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parlment‘pﬂnu awry, a demon summaoned from hell, a haunted huusu an ittle boy made from the limbs of dead
animals. magazine is expensive: $2.00, but well-worth the price. And the stories will boggle your mind.
That's COMIX IN ERNATIOmL with art hy Rich Corben . .. stories by the most sought-after talent in Gomu:s
On newsstands now, or order your own copy from us, pnilp!ld‘ urry! Supply is limited! #1CI1...$2.00
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COBRA GUEEN Deep in the heart
of Amazon country, a search is underway for
the mysterious snake woman who is threat-
ening to wipe out a scientific safari!

11

SHE WHO WAITS Adam Van Hel-
sing returns, only to find himself bethroth-
ed to the dreaded Cobra Queen! And even
Vampirella may be powerless to save him!

19
31

SONG OF THE SORCERESS

David Winters was an expert at saying good-
bye to women, until he discovered that some
don't give up easily! Some want him for life!

CF!Y OF THE DHAMPIFI For

years, the priests had relentlessly tracked
the vampire. Now they sensed their chase
was nearing an end...but could they win?

DEMON CHILD Murder and demonic

possession are the cornerstor in a chiller
about a man who finds his 8
changeling! But will he

THE VAMPIRESS STALKS 1.

a dark, forbidding castle, a young pregnant
woman finds herself the prey of a devilish
she-vampire, and learns the nature of fear!

ED
N POBLISATNG, CO ALL

BLOOD BROTHERS Death  waits

in a hidden, ancient temple for thief who
sought an underground gold che ... and
would challenge the gods themselves for it!

THE ACCURSED Midnight brought
him to the old cemetery where he faced a
werewolf, a vampire, and a pack of
hungry rats to ward off an ancient cursel

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

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

address or a Post Office Box addrn::. send your letter to: E.C. Ives, Cu:.wmur Service Depr. Warren Publishing
. 145 E. 42nd Strant, New York, N_Y. 1001




HERE'S A JOLTIN'
AK

JAICE PACKSTON'S FACE WAS BURIED
BENEATH A LAYER OF SWEAT AFTER

ANOTHER FULL DAY

OF INDIA. BUT HE, AND HIS COMPANIONS,

THE DISTINGUISHED SIR. REGINALD OF

LONDON, AND THE SOUTHERN PHYSICIAN,|

DR, JAMES LONGLEY, MOVED ONWARD... o
v! ONWARD...

h ‘:
7
BLIMEY, JACOB!
WE'VE BEEN TREKING
THROUGH THIS INFERNAL
JUNGLE , NOW!
AND STILL NOTHING
IN SIGHT.”

1 FOLlO\N!NE THAT MAP }
THE LETTER ! IF
THERE WERE ANY RUINS OR /-
ANYTHING INTHIS AREA,  /
FOUND THEM

WE
JUST MARCHIN' AIDNG
! HERE, CHOPPIN'
WAY ALL

THIS HERE FOLIAGE
AND EVERTHING,AND |
STILL WE AIN'T COME |
ACROSS WHAT WE
BEEN LOOKIN' FOR! |
DON'T vou THINK
WE OUGHTA BE

B, TURNIN' BACK?

NO/T!
TAKING ONE STEP
BACK TOWARD
I CNILIIA‘HON UNTIL I HND
T OUT TO
FIND' -mm'

ART BY ESTEBAN MAROTO / STORY BY DON GLUT



THIS AGIN' US./ T AIN'T ONE TO TURN |
JACK RABBIT AN' HIGHTAIL IT/ J;

[’?w. COME ON, HOW/ DON'THOLD )

OR STAY HERE
COUNTING YOUR
FINGERS AND

N7 WAIT, JACOB!WE'RE
& NOTGOING TO DESERT you!
- NOT AFTER ALL WE THREE
WAVE GOME THROUEH TO
GET THIS FAR ! WAIT/Y!

%/ 1T's TE BiGeesT oo |
Wy~ CAT I EVER SAW/A )~ /1
! \F\ REGULAR MONSTER ! “yopy popyy | .
L WS pOVE! TTHINK T O |
" [ GETACOUPLE OF SLUGS RIGHT |

| INTO HIS BRAIN IF WE DON'T |

\_ EXCITE HIM/ GUIET,NOW.. /

BUT THEN, AS UNEXPECTEDLY AS IT
P — % ] HAD APPEARED...

. SIGHTS. NOW TO. JE GODS!' DID Yo
N [ SEE THAT2I DION'T |
- \ EVEN HAVE TO

L SHoOT!

d ~ GREAT GLORY! |8 S \
S /1T JusT stoRPED! | N
W | LIKE IT SMELLED //-ﬂ g I

| SOMETHIN'MORE /7~ £ o
THAN YOUR GUN. /"t - = = S Py

- _
= —
i g




™ ruere / uere's ¥
OUR ANSWER ! _

I SAY.) THAT BLOODY

BEASTIS JUST STARING

UP INTO THE TREETOP

LIKE SOMETHING 1S
UP THERE

v/

Tt

7 e} \Q
‘,@ o
! %

KR
Aﬂ?‘rm D-DON'T,,,
NOT MISTAKEN, o |/ ASK... ME 11
THAT SOMETHI . i&— \
| AIN'T GONNA'STAY A2 i i s
HWIDDEN MUCH . YN = E
LONGER....! 0 6;;%‘»@ 7,
2 55{’:‘—“‘.

|| 2
1\ vy
A

Vy \

b SEEN ONE FIGHT \
W | UkeA consTRICTR
\._ BEFORE/ )

AND NOW THAT W
MONSTROS|TY IS

| GOING BACK INTO
. THE JUNGLE/




¥ we're on e Y ‘
Rt A THE 1 TAAT a0 REALLY
LEGENDS TALK OF | ASNAKE ATALL.
=il

W-WHAT 2 WRAT'S
THAT YOU'RE
TRYING TO SAY #
N\ You

¥ g \
AS OLD AS THE TEMPLE
ITSELF, WHICH SPANS |
__ | CENTURIES OF
~| UNFATHOMABLE BEAUTY. J'
BUT EQUALLY EVIL, /
EXISTING FOR ONL‘I
E PURPOSE...

IN THE FASHION OF THE |
EUROPEAN WEREWOLF.. |
AND TO INFLICT HER
PEOPLE WITH
HER VENOM ...

..TO POISON

THEIR WILL, TURNING
THEM INTO HELPLESS
SLAVES...INTO A
MINDLESS, WALKING /*
ZOMBIES! /

4 .,/l



UNBELIE

- Lﬁ/

‘

BUMEY! THAT'S

THEN... WE DID SEE
THAT... UNNATURAL
/

VABLE!BUT |

WHAT L CAN'T FIGGER - |
1S WHY JOU'RE GOIN' THROUGH
ALL THIS TROUBLE TO FIND SOME
WEIRDO CHICK THAT CAN TURN
14 INTO A SNAKE/ T MEAN... IT'S Like
By, AN OBSESSION WITH YOU.! _,]

IT'S SIR

DO TA SAVE 'Im*
THE POISON

THEN IT WAS
DEFINITELY THE
WORK CF...




NO MORE WORDS ARE SPOXEN...
EVEN ASTHE SUN AGAIN BEATS
DOWN CVER A QUIET BURIAL .

BUT THEIR
EYES...LIKE YOU
o USAGO'UT... A

DON'T FIGHT THEM.

LET THEM TAME US |

15, | WHeRE THEY WANT |

v/ To! IF THEY |
| WANTED TO MiLL

PRESENTLY, AS THE THICKNESS OF
THE SHES... a7



T DON'T LIKE THIS HERE TERY

PLACE. SMELL THAT? LIKE [

THE STINK OF A SNAKE

NOW T KINDA WISH WE'D
OF FOUGHT BACK WHI

x SEE THAT MY LITTLE ATTEMPTS
FRIGHTEN YOU AWAY IN THE
JUNGLE HAVE FAILED.! NO MATTER /
JOU HAVE COME TO FIND THE COBRA |
QUEEN... AND YOU SHALL NOT BE
| DISAPPOINTED. AS SOONAS
\ YOU FEEL MY FANGS...

p
/" BOT HOWDY, JAKE !
/[ IFFEN' 1OU GOT SOME
| TRICK FOR HANDLIN'
| HER UP YOUR SLEEVE...
| PULL IT OUT MOW/ ‘\ .\IW’,y-i.

W m(\ |Iw,&,

“1

\ ;\«\w\\
\\ =

i Tve Fownwmcr“
& 7\ mowmmJ
L PLACE

AFTER ALL THESE YEARS...
A MALE! ONCE MORE THE CULT
OF THEOOGRA CAN THRIVE

§  NRAT CC I'OU
| MEAN BY
CHAT'ERING McmL’
IF #OU THINK TC
PROLONG YOUR LIF ”
BY IOLE TALK.. *"“C" > R MM WONDER. IF
PACKSTON FOUNG OUT
ABOUT THE QUEEN THROUGH
A COMPUTER DATING
SERVICE ® THEY CERTAINLY
SHARE THE SAME INTERESTS.

IN THIS CASE, DR. LONGLEY,



IT LIESIN THE JUNGLE, SOMEWHERE NEAR THE ASSAM- BURMA BORDER, GLEAMING LIKE SOME TIME -ENCRUSTED
JEWEL AGAINST THE BLOOD-RED SUNSET... THE TEMALE /HER TEMPLE, AND TO THE TEMPLE NOW COMES ONE
FROM ANOTHER WORLD, THE WORLD OF DRAKULON...

SHE DO SATTLE INTHIS TEMPLE, TO COMSRONT
THE DNI WHO DWILLB Hl!t!.'ro"mlu HER HAND AGAINST...

AND FOR UAMPIRELLA, SUCH A BATTLE, GUCH A CONFRONTATION,
MAY MEAN THE EMD OF HER VERY EXISTENCE!

ART BY JOSE GONZALEZ / STORY BY ARCHIE GOODWIN




BUT HOW DID IT BEGIN? LOOK HERE, TO THE CITY OF IMPHAL, .. WHERE TH/S MAN, FOR WHOM THE
UNDER THE DEEP MANTLE OF A NIGHT NOW PASSED.. DARKNESS 1S BUT A CONTINUATION
OF HIS WAKING DAYS...

WHY SHOULON'T
I TURN ON You,
VAMPIRESS > HAVEN'T
YOU TURNED ON MY
Sow > {

VAMPI... ! VAN
HELSING.../ T
HEARD THE MO/SE... |

ALMOST DROPPEC MY i

MIGHTCAPS |



WITH BRANDY SCARCE
IN THESE REGIONS... ONE
CAN'T BE TOO CAREFUL,

A EREA‘I’ PITY

CONRAD, I WON'T
8E ACCUSED LIKE
THIS. IF SOMETHING'S
HAPPENED ‘n: AI:AM
W M

/

CERTAIN /INGREDIANTS
IN THE SERUM THAT
CONTROLS YOUR PROPPED YOUR
MAGIC TOUR TO
RUSH HERE TO
T HM?

'

THE DOOR WAS LOCKED
FROM /NS/IOE WHEN 1
ARRIVED AND FOUND HIM,
VAMPIRELLA... BUT THE

WINDOW WAS OPEN.

o J ONLY A 8AT couLD
- ENTER THAT WAY.

AND IN HIS HOTEL SUITE... CONRAD DOES /

THERE [ LOOK
AT THE WOunNe 1
CAN ONLY FEEL/
LOCK AT THE
TRANCE HE'S IN..

MO/ ADAM WIRED HE WAS
SUCCESSFUL... THAT'S WHY
WE CAME.” THERE'S SOME

OFWER REASON FOR ALL

THIS.

BY A WOMAN #OT
OF HUMAN KEN?/




1 FEAR, DR. VAN MY STOCK [N TRADE
HELSING, YOUR NATURAL Y IS LEGERDEMAIN,
PREJUDICES AS A NOT MEDIC/NE.. . BUT

THE LAD'S PULSE IS
QUITE STRONG ./
HARDLY THE CASE IF
VAMPI HAD ommﬁa
HIS BLOOD. d

IT ENTERS IN SYLENCE. EARLIER
CONRAD'S SUDDEN ARRIVAL HAD
FRIGHTENED IT AWAY, BUT THE MISTRESS
HAS ORDERED IT TO RETURN. TO FINISH
WHAT wAS BEGUM..,

AND WHEN ALL IS DARK AND QUIET, | T MOVE! TO THE
SO IT SLITHERS FOR THE ROOM'S DEEPEST SHADOW BEO OF ADAM VAN HELSING, TO HIS VERY SODY. AND...
AND H/ODES, UNTIL

PENDY'S
RIGHT, DR. VAN
HELSING.. AT LEAST
LET'S GET
MSCJAN‘F

OPINION.

