SURNER...

SOMETHING WAS DEFINITELY WE/RD! 1'D LOCKED
THE PLACE TIGHTER. THAN SORT ANOX!

BUT SOMEHOW I PERSUADED HIM
TO EMBED HIS KNIFE INTO
THE FLOOR, INSTERD OF ME...

12



FROM THERE, IT WAS ALL RIGHT -~
EASY. AFTERTYING [ WHERE'S YOUR
HIM UP WITH THE TING
CURTAIN DRANSTRINGS, | PLACE.,.P WHERE
1 NOTICED HE SEEMED | DO YOU ROBED
TO HAVE LAPSED INTO GOONS HANG /—=
A TRANCE]! ALL THE aur?
BETTER FOR. MY
PURPOSES ...

1 STABBED FOR THE
PHONE AND &OT
THE STATION...

BILLLISTEN!senp TV
ASQUAD CAR OVER TOMY [
PLACE... TOPICK UP A

\__ KNIFE MANIAC ... 2

ONE OTHER THING... SEE IF 1673 W‘ESﬁ"

PRATT JIBES WITH THE SHELTON GIRL'S
HOME ADORESS! T DOES.? GREAT--
SENDTHECAR.

HIS TRANCE HAD BECOME
PERMANENT! THOUGH T
WAS DAMMEDIF T KNEW HOW
HE GOT THE KNIFE CUTTA THE
FLOOR AND INTO HIS BACK.
BUT I DIDN'T HAVE TIME TO
FIGURE (T...

I WOKE UP THE POOR PRIEST...RABBI,. OR
THE ADOCRESS BROUGHT ME TO THE SHELTON GIRL'S HOME...AND THE  WHAT EVER HE WAS, AND STARTED RIGHT IN

MEETING PLACE OF THE ROBED CRAZIES. ITALSO BROUGHT METO.. ON HIM..,
LA - Forey - PASTOR SHELTON?
CL7 , N/r:m A POLICE
24 DETECTIVE.I'VE
L5 SPOKEN WITH YOUR
- $ R AT THE
& SANITARIUM...

COME. I'VE COMPLAINED
ABOUT THE VANDALISM IN
f THE CHURCH FIVE TIMES



...AND ON THREE SEPARATE |
OCCASIONS 1'VE FOUND OUR
ALTAR CROSS INVERTED...
TURNED UPSIDE DOWN.’ EVEN

FOUND IT O THE FLOOR

ONCE, STAINED RED...

OBSCENITIES SCRANLED
ON THE WALLS, STRANGE
DESIGNS CHALKED ON THE
FLOOR, WINDOWS BROKEN,
SACRED STATUES PAINTED LIKE
CLOWNS, CATS
ON THE ALTAR ALL MANNER OF
PERVERTED DESECRATIONS.-

C}(AN TING A

SHIC

IT ALL A/TS! THE '
SHELTCH SIRL SAID STRAND'S
HOME WAS "IN MY FATHER'S
HOUSE .. A RELIGIOUS
ALLUSION TO THIS CHURCH... !
BESIDES THE FACT THAT

HER FATHER'S THE
MINISTER .

1 STEPPED FROM BEHIND THE PEWS
AND BARKED...

1'D READ ABOUT THE OCCULT,
WITCHCRAFT, THE BLACK ARTS, |
PENTAGRAMS AND CONJURATIONS,

THE WHOLE BIT...BUT I'D NEVER
BELIEVED IT...




1 SHOULD'VE BEEN SUSAIC/IOUS
WHEHN OMNE OF THE ACOLYTES THAT'S WHEN 1 SAW THE SHADOW...
ANSWERED SO READILY... AND HEARD THE VOICE AS GRATING

= AS A BUZZSAW...

BUT T COULDN'T SEE WHAT
WAS HAPPENING BEMIND ME..

STRAND wias J470 ¥ HE was Too
THE COVEN'S =

(_YOU MURDERED THE ARANKLIN

GIRL AND TRIED TO MURCER ME
| 7O PREVENT THE STRAND CASE FROM
BEING SOLVED!

OF THE CULT INTO
LOVING HIM...

EXPLAIN ALL HIS
AND THE
Six GIRLS GOING
MUTS WHEN HE DIED
ALL RIGHT! Er:}CEP‘l‘

1 DIDN'T L/STEN TO THE BOOMING
VOICE, INSTEAD, T STOPPED IN FRONT
OF THE REPULSIVE DEMON,AND IN A
VOICE LIKE 8OGIE SAID...

1 REALIZED THEN THAT I HADW'T
INTERRUPTED THE HELLISH CEREMONT
INTIME ... THAT THE ARCANE INCANTATION
CHANTED OVER THE PENTAGRAM HAD

BEEN COMPLETED...

ALTAR AND CRUSH
YOUR PUNY BOCY

yi| AS IT CRUSHED THE
OME CALLED
STRAND 2 .
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AND THE CEMON ROARED N

[

SPIRIT! MORE SPIRIT
THAM I'VE TET
ENCOUNTERED...

TOU ARE, PERHAPS, THE
ONLY ONE WORTHY -~

SATANIC MAJESTY.

THAT'S vow T was Y THAT FACT
CHOSEN...OVER A YEAR ALONE SHOULD
MEO... A4S THE NEW SUFFICIENTLY
HIGH PRIEST OF THIS
REGROUPED COVEN...
CHOSEN BY THE
MASTER HIMSELF!

| LONGER FIT TO
lf serve as HiGH |
PRIEST.”

TRULY WORTHY --OF
Enmfa ME, TOUR

 WITCH REMNDS ME OF THE STORY ABOUT
THE CHICKEN WHO CROSSED THE ROAD ONLY
TOALTAR HIS FATE AND LAY AN ESE ./

NGO ONE HAS QUESTIONED YOUR

AB/LITY TO SERVE, HIGH PRIEST
| CAULK, BUT YOU HAVE BECOME
| WEALTHY... THE WOMEN OF OUR
| CULT ARE SUBJUGATED TO YOUR

IN SHORT, TOU'VE |
BECOME TOO )
SELFISH ToO

AMBITIOUS!

FAVOR,

POWER i
IS SOMETHING ¥}
SACREP
TOO BE
WASTEDR/!

