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READY FOR SOME FIENDISH FANTASY, FANATICS? BACK WE GO TO A DARK AGE BEYOND
RECORDED HISTORY WHERE EMERGING CIVILIZATION MINGLES WITH SORCERY AND HORROR, AND
THE ONLY THING A MAN CAN COUNT ON IS HIS SWORD... AS YOU'LL SEE WHEN WE VISIT THE...

v ‘\". y e { \‘ v . | b

THEY HAD LEFT THANE STAKED OUT TO PIE ON THE BLACK SAND OF THE VOLCANIC WASTELAND, BAIT FOR THE
BEAKS AND TALONS OF THE GREAT ALBINO VULTURES WHICH HUNT THERE... FORGETTING THAT STAKE ANDP
THONG ARE A POOR MATCH FOR BARBARIAN TEMPER AND STRENGTH, WARRIOR WILL AND DETERMINATION ...

NOW, YOU CARRION sCum/
YOU WONIT PREEN YOUR
FEATHERS OVER MY BONES...
NOT WHILE I'VE STILL
BUSINESS WITH ULTOR AND
THE OTHERS WHO LEFT

ME HERE!

@
A Marble River Scan

ART BY STEVE DITKO/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN




A TORRENT OF RAGE
AT HIS FORMER ASSOCI-
ATES, VENTED ITSELF ON
THE ATTACKING BIRDS...

TOO SQUEAMISH TO
TAKE A BLADE TO MY
THROAT, OR EVEN
STAY AND WATCH./
THAT WAS THEIR
FIRST MISTAKE...

SCYTHIAN DOGS ! HIRE ME

TO FIGHT WITH THEM, THEN RUN

OFF WITH MY SHARE OF THE

PLUNDER, LEAVING ME TO THE
VULTURES !

WILL BE THEIR
.MS?.’J

JOGGING AT A STEADY PACE, THANE “THE BARBARIANS HARD GREY EYES “THANE GRIPPED THE COLD STIEF

STRUCK OUT ACROSS THE ROLLING
HILLS AND GULLEYS OF ASHEN BAR-
RENESS, CONFIDENT OF CATCHING THE

DARTED TO AN OBJECT THRUSTING
OUT OF THE DARK SAND..,

SCYTHIAN PARTY BEFORE NIGHTFALL... ("SESEN SCYTHIANS IARENO'T THAT
LOPPY! SOMEONE'S NE A

HURRIED JOB OF COVERING

TRAIL ENDS IN THE MIDDLE OF
THIS RAVINE ,..DID ULTOR!S LADS
SUDDENLY GET SMART OR---

UP...LET!S SEE WHO THEY'RE 1

FINGERS AND PULLED HARD, EX-
PECTING TO UNEARTH THE BODY
BELOW...

BRARARR NIRRT AL




THANE KICKED AT THE SAND, ENLARGING THE HOLE
WHERE HE'D REMOVED HIS GRUESOME DISCOVERY...

SCYTHIAN HELMET, y iy
BLOODSTAINS ON IT.,.

REST IS BARE BONES...
SOMETHING ATTACKED
HIM, DIDN'T QUITE GET
TO FINISH THE JOB/

HE. DUG FURTHER, WIDENING THE AREA . ..

FIRST THE 7 HELP! HELP
HELMET, NOW ME PLEASE!
THIS... WHAT o S _
KIND OF ANIMAL ! T &
FEASTS ON A i .

MAN THEN BURIES
HIS BONES AND
EQUIPMENTZ/ =

THE BARBARIAN WHIRLED AS A LITHE FIGURE SCRAM-
BLED DOWN THE RAVINE WALL TOWARD HIM...

THEY'RE RAVAGING OUR CITY!
SCYTHIAN RAIDERS! KILLING
...PLUNDERING. .. YOU MUST

HELP! -

A ¥ S d-

CITYE IN
THIS BLACK
DESERT, A
ciTY?

AN ITCH FOR REVENGE TEASED THANE'S SWORD ARM.., HE FOLLOWED

THE VERY SAME./ OUR
CITY IS ANCIENT,

SPARSELY POPULATED,
INADEQUATELY DEFENDED
...THEY ENTERED PEACE-
FULLY, THEN STRUCK!
COME WITH ME,

PLEASE!

T'YE BUSINESS WITH
CERTAIN SCYTHIANS...
ARE THEY A SMALL
BAND? LEAD BY A MAN
WITH AN EYE PATCH?

HERE 15 S gl -
ANCIENT
KADITH!
I AM
LiIViIA,
HiGH
PRIESTESS
THERE...

THE GIRL OUT OFR THE RAVINE, AND OYER A RISE OF BLACK ASHEN SAND...

4
(L5 UTOR'S A TREACHEROUS DOG; BUT HE HAS A
NOSE FOR PLUNDER..,WITH Luck, I CAN
PARLAY VENGEANCE INTO A PROFITABLE VENTURE!

7



CAUTIOUSLY THEY ADVANCED TO THE SPRAWLING STRUC- va!A LEAD THANE FORWARD...THE STREETS WERE
TURE RISING OUT OF THE DARK WASTELAND. NARROYY TWISTING AD CURVING THROUGH ARCHES
N A CONTINUOUS FLOW.

NO WONDER ULTOR'S \  THE DESERT Y!ELDS el
BAND ONAWS ATYOLR | VISITORS . THOSE

CITY'S ENTRAILS! IT'S E DO NOT WISH
AN OPEN_ INVITATION. TO TURN_ AWAY.

NOT EVEN A GATE.

NOW YOU'RE PAYING

SOMEWHERE IN THE DISTANCE WAS A SHUFFLING OR

T's TOO QUET, SCYTHIANS M RUNNING. THANE PLUNGED THROUGH THE NEAREST
SOMETHING'S WRON - o ARCH TO THE SOUND, RACING ALONG WINDING STREETS
! 0 AND LINKING CORRIDORS.

CURSE ME FOR A

EVERY NERVE TINGLING, THANE CREPT ALONG
THE THE WINDING PASSAGE

THESE WALLS ARE QUEER ) AND A

3 DIRECTION TO

5 THESE STREETS..

5 THEY LEAD DOMWN|
BUT TO..WHAT 2




DROOLING AND GRUNTING WITH A FERVOR MORE OF g s e
ANIMALS THAN MEN, THE WILD-EYED HORDE SWEPT e NN ! THASR MO ONCE.
FORWARD... INTO A WHIRLWIND OF FLASHING STEEL i i i

i HAVE BEEN MEN, BUT NOW THEY'RE

CREATED BY THE GIANT BARBARIAN.

FEASTERS ON FLESH!

*THANE HAD ENTEFED A LARGE CAVERNOUS CHAN\EFR HE INCHED FOf
WARD, WAITING O GROW MED TO THE SUR
ING BLACK 2

CAME ACROSS NOTHING LIKE THIS
IN MY WANDERINGS AMONG THE OTHER
CORRIDORS. ..IT MUST BE THE VERY

HEART OF THE CITY...

UHHHHH! SZAY ME! FOR

THOTH!S SAKE,.. WHOEVER

YOU ARE... K/LL ME!
PUT AN END TO IT...




I KNOW THAT YOICE... -/ IN GOOD TIME, ULTOR, FORGET THE PLUNDER,
THAT GUTTURAL WHINE/ BARBARIAN SCuM...| | OLD COMRADE... FIRST YOU_ FOOL! MAKE
TOR! 1 FEARED THE I WisH 1 WERE! | | TELL ME OF THE PLUNDER! | AN END TO ME!
GHOULISH CITIZENS OF TAKE YOUR WHERE IS IT? WHAT HAVE / YOU'VE LITTLE
KADITH HAD ROBBED ME OF REVENGE.. THEY DONE WITH IT2 ENOUGH TIME TILL
THIS MOMENT... THAT YOU MIGHT | @e//CALY! R ] YOU WIND Uj
> BE DEAD. Kitt. mE! A SAME AS ME!