...BRINGS HiM TO...
SHE WHO A/ TS.!

COME/IT GROWS
LATE AND WE MUST
TRAVEL FAR TO

REACH mY

.. WHERE You
wiLL ATONE FOR
WHAT You HAVE




WE RE SORRY A HOTEL DOCTOR'S LOT,
TOAWAKEN | MEMSAHIB. FROM YOUR
DESCRIPTION, YOUR
FRIEND'S WOUND SOUNDS
LIKE COGRABI/TE...

«.IN WHICH CASE, HE
SHOULD NOT BE IN A
NCE, BUT DEAD:

sTiLL, I--

THUS, THE DAYS THAT FOLLOW FIND VAMP!, / SOMETHING &LSE IS QUITE
PENDRAGON, AND CONRAD VAN HELSING { STRONG... THAT SMELL |T'S
MOVING THROUGH JUNGLE DENSE AND , ENOUGH TC DRIVE A MAN
VERDANT... TO DRIN-=
ACCORDING

TO THIS MAP FROM

ADAM'S ROOM... WE'RE

INTO THE SAME AREA

HE EXPLORED.

1 SENSE SOMETHING . T SEE HIM IN BATTLE... WITHA CREATURE
MORE, VAMPIRELLA.. . HUGE, FANTASTIC.... A CREATURE WHOSE FANGS
SOMETHING INVOLVING ARE ABOUT TO SINK HOME... UNTIL ADAM
ADAM... PERHAPS DURING SWINGS HIS MACHETE...
o HIS FIRST
EXPLORATION...




IF ADAM'S IN H.Ea
HANDS... EVERY

AND VAMPI'S FEARS AS SHE TAKES BAT-WINGED YOSL?;V,F’LVf?EAE?THE

FLIGHT... ARE WELL-BASED.”

YOU KILLED
MY MATE, HANDSOME
ONE... THE ONLY MAN
I EVER FOUND WHO
WAS LIME ME... ¥




SUCH WAS THE SEFGINNING, AND WHAT FOLLOWED. NOW,
WITH THE APPEARANCE OF VAMPIRELLA ON THE TEMPLE
STEPS BEFORE THE COBRA QUEEN'S AMAZON SLAVES...

HAD WE BEEN
CLOSER, OF
COURSE, T COULD

HAVE DONE IT
ENTIRELY BY
SOUND.

BUT IN THE TEMPLE WAITS...THE COBRA QUEEN."

THE COMBAT IS LONG AND DEADLY. THRUSTING
SPEARS VERSUS OTHER-WORDLY FIGHTING
SMILLS.” THE ZOMBIE-LIKE WARRIORESSES
GIVE GROUND.

IV ... UNTIL ONE CAN SLIP ZEN/ND
THE GIRL FROM DRAKULON ./ -

oA\, WHAT FOLLOWS
IS VIOLENT AND
RIBLE...




ITBUYS THE NEEDED 7/#ME FOR PENDRAGCON AND
CONRAD TO REACH THE ROPE ...

JOIN ME
QUICKLY... ",

PENDY, I DON'T THINK UNTIL
TODAY I REALIZED HOW MUCH
YOU CARED FOR ME...

SUPPLY OF @RANDY TO
START THAT FIRE.”
I MERELY
FOLLOWED AN OLD
HOME REMEDY,
8 MY DEAR.., USING

?—-g AND AS A BAT FLIES
= 1, FREE., . AQUEEN
- Bpt DIES IN FLAME.




DAVID NNTERS HAS PLAYED PLAY IT COLD. PLAY T HARD, THE TORN SOBBINGS, THE

T THE

PITY T _;Og:ﬂ_ 2 THIS & BEFORE, ONLY RE-ENACT THAT FIRM, STIFF MASCARA BLED TEARS

| WINTERS, | THE BIT PLAYERS CHANGE THE WALK, ONLY THE FAINT CHILL HAVE BEEN MIRRORED ON
| CAUGHT NTHE FILMY | CHOREOGRAPHY, THE BITPLAYER  OF THE NIGHT AUTUMN AIR CTHER YOUNG FACES.IT IS
| WEBBING OF LIFE f THIS TWE 15 HARRIET STD\E SUGGESTS THIS ISN'T THE HARDLY NOTICEABLE THAT

et SAME EFISODE STAGED OTHER LUNGS RIP OUT
i THREE MONTHS BEFORE THESE S0BS, THAT NEW

WOMEN TO AWARM JULY EVENING EYES SPILLTHESE TEARS.

JUST EAINT TREMORS ABOUT THE
FINGERS BETRAY ANY EMCTION TO PARTING ECE‘IE
THE ABRUPT TERMINATION OF THE
P=LA'ﬂC\ISHIP AT‘!P\C:R’ REACTION.

=N
il T/ I ) ot e
\A | LA
"H‘ ll.,ﬂS:"' m :;;:" ::;:s *: ‘.‘\:‘! 5 R . 240 YOU WISH TOKNOW WHO T AM,
) SEES OHLY Th y DAVID WINTERS ?
EP OF HER BACK THE GRACEFUL & & -
1 k0 NAHEMAH! po Berone

L OF HER HAR, AND YET SOHETH
CATCHES 1 AN :
SCENT CATCHES AT ul= \csTR‘

THIS MIGHT 16 THROUGH YOU WILL
NOW ME LIKE JOU HAVE KNOWN
NO OTHER WOMAN !

THAT I CAN PROMISE fOU, DAND
WINTERS !

ART BY LUIS GARCIA "ORY BY DONALD F. McGREGOR



HARRIET STONE HAD ONLY BEEN WORKING FOR KELLY ANG LISSON, INC, FOR LITTLE CVER A WEEK WHEN DAVID WINTERS HAD FIRST
WALKED INTO HER LIFE, DELIVERING ONE OF THOSE SMIUG, ARTIFICIAL SMILES, SHE ASSUMED, THAT HE USUALLY DELIVERED IN

EXECUTIVE SUITES.AND SHE HAD BEEN ALSO ANARE THAT HE WAS NOT ONLY ON THE MAKE IN A BUSINESS SENSE, HIS ENTIRE LIFE STYLE
WAS ONE CONTINUOUS "MAKE-IT" DRIVE.

HEY. BABY, WHAT'S HEY, NOW THAT'S NOT
HAPPENING DOWN

= THE FRENOLEST ATTITUE IN | i :
HERE ? THE...... OH HO! I DION'T SEE SCORE THAT
/ @ N THE LITTLE PIN, WELL LISTEN, | EASILY, HR..
: W i ' I'M HARMLESS.T'O EVEN voTE /i
\l:TERES““G/ FOR GERMANE GREER FOR

WINTERS, DAVID WINTERS. . LISTEN, DON'T MIND [F [ JUST
AND 1S THAT ANY WAY TO TALK B WHY DON'T YOU TAKE

HANG IN THERE, YOU HNOW, YOU'VE
TO SOMEONE WHO IS JUST IT ELSEWHERE ,MR. WINTERS, /

= GOT SOME KINDA CLASS, DOLL.
TRYING TO BE ....... POLITE? I'M NOT INTERESTED. 1 THINK I DIG THAT,

JUST DI
IT NICE AND
DEEP.

& ! ik Ly

DAVIC WINTERS., IN FACT, IT HAD BEEN HER FIRST ACTUAL ENCDUNTE-* WITH
ANYBODY IN NEW YORK CITY SINCE HERARRIVAL, SHE HAD LOOKED INTO THE GUSTY MIRROR EACH MORNING, ASSURING
HERSELF THAT SHE HAD NO STARS IN HER EYES, THAT SHE WAS TOUGH AND SELF-RELIANT; BUT AS THE NIGHT CITY SOUNDS
DRIFTED UP INTO HER TENEMENT RCOM THE RETURN LOOK WAS NOT AS FIRM, AND - DESPITE THE NEAR RELIGIOUS

LECTURES SHE HAD PREACHED SILENTLY TO HERSELF - DAVID WINTERS BECAME THE FIRST RECOGNIZABLE FACE.
20

THAT HAD BEEN HER FIRST ENCOUNTER WITH



THE STING OF THE AUTUMN WIND SHARPENS ON HIS CHEEKS AS HE STEPS FORWARD.A DIM VOICE PLEADS WITH HIM NOT TO
TAKE THE STEP, BUT HIS MOVEMENTS ARE NOT OF HIS OWN VOUITION.

- = 2
1.1 HAVE YOU HAVE I DON'T )
SEEN YOU SEEN MY FACE 5 UNDERSTAND, Yo YOU NEVER HEARD
BEFORE. MIRRORED IN OTHER RS HIFA  SAY YOUR NAME 1AY NAME BEFORE,
. FACES. T AM ALLTHOSE L1 N 1S NAHEMAH. 4
FACES COMBINED,WITH [3X17; d
THE SPECIFICS OF

BUT 1 KNOW ALL ABOUT
JOU, DAVID, FOR T HAVE BEEN
5 WITH YOU AT YOUR WEAKEST
MINUTE!!! T | . MOMENTS.
JUST DON'T ]
GRAB THIS!!

I SENSE THEM.YOU DESIRE Td TOUCH MY FLESH AND HAVE MY FLESH BURN YOU AS YOUR
DUESTIONS DO. SO FOLLOW ME, DAVID WINTERS, FOLLOW ME, FOR THIS IS NO MORE THAN
| AN INNOCENT PARK WHERE LOVERS HAVE SPENT SPRING MOMENTS IN LOVELY PGLH‘I‘CG.

s
THE SAME D VOICE THROWS OUT THE WARNING AGAIN, BUT DAVID WINTERS KNCWS [T IS A LOST CAUSE THAT HE WILL
FOLLOW THE FLOWING APPARITION, THAT THE DECISION HAS BEEN DETERMINED INA PART OF HIM THAT HE HAS NEVER
VISITED BEFORE .

n



YES. I THINK YOU WOULD.

SHE HAD KNOWN DAVD WNTERS
Y ¢ i1 STAY HERE WHILE [ FIX US A DRINK
OF HUMAN CONTACT CLURING "PFICE IN THE KITCHEN, HAVE A LOOK
HOURS; AND HARRIET STONE HAD REALIZED ARGUND,
THAT SHE HAD NEVER BEEN N THE MIDST
KOR HAD SHE EVER
JusT con'T M A Thpé 5STH CF THEM
GET ANY WEIRD . » $ e
1OEAS, CAVID. 4P it FEMALE POLITICS.
N Gt B | WHO ME? WOULD T

PO ANYTHING LIKE
THAT?

CRMERS CF HERS  ©
LL THE BREAKS AND BENEFITS WHICH L THAT NIGHT SHE HAD
ADDED TO HER LAMENT, INVITED KIM TC HER APARTMENT,

QUITE A PAD YOU'VE GOT LISTEN, KARRIET, YOU'VE e N, T SEE
HERE. AND LISTEN, I'M SORRY GOT THE MOST SUSPICIOUS A
ABOUT THE COME-ON THE A MIND THAT. . g\ e v s i vou vvs F:CD\;ERED
PAST FEW WEEKS. GUESS T ey e THAT: M AIPAVES

I ATHAVE ! DON'T

THE PRESSURE, YOU KNOW? ?
. YOU'RE
| WHAT? YOU KNOW ANYTHING
ABOUT THE OCCULT
ARTSZ IT'S A
CONSECRATION KNIFE .
WITCHES WOULD USE
THOSE TO INVOKE
DEMONS BY DRAWING A
MAGIC CIRCLE WITH IT,
IT'S ONE OF MY
MOST PRIZED
POSSESSIONS.

WINTERS HAD NEVER SUSPECTED.

++ AND THROUGHOUT THAT EVENING HE COULD NEVER REALLY FORGET THE BLADE OF ATHAME RESTING UNDER THE FLOOR-LAMP.