... AND THAT
i viLL vOT Be
\i_”UNT‘ENANCED




DEVOTEES OF THE
WORKS OF HP LOVECRART
MAY FIND THIS A RATHER J

UNUSUAL EXCURSION INTC f
THAT AUTHOR'S BELONED 1 J‘ W
ARKRAM COUNTRY OF ) l il |
MASSACHUSETTS. BUT THEN, |

FOR SUCH AN UNUSUAL BART ] i \ 1
©OF THE UNITED STATES, h 4

/

PERHAPS THAT'S NOT SAYING g
\ 70O MUCH,
™ &
3 F \E : 1
ASSISLANT EDITOR. f,?
g AZINE..! B
P 5 A A

0005, WELL THERE'S THE \ 4

OLD PLACE. THE FIRST | [ |7
\ | FRIENCLY BUILOING T'VE | i
N SEEM SINCE THIS DAMN v

ASSIGNMENT BEGAN. d

I SHOULDN i THE WHOLE MeSA
OF COURSE, T KNEW FULL WELL mmgri esn LIES
N FEARS AND PARA
WHAT T WAS GETTING INTO WHE! (EEaEe G SR
A WORLDS OF FLING SALUCERS AND CHAN-DRASSING GFGST.‘S.‘
b 10y EVERY PUBLISHING HOUSE HAS A TITLE LIKE MINE!

I REMEMBER THIS
M 0]

= VORNING STARTE
I OUT LIKE ANY OT

GOOD MORNING, \
MS. SPENCER.ISTHE |__
HA-HA ROOM'FILLES [
AN N WITH ITS USUAL i

iy NUMBER OF PUBLICITY

é@;\-uwr LUNATICS?

e

STORY: .-I_UHN JACOBSON / ART: ADOLFO ABELLAN



...50 WHAT COULD 1 DO, MY SECOND... VERY
MR. FARNSWORTH? T GAVE THE IMPRESSIVE,
MERMAID A HAIRCUT. SHE MUST HAVE EXCEPT THAT
HEARD HOW GOCD 1 AM AT IT.... MY, WHEN YOU MADE
BARBER SHOP 1S AT 5TH AND 5TH,/_THIS SPIRIT PHOTO WAS TOUR DOUBLE
BE SURE TO PUT THAT INTO YOUR. [ TAKEN JUST AS MARILYN I EXPOSURE YOU
STORY... SO SHE APPROACHED ME | MONROE RETURNED ACCIDENTLY USED A
WHILE T WAS FISHING/AND HERE | FROM THE BEYOND TO PHOTO OF RAGUEL
IS A BAG OF HER GREEN HAIR, | REVEAL THAT I WILL TAKE | WELCH INSTEAD
WHAT DO YOU sar?
=

DOESTHIS  N°F Eek NO/ WHAT
MEAN, THEN, THAT Y =
JERNTHERTHAT Y GAVE YOU THAT iDEA?




BECAUSE 1 HAVE ONE OF WHOOPS / EXCUSE
THEIR SUPPER SECRET RAY- GUNS! FARNSWORTH /¢ ME JUST A
I PICKED IT UP THREE MIGHTS L . GET IN HERE !’ MINUTE, LADY.
AGO AFTER IT FELL FROM ONE ) g I'LL BE RIGHT
OF THEIR SCOUT SALUCERS. THEY sToRY BaCk, 4;_‘
HAVE BEEN FOLLOWING ME 7 9 =
EVER SINCE TRYING TC
GETIT BACK.

", WHJ\T S UP, CHIEF?
ﬁND MAKE ITGUICK!

GREAT CONSPIRACY
STORY. AND LOCK...
SHE EVEN HAD THE
FORESIGHT TO
COMPLETELY RUB
CUJT BUCK
ROGERS' MAME.

DON'T HAVE TIME FOR DETAILS

( NEAR INNSMOUTH,
HOW, YOU CAN READ THE GO FISHING

) FRIDAY. T .
LETTER onvour war up. /[ tiis weexeno. ftalers et Sy
¥ " HMM. WEIRD RELIGICUS
_;:} LOOSE A G000 ourr . MACABRE FEgI'JﬂL
7.~ 2 i i







BUT 1 DON'T TOU WILL HAVE TO LEAVE. BUT 1 DON'T WANT INSIDE.

WANT TO GO ARE [ BESIDES, I'M A LUTHERAN.
INSIDE, ALL T ALL I WANT IS SOME
WANT IS SOME T

INFORMATION,

v HEY./ YOu
YOU HAVE BEEN DEPOSITED | WANT INFORMATION? |~ —J
HEY. WAIT ON THE ROCF OF YOUR CAR: | 1 KNOW THIS WHOLE
JUST A IF T WERE YOU, T WOULD TOWN. BUT IT'LL
CAR BELIEFS. T HAVE MINUTE HERE! || TAKE THE HINT.THERE T COST YOU MONEY, ]
TOLD YOU BEFORE WHAT... ARE FAR LESS S

THAT YOU MUST PLEASANT PLACES caa
THAT YOU COULD

_ I GET THE
| PICTURE HERE'S
¥ AcoLLAR. NOW TELL
il e WHERE T CANFIND
i\ DiNAH AND DONNA
A ciLinan.

MUCH TIME. IF

THEY SEE ME

TALKING TC,
TOu... g

i)

&l




YOU DON'T WANT TO GO
TO THEIR PLACE . THEY'VE
ALREADY BEEN MARKED,
IF YOU'RE WITH THEM,
YO WON'T ESCAPE,

S0, HERE T AM.
HUNTING DowN A~ *
STORY THAT GETS '
MORE INTERESTING [
MINUTE BY MINUTE,
I

o

THIS ENTIRE AREA
1S A FOCAL POINT TENSION?

MYSTIC MAGAZINE,

y 2 glégEAARTH LY BEINGS TO
- | FOR FORCES FROM WA THE WORLD IN CONTROL OF
PRAISE THE ANCIENT | gevonND THE ALMOST THE EARTH THAT THEY

i FARNSWORTH.| ONES THAT YOU BOUNDRRIES OF TARRED AND

5 I'VE COME ARRIVED IN TWE.

o ONCE RULED FREELY...
THIS WORLD. SURELY | FEATHE!
H FROM NEW | OME MORE DAY MIGHT | you NGTICED

IN UNRECORDED AGES

THE IN THE PAST, BEFORE A

$=5 YORK TO HAVE BEEN TOO LATE. | TENSICH AS TOU GREAT CONFLICT cAST
CLOSE THE DOOR PASSED THROUGH

INNSMOUTH.

; GUICKLY, DONNA.
i g

THEM OUT. THE NATIVES

OF INNSMOUTH ARE

| DISCIPLES OF THE SEA

LORD CTHULHU, WHO

LIES DREAMING [N THE
SUNKEN CITY OF
RILYEH, WAITING FOR
THE PROPER. TIME

RETURMN.