WHEN HIS BLOOD EBBS,
YOURS SHALL REPLACE IT! }
FLESH SUCKLING AT -
THE SHRIEKING
SCYTHIAN'S LIFEBLOOD,
AS LIVIAS YOICE
ECHOED ABOUT HIM..

ULTOR'S CARCASS SHALL BE A FEAST FOR THE ... NOURISHING THE VERY ] DEMON PRIESTESS./
SERVANTS OF KAD/ITH! AS WAS HIS MENS, AS STRUCTURE OF KADITH..,
WILL YOURS! AND YOUR BLOOD WILL FEED THE MIGHTY KADITH, ULTOR, AND THE
LIVING ALTAR, THE MIGHTY HEART... s | | WHOSE WALLS ARE FLESH! | NEXT FOR you.!
| MIGHTY A’AD]ITII, THE
% >

£

LIVING CITY:

UNTIL IT COURSES
THROUGH THE VERY

BLOOD OF OTHERS
FOR CENTURIES !




ULTOR MOANED AS DEATH MERCIFULLY CLAIMED HIM, AND SL
BEFORE THANE COULD CHARGE THE MOCKING PRIESTESS .

THERE ARE OTHERS YOUR SWORD MUST
FIRST FACE, THANE ... THE SERVANTS
KAD: s

DDENLY THE CHAMBER WAS PLUNGED INTO BLACKNESS

ALL THOUGHTS VANISHED, AND IN THE DARKNESS, THANE BECAME A KILLING MACHINE ./ BLOOD FLOWED FREELY
AND THE EVER THIRSTING TENTACLES OF KADITH'S HEART SNAKED THROUGH THE CHAMBER FALLING ON

WOUNDED AND DEAD..

AN ORGY OF BLOODLUST DROVE THE GREAT LIVING ENTITY THAT WAS KADITH MAD! ANY TOUCHED BY BLOOD

PERISHED, AND ANY IN THE SWORDPLAY WERE TOUCHED.

ITS TENTACLES
GROW_LIKE
THE HEADS 3
OF A HYDRA!

THE QUIVERING OBSCENITY
SEEKS US ALLJI e

BEFORE I LIE ON THAT LIVING
ALTAR CALLED A HEART,
YOU'LL FEEL MY SWORD,

CITY OF BLOOD!



A CONVULSIVE SHUDDER SHOOK THE VERY WALLS OF THE
-TO THE HILT! 4 CHAMBER, THE TENTACLE STIFFENED, AND THANE Wi
FIRENCHED ARy, FRO THE DEEP BURED SWORD, SENT
TUMBLING INTO THE DARK

NO DEATHSTROKE FROM BLASPHEMOUS BARBARIAN!
A MAN'S ARM WILL SLAY D) MY DAGGER WILL CARVE
KADITH, BUT THE PAIN THE WAY FOR KADITH'S
MADE IT DROP ME./ ARMS! B

Now N

AS THE FLASHING: BLADE SLICED DOWNWARD, THANE TURNED T»m»\s LEAPED FOR THE CURVED ENTRANCE TO THE CHAM
7O THE SIDE, AND THE PRIESTESS OF KADITH FELL FOR- ALLOWING HIMSELF ONE QUICK GLANCE BACKWARD
T CABEIED oy THE VIGLENCE, OF HEE OWN NOVEWENT WHERE THE RECOVERING, HEART ONCE MORE. SENT SLITH
TOWARD THE GLEAMING DAGGER POINT NOW TWISTED  ERING FEELERS TOWARD FRESH BLOOD. .

IN HER HAND....

NOOOO, KADITH! T AM

You

“THE SOUND OF TERR! .
BLE SCREAMS FOLLOWED THAT'S WHAT KADITH
THANE AS HE MOVED GETS FOR 55'7”‘5;
FURTHER AND FURTHER UP IN SUCH A LOUS)
FROM THE DARK. CHAM: LOCATION.... A CITY
SHOULD BE MORE IN
BER AND IT5 HORRORS, D e e
DETERMINEDLY EDGING ey
THROUGH THE MAZE S STREAM . Off WELL,
OF STREETS AND COR N <

EXTEND A TENTACLE IN-
> * i NEXT YARN!
AND THE LIVING' WALLS ) TO MY NEX

OF KADITH BEHIND
i

FEAST WELL, KADITH!
AFTER YOUR PRESTESS.
THERE WILL BE NO

N A CITY P75
SHRIVEL AND DIE/ CURSE
YOU FOR DYING WITH M)
PLUNDER IN YOUR GULLET/




JOIN ME HERE IN THE GRIZZLY GRANDSTAND, SPORTS FIENDS, THE BIG
GAME. IS ABOUT TO START AND 1 WANT ALL YOU JOL7ING
GYMNMASTS N THERE ROOTING FOR...

uNDERWORLD BOSS HARVEY BRIGG AND HIS HENCHMEN HAD TRAPPED ME, DESTROYED
MY ARMS AND LEGS AND THEN HAD FIENDISHLY STARTED HEATING MY SKULL CASE WITH
A BLOWTORCH. MY IRIDIUM-SPONGE BRAIN WAS IN DANGER OF MELTING./ MY MIND WHIRL-
ING; L IMAGINED I SAW EVE, THOUGH I KNEW SHE WAS IN JAIL...

% \ S E Y
Aoam, wirt AN % ] w\ EEEYAAAH!
ARE THEY DOING \ \ THE OTHER
T0 You? NN

\ ROBOT/

HOW COULD EVE BE
HERE? SHE!S CHAINED IN

A CELL! TERRIBLE HEAT...
GASPA/!.. ELECTRONIC PAIN...

A Marble River Scan

ART BY JOE ORLANDO/SCRIPT BY EANDO BINDER FROM HIS ORGINAL STORY




L PICKED UP YOUR AGONIZED THOUGHTS BUT...BUT ADAM DOESN'T
THROUGH RADIO-TELEPATHY CONTACT, ANSWER...OR MOVE! YOu

ADAM. SO I BROKE MY CHAINS, WRENCHED KILLED Hi

M, YOU HUMAN
D:

1/
THE CELL DOOR OFF AND RAN HERE AT FIENDS /!
EXPRESS-TRAIN 3
SPEED/

BuT SIRENS HAD BEEN WAILING
AND THE POLICE BURST IN...

MY LOCOMOTOR CENTER

1S HEAT-WARPED AND T
CAN'T SPEAK OR MOVE ! "
EVE WILL MANGLE THEM... (D-,g# %EE_/T i

Even THE
POLICE
COULD NOT
STOP EVE...
BRIGG KNEW
THAT

EVE IS INNOCENT OF
THE DEERING -PUCELLI

EVE! MY VOICE
CAME BACK...I'M
ALIVE! LET HIM GO/
ALL WE WANTED WAS

HIS CONFESSION.

HARVEY BRIGG WAS INDICTED AND EVENTUALLY CONVICTED,
LATER, OUR FRIENDS TOM LINK, JACK HALL AND KAY HELPED
US CELEBRATE |N OUR OZARK HIDEAWAY. EVE WAS BACK TO
HER NORMAL-SIZED ROBOT BODY AND HAD BUILT NEW ARMS
AND LEGS FOR ME.ONLY ONE THING MARRED OUR JOY..

I TELL YOU, ADAM, T WAS NOT A LIKELY STORY,

OUT OF MY SENSES. I WAS ONLY EVE! YOU WERE

TRYING TO SCARE A CONFESSION GOING BERSERK /
OUT OF HARVEY BRIGG!