22



TWO SECTIONS OF WINTER'S MIND BATTLE  WHO IS THIS CREATURE WHO BECKONS AND  BUT THAT IS FOOLISHNESS. YET, IF
FOR DOMINANCE. ONE SECTION ISFILLED ~ SWAYS BEFORE HIM, ENTICING HIM ONWARD 1T 1S FOOLISHNESS, THEN WHY CAN'T
WITH THE FLEEING SPECTRE BEFORE HIM,  WITH EVERY FLUID MOVEMENT, EACHSUPPLE  HE STOP HIS FEET FROM MOVING
BUT THE OTHER SECTION IS GRIPPING A ,e/ CURVE DEMANDING OBEDIENCE ? IS HE CQUT ONTO THAT BRIDGE ? WHY IS
SOME THIN EDGE OF NORMALITY. /" FALLING PREY TG SOME PSYCHOTIC FEAR  THE DESIRE TO POSSESS BURNING
OF WOMEN THAT HE HAS HELD IN CHECK SO FERVENTLY IN HIS VEINS ? AND
DURING HIS ENTIRE LIFE? NAHEMAH, SHE IS LIKE SOME
SIMBOLIC LIFE - FORM WHOSE
CREATION AND PURPOSE HAS BEEN
LOST IN THE PASSAGE OF TIME. WHY
1S THAT 2

%
W iy &L —

/ FOLLOW ME, DAVID I SENSE THE FEAR THAT
WINTERS, FOR OUR MEETING O CUTS YOUR HEART.IT MINGLES
IS PRECRDAINED, 4 \, WITH YOUR DESIRE FOR ME. BUT

o FIRST YOU MUST COME TO ME.

2
&N
y ‘\

N

HASTHIS SCENE PLAYED BEFORE
DAVID? DO fOU PERCEIE ITS ORIGING ? EVEN
THROUGH YOUR FEAR, THE THOUGHT
i TANTALYZES YOU! BUT THE PARTS HAVE BEEN
{ h SWITCHED. YOU DO REALIZE THAT, DON'T fou?,
. _fOU PLAY THE R,OLE‘IC!JONCE WMETED
our!

7 CROSS THE BRIDGE, MY
SWEET, ANDTHEN YOU CAN HAVE ME.
JUSTA FEW SHORT STEPS! IGNORE
THE DISTANT SOUND OF THE
RUSHING WATER FAR BELOW.
iy
J

)

23



HARRIET STONE HAD PLAYED THE GAME, SHE HAD PLAYED THE GAME AND PLAYED 1T IT HAD BEEN THE COMMON NEED,
FOLLOWING THE PRESCRIBED FORMLULA, WELL, TRYING TO REMAIN AWARE OF THE THE ONE TRAIT THAT LINKED THEM,
CLUDING ALL THE TENTATIVE MOVES FACT THAT THAT WAS ALL IT WAS. A GAME. WHICH HAD FINALLY COMPLETED
AND DOUBLE ENTENDRES. THE CHARADE .

SHE HAD HEARD

HERSELF UTTERING DAVID, 1'M....
WORDS THAT WERE I'M NOT 50
SCHOOL - GIRL TEXT, SURE .
WORDS SHE HAD

KHOWN BETTY

FRIEDAN WOULD

FROWN UPON; AND
SHE FELT ALTERNATE
SENSATIONS,

A MINGLING OF
NEED WITH A
FEELING OF
FAILURE,

THE SOFT, MELLOW SOUNDS OF FRANK
SINATRA CROONING LOST LOVE N THE
BACKROUND HAD ADDED THE FINAL
TOUCH TO THE SCENE. SHE HAD
'WONDERED HOW MANY SUCH SCENES
HAD BEEN PRESIDED OVER,VOCALLY,
BY THE KING.

LISTEN, WE

BOTH NEED IT. RIGHT?

JOU KNCW YOU REALLY
'WANT THIS.

AND SHE HAD STILL KNOWN THAT IT WAS
ONLY A GAME, BUT THERE WAS ONE
SLIGHT CHANGE . SHE HAD BEEN WISHING TOU KNOW WHAT I
THAT PART OF IT COULD BE... REAL MEAN DAVID. T JUST WANT
SOME PART OF ME LEFT,
SOME PART OF ME THAT'S
MINE ALONE ,

NO ONE'S GOIN'
TO HURT YOU, HOMEY.,
THAT'S NO JIVE,

RIGHT HOW,
I WANT
YOU, BABY!




THE WIND LIFTS, CARRYING NAHEMAH'S
CARRESSING VOICE TO HIM, THE WORDS
A CHANTING MOCKERY AS THE GAPING
CHASHM, BELOW GRIPS AT THE CENTER OF
WINTER'S STOMACH
TRy HOW MANY
¥ SONGS HAVE YOU
LISTENED TO, YET
NEVER HEARD THE
cs?

YET, THERE IS A POWER GREATER
THAN THAT OF THE YAWNING ABYSS
AND [T IS MIRRORED IN NAHEMAHS
EYES, A KINDLING SPARK THAT
DISRUPTS THE NIGHT AIR AND SEARS
HIS FLESH. SOME BASIC PART OF
HiM FIGHTS TO RETAIN HIS IDENTITY.

WHAT WHISPERED
HOPES ENFLAMED GN JOUR
COVENANT WASHED TO
i DYING EMBERS ?

THAT'S ONE DAMNED

THING 1 DON'T NEED,

| SISTER! YOU BROADS
ARE ALL ALIKE [

FREARIEST WITCH i
I'VE EVER SEEN! J

SUCH BEINGS AS T EXISTON
THE PERIPHERAL EDGES OF
YOUR WORLD.... OR PERHAPS
SUCH KNOWLEDGE WOULD
SHATTER JOUR FRAGILE



HARRIET HAD SEEN THE MECHANISMS AT WORK, SHE HAD KNOWN WHAT FUNCTIONS EACH MOVEMENT WINTERS SUPPLIED MEANT,
YET, SHE HAD IGNORED THEM, DESIRING INSTEAD A TIME OF RELIANCE TO SELF -RELIANCE. SHE DESERVED THAT MUCH, SHE
HAD SOOTHED HERSELF, AWARE THERE WOULD COME A TIME WHEN SHE WOULD HAVE TO PAY FOR THAT CONVENIENCE,

"WHY DO YOU
HAVE TO USE
PEOPLE ?

GET IT THROUGH YOUR ¥ JOU COULDN'T WAIT TO W AND YOU WEEP
THICK SKULL, BABY.....[ {BE USED!YOU KNOW WHAT
COULDN'T HAVE USED (|7 15, YOULIVE IN YOUR
YOU IF YOU HADN'T PRECIOUS FAIRY TALE
\WANTED TO BE USED/| WORLD WITH YOUR
f GUIDING STARS AND THAT
M\ S\LLY SORCERESS'
BLADE !

JUST A FAIRY
TALE 'WORLD, HUK,
MR. KNOW-IT-ALL?

THEY'RE A NICE COMMODITY!
BUT I PAID FOR TAND [ KNEW
THE MERCHANDISE I WAS
BUYIN'! SO DON'T GO GET
RIGHTECUS !

I'M GIVING

WELL, I'LL SHOW

SO JUBT HOW { CONCEITED BEAST,

AND THEN I'LL SHOW
YOU JUST HOW MUCH
FANTASY IT IS.

- ou DON'T KNOW
WHAT THE ATHAME
CAN DO, WHAT

POWER (T HOLDS.

THE BLADE THAT
INSCRIBES THE
MAGIC CIRCLE THAT
WILL ALLOW ME TO

... WHICH WILL
CALL FORTH THE MOST
DAMNING OF SUCCUBAE|
INTO MY BODY, WAITING
TO BE UNLEASHED,
WAITING FOR.....
VENGEANCE !



WINTERS HOVERS AT THE
BRINK WITH DEATH AND LIFE
WAITING ONTHE SIDES. HE
HAS NEVER BEEN THIS
CLOSE TO DEATH BEFORE
AND YET THERE ISSTILLA
CURIOUS SENSATION THAT
T 15 HAPPENING TO
SOMEONE ELSE.

NAHEMAH'S UNEARTHLY BEAUTY RESUMES
TS HOLD. HE HAS NEVER SEEN
ANYTHING LIKE HER BEFORE ,YET AT
THE SAME TIME HE HAS KNOWN
SEPARATE PARTS OF HER.

YOU DESIRE TO =

A TENTATIVE STER THE

FEAR STILL CLUTCHING
AT HIS INSIDES, AND HIS P
BALANCE IS RESTORED. i g

HER BREATH IS WARM AND EXTTIC.

HER SCENT FILLS HIS NOSTRILS.HER
TOUCH 1S ELECTRIC. AND THESE ARE
EMOTIONS HE CANNGT COMPREHENC,

DO YOU KNOW OF THE

KNOW MANY WOMEN. |

HOW KNOW THE

ULTIMATE. WOMAN.

HIS COMMAL

FOLLOWED .
WHIPS ON THE COLD NIGHT
TEARS AT HIS EARS

SATIN FLESH TURNS TOSCALEY COILS
BENEATH HIS FINGERS. SOFT
WARMTH BLENDS TO SERPENTINE

THE TERROR SUBSIDES IN HIS BREAST AS HE CONTINUES ACROSS
THE TERMITE AND WEATHER-EATEN BRIDSE,

HE WANTS TO RUN; HE WANTS TO CONGUER HER.
FOR ONE FIERCE MOMENT, AS HE GRIPS THE
UNEARTHLY BEAUTY TO HIM, HE REGAINS HIS
FORMER CONFIDENCE AND CLUTCHES HER

BRUTALLY, f———
————— HAVE YOU NEVER HEARD OF

NAHEMAH ? PRINCESS OF ALL SUCCUBAI! WE
WHO HAVE THE ABILITY TO ENTER MORTAL
FORM! [ WHO HAVE BEEN ETHEREAL FOR SO
MANY CENTURIES NOW SUMMONED FORTH TO
INHABIT MORTAL FRAME . [ WHO HAVE MISSED
THE SCENT OF TREES, THE PHYSICAL TOUCH,
HAVE NOW RETURNED TO ACCOMPLISH A

THE CHANGE SHREDS WINTER'S SANITY, HIS
ENTIRE BEING RIPPED OPEN AND EXPOSED WTH A
MIND THAT SEEKS DESPERATELY TO COMPREHEND
WHAT CANNOT BE COMPREHENDED.




‘OH, SACRED GAUGHTER
‘OF HECATE, PRINCESS OF
THE SUCCUBA....

1 CAN SENSE
IT. MY MIND 1S
ONE WITH YOURS

COME FORTHINTO

THIS WORLD OF

PLASTIC

YOU MUST RELAX
AND LET ME TAKE
POSSESSION, ALL READY
I BEGIN TO REALIZE THE

| SENSATIONS T HAVE

MISSED SO MANY YEARS,

THROUGH YOUR FINGERS

1 NOW HAVE TOUCH,

BUT SOOM IT WILL BE
MY TOUCH.

HOT YET. HE
MUST HAVE ONE
MORE CHANCE. IF HE
ll DOES NOT RELENT,
§ THEN T WILL LET JOU
TAKE FULL POSSESSION.
BUT JOU WILL NOT
LIKE THIS WORLD.

COME FORTH INTO THIS
WORLD CF OVER-POPULATION
WHERE LONELINESS AND

ALIENATION ARE DEEPER

THAN EVER.

BUT THERE ARE SO MANY |
OF YOu.
iR

1ES, BUT IT 1S
THAT WAY. AND CRUEL.,
I SOMETIMES WONDER
HOW ANYONE CAN
WANT TO UVE IN THIS |-
JUNGLE, THIS SOOT

_;ALJD GRIME.
B

AND FEEL THE
HURT OF YOUR FLESH ANC
BLOOD SISTERS AS YOU
ENTER MY BEING, FEELTHAT
HURT AND SEEK
JUSTIFICATION

BUT NOW YOU
ARE WITHIN ME, SISTER,
AND I FEEL A ONENESS
WITH You /




HAHEMAH EXULTS IN THE PANIC SHE CAUSES. SIBILANT HISSES SPLIT THE AR IN SERPENTINE LAUGHTER.,

SHE IS ALIVE ONCE MORE. EVEN THE
ESSENCE OF FOULED AIR TINGLES AT
HER NOSTRILS... AND HE KNOWS
A FEAR BORN OF THE
ANCIENTS /

AND THEN SHE RELEASES HIM, BONES
SNAPPED WITH SPIRIT.

AND FALLS OVER THE EDGE OF EARTH, !
COLLIDING HARD AGAINST THE GROUND AND P
| THEN FALLING QUTWARD, SPINNING. INTO T 172 £ LUMAN'S SCREAMS FADE GUICKLY,
| THE RUSH OF AIR, HURTLING TOWARD HIS 14 oLy TESTIMONY TO THE EVENTS I5 THE
DEATH BROKEN AND MANGLED BODY ON THE ROCHS
BELOW. THE RIVER WATER DOES NOT CEASE.
L U




IT WAS ALL
SO HORRIBLE .....