T THOUGHT WE MUST
TELL YOU THE STORY.
EVEN IF DOMNA ANDT E




¥ keee GOING, .TZONE OF THEIR UNHOLY ‘, ISN'T IT OBVIOUS P WE
MS.GILMAN. | FESTIVALS IS SCHEDULED ARE NOT LIKE THEM.WE DO g
THIS HAS THE I| FOR TONIGHT. THEY (X 1) [ NOT SHARE THEIR FROG - LIKE &
MAKINGS OF | WOULD LIKE TOBE RID [Py FEATURES. ALTHOUGH WE ARE
OF US BEFORE THEN. &7 Y | OF THE POWERFUL GILMAN
i FAMILY, WE ARE THROWBACKS
TO ATIME BEFORE THEIR
DEGEMERATE WORSHIP OF
CTHULHU BEGAN, AND WE | &
WOULD NOT STOOP TO
WORSHIPPING A BEING

P
/ YES, THE SKY IS OUR
1 ELEMENT.WE WORSHIP TASSUME THAT THE
J| HASTUR, LORD OF THE AIR. INNSMOUTHIANS RESENT

HE WAS CAST OUT FROM THE | PEOPLE OF A DIFFERENT
EARTH IN THE SAME WAR FAITH LIVING [N THEIR
THAT IMPRISONEDCTHULHU | |
AT THE BOTTOM OF THE SEA... ) 7|
ANDIS IN EXILE SOMEWHERE [
AMONG THE STARS WE  [E IR0 e
STRIVE FOR THE TWE ic

THAT WE CAN FREE HIM. ’?f;o

==

CATHOLICS WERE IN
| LOVE WITH EACH OTHER
DURING THE RELIGICUS
WARS., HOW ABOUT SOME (¥
-| ELDEBERRY WINE
AFTER YOUR LONG
TRIP.

REMEMBER THEY
ENTERED TOWN

YESTERDAY,,. AND
DIDN'T LEAVE.

/~ DRUGEING
THE WINE WORKED




heme THE MAN HERE FOR
NOW. HE CAN BE DISPOSED
OF LATER. BRING THE TWO
WOMEN TO THE WHARF. THE
WEATER BOUND SERVANTS OF
SLEEPING CTHULHUARE IN 4
1 NEED OF A SACRIFICE.

FINDING WHICH DIRECTION

THE ._.AD ES HAD BEEN TAKEN '
PRESENTED NC PROBLEM,
THEIR ABDUCTORS TOOK NO
PAINS TS CCJER THE TRAIL

KHOWING THAT THE INNSMOUTH

DEGENERATES WCORSHIPPED A
WATER DIETY, IT MADE SENSE

TO HEAD FOR THE WATERFRONT.

A MASS MOVEMENT OF
VILLAGERS N THAT SAME

DIRECTION SEEMED TO CONFIRM

MY SUPPOSITION

1 REGAINED CONSCIOUSNESS
LATER. THE CLOCK {
SHOWED THE TIME  ©

NEAR MIONIGHT. ”\ :

i THE LADIES. THEY'RE
GONE. THEN IT MUST

THE TRAIL LED TO INNSHCOUTH »
WHERE 1 LOST IT WEAVING
AMID THE FILTH AND GARBAGE
THAT SPILLED FROM LITERALLY
EVERY BUILDING [N THE ITY,

SO INDIFFERENT WERE THE
MNATIVES TO EVEN BASIC
SAMITATION,

¥ IA-RLYEH’.

= CTHULHY 2
FHTAGN /11
LA’ A7 ACCEPT
AS OUR SACRIFICE,
MINION OF
CTHULHU, DURING
THIS FESTIVIAL
DEDICATED TO

ON




THIS WHOLE THING HAD DEFINITELY
GONE TOO FAFE ! THE THING THEY
i

QUIET, YOU TWO,
WHILE I cuTr YO'JR
ROPES WITH THIS

WO "IPLS THE RISING TIDE W

SOOM DROWA THEM JUST THE SAME
I LET MYSELF INTC THE WATI

A POINT BETOND VIEW

IF WE MOVE QUIETLY BACK A
THROUEH THE PILES THE SAME ik Vel [ MINION OF CTHULHU.
WY T CAME TO YOU, TMSURE | : 1| | HE RISES AND WILL
WE CAN BE OUTOF HERE [ FEAST WELL
BEFCRE THEY KNCW WHAT'S 8 E |

HAPPENING.

MONSTER WiLL f§
GETUS IF WE §
STAY IN THE




1
YOU HAD YOUR NN
GIRL GO, | CHANCE TO LEAVE WHEN

0\ THE GIRL /! SHE'S
1§ ESCAPED.'SHE MLIST

I PICKED UPA
SPIKED BOARD

FIGHT, NOW THAT THEY KNEW AND BEGAN . THE DRUG WORE OFF
THAT THE GIRLS WERE LOCSE, | THEY BOTH MLISTM MOVING TONARD BACK AT THE GILMAN
THE TOWNSPECPLE WOULD THE PRIEST. HOUSE.TOU DIDN'T TAKE

FAN OUT AND BLOCK. ANY g . , ADVANTAGE OF THE
- = OPPORTUNITY. NOW THE
CREATURE RISING FROM
THE SEA BEHIND YOuU WILL
MAKE YOU PAY FOR YOUR
INDISCRETION.

WELL... THERE GO THE
BRAINS OF THE OUTFIT. You
i AND DiNAH RUN FORIT,

THE DEFORMED RESIDENTS OF
INNSMOUTH CROWDED SO CLOSE
THAT I FELT MY CLOTHING BEING
LITERALLY RIPPED COFF, THEARD A
-\ PUZZLING METALIC CLICKAS A
v PART OF MY SUITCOAT HIT THE

RUN. DON'T BOTHER
WITH THAT THING ./

HASTUR HAS BEEN KIND
TO US AND THIS GUN




THE INNSMOUTHIANS 3%
WERE STUNNED INTS
IMMOBILITY...

MONE ASIDE,
QuICKLY/”

WITHIN SECONDS THE ﬁ;ﬂﬁ-‘i P..:géug lI
" T . C WHARF WAS DESERTED,.. FOR LS
e PRSP ARTTIPASSSE | THEN THAT MEANS
sl : . . A P VRt e =8 | THAT THE LITTLE OLD|
4 ; < 4 | Ve eI | LACY WASN'T A




IT MUST HAVE BEEN
AN OLD MODEL.THE
HEAT OF THE TWO

BLASTS MELTED THE
BARREL TOGETHER.