ADAM AND EVE'S FIRST

QUARREL! EVERYBODY
OUT...THIS IS NO PLACE
FOR HUMANS WHEN EVE,
WITH ALL HER HORSEPOWER,
STARTS THROWING THINGS!

I3

OH, HOW DARE
you!

A WEEK LATER, ALONG WITH JACK HALL,
WE WERE IN THE CITIZENSHIP BUREAU ...

SIR, EVE AND WHY...UH...THIS IS PRE-
I WISH TO POSTEROUS! IT'S LIKE A
APPLY FOR COMPUTER OR BULLDOZER

CITIZENSHIP ASKING FOR CITIZENSHIP,”

YES, L KNOW ALL ABOUT

EVE AND ADAM, AND HOW

THEY BROKE UP THAT CRIME

RING, BUT STILL, YOU CAN'T
ABE|

WASHINGTON WOULD NEVER

SANCTION CITIZENSHIP FOR

TWO ROBOTS. .. UNLESS YOU

HAD PUBLIC OP/NION BEHIND
Yyours

WE'LL DISPLAY YOUR SKILL IN SPORTS...
WHICH OFTEN BRINGS OUT SPORTSMAN-
SHIP! ALSO, THE SPORTS FIELD HAS THE
LEAST DISCRIMINATION AS TO “RACE!..
AND YOU'RE THE FIRST OF THE ROBOT
RACE! PUBLICITY IN SPORTS WILL MAKE
YOU SEEM HUMAN IN THE PUBLIC'S EYE!

|50 mavee youre riGHT,

ACK! LET'S

[, J)
GIVE IT ATRY/ _

AS A MACHINE MYSELF, I CAN DRIVE WITH
PRECISION AT 200 MPH! IT'LL BE EASY TO
BEAT THE HUMANS AND WIN THE RACE.IM
ALMOST A FULL LAP AHEAD/




“THEN AS I CAME UP BEHIND THE PACK

A CAR OVERTURNED. .. DRIVER SPILLED
ONTO THE TRACK...NO HUMAN DRIVER
COULD AVOID RUNNING' OVER HIM!

...BUT T WRENCHED THE
WHEEL HARD ENOUGH /!
ONLY TWO TIRES BLOWN
OUT... A SHORT PIT STOP

THE WINNER BY FIVE
LAPS ... ADAM LINK!

ACTION FROM
WHAT WE
WANTED.

TO CHANGE THEM, ANDID
STILL WIN THE RACE./

HERE, MURRAY./
DISCOUNT ME AND
YOU REALLY WON
THE RACE! ADAM
LINK WILL BE STRICKEN
FROM THE RECORDS, L

PROMISE YOu/

HURRAY FOR ¢
ADAM LiNKk!

YOUR GESTURE

WON THE DAY, ADAM/ LOOK,
PEOPLE ARE ON YOUR SIDE/

...WHEN THE MACHINE CAN'T

LOSE/

HAS HEART
ot &t
MAN S’U MEYAL

15

EXCEPT FOR THIS ONE COLUMN:
IST, BART OLIVER, WHO SEEMS

-] NEXT JACK ENTERED ME IN
THE BOWLING CONGRESS ..

THREE PERFECT GAMES IN
A ROW! ADAM LINK IS THE
WORLD'S BOWLING: CHAMP/
YOU MUST HAVE

PRACTICED?|

THE FIRST TIME
I EVER THREW A
BOWLING BALL WAS
TONIGHT,




HEY, THAT'S JIM

BRODY...RUNS A

BIG GAMBLING

RING! GOOD THING

YOU REFUSED TO

DEAL WITH HIM,
m!

A ROBOT WILL
NEVER CHEAT, YOU
SCOUNDREL/

LATER, A SHADY CHARACTER APPROACHED
E AND...

PSSST, LINK! WE COULD BOTH
MAKE A LOTTA DOUGH IF YOU'D THROW
THE NEXT CONTEST... HOW ABOUT IT? d

THE HEADLINES THAT NI
WARMING . ...

JACK, HE DENIES I'M HUMAN
IN MY FEELINGS ! HE SAYS,
ADAM LINK CLAINS TO HAVE
HUMAN FEELINGS BUT HE
/SN'T HUMAN ... HE TURNED
DOWN A BIG BRIBE!

BUT BART OLIVER AGAIN AGAIN PUT A
\ YOU TN IDIOT!| 'SINISTER TWIST TO IT. ..

FOR ADAM LINK TO TRY BIG -MOUTHED
TO SHOW HE HAS INTEG-
RITY/ THE WHOLE EF’I'/

“ WHAT A CHEAP WAY ) WHY, THAT

SODE WAS PROBABLY

DREAMED UP BY HIS ./ TOU
PRESS AGENT/ TO WIN ON OUR
SIDE, BUT HE'S
IMPORTANT, HIS

COLUMN IS

READ NATION-
WIDE /




JACK CONTINUED BOOKING: ME IN SPORTS [
CONTESTS, HOPING MY ATHLETIC ABILITIES

WOULD WIN PEOPLE'S ADMIRATION .. ADAM LINK BROKE

THE WORLD'S 100-YARD
DASH RECORD,
B CLOCKING 5.3
GET ME SOMETHING N - - ON0S!
HEAVY FOR MY
NEXT JERK AND
HOIST/

SLIPPED AT
THE START/

WHO NEEDS A {
POLE TO VAULT f
OVER THIS wow!
LOW BAR? JusT SET
A WORLD:
HIGH-JUMP
MARK OF
18 FEET/

BuT THE POISON-PRESS TIRADES OF BART
OLIVER CONTINUED. ..

"HE!S AN ALLOY EXHIBITIONIST PROVING THAT
HORSEPOWER IS GREATER THAN MUSCLEPOWE!
WHICH EVERYBODY KNEW ANYWAY.! T CROWN

HIM NU/7:5-AND-BOLTS CHANP!”. . . JACH

ACK
|5 OUR CAMPAIGN TO HUMANIZE ME BACKFIRING?

NOT IF WE CAN GET BART OLIVER
TO ADMIRE YOUR SHOWMANSHIP!
YOU AND EVE WILL PUT ON AN EXHIBI-
TION BASEBALL GAME WITH THE
PROCEEDS GOING TO CHARITY. I'LL
HAVE THE ALL-STARS PLAY AGAINST

[

ANOTHER HOLE

IN ONE | HOW

DO YOU DO IT,
ADAM?Z




LATER, AT THE GAME, IT WAS MY TURN TO BAT..,

EVE DID IT MORE SUBTLY...

SHE HIT A SINGLE! i WHY DID YOU
THROW IT TOME
5 ONFIRST? SHE'S
ALREAEYHHEADIN&

BART OLIVER, THE COLUMNIST/

COME TO RAKE US OVER THE

COALS AGAIN2 WHAT HAVE YOU

GOT AGAINST ADAM LINK?

NOTHING ..

.EXCEPT I DON'T WANT ROBO7
CITIZENS AROUND. IF ADAM LINK BECOMES A
CITIZEN, HE'LL MAKE MORE ROEDT crrleNs
AND SOMEDAY THEY'LL OUYTVOTE
HUMANS ! THAT'S THE DANGER!
S

LOOKS LIKE THE

RIDICULOUS.! AND I THINK
YOU'VE LOST OUT TRYING
TO CRUSH MY DREAMS...

DESPITE YOUR POISON PEN, PEO-
PLE ARE W/7#4 ¢S/ MY FONDEST
DREAM S COMING TRUE/ EVE AND
I WILL BE ACCEPTED BY THE
HUMANS AS THEIR EQUALS AND
THEIR FRIEND/

BEASTBALL GAME
SERVED TS PUR-
POSE, BUT WITH
OUR MECHANICAL
MARVEL, WHO CAN
BE CERTAIN WHAT'S
AHEAD IN THE
FEARFUL FUTURE?!