B SELF-PITY! NO!
YOU'RE WRCONG.
1 WAS JUSTIFIED.

RACE JUSTIFY THEIR
UNSPONEN, NEARLY
UNALTERABLE RULE.

THAT THEY ARE

DETERMINED TO SEEX 4
THEIR OWN BRAND 4

IF I ALLOWED YOU BACK,
YOU WOULD CONTINUE TO
DREAM DREAMS CF DESPAIR.
¥OU WOULD NOT ENJOY
THESE SENSATIONS... YOU

WOULD CONTINUE TO
WAIL YOUR SAD-EYE
YMPHONY: VE

I SHOULDN'T HAVE
DONE [T, NAHEMAH !
WHY DID YOU LET ME

El

TOU ALWAYS COMPLAIN,
HARRIET STONE.! YOU BASK
IN YOUR SELF-MADE
REALITY OF MISERY AND

SELF-PITY.

BACK MY BODY,
NAHEMAH!!

' 8uTT was USED!
1 DID NOT MAKE THAT

AGREED.IN THIS
INSTANCE. BUTIT IS
NOT THE MOMENTARY
SELF-PITY THAT IS DESPIGABLE,
IT IS THOSE WHO MAKE A LIFE-
STYLE OF CURSING OTHERS
FOR THEIR FAILURES!

/L AN AFRAID THAT IS %
IMPOSSIBLE, IF YOU HAD
BEEN UNABLE TO TOUCH

AS BEING THE CHOSEN ONES!
WASTING YOUR LIVES ON
HELLISH NIGHTMARES V!

BUT BELIEVE ME
HARRIET, T SHALL ENJCY
EACH PERCEPTION.

I REALLY
SHALL (!

ANYTHING FOR CENTURIES,
YOU WOULD KNOW WHAT I
WMEAN ! NOW T CAN TASTE, T CAN
FEEL! THERE ARE OTHER MEN
OUT THERE GF CIFFERENT
CALIBERS THAN THIS ONE T

JUST SLEW. T WILL KNOW

SOME OF THEM. THEY WILL
COME TO ME !

JUST A LITTLE LESSON
TAKEN OUT OF THE ARCHIVES,
FIEND READERS, $O
REMEMBER, THE NEXT TWME
JOU'RE OUT N THE STREETS
SEEMING TO USE SOMEOKE,
IT JUST MIGHT BE SCMECNE

THAT WILL USE YOU, SWEET




/' HE'S TRYING

LONG NIGHTS OF INTENSE INVESTIGATION AND SEARCHING FINALLY
BARE FRUIT AS TWO PRIESTS OF THE VILLAGE OF ALBA LULIA IN

TO ESCAPE.
TRANSYLVANIA CLOSE IN UPON ONE OF THE UNDEAD, TRAPPING HIM HURRY! WE MUST |
WITHIN THE RUINS OF AN ANCIENT BUILDING. NOT LOSE HIM
THIS TIME.

|
A
e

THE ANCIENT STONE FLOOR RESOUNDS LOUDLY TO THE
VAMPIRE'S POUNDING FEET, FOOTPRINTS IN DUST
UNDISTURBED FOR. YEARS LEAVE A CLEAR TRAIL...

e

v SUCCESSFUL.THE MONSTER IS
2 TRAPPED. WITH THE LORD'S HELP
AuRAgN FAILURE IS IMPOSSIBLE.

./le}c. \ v r)'
L,lr’,/:/ ,Hl[ :

i Ca y
HICH LEADS, INEVTTABLY, TOA HGH CEILINGED ROOM WITH THE ONLYDOOR BLOCKED BY g o ppupias oF AuerheR
: ST <o o ! Joue souL, VMM TIRCAL vAHPIRE En 1OUSAY.
' ¥ DAMNED FOR ALL ETERNITY, WILL T
GROVEL FOREVER IN'THE TERS
P ....AND THE END COMES DEEP
- SOME ANCIENT CATACOMB
S ) WHERE THE DOCTOR POUNDS
¥ THE CLICHE -RIDDEN STAKE
DEEP INTO THE VAMPIRE'S
BLOATED HEART. NO...NOT
THIE TIME. A BREATH OF FETID
| AIR DIRECT FROW LEFT FIELD
WILL SOON OVERTHROW ALL
THE CLICHES AND CARRY WITH |
T THE UNEXPE! /
CRY of :



e s s ot S Sl Skl
TOU TALK TOO MUCH, A QUICK JERK OF THE BELL ROPE RELEASES A CUNNINGLY PREPARED
MAN OF GOD. DO You TRAP DOOR IN THE FLOOR, SENDING THE STARTLED PRIESTS FALLING
REALLY THINK YOUR INTO THE CELLAR...
TRACKING SKILL . = o

KILLERS...I1S 1T
. NoT?

/ COULDITBE
[ THAT I WANTED

NG B

WHILE IN THE FORM OF A BAT I WITNESSED YOUR FLGHT | THE ANSWER IS DRAMATICALLY PROVIDED AS DAEGGA LEADS
FROM THE PRIESTS. T SAW YOU TRAPPED IN THIS BUILDING BYRON TO ANGTHER ROOM OF THE ANCIENT BUILDING.
AHD ENTERED IN HOPES OF PROVIDING SOME HELP.T HAVE — o 3 .
NO LOVE FOR WOULD-BE VAMPIRE KILLERS. BUT BEFORE V IF YOU HAD GIVEN ‘ﬁ
|T COULD COME TO YOUR RESCUE THIS BUILDING A GOOD
| JOU SPRANG YOUR LITTLE TRAP | 4D ACLEVERTRAP . | COIS OVER BEFCRE

DOOR AND SENT THEM TO AN - IT WAS,TOO.THOSE  \& | PREPARING o 'rEAP

ALLEGED HEAVENLY PRIESTS WERE MAKING MY | - "ﬁuuvgﬁg%ﬂm ijx
i SURVIVAL INCREASINGLY g AT QUERTION.




NO...NOT MINE THE OWNER. IS STILL IN THE A 1ES I\:‘E HEA'RD WWAPIRE BY THE NAME OF
COFFIN... COMPLETELY DESTROYED... STORIES ILTERED | VLADIMIR CAME TO ME A FEW
ANNHILATED.. . RETURNED TO THE FINEST THRDUGH GOSS!O)’ | MONTHS AGO WITH A THEORY THAT
DESTROYED IDOE! WOMEN

ITWOULD BE MY
DQEGGAUMLTSTHE SHUTTER TO THE

— 7 PLEASURE, FAIR VAMPIRA.
WINDOW. IT SWINGS GIVING AN 4 (THS...THING..., . | CHANGE FOR ME. TOO LONG
UNRESTRICTED VIEW OF THE VALLEY IN / ey \ PLACES US IN | WAVE I CONSORTED ONLY
WHICH IS L EVEN YOUR | DANGER AN‘!WA‘:' \| WITH CREATURES OF THE
EXISTENCE?/ WILL YOU cou}se | NIGHT CUT OFF FROM AL
-~ WITH ME...TOTHE | FRINOLITY. THE
..IF ONLY Toy| e L
A LOOK,

IT WILL BE AN INTERESTING |

THERE I ACIRCLIS At )
THE EDGE OF TOWN .

SOON, AT THE CIRCUS, BYRON AND DAEGGA ARE SURROUNDED
BY THE UNRAMILIAR SIGHTS OF HAPPY CROWDS OF PECPLE OUT
FOR ANIGHT'S FUN.

THE ANSWER IS HERE, BUT HON
CAN WE FIND IT AMONG THES
HIDEQUSLY NOISY CRONDS

OF <

e —

| NO INTERRUPTION AS WE...
PUT HER TO THE
. GUESTION.




rws FUTURE HOLDS Y

MUCH FOR YOU, DEAR.

LOVE AND SUCCESS Wi
COME YOUR WAY.

INTO
MISTS INSIDE THE
BALL... PEER

NG,
GIRL? T HAVEN'T
FINISHED

TENSION HANGS HEAVILY IN THE
CONFINED WAGON.

/pn wwatis T
| YOU WiSH To know |
\_ ORLEARNZ -/



DAEGGA DOES NOT SPEAK. HER { PROBING WITH GENTLE YET FORCEFULL
WILL ARCS THE SPACE BETWEEN | WISPS OF POWER AMONG THE

THEM AND ENTERS THE GYPSY'S | CLUTTERED MEMORIES OF A NOMADIC
MIND ON A BEAM OF POTENT

) o~ S
MENTAL ENERGY... —— / “; /’; AN
I \ = ] RS =74 S
s

SLOWLY THE RANDOM PARTS OF AN
ANCIENT MEMORY ARE JOINEC TOGETHER .

IT WAS ALL SO S\
AGO,.ITWAS
YESTERDAY, HE 1S GROWN |

| NOW...BUT THAT CAN'T BE
HE IS NOT VEiJBORN..

...NOT TERROR OF THE UNBORN, BUT ,‘
TERROR .

1 AM EXPECTING OUR FIRST CHILD. BUT THE COMING OF NIGHT BRINGS NO
THOUGHTS OF PLEASURE, BUT ONLY VISIONS OF TERROR...

48 mouTH.._Wis TEETH.5O LONG.. |
| SHARP, ., BUT I CAN DO NOTHING... |
HE HAS BEEN HERE BEFORE ... AND |
EACH TIME I FALL MCRE UNCER

HIS POWER....

WAIT...WHAT (S THE MATTER .. WHY IS
HE TURNING AWAY ?




IT15 MY HUSBAND / T WORRY, IT'S ALL PLEASE STAND ASIDE
: t GHT THE EVIL IS DESTRCOVED. | / ... QUICKLY. THIS
r YOU ARE SAFE. OPPORTUNITY... SO

RARE... CANNCT BE
LIGHTLY DISMISSED.

YOU, YOUNG LADY, ARE
RARE ... A PREGNANT WOMAN WHO)
~ ot HAS BEEN VISITED BY A VAMPIRE AND
JOURKELP IN ™\ ./ WE ARE CREATING \ SURVIVED. ADDING TO THE VAMPIRIC
NST

THIS MATTER HAS BEEN U 2 WA
MOST WELCOME . BUT j {orpe aatiie Taem
WHAT ARE 10U DOING TO
MY WIFE, IF I MAY

Ak 2

/.- THAT YOUR

OFFSPRING WILL HA\JE E = WHAT I HAD HEARD PRAYED ON MY MIND FOR
| THE SUPERNATURAL \ \ ) ?CIUR FAMILY WILL \ :I[HENREST OF THE NIGHT. 1 TOSSED AND
FOWER TO DESTROY \I . IURNED AND WAS UNABLE TOGET ANY

A BECOME BLESSED INTHAT
VAMPIRES AT ATOUCH. 47, SLEEP, HOW UNBELIEVABLE THAT I WAS TO
e ATAT A MEMDER WiILL B2 N THE BE AN INSTRUMENT OF GOD.

FOREFRONT OF THE LORD'S

BATTLE AGANST THE

FORCES OF SATAN... HE
\_WILL BE ... DHAVPR.

“THE RDOM |S OPRESSIVE . THE

VAMPIRE HAS BEEN DESTROYED:
i A BUTAN AURA OF EVIL STILL CLINGS
THANKFUL, FATHER. [Bc. __TOTHIS WAGON



...HOVERING OVER ME.. WAITING BUT I AM TOO WELL
FOR A MOMENT OF WEAKNESS... PROTECTED, YOU SHALL
NEVER GET BY THIS.

YOU TOOK ME \
J BY SURPRISE,
VAMPIRA. BUT THE
OF EVI

GIPSY WOMAN. BUT S Bk o] THERARCES OF
ey e 4 | DESPERATION LENDS STRENGTH| ,  GOOD AT BAY. /
DESTROYED. 1 | 7o DAEGGA AS SHE FLINGS A g
HEAVY PAIR OF BOGTS AT THE

ADVANCING WOMAN,

OF SHORTLY,
) HELLSPAWN./
,

ARHH, M7
HEAD! HELP ME,
SOMEONE /!




AS DAEGGA KNEELS BY THE DEAD WOMAN AND SATISFIES | A MOMENT'S
PENS | YOUNG MAN

GLANCE INTO THE HATE-FILLED EYES OF
SHOWS DAEGGA THAT SHE IS5 CONFRONTE!
1l

DAEGGA RIUNS THROUGH THE
TWISTING ALLYS OF THE CIRCUS, )
BLIND TO EVERITHING BUT THE 4

N OF ESCAPE. UNTIL...