WE RETURNED TO THE
4 GIRL'S HOUSE WHERE WE

t TO LOCATE THE OLD

[ OF COURSE YOU'LL STAY
THE NIGHT. IT'S WAY TOO

&

WHEM WE TOLD YOou
WE WERE FOLLOWERS
OF HASTUR, LORD OF
THE N'I'R‘ WE MEANT
Maue

THAT'S ... AH... VERY KIND
OF YOU. AH... WHY ARE YOU
LATE FORYOU TO RETURN || TAKING YOUR CLOTHING

OFF... RIGHT HEU

J WE'LL BE VERY

COMFORTABLE HANGING
FROM THE RAFTERS.
HAVE A GOCD SLE.EP

| ABOUT US, FARNSWORTH. s

1 SEE...SHE wasS
LAST SEEN DRIVING
ANAY FROM THECITY...
IN THE COMPANT OF
THREE MEM IN BLACK...
HMM.. . WELL, I CON'T

PATCHED OUR WO

AND RESTED. I MADE A

LONG DISTANCE CALL TO

NEW TORK {N AN ATTEMPT
THINK SHE'LL SHOW UP
WOMAN WHO HAD LEFT AT THE OFFICE ANTMORE,
THE ASTOMISHING GUN

NEVER HAD ONE PUT

. BESIDES, THIS 1S |

THE ONLY ROOM WITH i
ENOUGH

Lf FARNSWORTH
Il sLepT vERY



TIME DRIFTS LIKE THE RIVER OUTSIDE,
AND A DAMP DIARY SEEMS TO
TAKE FOREVER TO CHANGE HANDS..

THE TRADER'S HOUSE STANDS BY THE ORINCCO
RINER, 4 DARK STMEOL N THE GLOOMY RAIN
FOREST... FETID, HUMID, INSECT-RIDDEN....

LOPEZ, THIS IS
BSURD.’ YOU TOLD MY
CARNIVAL TOU HAD
VAMPIRES ! ONLY ONE
OF THESE SKELETONS é

THESE ARE BOTH VAMPIRES, %
THE FIRST IN VENEZUELA ./ v
THEY WILL BE THE GREATEST

S/DESHOW ATTRACTION

AT LAST THE TRADER DRAWS BACK THE
CURTAIN TO REVEAL WHAT HE HAS CALLED
THE MOST ING CARNIVAL
EXAIBIT INTHE WCRLD...

HAS A STAKE THROUGH

YOU HAVE [N YOUR
HAND IS THEIR

DIARY? READ ITAND
YOU WiILL BE HAPPY
TO MEET MY MILD
PRICE ¢

AN T=ICIPATE
WoRrsT.!

30 STORY: JACK BUTTERWORTH / ART: MARTIN SALVADOR



T”EDJ’AR)'FEGINS,
HARDLY

EXCITEMENT.

ek =
RIVER, FREE OF THE
PPRE SSION THAT DROVE
ME FROM ELIRCPE .” FREE
OF THE PETTY S/GO7RY
OF THE SUPERSTICIOUS
SEASANTS I DESPISE Sol”

COME IN.S
TOU MUST BE
COUNT

EXCUSEUS, COUNT. DIDN'T MEAN
TC EMBEARRASS You. THE
INDIANS TOLD US.” THERE ARE

SO FEW WHITE MEN
DARE HAZARD THIS
PART OF THE

WORLD THAT

THEIR. PRESENCE
AUTOMETICALLY
BECOMES

EXCITING ./

S0 YOU FIND THE PRESENCE SOMEDAY I WANT TO GO
OF A EUROPEAN COUNT THAT OFTEN? TwoulD) | AND Your Borisi Ji| TO EUROPE. IT'S A PLACE v
EXCITING ? I FIND TOUR JUNGLE WANT O HEAR AMBITIONS | [\ WHERE A maN CAN BECOME
EXCITING, TOO./ IT SEEMS TO X N REALLY R/CH AND
T WITH A PULSE OF : ]
ITS OWN

- NN ¢ AS PEDRC POURED THE
VENEZUELA ISN T 50 F s WATER, I GLANCED UP
BAD COMPARED TO | AT HIS q{icxﬁg?g AN
EUROPE, JUAN! YOU HAVE ; \  UNCONTROL
i ! scesam JUMDED
YOUR NDVANS, WE ' | FROM MY THROAT...

o "L RAN FR‘.OM THE
HUT SCREAMNG
LIKE A MADMANT"



STRANGE
FELLOW, TO RUN cARERUL! ON'T
B OFF LIKE THAT. AR, OFFEND THE
PERHAPS YOU HAVE = = COUNT./
EMBARRASSED
HIM, JUAN /

F 4

. i (B IT's
1D BETTER ' ' w0UG
V sLow pown AnD - o AR
GO AROUND THAT i BE OUT HUNTING /
£ b A &
IJTEEE{FRE AND THE . Al
JUNGLE 1S anAnoTHeER m\'./

OUT OF THAT BOOK
DRACULA /

- JUbDsinG BY
THE TRACKS, THE
[NDIANS TOOK HIS
BELONGINGS HERE./
\ ACAVE, INSTEAD |
N OFATENTS




HEAT THIS LRy

AT I E THA

KNIFE IN THE CANDLE \’SﬂPTREQ.uLI‘.Tg F-To;gym‘
FLAME AND BRAND THE WITH TREMENDOUS
BITE MARK ON YOUR STRENGTH AND POWER.
NECK / THEN YOU pmY OVER. OTHERS 2
RETURN TO A NCRMAL LIFE /

1 TELL YOU THIS BECAUSE

TES, JUAN.
I ONCE HAD GREAT

I'VE DRUNK YOUR
AMBEITIONS LIKE
YOURS /

FOR THE INDIANS ~ “WE MADE SURE THERE WOULD
OF THE RAIN FOREST AS JUAN AND T DR&NK OUR  BE NO MORE VAMPIRES TO-BE,
COMPETING WITH US./*

TOU WILL
:ﬁgr_;;;&géﬁ, FILL/ THEY HAD NO PRIMEVAL FEAROF US/"
MY FRIEND! TN = ff( W
e " 1)




DON'T BECOME
FRIGHTENED. THE
INDIANS CAN'T, ;
US WITH CRUDE TRAPS

LIKE THAT ./

W WORRY, JUAN/
MOST OF THE
INDIANS ARE AFRAID
OF US, LIKE THE
ONES WHD MADE

US OUR BEDS /
GET SOME
SLEEP.”

FOREST WILL / TA FEW
STILL BE DARK. MOMENT'S
FOR ANCTHER / WORK..THEN IF
HOUR /T HAVE T CAN RUN BACK.