Get your loathsome library cards, kiddies,
it's CREEPY CLASSIC time time an
ou'll want to check out
1his weird work by 55
WASHINGTON /RVING,
entitled .

“THE LIGHTNING GLEAMED AND LOUD CLAPS OF THUNDER RATTLED
THROUGH THE LOFTY NARROW STREETS OF PARIS'S OLD SECTION...A
CLOAKED FIGURE BENT INTO THE LASHING TORRENT, SCURRYING OVER THE
PUDDLED COBBLESTONE TOWARD THE SOLITARY GLOW OF A TAVERN LIGHT..

GOOD EVENING, MONSIEUR !
A TERRIBLE STORN
YOU DIDNIT COME FAR

NOT FAR.,.ONLY
I HOPE UP THE STREET.

A COGNAC, PLEASE! ET |5 THE...THE.,

\ R % i §
ART BY JERRY GRANDENETTI/ADAPTATION BY ARCHIE GOODWIN



FORGIVE MY CURIOSITY, | WHAT POSSESSES WHY DO YOU ASK
MONSIEUR, BUT WHAT A MAN THAT 2 WHAT DO
POSSESSES A MAN TO
VISIT THE MADHOUSE ON
A NIGHT SUCH AS THIS?

N-NOTHING, MONSIEUR  NOTHING-2 THEN PER- TIM A MEDICAL EXAMINER. OFFICIAL
A CHANCE CHOICE,  HAPS YOU MIGHT BE DUTIES BROUGHT ME TO THE ASYLUM...
“OF WORDS... I--- INTERESTED IN A STORY THATIS WHERE L LEARNED ABOUT A YOUNG
2 GERMAN... A STUDENT... GOTTFRIED
WOLFGANG...

YOUNG MAN OF GOOD FAMILY, HE STUDIED FOR SOME TIME AT GOTTINGEN, BUT BEING OF A
IMAGINATIVE AND OVERWROUGHT CHARACTER, HE WANDERED INTO WILD AND SPECULATWE DOCTRINES
L EVENTUALLY TAKING UP THE NOTION THAT THERE WAS AN EVIL INFLUENCE HANGING- OVER HIM; AN EVIL

SPIRIT SEEKING TO ENSNARE HIM AND ENSURE HIS PERDITION. ..

25



His FRIENDS DISCOVERED THE MENTAL MALADY PREYING
UPON HIM AND DETERMINED THE BEST CURE WAS TO
FINISH HIS STUDIES AMID THE SPLENDORS AND GAIETIES
OF PARIS...BUT WOLFGANG ARRIVED AT THE OUT-
BREAK OF THE REVOLUTION AND THE SCENES
OF BLOOD WHICH FOLLOWED SHOCKED

HE RETREATED TO GLOOMY INTROSPECTION AND
PURSUING HIS MORBID THEORIES IN THE GREAT
PARIS LIBRARIES, QUESTING AFTER FOOD FOR HIS
UNHEALTHY APPETITE, BECOMING A LITERARY GHOUL
FEEDING IN THE CHARNEL HOUSE OF DEAD LITERATURE...
26

HIS SENSITIVE NATURE, DISGUSTED HIM
WITH SOCIETY AND THE WORLD. .,

TOO SHY TO APPROACH GIRLS, HIS ARDENT NATURE
THRUST A LOVELY, BUT HAUNTING VISION UPON HIM...A
FACE OF TRANSCENDENT BEAUTY THAT FILLED HIS
DREAMS OVER AND OVER... A SHADOW WHICH BECAME
ONE OF THESE FIXED IDEAS THAT HAUNT THE MINDS OF

MELANCHOLY MEN AND IS OFTEN MISTAKEN FOR MADNESS!|




SUCH WAS GOTTFRIED WOLFGANG'S SITUATION WHEN, LATE ONE

STORMY NIGHT, HE WAS RETURNING HOME THROUGH SOME OF

THE GLOOMY OLD STREETS OF THE MARAIS, AN ANCIENT PART
Vil

DONNERWETTER! SUCH
A DOWNPOUR! IF ONLY I'D

LEFT EARLIER ... I WOULDN'T

LicHTNinG QuivereD
ABOUT THE PINNACLES
OF THE SURROUNDING
BUILDINGS AND SHED
FLICKERING GLEAMS

FINDING HIMSELF CLOSE
TO THE GUILLOTINE, IT
WAS THE HEIGHT OF
TERROR AND THE DREAD:

HAVE TO TAKE THE SHORT = g | FULINSTRUMENT
WAY ACROSS PLACE DE 2 OF DEATH
GREVE... EXECUTION SQUARE!

HiS HEART SICKENED WITHIN HIM, AND WOLFGANG- WAS
TURNING SHUDDERING: FROM THE HORRIBLE ENGINE, WHEN
HE GLIMPSED A SHADOWY FORM COWERING AT THE FOOT Y
OF THE STEPS WHICH LED UP TO THE SCAFFOLD. .. | %] 'NOT EVEN THE
RAIN CAN WASH
AWAY THE STAINS
OF TODAY'S
CARNAGE...GOTT!|
AND STILL IT
WAITS FOR
TOMORROW'S
FRESH VICTIMS...

o L8 N _ || Py ey |

A SUCCESSION OF VIVID LIGHTNING FLASHES REVEALED THE CROUCHING FORM MORE CLEARLY AS




(GOTTFRIED KNEW THESE WERE TERRIBLE TIMES... /(f W' 17's such A LATE HOUR,
THE GUILLOTINE LEFT MANY MOURNERS... MANY /) /S K | THE STORM SO TERRIBLE..,
/ % | ARENIT THERE FRIENDS I

DESOLATE AND ALONE ... [57
D02 IT'S TOO CAN TAKE YOU TOZ
YOUR PARDON, MISS...IS...1S | LATE FOR ANY- >
THERE SOMETHING I CANDO_| THING TO BE 7
FOR YOU2 2 DONE! T-THIS... HAS
LEFT ME NO

N/ S
3 FRIENDS ON

‘rHE HEART OF THE STUDENT MELTED AT HER WORDS...

J/ B-BUT...YOU ) I HAVE NOTHING! ) YOU MUST LET ME OFFER
MUST HAVE /' THE ONLY PLACE SHELTER; MYSELF AS A
LEFT ME IS THE / DEVOTED FRIEND...I AM
AT \VE/ FRIENDLESS MYSELF, A
W ’) STRANGER IN PARIS
«.ALL T HAVE IS AT,

=

7 ) SN
(5
Xt 7

7

“THERE WAS AN HONEST EARNESTNESS IN THE YOUNG MANS MANNER THAT HAD ITS EFFECT. THE HOME-
LESS GIRL CONFIDED HERSELF IMPLICITLY TO THE PROTECTION OF THE STUDENT, AND WOLFGANG CON-
DUCTED HIS CHARGE THROUGH THE ANCIENT STREETS, PAST THE SORBONNE. .. TO THE GREAT DINGY
L MUST APOLOGIZE...IT ISQUITE
SMALL, WITHOUT ELEGANCE...NATURALLY,
IT IS MY INTENTION TO MOVE OUT, LEAVE
IT FOR YOU AND...AND...

28



WHY SHOULD WE
SEPARATE? YOU'VE
NO HOME, NO FAMILY

HIS PASSION FOR HER, TOLD THE . LET ME BE EVERY:
o or e i A THING...I'L PLEDGE

STORY OF HIS MYSTERIOUS DREAM, AND HOW.
SHE POSSESSED HIS HEART BEFORE HE MYSELF TO YOU...
HAD EVEN SEEN HER...