LINK WITH YOU. WE MUST
LEAVE AS QUICKLY AS
; — s POSSIBLE.
THEIR ESCAPE IS INTERRUPTE! = ) Y
FROM THE SHADOWS AND-.. 1 v E

VAMPIRE !
THERE'S A VAMPIRE
| LOOSE IN THE CIRQUS ﬁ.l'
| GROUNDS.THIS
GIRL IS DEAD...ALL
HER BLOOD

WHAT DIDYCU
EXPECT ME TO DO
WITH HER.I.COULDN'T

LET HER EO, MOW
N couLo 17 IF wE PLAY
I BN TinGs RieHT, THS mav
WORK TO OUR.
o’ . ACVANTAGE....
—

~—




I

MUST YOU LEAVE THE CIRCUS SO

SOON, VAMPIRES. [T REALLY IS THE

HIGH SPOT OF VILLAGE SOCIAL
LIFE FOR THE YEAR.

YOU REALLY MUST LET ME ’ OUT OF HER MIND WITH FEAR, DAEGGA GRIPS BYRON
SHOW YOU ARCUND. HERE... ASTIGHTLY AS SHE CAN, PREVENTING HIM FROM TAKING
TAKE MY HAND. © a4 ANY ACTION AGAINST THE DHAMPIR . o

YOU'VE COMPLETELY LOST Yyt
 DAEGGA. T Have LT
\ NO CHOICE, ALL IS LOST
FOR ME, UNLESS...

\
UNTIL YOU RELEASE ME \ ¥ %
FROM YOUR "N %
STRANGLEHOLD. i
2N
ASTRONG LEAP CARRIES

DARKNESS OF THE WOODS
BOARDERING THE CIRCUS.




THE | MID-AIR, ATTACK. CATCHES BYRON
ELY BY SURPRISE.

A SATANIC MIRACLE THROWS BYRON ‘TWISTING AND TURNING IN'THE SKY
CLEAR OF THE IMPACT BEFORE THE ABOVE THE CIRCUS, BYRON RAPICLY
DHAMPIR'S TALONS CAN SINK INTO HIS TIRES., EACH SWIPE OF THE DEADLY
BODY. CLOSER...

TALONS COMES




IT'S ALWAYS INTERESTING
TO HEAR. WHAT THE VAMPIRES
WILL OFFER ME IN EXCHANGE
FORTHEIR LVES.. AS L

ADVANCE FOR THE FINAL...

ANOTHER VAMPRE WHO -
WON'T BE BOTHERING GOD
FEARING FOLK AGAIN,

BULLETS AT THE
CIRCUS?

A SLIGHT SCUND... BYRON SPINS ARDUND. |

YOU ! THE DHAMPIR'S AN INCREDIBLE ACT...YOU
GIRLFRIEND.T WOULD ACTUALLY HAD HIM
THAT YED. YOUR KIND

HAVE THOUGHT DESTRO!
YOU'D HAVE ——e 0 B\ WILL SING SONGS OF THIS
| ENOUGH \

SILVER WAS AS
DEADLY TG YOU

A\ AS 1T 15 70 ME.




YOU WON'T LIVE Y Yoy ! g BYRON FEELS A DEEPENING CHILL, THIS IS
. Y 4 , g NOT THE TYPICAL SCREAMING, WHIMPERING
! VAMPIRE VICTIM. SHE 1S TOO SELF,
CONFIDENT.. TOO COMPOSED.

IT'S ALMOST
ENOUGH TO MAKE A
GOOD VAMPIRE KILLER
HANG UP HIS STAKE

AND RETIRE.




ART BY RAMON TORRENTS

OUTSIDE THE BEDROOM OF
ARTHUR TOLTOR, AGING
INVESTIGATOR OF SUPERNATURAL
PHENOMENA, TWO FISURES
CONVERSE |N LOW TONES, THEY.
ARE TOLTOR'S DAUGHTER
MARILYN AND HER HUSBAND,
HENTON WENTWORTH. THE
WENTWORTHS SPEAK QUIETLY 5O
AS NOT TO BE OVERHEARD BY
THE PATRIARCH LYING QUIETLY IN
HIS BED, READING....

THE ONCE BRILLIANT PSYCHIC INVESTIGATOR
HAD BECOME OBSESED AND THERE WAS NO
WAY OF TURNING BACK THE CLOCK. HE HAD
ACCUSED MARILTN'S CHILD OF BEING ADEMON
SUBSTITUTE FOR HER REAL CHILD AND NO
ONE BELIEVED HIM, HOW COULD THEY? how
COULD ANTONE 2 HE CLAIMED THAT THE
SUBSTITUTE WAS RESPONSIBLE FOR THE
DEATH OF HIS WIFE, JOYCE WHO HAD DIED
SHORTLY AFTER MARILYN'S LITTLE GIRL
WAS BORN.

/STORY BY JAMES CRAWFORD

ARTHUR TOLTOR HAD

WHOLE LIFE INVESTIGATI
REPORTS OF THE BIZARRE C
SUPERNATURAL. YET LATELY
HIS KEEN MIND SEEMED TO
WEARY UNDER THE BURDEN OF
HIS ADVANCING YEARS.

EVER WONDER WHY
EVERYBODY BUT

YOU IS $G OUT-O

sTEp> ieeT e[S
Toutor, HeTREC o RN
TELL THEM BUT

NOBODY LISTENED:
WHO'D WANT TO

BELIEVE THEIR

LITTLE BABY IS




HAVE YOU PUT AWAT.
i MARILIN aND I ARE
[{ GOING TO sTART
ENJOYING LIFEFOR
ONCE BY ENJOTING
ALLYOUR LOVELY
MONET.

THE HELL YOU HAVE.
ALLYOU CARE ABOUT IS SEEING
ME PUT AWAY SO YOU CANGET

JOYCE KNEW AND THEY
KILLED HER FOR IT. DO YouU
REMEMBER HOW PRETTY SHE
WAS @ SHE WAS ALWAYS THERE
WHEN T NEEDED HER, NEVER

IT ALL STARTED WHEN JOICE
I FOUND THE BOOK....OH, IF
WE HADN'T...

AND HE WENT INTO REVERIE, ARTHUR, IS IT
RELIVING THE PAST... WHAT WE
IT WAS 7

PERHAPS WE SHOULD'
BURN IT WHILE WE
ARE STILL ABLE.

|F ONLY T HAD LISTENED TO HER
FEARS SHE MIGHT STILLBE ALIVE,
IT WAS [N THAT BOOK THAT WE
FIRST READ OF THE CHANGELING...
HOW THE LORDS OF DARKNESS
ANDLEAVE

STEAL HUMAN INFANTS
DEMONS IN THEIR PLACE.




AND WAS STOLEN AS IF FROM
THE WOMB ITSELF./

WARNED ME ABOUT IT.
SOON AFTER.,. THEY
LEFT IN EXCHANGE KILLED HER FOR WHAT
THE STOLEN INFANT. IT SHE KNEW AND I LOST
MYWIFE,NEFTLREST
IN

I{ EVER OBEDIENT TO
fl IS EVIL MASTERS.




. Er————
HENTOMN COULD ALMOST FEEL T ART]

VICTORY IN HIS GRASP TOLTOR | m.&#“.'s p ;wﬁ%@ﬁ
WAS RAVING NOW, ALMCST AT RIGHT. TAKE 2. TO BELIEVE THAT.
THE DROCP OF A HAT. NOW ALL i

HE HAD TO DO WAS GET

SOMEONE TO WITNESS THE

OLD MAN'S FRIGHTENING

MENTAL DETERIORATION .

"' WE'RE NOT UP TO

e

VERY WELL ARTHUR.

DON'T PATRONIZE
ME, YOU YOUNG FCOL., DO
YOU THINK, I'M BLING TO
WHAT'S GOING ON BEHIND
MY BACK 2 g

JOYCE AND 1 FIR

L FIRST LEARNED
-\ OF THE PLOT.

WHY YOU SMIRKING
JACKAL ! LA TRYING
TOTELL YOU OF A
DANGER THAT CONCERNS '
NOT ONLY YOU AND YOUR

DAUGHTER, BUT ALL OF
MANKING AS WELL 7

N
A FOOL, HENTON! A

_;r_ VERITABLE FOOL /A
N




OCH LI

AGES AGO MAN
WORSHIPPED TERRIBLE
DEITIES. HE SURRENDERED
COMPLETELY TO THEIR
PONER AND COMMITED
FOUL ACTS TO WIN FAVOR

INTHEIR ETES.

FINALLY, AFTER

YEARS OF SUFFERING,
MAN REALIZED THE
UNPARALLELED EVIL OF
HIS GODS. [T WAS THEN
HE TORE DOWN THEIR
FILTHY ALTARS AND
BANISHED THEM FROM

EARTH WITH

POWERFUL SPELLS.

GOOS THAT WERE
AT THE SAME T
SUPREMELY POWERFUL AND
COMPLETELY CORRUPT. FIENDS
THAT REVELED IN EVERY FOUL
AND VILE ACT MAN COULD
DEVISE. THOSE THAT PRATED
TO THEM DIED IN STRANGE AND
HORRIBLE DEATHS. AND WITH
EACH NEW DEATH THE LORDS
OF DARKNESS GREW IN

IN TIME THERE WERE

OTHER REL/GIONS AND MORE
BENEVOLENT GODS TO PRAY 1O
SOON ALL THE OLD FEARS
WERE FORGOTTEN AND THE
MEMCRY OF THE DARK, ONES
FADED FROM MEMORY, BUT THE
ANCIENT SPELLS CF PROTECTION
WERE FORGOTTEN TOO. THUS
THE DANGER THAT THE DARK

ONES WOULD RETURN
ANEW /




LORDS

wena Nc.n Desmovso oNi-"
O TO LEAVE EARTH.

THEY WAITED PATIENTLY TILL
THE INCANTATIONS WERE
FORGOTTEN THE BOOK OF

THE ANCIENTS HAS THOSE
SPELLS AND NCW I'M THE 3
ONLY GNE WHO KNOWS THEM.
IT S ONLY MY KNGWING
THOSE SPELLS THAT HOLDS.

WHATSTHE USE?
YOU DON'T BELIEVE
AWORD 1 VE SAID, THE
IRONY OF IT ALL 15 THAT
YOUR STUPIDITY AND
CUPIDITY WILL DOOM

s T

bl HAVE NOTHING TO 13
LOSE BY TELLING
ME WHAT YOuU

THEY'VE NEVER
FORGIVEN MAN FOR
ABANDONING THEM, THEY
HAVE WAITED FOR
COUNTLESS YEARS TO
RETURN TO EARTH AND
WITH THE USE OF THE
OARK POWERS, MOLD IT
INTO A LIVING HELL TO
SUIT THEIR PERVERSE

BUT HOW, ARTHUR 2
HOW ARE THEY GGING £
10 DO IT, ARTHUR 2 &

AFRAID
HAVEN'T. NOT .JUST
YET, ANTWAT.




TH SURPRISING STRENGTH, FIRST THEY MUST BE
e YL LRI OV RID OF ANT THAT KNOW
THIN ARM. THEM. THAT IS WHY JOTCE
WAS MURDERED AND WHY
I AM NEXT/ONCE WE ARE GONE

THEY WILL CULTIVATE THEIR N1
SINISTER CULTAGAIN AND RETURN /88
FAR MORE PONERFUL THAN EvER. B A ceviL.
\ FOR BOTH PARTS OF THIS MASTER /2 .
PLAN, THEY NEED THE SERVICE /4
OF THE CHANGELINGS. 4

k NORMAL.
] 4?{ u'me SRL faio N

SHE 15 NOT JUST A \
NORMAL CHILD. SHE IS NOT
{ YOUR REAL DAUGHTER AND |
| SHE IS NOT MY GRANDCHILD.Y §
| WHAT'S MORE THAT THING
| ISN'T EVEN HUMAN. SHE'S A
| CHANGELING, A DEMON LEFT 8
| IN EXCHANGE FOR THE REAL B

MARY. PLEASE SEE THAT 4
\_BEFORE THEY TAKE ME/

. PLEASE.