TIMES

AS FAST AS

THERE WILL
BE ONLY ONE
VAMPIRE N

THIS

" ONLY A WOODEN STAKE THROUGH

THE HEART CAN KILL US/IT'S

RETURN TO THE CAVE
SUNLIGHT CAN KILL US,
0./




ALL CAY LONG JUAN DREAMED OF POWER / THAT NIGHT,,,

FROM NOW ON,
CHIEF, YOU WILL
MAKE A SACRIFICE TO
ME EACH NIGHT FROM
YOUR VILLAGE, BY
MY CAVE / FLATTER
ME AND YOU WILL
LVE TO BE FAT,
OLD AND HAPPY!

THE CHIEF'S DAUGHTER WAS THE
FIRST PERSON JUAN SAW. SHE
LOOKED UP AT HIM IN INNOCENSE!

SO THIS IS
HOW THEY THINK
THEY WILL MAKE THEIR
SACRIFICE.” SCON
THEY WILL KNOW

BUT INDIAN WOMEN WERE TOUGHER
THAN THE EUROPEANS JUAN HAD READ
ABOUT.” TOUGHER THAN MOST WOMEN !

XY SUCCUMBED
TO WIS INKUMAN
STRENGTH.” AND
JUAN FEQ WELL...




NEARLY
DAYLIGHT. IF T CAN
MAKE (T BACK TO MY
COFFIN, THE WOUND
WILL HEAL WHILE
1

THIS DIARY AND

YOUR STORY ARE
SENSATIONAL , T
ADMIT. BUT SO FAR
ONLY ONE OF THESE
APPEARS TO HAVE

DIED AS A VAMPIRE /

AND THE OTAHER?,

AS JUAN STUMBLED INTO HIS CAVE, HE THE SOLDIER ANTS, FEARED BY THERE WAS AN HOUR LEFT BEFORE
DID NOT SEE THE SOLDIER ANTS EVERY LIVING CREATURE OF THE  SUNRISE.’ THE ANTS COULD SENSE
FINISHING THE REMAINS OF THE GOAT THE  RAIN FCREST.” ORAWN 8Y THE PRESENCE OF MORE FOOD.”

INCHANS HAD LEFT TO ATTRACT THEM ./ BLO00, THEY STRIP THE FLESH
s FROM THEIR VICTIMS ./




THE CHIEF'S DAUGHTER HAD DIED BRAVELY,

SAV/NG THE SPEARSMEN OF HER TRIBE THE
TROUBLE OF WOUNDING THE VAMPIRE ! THE
ANTS WOULD DO THE REST. LIKE SO MANY MAD
COMPASS NEEDLES, THEIR LEGS SCRAMBLED!

X,

THEN THEY ATTACKED THE WHOLE BODY, THOUSANDS
OF THEM. JUAN SCREAMED AND SCREAMED.

THAT MORNING, FOR THE FIRST TIME IN MORE THAN

A MONTH, THE INDIANS ENTERED THE CAVE [/

FIRST THEY ATTACKED THE WOUND, BITING ANC
STINGING ./ EVEN MORE BLOOD WAS DRANN !

THEM JUAN WAS SILENT. COUNT YAROSLAY WOULD HAVE
LAUGHED TO SEE THE FATE OF HIS MURDERER . JUAN'S




I'M CONFUSED, LOPEZ /
I THOUGHT ONLY JUAN'S SKELETON
%&INLEGHT&E AESIS";E IS STILL WARM
ROUGH Hi
COULD KILL A VAMPIRE!
WHAT IS THIS... A NEW
WAY TO DO AWAY WITH
THE (/NVDEAD P

THE ANTS 1D

THESE THEIR WORK, SENOR
BONES SEEM TO THEY STRIPPED JUAN OF
BE QUIVERING. ALL FLESH/ BUT THAT
G000 LORD.” WAS ALL THEY CouLD

IS HE...?

THROUGH HIS HEARTS

8UT JUAN STILL
LIVES..FOREVER
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Y WWHAT A LONELY STRETCH EXCEPT HERE AND
OF ROAD... AT LEAST THERE WHERE THE
THE MOON LIGHTS DENSE TREES STRANGLE

ITS RAYS INTO SCATTERED
POTS.! ;

" HURRY ! GIDDAP!
! STRANGE CREATURES
INHABE THIS LEP'RDIJS

EAKS, WE'RE ENCOUNTERING
Auo’rusa FOREST F/ENE/ BUT THERE 1S A
DIFFERENCE THIS TIME. THIS TREMBLING
TRAVELER IS AN ENTERPRISING oLP CooT
WITH A PLAN TO AID TH

EEK_FOLKS OF
THIS PLAGUED LAND... ANP H{MSEL

GIWE ME REFUGE. T

BEG OF YOU LEST g

I PERISH AT YOUR £
DOOR.

“HARD CORBEN



BARON TALBOT, I'M
/ LAWRENCE CARDIFF AND

T'VE COME MANYM!LESWITH
YOUR COMMUNITY'S MOST
URGENT DESIRE/

-.EHZ LAWRENCE LAMEBRAIN
IS MORE SUITED TO YOU. YOU'RE
A FOOL/ YOU'VE COME A LONG
| WAY ON A PERILOUS JOURNEY
FOR NOTHING...IN FACT, YOU'RE
VERY CUCKY 1. mewe AADE IT

T 70 The SancrOARY OF
;. _ THESE STONE
/- WALLS.

7 YEs.) T KNOW A CREATURE OF
SUPERNATURAL HORRORS ROAMS
THESE WDODPS ON NIGHTS OF
h THE FULL MOON. IT IS A
WEREWOLF/

I/ “EVEN A MAN WHO'S
PURE OF HEART
AND SAYS HIS PRAYERS

GHT...
MAY BECOME A WOLF!
WHEN THE WOLFBANE
BLOOMS AND THE AUTUMN
MOON IS BRIGHT.

HOW IS [T THAT YOU KNOW SO
MUCH ABOUT THE EVIL BY,
JWHICH WE ARE CURSED 2

I AM A SCIENTIST AND HAVE

MADE A STUPY OF LYCANTHROPHY.

MY RESEARCHES HAVE SHOWN ME
A CURE FOR YOUR MALADY THAT

R
t 1S NEARLY ALWAYS EFFECTIVE.

BEHOLD ! THE lNCRENBLE I CAN'T BELIEVE 1 SAT

SILVER-FANGED FLEA! HERE AND Li-‘-TENE?
. YOU' RS FOR ONLY TO THIS.
‘49975, EASY

THROW HIM
BACK DUTSIDE!

T THOUGHT You'p
BE RECEPTIVE., THROUGH

1T LL WORK I TELL YOU. THE

WEREWOLF WILL ITCH TO

DEATH FROM MY FLEAS'
DEADPLY BITES.







Pue SOUNUS FINALLY CEASED AND AFTER AWHILE A RAGGED PEASANT BEGGED AN
AUDIENCE AND BROUGHT FOR’TH THE BLOOPY REMAINS OF THE GIRL.