“THE GIRL'S PRESENCE OVERWHELMED HIM, SEEMED,
TO PUT A SPELL ON HIS THOUGHTS AND SENSES..
IN THE INFATUATION OF THE MOMENT, WOLFGAN

I...I'M GLAD YOU TOLD ME,
\ GOTTFRIED...IT'S WONDERFUL.
TO HEAR YOU SAY
THAT! 2

EZ ) & e AN

“THE NEXT MORNING WOLFGANG: LEFT THE GIRL SLEEPING AND SALLIED FORTH AT AN EARLY HOUR
TO SEEK MORE SPACIOUS APARTMENTS SUITABLE TO THE NEW SITUATION, HE RETURNED TO FIND HER
N UNEASY POSTURE, HER FACE PALLID AND GHASTLY...




S THE OFFICER IN CHARGE ENTERED THE ROOM, HE
STARTED BACK ON BEHOLDING' THE CORPSE...

[ MON DIEU! HOW | YOU...YOU
(4 N> DID THIS WOMAN/ KNOW
i N COME HERE? SOMETHING | 8
5 3 s d reour | @
\ v S -

‘/é’m

STUDENT SPOKE, THE
OFFICER BENT FOR
J= WARD UNDID THE -
€\ BLACK COLLAR
AROUND THE
NECK OF THE




Y TRIED TO SOOTHE HIM, BUT IN VAIN, HE WAS POSSESSED WITH THE FRIGHTFUL BELIEF THAT AN
EVIL SPRIT HAD REANIMATED THE DEAD BODY TO ENSNARE HIM.,.A BELIEF WHICH PERSISTED INTO
P =]

THE MAD HOUSE !

SURELY, MONSIEUR, ~ PERHAPS,
AN EDUCATED MAN WE SHALL
LIKE YOURSELF NEVER KNOW,
DOES NOT BELIEVE T WAS SENT
SUCH A TALE..
OBVIOUSLY THE ~ GOTTFRIED
STUDENT IN HIS , WOLFGANG
NESS DIED TONIGHT.
I MADE OUT
THE CERTIFICATE,

OBTAIN THE

FOR BECAUSE

HEART FAIL- HIS OWN MAD FEARS BURST HIS
|URE. DEAD HEART, SO L WOULD THINK. ..
WHEN THE NOTHING OUT OF THE ORDINARY
STAFF FOUND HIM IN UNDER THE CIRCUMSTANCES, EH,
HIS SOLITARY CELL. MONSIEUR EXAMINER?
HE'D BEEN SCREAMING|
PRACTICALLY
NOTHING...ONLY
THIS BESIDE HIS
CORPSE !

POSSESSED, TAKEN
BY THE FIEND!

WELL, NO MATTER MATTER WAAT POSSESSED
YOUNG WOLFGANG TO GET INVOLVED, HE'S
SHOULD BE FLATTERED TO HAVE A GIRL
LOSE HER HEAD OVER HIM THAT WAY/
NOW YOU BETTER HEAD FOR MY
EXT NAUSEATING NOVELETTE,

e



{  HELLO, OUT THERE! HEE! READY FOR ANOTHER RING-A-DING O‘?Ou'\D2
HEE, HEE I THEN WAVE GOOD-BYE TO YOLR FRIENDS AND LET'S BE
70% W TRAVEL NON TO EUROPE, T0'A (T OF /118 ANb LESENDE
WHERE WE WATCH A MAN TEMPT FATE, ON.

SINCE u:sT IN
e ?Av.\e:s OF TIME.

NITH THE HURRY WG :oo'sTEPs
Jl
ART AND SCRIPT BY JOHNNY CRAIG



WAIT, STEFAN, WAIT ! RUN, YO., YOUNG PUP!
RUN! We HAVE TO NAKE X o
WE WILL NEVER Ll WW\- THIS GOLD, ALL g

MAKE IT! THE GOLD..  OUR DREAMS WILL BE .
IT 15 TOO HEAVY ! ANSWERED... ONCE WE s EXHAUSTEU AND
IT SLOWS Us CROSS THE RIVER EVROS | THE POLICE ARE CLOSE
NT RUN? BEHIND, STEFAN! LET o

US LEAVE THIS GOLD
AN A\
I { ourselves! /

TO LQS‘ THESE RICHES NOW!
[ TOO MANY YEARS HAVE I
WAITED AND_HUNGERED
AND PLANNED FOR SUCH
AMOMENT AS THIS !

PLANNED, YOU

YOU WERE DOING #

“er w/ér/ SEE )
3 THE RIVER 1§
_ VES, THE BOAT ENOUGH! I SHOULD et Aiman

N !) HAVE GUESSED YOU DID KILLING | I DON'T WANT TO HURRY !
/ BUT I DO NOT THINK . NOT HAVE THE COURAGE ! DIE FOR WHAT YOU DID!
| T¢AN REACH IT/T" 1 HAND voU A FORTUNE J§ T DONT WANT THiS GOLD!
| 'BEG YoU, STEFAN / AND CRY LIKE (6Asp!)
L e Le FORGET Ti BY
\, WICKED GOLD!




NO,NO! 1T 15 NO GOOD! THE ~ COME, I SAY
GODS ARE AGAINST US.‘ THEV
WILL NEVER ALLOW Ut
CROSS THE RIVER SAFE E DON'T JUST
NOT WITH THIS GOLD ! 'H.L STAND THERE !

HURRY!

NO...NO...] CAN
RUN NO MORE ...
I'LL SWIM FROM
HERE ... OUR ONLY
CHANCE !

YOU COWARD! vou ('8
NOT GET OFF THAT

CARRY IT NO FURTHER !

BLASTED PoucE’
NEARER. TH)
THOUGHT ! NELL,
THEY'LL NOT CATCH
ME! ONCE OUT IN
THE DARKNESS OF
THE RIVER, TLL
LOSE THEM!

IVE WNTED ALL
MY LIFE FOI
THIS CHANCE’



6!

ALL I NEED:D WAS
ANOTHER MINUT
IVE LOEY THE GOLD ‘
AND IF I SHON MY
HEAD ABOVE WATER,

THEY'LL KILL ME !
GOT TO STAY UNDER!

DECPERATELY, STEFAN
HELD HIS BREATH AND
M FOR LON

MOMENTARILY, HIS HEAD QUIETLY BROKE THE SURFACE
OF THE WATER CLOSE TO
ANAKENED ANEW.

AHHR-RR-R ! THEY HAVE THE BOAT AND THE GOLD’
SHORE, AND WIS SENSES  AND..AND THEY RS (LREYAG B BODY.
BE SEARCHING FOR MINI E THEV suEEL\'
Mus'r THINK ME DEAD’ HA! SOMEONE SH
TELL THEM WHAT TERRIBLE SHOTS THEY ARE.’

ALMOST HAD IT
THAT TIME ! (GASP!)
FAR ENOUGH AWAY
NOW ! STAY HIDDEN...
(GASP‘Y GET MY
STRENGTH BACK !
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...FROM OUT IN THE RIVER
Ef

AH! THEY'RE LEAVING ! THEY'RE BlLasT!
RTAIN L AM DEAD... AND T AM ER ... RIVER IS SOUNDS LIKE ... YES/ TH
RETUR) BULLETS T00 WIDE TO COMING OUT OF THE FOG! A
HAVE SWIM...TM TOO MAN IN_A BOAT. HA! WHO
D! 'BUT 1 MUST SAID THE GODS WERE
AGAINST ME 2

CERTAIN THEY WILL SOON
TO DRAG THE RIVER FOR MY BODY |
IMUST HERE

BE WELL AWAY FROM M
BY THEN! ACROSS ... DONT

TIRE!
GET

SUNK.
THE BOAT!
NOW I SEE ANY BOATS...
WAIT! WHAT'S THAT
1 HEAR 7

AN
A FIX |

BUT THAT IS WHY I AM HERE !
TO FERRY PEOPLE ACROSS THE RIVE
PE!