THE FIGURE INTHE HALL OPENS THE THE CHANGELING
DOOR TO BETTER HEAR THE WORDS T WAS LEFT WITH YOU FOR
SPOKEN N HER DEFENSE. SHE KNOWS A A TWO-FOLD PURPOSE. ONE
THAT NO CNE WILL BELIEVE THEOLD WM TO SLAY THE ONLY PEOPLE f
MAN, NO ONE AT ALL. ¥ ¥ WHO HNEW A WAY TO PREVENT
- ) " THE RETURN OF THE DARK
ONES, JOYCE AND MYSELF.
THE OTHER WAS TO TWIST
TOUR EVILTO SUIT THEIR
NEEDS. THEY WILL NEEC
PEQPLE LIKE YOU-- GRASPING,
SELF - CENTERED, UNSCRUPULOUS, {
AND AVARICIOUS, TO SPREAD
THEIR EVIL TEACHINGS TO THE
REST ©F THE WORLD,

SUPPOSE FORONE
|/ MINUTE THAT I BELIEVE
| YOU, WHICH OF COURSE

I DON'T, GIVE ME ONE
O REASCN WHY
OUR CHILD WAS TAKEN
k BY YOUR HOBGOBLING ?

WHY SHOULD GODS

NEED ANY REASONS TO DO |

AS THEY PLEASE ? THEY ACT

) WITHOUT SECOND THOUGHT.
BUT THIS TIME I'M ALMOST

( SURE THERE WiAS A REASON FoR | §

SELECTING YOUR BABY. 1




THANKS FOR THE KIND WORDS, NOW HERE'S SOME
FOR YOU, YOU'RE CRAZY, ARTHUR., IF THERE WERE
THINGS LIKE THAT, THEY WOULD HAVE TAKEN
OVER LONG AGO. P o E

WHAT DO YOU KNOW OF 1§
THE WORKINGS OF
SUPERNATURAL BEINGS? >
THEY HAD TO WAIT TILL THE §

PROTECTIVE SPELLS AND
THE WORLD WAS
CORRUPTED BY ITS
OWN STRANGLING
SOPHISTICATION

FATHER, PLEASE

\

DON'T TALK. THAT WAY

P
P

WHY 2 ARE YOU AFRAID
OF THE TRUTH? OUR WORLD IS
BEING TORN APART. .. BY WARS,
CORRUPTION, HATRED, AND THE
SUFFERING OF MANY, WHAT TWE
1S BETTER SUITED FOR THE
RETURN OF THE DARK GODS?,

ARTHUR TOLTOR KNOWS HE IS
FIGHTING A LOSING BATTLE,
WITHOUT THE SUPPORT OF

OTHERS HE KNOWS THAT HE IS
NO MATCH FOR THE POWER OF
THE LORDS OF DARKNESS.

7

THAT'S CHANGELING,
DARLING. ITS REALLY

NOTHING, JUST A STORY

TOFRIGHTEN LITTLE
GIRLS WHO HAVE
BEEN BAD. _

EAR THAT, Y
HELLSPAWN 7 YOU'VE
FOOLED THEM

7~ NO ONE BELIEVES MY
STORY ./ NCW OU CAN KILL
ME JUST LIKE YOU DID MY WIFE.
TOU KNEW THAT NO ONE WOULD
BELIEVE THAT WE'D BOTH GONE
SENILE, SG TOU MURDERED HER
AND LET ME LIVE TO SEE IF
ANTONE WOULD BELIEVE MY 4
STORY.




AS MUCH AS SHE
FRIGHTENS ME. /
[

FOR GIVING ME
SUCH A STRONG CASE.
IM GOING TO HAVE

e
FATHER, I'M "

7~ THAT'S RIGHT
| oEmON. You Took.
| THE ONLY WOMAN TVE

SHOCKED.YOU'RE ]
FRIGHTENNG TH Y YOU CAN TELL GHOST I

| EVER LOVED AWAY. WHY STORIES 19 TOUR sHEEART‘S
! =10 Yo
| DIDN'T YOU KILL ME 8 $0NT%WN%N%' W\T:.f

\ >
| AND LET HER LIVE? _ X Ny
F }  BELIEVE IN HOBGOBLINS. ./
IN THE DARK RECESSES OF HIS
TOLTOR PRAYS THATHE IS TRUI
IF IS SANE, THEN THE WO

SCREAMING IN HORR!|

HIMSELF THINKING OF HIS LA

IT'LL ONLY BE A Fout
AND THE JGOIYS THEY HAD KNOWN.

MATTER OF TIME
E THEY COME
AND WHEN THEY DO,

ED JUST
SMALL

POOR ROSEMARY.
DO YOu SUPPOSE
SHE HAD TWINS?

OKE
TRIUMPH. THE GLOAT! ILE
TOLD ARTHUR TOLTOR. THAT
HE WAS NOT SENILE, NOT AT




THE CASTLE STANDS IN THE
MIDST OF TOWERING TREES, TS
TURRETS THRUSTING FORTH
FROM THE FOLIAGE. IT BELONGS
TO ANCTHER AGE. IT REFLECTS
A STRANGE COMBINATION OF
EARLY HOLLYWOOD GOTHIC AND
A NOBLE ELROPEAN HERITAGE,

BUT THIS IS NOT TRANSYLYANIA,
AND THE CASTLE STANDS NOT
FAR FROM THE GREY POLLUTION- |
STAINED SKIES OF NEW YORK CITY.
IT IS A RELIC; ANQ AS SUCH, IT
STANDS ANCNYMOUSLY AMONGST
THE BIRCH AND PINE. PERHAPS
WAITING TO CARRY ON A
TRADITION.

THIS IS GREYSTONE CASTLE,
AND IT 1S VERY MUCH A TWEN-
TIETH-CENTURY REALITY. IT
STANDS ALONE AND SEEMINGLY
DISCARDED. THERE ARE MORE
IMPORTAINT AFFAIRS N THE
WORLD TCOAY THAN MONUMENTS
TO DAYS LONG FORGOTTEN. YET,
THERE IS AN ECHO HERE OF
DISTANT HORRORS.

JHE Vi

AND ON NIGHTS WHEN THE
ELEMENTS OF NATURE TURN
CHACTIC, THE ECHO IS MAGNI-
FIED; AND STILLNESS BECOMES,
MORE THAN EVER, A SYMBOL
OF ITS PATIENCE. THERE IS AN
ODD FEELING THAT PERVADES
THE AREA AND DEFINES THE
NATURE OF THAT WAITING AS
ANTICIPATION. THERE IS NEW
PREY ABOUT.

ART BY F

o
THE CASTLE THIS NIGHT

AX MAS /STORY BY DONALD F. McGREGOR




I vy THE TWO PECPLE DRIVE IN DONALD CARPENTER AND SANDRALEE
m&ﬁﬁﬁ%g@; RS SILENCE. STATIC FROM THE DEVENS ARE AWARE OF THE ISOLATION
RADIO BLENDS IN UNNOTICED ABOUT THEM.

WITH THE OTHER SOUNDS.

WIPERS, SWEEPING
LY BACK AND FORTH,
PROWDE AN ALMOST HYPNOTIC
ACCOMPAN IMENT,

HAVEN'T ANY
REAL PLACE

DAMN IT!! THIS ROAD
SEEMS TO GO ON FOREVER ! JUST
TREES AND MORE TREES/

... HEAVY AND GREY AS
FORGET HOW THAT NIGHT SEEMS THE NIGHT SKY.
ONLY A HAZY MEMORY,

REPLACED WITH A TODAY..

FORGET THE LOST DESPAIR
IN HER VOICE, DONALD
CARPENTER. STOP COMPAR-
ING THAT MELANCHOLY NOTE
WITH THAT HUSKY, SENSUAL
VOICE WHICH WAS ONE PART OF A
DISTANT NIGHT.

53



THEIR WORDS ARE

HARSH (N THE QUIET AS
THEY DISCUSS THEIR
PLIGHT, THEY ARE BOTH
SEVENTEEN. THEY ARE
BOTH FRIGHTENED AS
THEY BEGIN TO REALIZE
THE REAL PRICE WHICH
MUST BE PAID FOR ONE
HUMAN BEING/S RELA-
TIONSHIP WITH ANOTHER,

THEY ARE NOT ONLY
AWARE OF EACH OTHER,
BUT ALSO OF THE FACT
THAT THEY HAVE FLED
THEIR HOMES, ANO THAT
SANDRALEE DEVENS
CARRIES WITHIN HER
THEIR UNBORN CHILD.
THE LAST REMAINING
FACT LEAVES THEM COLD.
THEY CAN NEVER RETURN

O WHERE THEY BEGAN,

G

A

OOM'T SNAP AT ME LIKE

THIAT, KUk 2 I'M TRYING TO THINK.

oKay | OKAY! YOURE
NOT SNAPPING! JUST
DON'T START CRYNG

AGAIN, HUH? 8

CHON, I THINK ZSAW A BUILDING
OF SOME TYPE OVER THIS WAY.

I'LL GET A JOB. WE'LL BE
ABLE TO SUPPORT THE
BABY WHEN IT COMES.
RIGHT NOW, WE'VE GOTTA
FIND A PHONE, SEE IF
WE CAN'T GET A GAS
STATION ATTENDBNT OR
SOMETHING TO COME OUT




THERE 5 ONE OTHER CREATURE STIRRING THIS NIGHT.

HEE NAME IS CHRISTINA GREYSTONE.

—

- LITHE, SEDUCTIVE, INTHE FAINT
MOONLIGHT, SHE APPEARS MUCH AS SHE DI WHEN
UFE PULSED THROUGH HER VEINS.

SHE MOVES TO ONE OF THE ANCIENT WINDOWS,
BARELY REMEMBERING HER PAST, CONCERNED

ONLY WITH THE PRESENT; AND
THE PRESENT REVEALS TWO
FRAIL DARK FORMS MOVING

THROUGH THE TREES TOWARD
HER DOMAIN.




DONALD CARPENTER. IS STILL THINKING OF THAT NIGHT. IT IS STRIPPED OF TS ROMANTICISM NOW, ALL THAT
IS LEFT IS THE UNBORN REALITY. AS THEY WALK TO THE CASTLE, AS HE HEARS HIS OWN VOICE IN THE STILL-
NESS, EVEN AS HE MARVELS AT THE IMMENSITY OF STONE BEFORE THEM, HE FEELS A MIXTURE OF
EMOTIONS: UNCERTAINTY, MOMENTS OF HOSTILITY SPRINGING FORTH FROM A SENSE OF OPPRESSION, AND A
FIERCELY PROTECTIVE SENSATION TOWARD THIS GIRL-WOMAN WHO WALKS HESITANTLY BESIDE HIM.

DONT JOKE LIKE
THAT, HONEY.

MAN, IT SURE LOOKS LIKE
IT. TURRETS AND EVERY- .~
THING. WANTA BET BORIS AT
KARLOFF ANSWERS 5

HELLO. MY NAME IS DONALD
CARPENTER, MY CAR...UH...
BROKE DOWN BACK THERE...

A

‘\\\.1 pHone ¥

AND W‘E ‘*\

WERE WONDERING
IF YOU MIGHT
HAVE A




THE VAMPIRESS CAN BARELY CONTROL HERSELF: SANDY'S SLENDER WHITE THROAT HYPNOTIZES HER, TEMPTING
HER TO FORGET CAUTICN. YET, CAUTION DOES NOT DESERT HER, AND COMES TO HER WITH THE CUNNING OF
THE ANIMAL. SHE MANAGES TO KEEP HER VOICE FROM TREMBLING.

OLD PORTRAITS st -
WILL AMUSE i THE PHONE
: { 15 THIS waY,

THINK THEY MADE

PLACES LIKE THIS
ANY MORE,

HEY, I FORGOT




NOW SANDRALEE DEVENS IS WALKING THROUGH THE DIMLY LIT ROOM. PERHAPS, IF HER PAST WERE NOT SOVIVIDLY
WITH HER AS SHE GAZES ABOUT, SHE WOULD HAVE BEEN AWARE OF THE FORBIDDING ATMOSPHERE OF GREYSTONE
CASTLE. BUT THE PAST /S WITH HER AND DULLS HER SENSES. SHE REMEMBERS HER FATHER'S FACE, HEARS
AGAIN HIS WORDS OF THE EVENING BEFORE WHEN SHE AND TOMMY TOLD HER PARENTS ABOUT THE BABY...