- i
BARON TALBOT... IT IS MY . f " CARD/FF, WE' LL BUY YOUR
1CHOKES DAUGHTER. I TOLD HER N FLEAS, AND THEY'D BETIER
NOT TO GO COLLECTING MUSH- L WORK LESS YouR ROTTEN
ROOMS ANG MOON FLOWERS N HIDE BE FORFEIT.
TONI T .

YOU MADE A
WISE uects.iou
MY LORD /!

TONIGHTS BLOODLUST IS QUELLED.
SEE THE MOON SETS. TOMORROW
I'LL MAKE THE PREPARAT:ONS T

INSURE THE BEAST'S
> DESERVED D‘EN\\SE




B BRIGHT DAWN VAINLY SOUGHT TO CHEER THE GLOOMY FOLK OF TALBOT CASTLE,
OMLY CARPIFF THE FLEA SALESMAN, A L. THUSIASM.
-;,.,‘_\_\_\‘:‘\, # Fouih i g

 WWATAAA F
BEK;J%L MoRNfNG Y
OH, WHATA

BEAUTIFUL PAday/
b

ek
N #-' i b
e Q\\._é“ 4, "‘, !

F3 -*‘-
G

¥
S

-
STOP THE SINGING ! WE'LL
ACCOMPANY YOU AND JUDGE

MHEY.! WATCH IT! T PON
SIMPLE MY LORD BARON.N\| |\ WANT THEM FLEAS
YOUR PREPARATIONS. BUT I WE'LL VISIT THE_MOST ON ME/
INSIST THAT YOUR ATTITUDE RECENT LOCATIONS OF
BE SOLOMNLY SYMPATHETIC VICTIM'S DEATH'S AND

TO OUR PLIGHT! < LEAVE ‘A SHEEP'S CARCASS
T = WHOSE WOOL HAS BEEN
2 INFESTED WITH MY

BLOOP THIRSTY
Bues /

THE PLAN 1S

THEY'RE

i [ THAT SHOULD PO IT, BARON
b i | TALBOT. |T IS NOW NEARING
QN [ Vg i | “ieormansines,
- £, \SE
N wocLves/! . THE £Y- cm-m»éps
WILL PASS MNEAR,
STOP FOR A FEW
BITES OF THE SHEEP AND
BE BITTEN HIMSELE HE'LL
BE DEAD BY MORNING




" GRAB HIM, BUFFORD. g .
WELL HAVE BETTER LUCK LURING OH, WOo0& ! THE FLEAS WILL PO THEIR
THE WOLFMAN [F THERE IS ; JOB ALL RIGHT; BUT 1T/ LL BE ToO

LIVE BAIT A\:NLABLE o S LATE FOR ME/

i ._-HH'\_\
OH, DEAR! THE SUN (S SINKING.
SOON LUNA WILL EXPOSE

ITS GHASTLY HEAD.

APPROACHES.
WHO 1SIT?Z




You ARE VERY
OBSERVANT, BUT [T
WON'T DO YOU ANY

GOOP. YOu WILL

BE 2EAD SOON!

I HAVE SOMETHING
FOR YOU, IF You'LL
SPARE ME /

7 WA/T/ T BEG OF YOU. SURELY
YOU MUST KNOW THAT IF You

Il TOUCH ME, (T WILL CAUSE

YOUR OWN DOOM ./

TO WHY I'M HERE NOW.
I CAN KILL YOU
WITHOUT GETTING THE
FLEAS,... WITH A Rock,
THEN T COULD LEAVE

t ¥ WHICH BRINGS us
¢

L THIS LAND THATIS SUDDENLY | i

DANGEROUS TO ME/

wiLL BEYOUR _

IT



&=y 3 POOR CARDIFF THOUGHT HE WAS
Tecassces, YRR SRR
. | il 1 . i M, H ., W g
MY DEAR. - i NEED T NOW [/ e

BUT HE MIGHT
CHANGE HIS MIND.

OUS [N GETTING
OUR FEE FOR
us/s

S0 ENDS OUR
BITING TALE, I
KNOW YOU'RE ITCHIN'
FOR MORE SO
SCRATCH ON TO
MY NEXT TIDBIT/




PROLOGUE

BUT VICAR, YOU'VE MORE IF 1'VE LIVED MORE THAN MY TIME,

J ngue ?ﬁﬁmﬂg_’gﬁﬁ'&g YOUNG ALEX, IT'S ONLY THROUSH THE
PEOPLE DON'T MEED RELIGION | GRACE OF GO%ILC‘“ oo
ToDAY! THEY'RE LOOKING FOR | NO LESS THAN FINISH
SOMETHING AO£AL ... SOME- MY DAYS HERE IN
HIS SERVICE.
THE PECPLE FEEL

#.| THAT GOD 1S DEAD,
VICAR. YOU HAVE NO

FOR MO LONGER 15 MY SIGHT "
- STIFLED BY REALITY--K

-=-BUT RATHER,

DON'T BE SORRY, LAD,
IF YOU FEAR YOU'RE
REMINDED AN OLD
MAN OF HIS TRAGIC
IMFIRMITY, YOU MEEDN'T.

BLINDNESS CARRIES 7
ITS OWN ETERNAL | ~Bll NO OME COMES
REMINDER . ! ; | 4 | Ly f 'O SERVICE

J f ATARE TTTIRAN | 4 i ] il ANYMORE...
NOW THAN BEFORE 1

. . L 5 gerTER
THE DAY MY EYES LR ] | i OFF...
OIMMED 4D / WA : -

... SITTING IN MY COTTAGE
WAITING TO GREET OEATH >

MO, MY SON, T SHALL STAY IN
THE CHURCH.., AND LET DEATH
COME TO GREET ME.,

NOW, ALEX, YOU GO HOME
...TO YOUR YOUNG
BRIDE.




OWVE-HUNDRED - SEVEN YEARS OLD, HEIS! BIBP. maRK.
NOT RIGHT FOR A MAN TO LIVE THAT LOK TOUR OMWN \
1 BUTHE'LL GO SOON. MARK MY WORDS, S WORDS, VENDOR .
ANY 24Y NOW AND THE VICAR WILL BE [
THE WAY OF ALL FLESH,

T'LL NOT EVEN

MARGARET,
THE VICAR. WON'T
LISTEN TO REASOWN,
I'M WORRIED




MARGARET--!
OH MY GOD ==
MARGARET /

WELCOME, FEAR FIENDS, TO ATALE LIKE ALL TALES--IN
WHICH LIFE EVER GOES...