MAN! I NEED T
ME ACROSS THE RIVER ...
QUIETLY, AND QUICKLY !

NEVER MIND!
JUST HURRY AS




—— - v
STRANGE, 15 IT7 YOU FOOLISH OLD MAN !
NEW

YOUR ARMS WOULD CHURN uxe WVNDMILLS
TO BE RID OF ME THE SOONE!

FOG 16 THICK...IF GOD:

HAVE INDEED GIVEN ME AssnsTANCE sv w‘

EHZ DO I SEE A FAR SHORE 7
YES...BUT...BUT IT DOES NOT
SEEM FAMILIAR. BOATMAN !

NAY. W HAVE NOT

HAVE WE DRIFTED FAR THIS RN
DOWNSTREAMZ T DO NOT TAKE US FROM
RECOGNIZE THE SHORE ! OUR COURSE.

DO YOU NOT KNOW ThaT 1

AM_CHARON, FERRY!

THE_UNDE! zwozw? Tceewaz
WE_HAVE CROSSED THi

RIVER STYX/ MV FE\END

YoU ARE IN THE

OF THE DEAD!

OW SILENT AND WONDERFULLY VEACEruL
e RIVER i L REWARD
1"200D THING 1 DONT

0DS, FOR THEY. WOULD.
PUNIS: ME, \NSYE&'} OF HIDING
NE FROM MY PERELERS

I HAVE TROD THE BANKS OF THE CAN IT BE
RIVER FOR MANY YEARS, YET I DO YoU EEAL».V
NOT KNOW THIS STRANGE m\m\e 4
WIERD...UNREAL ! WHAT PLACE | KNOW #7

THIS# WHERE ARE
%

YOU SEE, GANG, IN GREEK
MYTHOLOGY, THIS' KOOK CHARON
HAD THE JOB OF TAKING THE
NEWLY DEAD PEOPLE ACROSS
THE RIVER STYX INTO THE LAND

OF THE HEREAFTER! 50
HEREAFTER, WHENEVER YOU
CROSS A RIVER, GO BY WAY
OF A BRIDGE | ANYWAY, IT
SEEMS THOSE POLICEMEN
WEREN'T SUCH BAD SHOTS
AFTER ALL| THEY COULDNT
HIT THE SIDE OF A BARN... BUT
THE BACK OF A STEFAN... WOW!




COME CLOSER, RABID READERS, AS I DELVE INTO MY TERROR TEXT
FOR SOME MDNSTERS OF MYTHOLOGY TO BE CHRONICLED IN THIS
WRITHING ROUND OF...

(REEPY'S 10ATHSOME 1ORE/

CHIMERA, A FIRE BREATHING MONSTER THAT GRENDEL, FLESH EATING OGRE, BELIEVED A DESCENDENT OF
TERRORIZED ANC\ENT GREECE.. THE FOREPART OF TS BODY  CAIN, WHO NIGHTLY RAGED FROM HIS SWAMP LAIR 10 PREY
OF LION AND GOAT, AND THE HINDPART A ON THE DANISH WARRIORS OF KING HROTHGAR. THE HALF- HUMAN
SERPENT, ot CREATURE. WAS, IVINCIBLE UNTIL BELLEROPHON, MONSTER MET HIS MATCH IN THE WARRIOR PRINCE BEOWLLF,
FIGHTING FROM THE WINGED STEED PEGASUS, ASSAILED ~ WHO,IN_ BARE-HANDED COMBAT, WRENCHED OFF THE CREA-
1T WITH ARRGIV’VIS’ TURE'S ARM, MORTALLY WOUNDING HiM !

FAFNER, A GIANT WHO
TRANSFORMED HIMSELF
INTO A DRA

CAPABLE OF SPEWING
YENOM THAT CORRODES

STOLEN TREASURE

OF THE NIBELUNGS.
ONLY THE FEARLESS
SIEGFRIED ARMED
WITH THE MIGHTY
SWORD OF HIS
GRANDFATHER,
GERMAN GOD WOTAN,
WAS ABLE TO DESTROY
THE REPTILIAN
BEHEMOTH

ART BY GIL KANE



(BOLLOW ME, FEAR FANCIERS...WE'RE GOING DEEP WITHIN AN
ABANDONED MINESHAFT IN THE SOUTHWEST... ALTHOUGH ABANDONED
15 A MISLEADING WORD, BECAUSE FROM HERE ITS NOT SUCH A

6 STEP UNTIL WE'RE FACE TO FACE WITH...

YOU'RE HALF INDIAN
TERHUNE, NOT HALF-
GOAT! WAIT'LL THE
'/ OTHERS CATCH UP...IF
WEYMOUTH WENT DOWN
5= WITH THIS SLIDE, YOU
WON'T HELP BY
FALLING ON ToP
OF HIM.

g
b 492
A LONG TIME AGO THERE WAS A SILYER BOOM,
EVERYBODY WITH A SHOVEL WAS DIGGING FOR IT. THE (7<) AN
SILVER'S GONE NOW, BUT THE MOUNTAINS ARE HONEY- I’(ﬂ, et
COMBED WITH MINESHAFTS TO PROVE IT WAS THERE 9 N

ONCE. WHY PROFESSOR NILES WEYMOUTH WANTED - ’ frfee TR
TO GO WANDERING AROUND THROUGH THEM NOBODY o - I TH‘N)‘( 1 SEEM
KNEW, BUT WHEN HE DIDN'T COME BACK, EVERYBODY \ SOMETHING OVER
DECIDED TO FIND OUT...AND AS DEPUTY SHERIFF, 1 '3 ERE
WAS RIGHT AT THE HEAD OF THE PACK.... A

-

-

3 A Magble REwer Scan &
ART BY NEAL ADAMS/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN




BEHIND THE
FLASHLIGHT'S
GLARE, MONTE
MUTTERED AND
SWORE TO HIM-
SELF. I WAS
GOING TO SAY

AS THE LITTLE
BIT OF WORLD

I HAD HOLD OF
BEGAN TOGOTO
PIECES...FAST!

T BEGAN TOMOVE
TOWARD THE LIGHT
MEANING TO ANSWER

WHAT IT WAS...BUT

SOMEHOW, IT WAS

FURTHER AWAY THAN
PECTED...

BETTER GET BACK UP, '
JIM...THAT'S LOOSE STUFF
N

COULD BE,
BUT IT5 NEW...
HAS INITIALS IN

IT."Nw"E

THAT'S ALL WE NEED
TO KNOW...TS GONNA
TAKE MEN AND EQUIP-
MENT T0 DO MORE .
C/MON BACK,) JIM.

IF HE'S DOWN
THERE, HE COULD
BE ALIVE...HURT!

LONG AS I'VE
GONE THIS FAR,

I BETTER TAKE

FOR A TIME I JUST

LAY THERE, UNABLE

-

[}
DISTINGUISH THE RINGING IN MY
EARS FROM MONTES SHOUTS SOMEWHERE
ABOVE ME. SOMETHING ELSE BOTHERED ME.
SHOULD HAVE BEEN PITCH BLACK, BUT IT WASN'

| WY
JIM! ARE

\ ALL RIGHT?
) o

v

N~ uim! For Goo's

Rl sake, answer me
1F YOU GAN...JIM* 4

=
LIGHT...SOME
KIND OF GLOW

FROM UP

NOTHING MAN-MADE
TOO BRIGHT FOR
PHOSPHORUS




UNTIL, BEFORE I REALIZED IT, 1 WAS
IN THE MIDDLE OF IT...BATHED AND
SURROUNDED BY BRILLIANCE...

THE OVERWHELMING GLOW BECAME A SWIRL™ |
ING VORTEX PULLING ME, DRAWING ME, FURTHER |

AND FURTHER, DEEPER AND DEEPER ...