YOU'D BETTER
REMEMBER THAT
YOU'RE GOING

TO HAVE THAT BABY
FOR MORE THAN A
DAY. THE NOVELTY

ANDYMOUD ™
BETTER CONSIDER
THE CHANCES YOU'RE
GINING HIM., IT'S A
|\ TOUGH WORLD OUT
THERE, ANC YOU'RE \-;
STARTING HIM OFF
BEHIND THE

b I
G IN HER VEINS. CARTILAGE STRETCHES AND AN ODO
BIOLOGICAL REACTION BEGINS. o o

o o,




IN MOMENTS NOW, THE FAMILIAR SENSATLON WH.LOCCURR CHRISI'INF S STRONG, THIN HANDS WILL HOLD THE
YOUNG GIRL HELPLESS AS HER T'EETH DIP INTO THE GIRL'S NECK:5EE'<ING THE JUGULAR VEIN.
s

ook oEcoves AGRY 1T WILL B8
ol
CERTAINTY. DOES IT  WHY STRUGGLE ? WHY I:gR;\O;Ew[l:;Si
REALLY MATTER SO STRUGGLE FORALIFE  oment oF sgAR- T D TERENCE
AMUCH, SANDRA SO DOUBTFUL.2 ING PAIN. CAN IT MAKE ?
DEVENS ? DOES THE
FIJTUR‘E HOLD S(?)




THE SCENT OF THE FEMALE VAMPH
RESS IS STRONG IN HER NOSTRILS
AND SWEEPS ASIDE THE SELF-PITY.
YES, IT IS WORTH LIVING. THERE IS
STILL PROMISE. AND SHE IS NO
LONGER SURE WHETHER SHE HAS
THE RIGHT TO THE DECISION OF LIFE
OR DEATH NOW THAT IT IS NOT ONLY
HER LIFE THAT IS THREATENED.

DOES IT MATTER WHAT SIZE THE
SYMBOL OR IS IT THE SYMBOL
ITSELF WHICH 1S IMPORTANT 7

REMEMBER THE VAMPIRE'S WEAK -
NESS. CROSSES! THE SYMBOL OF
GOOD AS OPPOSED TO THE SYM~
BOL OF EVIL.BUT You HNENT%

SUCH CROSS, DO YOU? OR DO YOU/?

REMEMBER AND STRUGGLE FOR LIFE,

FIGHT TO RETAIN THAT LIFE, AND GROW
STRONG IN THAT FIGHT, FOR TWO LIVES,
NOT ONE ARE DEPEN-
DENT UPON THE

g =

s

DOES IT MATTER OF WHAT THE o~
SYMBOL IS MADE, POLISHED SIVER
OR GOLD-PLATED BRONZE, CR IS

T THE FORMTHAT IS IMPORTANT?  THE VAMPIRESS' SHRIEKS ECHO OFF

THE DOMED CEILINGS IN REPLY, AND
SANDRALEE DEVENS FORGETS
ABOUT THE MIRACLE TAKING FLACE
WITHIN HER AND WITNESSES A
TRANSFORMTION THAT DEFIES
ANYTHING IN HER
EXPERIENCE .







DONALD

CARPENTER
WATCHES THAT
TRANSFORMATION
IN REVERSE.
THE FRAGILE
REALITY OF HIS
MIND CAN
BARELY ACCEPT
THE FLUID
CHANGE FROM
FEMALE TO
NOCTURNAL
CREATURE

A HUMOROUS THOUGHT FLITS THROUGH

HIS MIND. THE TRANSFORMATION SHOULD
HAVE JUMPED FROM ONE FORM TO THE
OTHER AS THEY DO IN ALL THOSE SECOND-
RATE DRACULA FILMS.

— |

THERE ISN'T TIME TO WONDER HOW
THIS CAN BE HAPPENING. RAZOR,
TEETH SHRED FLESH AND THE PAIN
STIAULATES ACTION.

VIOLENT SOUNDé ECHO OPF
THE SILENT WALLS: THE BEATING
WINGS AGAINST THE AIR, THE DULL
wnmcr " OF STUMBLING FLESH, THE
2 "\ HiGH-PITCHED SHRILL
|, OF THE ATTACKING
SHE-CREATURE., ¢

;\H’EECF SANDRA-
IOW APPEARING INTHE
CONFUSION.

SOMEHOW, HE MANAGES TO GRIP THE VICIOUS FORM. HIS FINGERS ARE WET WITH BLOOD, YET
HE HOLDS ONTO THE STRUGGLING, SUDDENLY FEARFIL BEING IN HIS HANDS,



IN TERROR, HE REACHES OUT

FOR ANYTHING WHICH MIGHT AID

His IN DEFEATING THIS CREATURE.

AND OVER,

MING THAT
£

HE IS NOT EVEN AWARE OF WHAT
HIS REACH\NG FIMGE‘?S GRASP

CRI

THE WOODEN HANDLE OF THE FLAG-
STAFF SLAMS SAVAGELY DOWN ONTO
THE PULSING CHEST BELOW. OVER

GEYSER SPATTERS OVER HIM.

PERHAPS IT IS ONLY A TEMPORARY
INSANITY THAT HAS HELD HIM. HE
STAGGERS AWAY, NOT WANTING TO
WITNESS HIS OWN SAVAGERY. THE
SIGHT WILL STAY WITH HIM, HE

KNOWS, LURKING JUST BEHIND HIS
CLOSED EYE-

HE FEELS HIMSELF SLAM-
POINT OF WOOD DOWN...

'OVER HE HEARS
"7 THE DULL THUD OF
' MPACT AND THE
CREATURES ANSWERING
ES. BLOOD, LIKE SOME

SHE MUST HAVE BEEN SOME-
THING OUT OF THE NIGHT. L 58W
HER CHANGE INTO..

S#W IT TOO. WHAT DO
WE DO NOW ? WHERE DO

NO ONE'LL
EVER BELIEVE US
IF WE TELL THEM ABOUT

THIS. WE COULD

SHHH...DON'T WORRY.
WE'LL THINK OF




HIDE AND SEEK IN THE
CITY OF THE DEAD? TAG
AMONG THE AZTEC TOMBS?OR A

WE CAN ESCAPE BEFORE
THEY RETURN.

IMMM...
WHY DO THE HOLY
MEN H/DE LIKE
HEATHEN THIEVES ?

WE SHALL
FOLLOW THEM,
SANCHO /




r MY WOMAN'S LOOK --A
VILLAGE 1S CLOSE-- STONE PATHWAY,
WE WILL BE SAFE... CLEARED OF
COME...

A SOLID STONE

MOUNTAIN? DIC THE

M BROTHERS FANISH
INTO THE NIGHT

A7 CAUTIOUSLY THE
TWC WOULD-BE
WY _REVOLUTIONARIES
FIND THEMSELVES
W IN A DARK TANGLE
OF STRANGLING YINES,

THE ANSWER COMES, WITH THE SOFT
SOUND OF SANDALS ON STONE,
SICKENING SOUNDS...

A JOUNG MONK RUNS OUT INTO THE
CLEARING AS IF PURSUED BY DEATH

DEMONS !
YOU WILL NOT
TAKE ME/T WILL
, KILL YOU ALL g




ouwiewor EITILE f
BE KILLING ANYONE, \ \ AND MY RIBS
MY FRIEND -- LEAST  [{ BLEED. WHY DIp
- YOU WAIT SO LONG
OF ALLPOOR  fT7 , o
SANCHO ! TO STOP HIM?

e
/ wmf :fOlLJLINsS L POCKETING THE STRANGE WEAPON, MIGUEL
1 AM GOING-- FOLLOWS HIS WOUNDED LIEUTENANT TO A

MOMENT, SANCHO-=
NOW. IF YOU WISH ! SMALL, SLEEPING VILLAGE....
10 JomM 'ME__ THIS MONKS |

WEAPON INTERESTS /
ME S S I PEE\ ,):11? . X
SO MY HUSBAND, 4
YOU AND EL LEADER. |
BLEW ANOTHER
REVOLUTION .

Tk

\ oucH! easy
-BUT SOON | AN 7
I SHALL DEFEAT OUR |
OPPRESSORS WITH
THEIR OWN WEAPON-- |
GoLn,

/




b 2

[ s/ wiTH PESO!

l\ WE BUY GUNS,
BULLETS

THIS FOOL

WILL PUT You
A FIRING SQUAD!

| TO KNOW SO MUCH--WHO

ARE THE HOODED MONKS

| WHO PROWL THE JUNGLES
. ATMIGHT?

" wAT 0O YOU
| WANT WITH THE

BEWARE MIGUEL /
THER ESTEBAN

FOUNDED THEIR.
—__ ORDER/

\T many VEARS GONE, PATHERS
OF MY BLOOD SAT IN COUNSEL
WITH THE GREAT MONTEZUMA...

-
i
BEFORE THE WHITE MEN FROM THE SEA
COME TO ALUNDER, OUR LAND FATHER
ESTEBAN CAME--NOT FOR GOLD--
BUT FOR KNOWLEDGE ...

AND SOON THAT KNOWLEDGE BECAME
CORRUPT.

OUR PRIESTS REVEALED
THE LIFE-GIVING
RITUALS OF THE
FEATHERED SERPENT
GOD, QUETZALCOTL TO
FATHER ESTERAN...

AND HE USED THESE




FATHER ESTEBAN BUILT A MAD MONUMENT TO HIMSELF -~ /" so!THe oLD
USING MY PEOPLE'S SWEAT AND BLOOD/MANY DIED [ HYPOCRITE Went
15 THE TEMPLE NEARED COMPLETION.. | HEATHEN ? HoW DD
HE CREATED THE BROTHERS OF m | HIS MASTERS IN SPAIN
THEY PREACHED THE OLD WORDS OF THE VANISHED N _TAKE THAT?

CNES | )

/ THOSE OF THE
INQUISITION
CAME .’ y

/ THEY WERE EW/L MEN... BUT
(_soon THEY VMISIIE\D IN THE
MIGHT/

[ _ THE BROTHERS SEALED

THE DOORS TO THEIR TEMPLE...

AND FROM THAT TIME ON THEY y
. SPOKE WITH NO ONE /

TOTHIS DAY THe "Rt o 2l THENIAM A
BROTHERHOOD OF DOCH e o k¥ ;] FooL--BecAUSE

GUARDS THE i 1 HAVE PROCF 1T
AZTEC TREASURES FROM | [ A . EXISTS/
MEN OF GREED.” 1 g

ONLY A Y
FOOL BELIEVES 4

W SucH TaLES!




[ MGUEL/ WHAT

|
ONCE SWARTHY SKINNED EVIL HAVE You
DONE?

CRAFTSMEN HEWED THE
BLACK VOLCANIC GLASS
FOR AN EDGE KEEN
ENOUGH TO REND AUMAV

FLE!
FDRTHIS DIVINE BLADE,
THIS KNIFE OFOWP‘-‘W;
FIT ONLY FOR AN
OBSCENE RITE, THEY
FASHIONED A HILT IN THE
IMAGE OF A SQUAT,
DEFORMED DEM|-GOD,
WHO LAUGHS ETERNALLY.
PERHAPS AT THE VERY
MORTALS WHO CAST HIS
UGLY LIKENESS IN
PREC

_ [rwseson |
1L KMFE )
4

" auT AN ANTIOUE ‘(\
WE CAN TMDE FOR Al

STUPIDO.
THAT IS WHY I,
MIGUEL, SHALL BE
EL PRESIDENTE. NOT
GUN SHALL WE
HAVE -- BUT MANY.”

DID THE AZTECS HAVE ONLY
ONE SUCH GOLDEN KNIFE?
MO AND WE SHALL FIND

MORE.

THE OLD GODS
WILL PUMNISH...

YOU WILL TELL ME
s | ALLT MusT koW TO
=1 FIND THIS GOLD.”
\_ Aow?




CONSUELA SPEAKS, HESITATINGLY AT FIRST, HE IS ADMITTED TO THE TEMPLE AND LED THROUGH CORRIDORS
REVEALING ALL SHE KNOWS OF THE RICH WITH ANCIENT ARTIFACTS...
BROTHERHOGD. AND SO -- THE NEXT MORNING, Ve 3 -
A “NEW" MIGUEL STANDS BEFORE THE BUT FATHER ‘ o
DREADED GATES OF DOGM. Jomu}‘w 1BEG |

7 e % Y,

1 SEEK SANCTUARY
FROM MY SINSALLOW
M MEBUTA WORD WITH
R RIOR !

1OU ARE TOO
4 " WORLOLY MY SON.AND
~ OUR OROER IS ONLY OPEN
UPON THE DEATH OF A
# o BROTHER. YOU MAY
(4 b NOT JOIN US.

N il
YES, THERE HAS
BEEN SUCH AN.