DEAR GOD - l'r' My
BRING HER &ACK.” 1 A

'H%\. )

LORD AND SAVIOR,
SHED THY LIGHT UPON THE
R PEOPLE OF THIS TOWN AND OF THE
N WORLD. GRANT THEM THE WISTOM
AND FAITH TO SEE YOUR LIGHT,
AND Gu‘é?fk THEM BACK TO 4

"l - éa
STORY: DOUG MOENCH / ART: JOSE BEA



GRANT THEM
THE BENEFIT OF

il |~ BRnG HER
. \( a4ck... srna
(| I HeR Gack

TOMES

/ THEM BACK. TO
THIS CHURCH,




IT'S LIKE A BLOODY PLAGUE--
SEVENTEEN FOLKS DEAD, MOST O




DUsST To DUST..,
THE LZORD, IN HIS
INFINITE WISDOM [ g
TAKETH...

1 VOW THE
Mr ALLEGIANCE
.AND YOU'D DO WELL
"TO REJOIN ME.

KHEELING AND PRATING
TO AGOD WHO WOULD
\"“OW THIS 27
THERE /§ NO GoD, i}
VICAR..! ONLY SATAN
ANO PERHAPS IT'S

TIME TO VOW
APPROPRIATE

HE DAMNS
M RETUR

DARK MASTER OF THE
TED AND

POPULATES HIS HOME

WITH BLACK CAMDLES

AND CABALISTIC

MISSHAPEN, LORD OF
CARR/ON, HEED MY
PLEAS TO GRANT THAT
WHICH THINE ENENY
WOULD NOTY
AND ALL THE OTHIER
GRIM APPURTENANCES | ok
OF THE ALTERNATIVE
TO AN UNHEEDING
GoD...




HE HAS DONE ALL THAT 1S DARKLY POSSIBLE.., AND YET
IT IS NOT ENOUGH...

. HE SE
ACTION...

...BUT OF STARK

THE JOLTING SHOCK TRANSFERRED
FROM HARD- PACKED EARTH TO
LABORING SHOULDER

1S ABSORBED BY

HIS HELL- FORSED




LUNTILTHE FINAL JOLT SIGNIFIES J MADLY, HIS BLEEDING FINGERS SCRAMBLE FORTHE DIRT-
NOTHING MORE THAN AN EAMD TO HIS KA CRUSTED COFFIN'S LID...

HHECLTERERTIONE . 8 [Hll .- whiCH HE WRENCHES G/oMM@D, AND...

. WRENCHES IT OPEN TO ASISHT WHICH
STAGGERS HIM, SENDS HIS MIND REELING,
AND STAGGERS HIM AGAMN,..

i) o COFFIN WaS JusT
/ BURIED TODAY.,, AND
_ THE GRAVE WAS




HIS MIND SHIMMERS WITH CONJURED VISIONS OF TUNNELS
LEADING TO AELL AND ABOMINATIONS SEYOND...

++UNTIL HE HAS EXCAVATED THREE
ADDITIONAL GRAVES AND

PURGED HIS MIMD OF SUPERSTITIOUS
S/ES AS WELL AS HIS BODY
OF STRENGTN...

f:' il |

‘
N S7UAWED, 47 THE 1A UB-SLMED
THE ROWS OF DEFILED PE\ 'JS

e ==
W 1ic1 1S EYES DART 70 THE BLIND WICAR O
THE ALTAR, FILLED WITH REVERENT JOX, AND HE
STENS TO THE RESONANT WORDS PRONOUNCED
A MAN WHG CAN SEE ONLY WHAT HE WWANTS
TG SEE... AND CHOOSES TO SEE ONLY 'ﬂ«'E GOOD




E VICAR CRUMBLES
LANDIN SO CHOOSING, . AND THUS FULFILUNG HIS Ve NICHE: 95.47353
HAS TRIUMPHED OVER EW/L. FINAL SERVICE UNTO HIS GOD...

. RELEASING \WITH msoEAm E 1omemep souLs —
OF HiS LAST FAITHFUL CW&'G

b .. A5 IF THIS FINAL MWMQF
THE HIDEOUSLY OAMNED WERE HIS
SOLE REASCN FOR EXISTENCE,

THE CORPSES D/IS/NTEGRATE, RELEASING STREAMING RIBBONS OF SMOKE,
SPIRALING EVER (PHARD.,,

UNTIL NOTHING S LEFT éuT THE
ASHES OF OELIVERAM

... AND A NEWLY REKINDLED FAITH.
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AR D EREND
e B IRE.
1 FIND T UNBELL IEVABLE, BUT
WHO AM TT0 ARGLIE WITH AN EXPERT? |

Yol
/S
W .r/'
Y/
@ _— -_‘~1
/  I'VEBEEN WONDERING /
/ ABOUT THAT, IN ALL My
TRAVELS.I'VE NEVER SEEN |
ANVTHING LIE T KUBLA Fua /
Al LIBN'T T2

ITIS GOODTO LIE
AT EABE AND SMOKE,

! EBPECIALLY WHEN Jd
SMOKE BRINGS U
US SWEET VISIONS

FROM HEAVEN,

VOILE WE WAIT FOR THE
YISIONS, AND IF THE HEAVEN-
BORN DESIRES, T MLLTELL@E.GT
YOUTHE TALE OF THE

BELL UNDER WHICH WE LIE,




S5/ 4248 Pheg oo ple, )
L BLA| KHAN LORD

OF ALL THE KNOWN EARTH / 1T 15 My DESIRE TO _ﬂ
LEAVE A MEMORY SLCH

ASNO OTHER KING SHOULD
EVER EQUAL, BRING TO ME
THE GREATEST METAL —<
WIORKER IN &LL THE
KINGDOW.

KUANG SAl TOOK FROM THE KING'S
TREASURY GOLD AND SILVER AND COPPER

AND FINE BRONZE FORTHE CASTING.

W WE MUST MOVE -.MTH
THE SPEED OF DRAGCONS,
OFFSPRING OF TURTLES/
OR THE KING WILL HAVE
OUR EARS ONTHE
PALACE GATES.

=

HE TOOK CLAYAND
HH Wit AND MODELED
THE BELL.

o
L/ ren s wilL
BE PROUD OF HER
FATHER . THIS BELL
WILL RING FOR
KINGS YET UNBORN

AND SO IT WIAS THEY CALLED KUANG SAl,

{ MASTER CREATOR OF ALL THINGS METAL,

/ LET THERE BE CAGT FOR
ME A GREAT BELL SUCH 45
,’ EARTH OR HEAVEN HAS NEVER SEEN,

/ S0 GREAT THAT THE SOUND
/' THEREOF SHALL REACH TOTHE

UTMOST BORDER OF My KINGDOM,
THAT ALL MAY HEAR, AND, HEARING

'-—’, TREMBLE AND CBEY.