TO BE SONE
EXPLANATION...THE
FALL MUST HAVE DONE
SOMETHING TO M...
WHAT TH..!




[ Possigwy, iT wAs Luck, PRogABLY 1T

| WAS TRAINING.... MY SENSES MIGHT/VE.
| LEFT ME, BUT MY REFLEXES HADN'T....

RE D R OF THE MAR: TTHE |
RE &, ¢ THE SPONGY FLOOR OF THE MARSH KEPT THE
ms ngEémER W <\7§ s GARGOYLE BODY FROM CRUSHING ME, AND SHEER
N KE REVULSION GOT ME OUT FROM UNDER T QUICKLY...
X HORROR RENT — - - |

R THE AR WITH
A NIGHTMARE
@ SCREECH,
El

i

* AND DROPP!
F% LIKE STONE... ™
)\

PTERODACTYL!NO
HALLUCINATION EVER

by PREHISTORIC PAST....

)




“THE TOUCH OF DAMP 'WHERE ARE WE,\ TO THE FIRST, 1 .
| cLoTH To MY HEAD LENORE? WHERE | KNOW NOT SURELY,
D0 YOU COME / SAVEIT IS A PLACE
I { 7 M 33 3§

BROLIGHT ME AROUND
BUT OPENING MY
EYES PLACED

BLIRDEN ON MY SANITY..

IAM CALLED

JET BETTER HERE

THAN THE CITY OF
THE UNSPEAKABLE ONE!
THOUGH THERE BE THOSE.

LIKE OURSELYES WHO
CHOOSE OTHERWISE....

THERE'S A C/TY? Y ALIKE...BUT OF IFTHERE ARe OTHERS, THERE
WITH OTHER PEOPLE | VARIOUS MANNER MAY BE HOPE! A WAY OUT OF THIS
LIKE OURSELVES? / AND AGES UN- THE CITY, LENORE
' DREAMT OF...AS -

SURELY THOU
ARE NOT OF My

THERE | YONDER DARK MOUNTA!
HIDDEN DEEP WITHIN AS SUCH A
BLASPHEMY SHOULD....T CHOOSE SLAVERY
AMONG THESE BRUTES RATHER THAN
ENDURE SERYING THE UNSPEAKABLE ONE.... 4




2| 1 FELT A CHILL AS SHE SPOKE . FROM THE PRESENT
7% ~ | SITUATION, LENORE OBVIOUSLY WAS NOT ONE EASILY
| 25| FRIGHTENED. YET HER EVES GREW WIDE IN TERROR
AS SHE STARED AT THE MOUNTANN....
WHO...WHAT...IS THE_ ") I~1 KNOW NOT CERTAINLY...
UNSPEAKABLE ONE...2/ I DID BUT ONCE FAINTLY
4 GLIMPSE WITHIN TS
CHAMBER AND...

WHATEVER HORROR THE GIRL FROM THE MIDDLE AGES
WAS ABOUT TO HINT AT WAS SUDDENLY OBLITERATED BY
SCREAMS HERALDING DANGER MORE INMEDIATE ...

rmA///voszsQ

Y




THE CAVE'S TOO SHALI

LOW TO
AVOID THEIR REACH...MAYBE

IT WAS! IT'LL BE OF THE FIRE WILL WO
NO USE TO US UNTIL b TR
1 CAN CLEAN IT- "

STAY BEHIND’




EVEN AS I HEARD THE WORDS, I FOUND NO
LOGICAL REASON TO BELIEVE THEM...BUT, MAYBE.
BECAUSE THEY WERE SPOKEN IN REGULAR

AMER\CANIZED ENGL!SH MAYBE BECAUSE TVRANOSA Rs
TORCHES WEREN'T WORKING... WELL CON‘I’ROLLE
STOPPED...

ANYONE TO SEARCH
FOR ME THIS FAR!
BUT SINCE YOU'RE

HERE, You MUST MEET

MASTER!

FINDING YOU WAS MY JOB
THESE AR AREN 'T QUITE THE MONSTERG \, PROFESSOR...I JUST DIDN'T
THEY APPEAR...THERE IS A WILL THAT fi  COUNT ON IT'S BEING SO INVOLVED!
CONTROLS THEM... THAT CONTROLS 4 WHAT'S THIS ALL ABOUT? )
[==x THIS ENTIRE WORLD. =

TO THE CITY...
THE CITY IN THE
THERE! THATS WHAT ~ _— @ b s MouuzAw,..
7’5 ABOUT..THATS WHAT Y Z )

THIS WHOLE PLACE IS |
ABOUT! you'u BESTCONE

NO! THOU MUST NOT! HE
SERVES THE UNSPEAKABLE ONE. Ji
OF ALL IN THECITY ONLY THIS /°
ONE SOUGHT TO COME



OF COURSE 1 SERVE THE
MASTER...EVERYTHING EVERYBODY
THAT COMES HERE SERVES HIM...THOSE
REPTILES ATTACK ON HIS COMMAND

-.THESE PRIMITIVES DIED FOR NOT
SERVING HIM WELL ... %

STARK MADNESS! YOI

«..A MAN OF INTELLIGENCE... USE

IT! HELP US GETOUTOF ——
THIS INSANITY ! j

T

\

\ 83 \\
HE SETS FORTH HIS GLOWING TRAPS, REAPING A HARVEST

FROM ALL CENTURIES, ALL AGES.... FROMTHIS TIME OF HIS _g

OWN MAKING HE WEAVES A WEB THROUGH ALL HISTORY..
THOSE CAUGHT IN IT SERVE OR PERISH! I, THE GIRL, YOU!

ONE MOMENT I WAS PULLING AT WEYMOUTH'S
JACKET, THE NEXT THAT VORTEX FORCE WAS
PULLING BOTH OF US...DRAWING, SPINNING,
WHIRLING US, WITH THE SAME POWER THAT
HAD THRUST ME INTO THE WHOLE NIGHT-

__ MARETO BEGIN WIT TERHUNE...THIS

HAS BEENNY |/
DOING! HE'S /!
ALLOWED ME
g WHERE ARE WE, CERTAN
WEYMOUTH? WAS THATA |7 LIMITED LISE OF
HINGZ. SOME POWERS TO

SOONI
FIRST TIME,AND 1

WASN'T OUT OF ANYTHING...



FOR YEARS 1 FOUND HINTS OF THIS PLACE...
THIS TIME BEYOND TIME...REFERENCES IN
OBSCURE VOLUMES OF THE FABLED CITY

WHY, PROFESSOR? IS IT
LIKE LENORE SAID...THIS 1S
WHAT YOU'VE ACTUALLY BEEN
SEEKING? THIS IS WHY YOU
PROWLED THOSE MINES HUNT-
ING THAT GLOWING TRAP?

EXACTLY! HE KNOWS I'LL COOPERATE

ACCIDENTLY) LIKE YOU..DINOSAURS

FROM THE JURASSIC, NEANDERTHALS

FROM THE PALEOLITHIC...EGYPTIANS,
ROMANS, ANY AGE OF THE WORLD.

OF THE DARK MOUNTAIN...-
ME ARRANGES
THEM, KNOWING SOME DAY,
SOMETIME THEY'LL ATTRACT
I

AND MOST WHO COME TO HIM
BECOME FINGERS TO REACH BACK
INTO THE PATH OF TIME AND CLAW
OUT MORE...HE EXISTS TO CONQUER

IR, AND CONTROL,AND INTHIS MANNER,

ONE DAY, HE WiLL!

ZOMBIE-LIKE, I REELED AFTERTHE

PROFESSOR...PHYSICAL MENACES LIKT

THE GIANT REPTILES, THE CAVE MEN, T

COLILD UNDERSTAND AND COMBAT, BUT

THE MASTER WEYMOUTH SERVED RE-

MAINED TERRIFYINGLY BEYOND MY
GRAGP...