R ACCIDENT... /|
./ oFAYoUNE MONK,

WHOSE WHITE HOOD PERHAPS TH

CONERED A DEATH'S WHO KNOWS ALL |

HEAD. SURELY IT
A SIGNP

.. DEEP WITHIN THE MOLDERING | ONTHS ALTAR.
MONASTERY, WAS A MUSELM, | THEY PLACED THE

WHERE THE HICTORIOUS | BLEEDING, STILL—
BROTHERHOOD PRESERVED ITS | BEATING HEARTSOF
TROPHIES OF A VANGUISHED | THE SACRIFICIAL | " gy
PAGANISM ! A ViCTImMS -- 1
D = 7 [As an OFFERING TO ) L CURIOS OF WOOD |
OUR GODS.! _AND STORE! &,

(YT THE GOLD MUST |
{ BE HeRe “Somepace!



NEVER HAD A MAN WILLINGLY ALEADED ..NEVER HAD A MAN TOILED AS HARD AT EVENING PRAYERS...
FOR A MORE PAINFUL LIFE... ¢ FOR A REWARD THAT SEEMINGLY
von NEVER WOULD COME .

7 ... UNHHHH... THE GOLD/
1MWK L FINDTHE GOLD...NO
MATTER HOW LONG IT TAKES...

=N

% . "/ £ 7 STILL THEY DO NOT
Mﬂ ; : # enTRUST ME Witk THE
% Si

& 4 4 / ECRET OF THEIR
YETHIS DA/S OF FALSE P\ MDNIGHT RITUALS.!
PIETY GO UNREWARDED ! 5
WITH THE WAXING OF THE P h ¥ ¥i I cAN WAIT

13
MOON, HE HEARS THE NO LONGER !

SCFT SHUFFLE OF
SANDALS ...

FUTILE UNTIL THE EVE OF THE MOON'S FULLNESS...

/MY SO, YOUR

| DEVOTION HAS EARNED P
* | TS REWMRD -~ TONIGHT

WITH DAYBREAK, MIGUEL INTENSIFIES | ALLTHE MYSTER/IES OF

HIS EFFORTS TO APPEAR A MARTYR OUR ORDER SHALL BE

TO THEIR GOB/ TO You /!

I
/..ol Y
ITMUST BE MINE! |
1T . b

’

BE
MUST.. !




THAT NIGHT... A ~ I N o I AM AFOOL! OF

. ¢ ; SE THE TREASURE
1S NOT IN THE MONASTERY-
--IT IS HERE INTHE CITY
OF THE DEAD ONES.

THE PUZZLING |
prOCESSION + &
. FOLLOWS THE ¥
ANCIENT JUNGLE
PATHWAY TO...

HERE ATHOUSAND
ALTECS ONCE WORSHIPED
THE BLOOD THIRSTING mu
ao QUETZALCOTL.

ALMOST ANATURAL )+
CATHEDRAL, ISIT /1.
2 A )

’

7 ¢ /
HERE I WILL 'F'"
TRAIN pmy
sasmu.a f !
FORCES ./

§ CONCEA,

| BALANCED STONE SL4B.
THAT IS KOW THEY
VAMISHED sCEASILY!

YEARS AGO, FATHER

| ESTEBAN WAS TAKEN
BENEATH THIS ALTAR
BY THE HIGH

PRIESTS...

e LN T Q,_W
HE VOWED
ETERNAL PROTECTION [
FOR THEIR TRUS'



SLOWLY MIGUEL SHUFFLES THROUGHTHE »WIZE," KINGS WITH
OF CAVES-- FINALLY ENTERING THE DUSTY GOLDEN DEATH
HALL OF ROYAL MUMMIES = MASKS /

ANDTHE CLEVER
INGQUISITIONERS YHO T
TRIED TO CONDEM: /1
ESTEBAN TO THE FLAMES, |
THEY DIED SLOWLY.,.
HORRIBLY !

ANC THIS 1S
THE CHAMBER OF N
OFFERINGS. ‘ s WEALTH, 4
YOU FOOLS... ENCUGH i1/
_TO RULE THE WORLD.
. v -7

BREAST PLATES
OF GOLL. JADE! &3

AND A THOUSAND
GEMS? M ;
CEH m

A

! RN 5
POWER 1S INTHE  Yhd
T\ WAYS OF THE CLDONES! )1
AS FOR YOU, MORTAL-- ™)
YOU ARE TO REPLACE THE J, f
BROTHER YOUCALLOUSLY | #4
KILLED...




THERE BE

AR S O T T
GRAVE 'E DOINGS

"4 AEEURSED

.g!e.:?'u-'“‘ b
I THOUGHT ‘T"

IDATTEMF‘TTH\S NOT \
ALONE, CERTAINLY, BUT 'f
D ¢

NONE OF THE
TOWNSPECPLE WILLHELP i

ME. HOPE 1 DO e}
‘HAVETOUSEMYI’ISTOL (

& »
ART BY JOSE BEA / STORY BY KEVIN PAGAN




A MILLION CORPSE-EYES FASTEN UPON HIM. A PULLING THE COLLAR OF HIS COAT TIGHTER, TRASK INFILTRATES
WIND BLOWS UP MOCKING HIM WITH MIDNIGHT THE UNMOVING SEA OF ANCIENT DEATH, GLANCING CAUTIOUSLY
CHILL . UNNUMBERED TOMBSTONES FACE HIM BOUT.

ACCUSINGLY. THIS IS A PLACE OF DEATH. WHAT

RIGHT HAS HE TO BE HERE?

)\ 1 W 3 HE".ECOGNIZESTMED}BTDRTEGFEATURESOFMEY

HE SENSES THE HORROR BEFORE SEEING IT, ARKHAM...SORCERER ! AND THE BEAST READIES TO
PASSING UNDER A GROUP OF GHOST-TREES. A g SPRING...
SLAVERING, UNHOLY STALKER OF THE NIGHT.




AMOTHER LESE! ANCESTRAL FEARS OF THE DEAD HAUNT HIM,
DPROED 150 A 3 SHRIEKING FROM GHOUL DARKNESS IGNORED BY THE
SLAY AWEREWOLF WITH SCANT MOONLIGHT. HE GRUALY AWAITS THE NEW
ORDINARY BULLETS. AT - | TEreORS HE IS SURE wiLL cOME.

DIC ARKHAM LEAVE
TO GUARD HIS
GRAVE 2

THE HORDE CONVERGES
QUICKLY TO BITE, SLASH...
ATTACK !

HE RIPS THE POCKET OPEN, THE LIGHTER FLARES
i s i INTO LIFE AND TRASK THRUSTS IT AT THE NEAREST
HE GOES DOWN, HUDDLES AGAINST A TOMBSTON VAMPIRE.
FANGS VIGOUSLY BITE AN TEAR AT HS CORT CLANS
RAKE ACROSS HAIR AND UNPROTECTED SKIN,
RAINING LACERATICNS AND BLOGD.

-..SHIRT POCKET...
LORD LET ME



HE WRAPS CORT-TATTERS ROUND A BRANCH AND
IGNITES IT. THE DEMONS BURN, AND SCREAM, AND

FLY AWAY,

THE GHAGTLY SCENE BRINGS HIM NEAR MADNESS,

TO COUNTER IT, HIS MIND DRIFTS BACK.A DAY AGO..

... SACRILEGE. FOR

THEY DO HOT NOTICE THE
WOMAN UNTIL SHE IS AMONG
THEM, SPEAKING IN AVOICE
HARSH AS THE BITING AUTUMN
WIND.

HE /§ BURIED.THAT

OLD MAN HELD AN

EVIL SPELL CVER
THIS TOWN.

" WE ALL KNOW HE

HELD BLOODY, UNHOLY
RITUALS AT THAT OLD

ANYTHING ? HAH! SCARED
UIKE ALL THE REST.

AS LONG AS ARKHAM'S
BODY REMAINS IN THE

ACCURSED. NONE WHO LAY
THERE SHALL KNOW REST.
AND HIS POWER MAY WELL

\, EXTEND BEYOND THE

: GRAVE /

REMOVE OR DES'
ITZWHY SHOULD

\ ANYOMNE TRY TO TACKLE
SUCH A JOB?




HE STUMBLES IN DEATH - DARKNESS, TRYING
O RECALL THE DIRECTION OF HIS GOAL .
STOPPING TO WIPE BLOOD FROM HIS
EYES, HE SPIES IT AT LAST.

P,
[ wE THE STRENGTH | i
\ TopeHMuUR ) i
7 7 }

22 .

z K FLAMING RED EYES MEET TRASK'S AS HE
FIERCELY, WITHOUT CEASING, HE DIGS/ > : GLANCES UP.THE RAT IS LARGE AND CAKED
HOURS FLOOD B‘.'. UNTIL HE STOPS i~ WITH FILTH.
TEN FEET DEEP! /" \WHY BURED

ANCTHER JOINS THE FIRST. LOW THROATED
SNARLING ACCOMPANIES THEIR LEAP.




HE EMPTIES THE REVOLVER, USING THE SHOVEL ! THE DIGGING INSTRUMENT BECOMES A SCYTHE, A PENDULUM
AS A SHIELD FOR FACE AND THROAT, FOR ‘OF HURTLING BLOODY DEATH. SECTIONS OF GRAVE-WALL
WHICH THE PACK REPEATEDLY SPRINGS, CRUMBLE UNDER THE FEROCIOUS ONSLAUGHT.

THE FOUL RODENTS ARE EVERYWHERE, TRASY |0
PLUNGES THE TOOL DOWNWARDS.., SMASKES
THROUGH THE COFFIN LIDOF BLACK LOCUST

THE CORPSE LEERS UP AT HIM .ONLY AFEW DAYS
BURIED, ITS OWN GODLESS EVIL HAS REDUCED
IT TC A DECAYED, SICKENING HEAP, OOZING
MAGSOTS AND WORMS AND STENCH.




HE IS REVULSED, CLOSE TO VOMITING, f THE POWER OF THE BEYOND. THE DAMNED, IT WORKS AGAIN
BLEEDING HEAVILY, STUNNED FROM y NOW, MALIGNANTLY, UNSEEN...

SHOCK.YET HE STRUGGLES.PULLS THE

VILE CADAVER FROM OUT THE GRAVE .

ARKHAM UPRIGHTS HIMSELF ON BONY PUTRESCENT
LEGS... MOVES TOWARD HIS PAIN-AGONISED
VICTIM. INSANE SKELETAL LAUGHTER RISES FROM
NOWHERE.

TV
s

Q

BLOOD FROM HIS CHEST SOAKS HIS SHIRT; RUNS DOWN HIS
CLOTHES...HE IS HALF-DEAD. BUT HE RISES AND STRIKES.
— fi WEAKENED, ROTTEN BONE AND CARTILAGE PARTS UNDER HIS
WON'T BE BEATEN... VIOLENT, DESPERATE BLOWS...
FIGHT YOu... TILL f h
1 DIES




CORPSE 1S...
DESTROYED.. . CURSE
... LIFTED/ NOW...
JUST ONE MORE
GOAL ... TO...

REACH.
ey i

...UNTIL THE CORE OF EVIL, ARKHAM'S.
UNDYING BRAIN, IS MASHED TO PULP.

e i

MINUTES ONLY REMAIN TO HIM. DEATH TEARS AND PULLS WITH MERCILESS FINGERS AT HIS WEARY, MUTILATED BODY, BUT
FIERCE DETERMINATION MAKES HIM CLAW THE GROUND AND CRAWL. CRAWL. UNTIL HIS GOAL 1S ATTAINED.

N
«Now you

CAN REST...

REST IN PEACE
FOREVER .\




*= HOTEL COMMODORE
42nd & PARK AVE.
NEW YORK CITY

Here it is! The most Monsteriffic Convention
ever held! A World Famous Monster Rally spon-
sored by Famous Monsters of Filmland Maga-
zine —to be held on the Veterans Day holiday
weekend in November of this year.

Featuring a 4-day festival of famous names
and fabulous events & exhibitions in the Wide
World of Monsters, an All-Star cast of celebri-
ties, movie personalities & Creatures—straight
out of the pages of Warren Publishing’s Famous
Monsters of Filmland Magazine! This is a Fa-
mous MonsterCon that will make history! Make

plans now to attend!

or information write to:
Famous MonsterCon
‘Warren Publishing Co
145 E. 32nd Street
New York, N.Y. 100168




THE DARK BEA[ITY LED THEM TO AN ANCIENT
Y..AND A FABULOUS
BUT WITHIN ITS WALLS LURKED..THE MONI(S 0F DEATH.