.*nQE'.?& |

MY LORD WILLS
IT, AND [TIS DONE

AND & LIFE FOR




; FOUR Days WRITED THE Coouns!
FOUNDER, A STRONG MAN, STRUCK : THEY BROKE THE MALD,
__ OUTTHE PLUS FROM THE CRLCBLE. = e, e

THE CHILD OF THE )
CRUCIBLE IS oewormen

AGAIN HE MACE THE MOLD AND
MELTED THE METAL, AND AGAIN CAST
IT, AND AGAIN IT Wes FLAWED

TWO SCORE TIMES THEY CAST
IT/AND AUWAYS THE FLAW.

THIS HUMBLE SERVANT
PLEADS FOR MERCY, OH
GODS, AND GODLINGS OF ¢
THE EARTH AND SKY.
RELEASE ME FROM THIS
WRETCHED CURSE,



AND STILL,WHEN HE CAST THE BELL...T WAS FLANED !

7 WILL SURELY ]
SMILE UPON HIM 7 WHAT 16T THE
THIS DAY. (MNP SODS DEMAND?
g WE 1 NOT HUMBLED
MYySELF BEFORE THEIR
IMASES AND CONSULTED _‘ .
WITH THEIR PRIESTS 7 i

o AllL MASTER,

BUT THERE ARE
MaNY GO0S, AND

MaNY PRIESTS,

AND THEN HE WAS / KUANG SAI,T HAVE
SUMMONED TO THE GIVEN THEE ALLTHINGS
FOCTSTOOLOF THE TO MAKE MY BELL!YET
GREAT KHAN,

MY HONOR 15 DIMINISHED, THAT NIGHT HE WENT TOTHE ¥
IF IR THREE WORE TRIALS | LITTLE TEMPLE OF FCRBIDDEN
<77 L HaVE NOT MY BELL,YOU | POWERS AND DID INCANT...
| SHALL DIE THE DEATH OF .S % ==
{ 7 ATHOUSAND SLICES.

VPR o
> T B < W

1 OFFENDED?COME

FORWARD THAT T MIGHT

MAKE PEACE AND
CAST MY BELL.




HE CALLED UPON ALL GCCS...! GO0S
OF CITY AND FIELD, GREAT AND SMALL!
AND THEY ANSWERED NOT/

SURELY
THERE 1S
NO ONE
LEFT To

ASK...

AT THE NAME ALL THE TEMPLE GONGS
RUNG WITHOUT BEING STRUCK OF HANDS,

KUANG SAL,YOU HAVE

./ MADE SACRIFICETOALL )
-/ GODS, BUT YOU HAVE FORGOTTEN ~
THE GREAT LORD OF BELS, _/

7 THEREFORE T AM MOCKED BYMY | 28]
FELLOWS! AND THEREFORE, BEFORE | 1
1 WILL SUFFER YOU TO CAST THE

/ wING'S BELL,T DEMAND YOUR

BUT HE HAD SPOKE IN HAST

FOOLISHLY... A STUPID OVERSIGHT.,,




TWICE HE RETURNED TO ON THE DY OF THE LART CASTING KUANGS

THE CASTING/AND —_— A1 LED BY THE HAND HIS MOST PRECIOUS
EACH TIME THE FLAW. /1 amvoomen! / TREASURE.

R | — — ey

i T /" v WEDDING Day, /

FATHERTI AM SO /
\/ EXCITER.WILLT  /
y IOVERMT?

HIS EMBRACE WILL |
wereurs _ J
MOMENT! f

S
/" FORGIVE ME, L
FRUITOF MY LONS,



FOLIR DAYS WAITED THEY THE COOLING!
AND THEN BROKE THE MOLD AND
BEWELD THE GREAT BELL/PERFECT! '
FLAWLESS!THE WONDER OF THE WORLD
OR ALL AGES TO COME! :

NEVER HAVE MINE EYES
BEHELD SUCH BEALTY, T SHaLL
CLOTHE YOU IN IMPERIAL YELLOW,
KUANG SAl AND 'WRITE YOUR
MWAME IN LETTERS OF

VERMILLION ON THE PALACE
orrimy  SATES.

THE MASONS BUILT THE STONE
PILLARS AND HUNG THE GREAT BELL. J8

THE BELL SUNG GLORIOUSLY!

BUT A THE DEEP,SWEET VOICE

OF THE BELL DIED, THERE CAME
ANOTHER..., 4

" AND THEN CAME THE DAY
KUBLAI KHAN WAS TO RING
IT FOR THE FIRST TIME —
AT HIS RING HANPKUANG SAL! -

... THE SCREAMOFA CHILD IN PAIN,
FRISHT, AND HORROR BEVOND MEASURE,




/ AND (UANG 84|

INCREDIBLE/
DO You ACTUALLY P
EXPECT METO /= . [/ THE HEAVEN
BELIEVE THAT / i’ ¥ BORN SHOULD NaT

g cockmioBuly s N 4 SQOFF. REMEMBER,

mEPRoor Lies wuer Ale

! THIS 1S DAMN
MADDENING

THE. RING OF TRUTH
AFTERALL, g







	Creepy #56_01 fc
	Creepy #56_03 con
	Creepy #56_07
	Creepy #56_08
	Creepy #56_09
	Creepy #56_10
	Creepy #56_11
	Creepy #56_12
	Creepy #56_13
	Creepy #56_14
	Creepy #56_15
	Creepy #56_16
	Creepy #56_18
	Creepy #56_19
	Creepy #56_20
	Creepy #56_21
	Creepy #56_22
	Creepy #56_23
	Creepy #56_24
	Creepy #56_25
	Creepy #56_26
	Creepy #56_27
	Creepy #56_28
	Creepy #56_29
	Creepy #56_30
	Creepy #56_31
	Creepy #56_32
	Creepy #56_33
	Creepy #56_34
	Creepy #56_35
	Creepy #56_36
	Creepy #56_37
	Creepy #56_38
	Creepy #56_39
	Creepy #56_40
	Creepy #56_41
	Creepy #56_42
	Creepy #56_43
	Creepy #56_44
	Creepy #56_45
	Creepy #56_46
	Creepy #56_47
	Creepy #56_48
	Creepy #56_49
	Creepy #56_50
	Creepy #56_51
	Creepy #56_52
	Creepy #56_53
	Creepy #56_54
	Creepy #56_55
	Creepy #56_56
	Creepy #56_57
	Creepy #56_58
	Creepy #56_59
	Creepy #56_60
	Creepy #56_61
	Creepy #56_62
	Creepy #56_63
	Creepy #56_64
	Creepy #56_84 bc