THESE PEOPLE...

THEY ALLSEEM TO
& BE WAITING.
——

/~ THEY ARE, DEPUTY
~ WAITING TO BEUSED, AS T
VOLUNTEERED TO BE! THEY'LL
RETURN TO THEIR WORLDS... WITH
HIM N THEIR MINDS! MINUTE
PROBES THAT BIT BY BIT GAIN
HIM MORE OF AHOLD...




ft LOOK ON HIM, DEPUTY \
--5EE WHAT HE IS

IN__ YOURSELF!

HES AN )
THAT'S WHAT YOU MEANT! 3  EXISTENCE, TERHUNE,
THAT'S THE WAY T CAN ESCAPE / | AFACT...TO EACH
| THIS PLACE...AS A HOST FOR...HIM/ MAN DIFFERENT! TO
\ ME HE IS POWER,
7 \ FORCE, A MOVER
EHIND LIFE... A

OH, LORD! 1 LOOKED DOWN AND KNEW WHATHE WAS TO ME. IF EVIL WAS
OH, MY NOT AN ABSTRACT CONCEPT, IF IT WAS A LIVING BEING...
THEN I WOULD HAVE BEEN STARING IT IN THE FACE!

I{ CAN...cAN
\E SEE US?

|

NOT NOW, HE IS
OCCUPIED! THE 6LOW
MEANS AT SOMETIME,
AT SOME POINT IN
) HISTORY, HE USES SOME-
ONE...PERHAPS NOW,HE
GUIDES AN ATTILA,
A NAPOLEON, A




AND SOON, IT WILL BE ME T NO! 1WONTBEA
HUNGER FOR THE DESTINY WIS FORCE PART OF ANYTHING
MAY GIVE ME...AFTER THAT, PERHAPS B _WITH...T-THAT!
YOU! A DEPUTY SHERIFF, YOUNG,

/—\»\
RUN! T DOESN'T

MATTER! HIE DOESN'T
| CARE! THERE IS NO PLACE
TO ESCAPE...ONE DAY you
MUST COME TOHIM,OR PERISH |
IN HIS LAND! ETERNITIES ARE |

1FLED FROM  JPONLY AT THE

THE MOUNTAIN, [§ BASE OF THE

MY EARS RING- | MOUNTAIN

ING WITH DID MY MIND

WEYMOUTH'S || FREE ITSELF

TERRIBLE WORDS, | OF THE HOR- N
] MY EYES BURN- | ROR I'DJUST J&

ING FROM THE [ WITNESSED...

SIGHT OF THAT | A SCREAM

WRITHING MASs l cUT THROUGH

OF OBSCENITY... TOME...

4 Al

W




YOU SHOULDN'T '\ W
HAVE COME HERE, | _¥ P

LENORE! WHY DID |
YOU RISK CROSSING Sf

—
NO WARRIOR SHOULD BE \

WITHOUT HIS WEAPON, NOR |

ALONE IN A PLACE SO EVIL-! /

B/ UPHERE! HE
CAN'T REACH US IN

Ks !




LENORE AND I HAD BUT ONE MOMENT OF PEACE IN THAT THERE WAS NO MORE SAID THAN THAT. NO
LAND OF HORROR . WE MADE IT A LONG ONE... LATER, 1 RE- QUESTION OF MY NOT TRYING IT,NO QUEST!DN
PAIRED THE PISTOL, PUTTING IT BACK INTO WORKING ORDER.. OF HER NOT ACCOMPANYING ME..

DARK THOUGHTS CREASE THY | IF IT DIES....IF IT CAN. IF ITS USING SOMEONE,
| BROW, MY JAMES... THEY ARE d DIE, OR BE HURT...PERHAPS IF IT'S OCCUPIED, THERE'S
[~ THOUGHTS OF THE THOSE HELD HERE BY IT5 A GOOD CHANCE...
(_UNSPEAKABLE ONE... y\LL WOULD BE RELEAGED...

BUT EVEN IF WE SUCCEED,
WHAT THEN...Z SHE'LL BE IN
HER CENTURY AND T
IN MINE.

YOU'RE SUCH A FOOL,TERHUNE, TO
TRY THIS... YOU'RE ONE OF THOSE NOBLE
THIS IS ABSURD! L ~ | FOOLS WHO'LL SHOOT IF THREATENED.

KNOW WHAT YOU'RE | BUT WHAT IF T JLIST TURN, AND RUN
TRYING TO DO...GO § i INTOHIM?  J—
BACK YOU KNOW I

HAVE THE POWER
TO STOP YOU.

AND I HAVE THE POWER. I
TO PUT A BULLET IN YOUR (] TO DESTROY THAT THING, 1’ L//
HEAD BEFORE YOU CAN DO IT! || | iy STILL SHOOT...
L ey (.
“‘ LOOK our/!
PRO!

i/ : wsymwm.f'

[ TLL STILL SHOOT, WEYMOUTH!

75‘-'7 Y:S‘;ZZE,"C" sTop! DON'T |
7 AT
P AS'SASSINS.’ ‘ i




1 STARTED OUT TO SAVE HIM...
MAN TM SUPPOSED TO SAVE
AND T K/LLED HIM...

b




THE NEXT VOICE I HEARD WAS MONTE.
7 7

/ “LET ME TELLYOU, 0L
(/" NEARLY GAVE YOU UP FOR i
FIRST WE COULDN'T FIND YOU DOWN IN
THAT MINE, THEN, YOU WERE JUST

i NOT A TRACE! IF HE'D BEE!
GERETA ED IV e WEDIP: DOWN THERE, WE'D HAVE FOUND
= \ HIM LOOKING FOR YOU

7 ...AND wWiNDS UP

BESIDE SOMEONE LIKE
HIS YOUNG LADY, MUST

NOW I GUESS YoU') / ANYBODY GOES TUMBLING DOW!
J | A ROCK SLIDE SUPPOSEDLY LOOK-
\__ING FOR SOME HALF-BAKED \ T
ESSOR. L—i

[ no
CAN SAY "I TOLD
You So*.,
&0 PROF

UNTILTHIS
MOMENT T THOUGHT
D DREAMED ITALL, | MY THOUGHTS
oy WERE NEVER OF Y7
PoasILE owz /. THINGS PAST,NOR V4 ]
g DAYS REMEMBERED, - e
N7/ ONLY OF THEE, MY JAMES. / TIME Now |
|F THIS BE THE ANSWER, T O MOVE ON
KNOW NOT, AND IF I BEWITH \ TOWARD OUR
THEE, I CARE NOT! . NEXT
B ISSUE AND... |
/ ; WHAT'S THAT YU
&7 / shy, FIRsT you
WANT T SEE WHAT
IN A CENTURY WHEN
WERE NOT
PUBLISHING! )

LATER THERE WERE MANY QUESTIONS
ASKED ABOUT LENORE AND A FEW AN-
SWERS TO BE GIVEN, BUT WE WERE
HAPPY. AND ONLY IN QUIET MOMENTS ON
GLOOMY DAYS, WONDER ABOUT MY
LAST SHOTS AND THE EFFECT THEY
HAD, AND IF SOMEWHERE BEYOND
TIME, EVIL STIRS AND GLOWING TRAPS
PENETRATE CENTURIES TO WAIT FOR
THOSE WHO SEEK THEM.




PROFESSIONAL, HAND-PAINTED CUSTOM

Super Derluxe heavy rubber masks cover the
ENTIRE HEAD and still romain flexible. Ti
ore lso tome monser hands evallble Excctly
like the actuol mosks and hands usel

Universal movies. ox-

clusval by Hollywood's famavs Don Post Siudio
able mask Is 0 Callecto’s Hem youli
eale e e Yo b everyone|

MOLE PEOPLE MASK
T AT o
Hote
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