e ST SONE e, RS, TR e
! HELLBEGINS ON PAGE 331

1.75 56300-8
AUG. ii?g 4
15 X

" )

h.\."t\-.ﬁ; 1"_-'.\». .§




W DON'T WORRY
"BOUT ME,
CAP'N PIKE !

\ WATCH YOURSELF,
SCHEDULE... i SIMON M BOY...
AN'HEADIN' 4 " ( THESE TOR/ES
! ' CAN GET MEAN/

TEERS SWARM OVER THE BRITISH suPPLY
SHIP... CUTLASSES SLASH AND CARVE,..
S EXPLODE INTO FLESH...

ikt

[
11

SURPRISE, \
% MATEYS)!

ANOTHER FAT

TRANSPORT THAT

WON'T MAKE NEW
YORK HARBOR ./




DARKNESS AND MIS NG TO A NEARBY BAY
PRIVATEERS LOA R CONTRABAND O

p’z e = :_' . r b If

caew DEAD.. GHIP gae=—7 AYE, DENNY...LET'S GET

SCUTTLED. THE ROYAL I=23y THOSE BARGES LOADED. WE

N NAVY'LL BE AFTER US NN MUST BE IN THE P/VE

. T'NIGHT FER SURE/ MARSHES 'FORE THE SWINE 8
PICK UP OUR TRAIL. .

AN'SIMON LAD.. N

YE DID WELL ON
YER FIRST TRIP
n  OUT. Y

GOOP ESCAPE ROUTE
T'NORTHERN JERSEY... = —
IMPOSSIBLE FER THE THE PINEYS
BRITISH TO FOLLOW. A/WNT AArPPY
. 1[ 'BOUT ALL THE
I ACTIVITY WE'VE 008
B BROUGHT

AYE, LAD...IT'S THE/R TERRITORY.
THEY BEEN HERE SINCE THE FIRST
COLONISTS CAME...OUTCASTS OF
THE EARLY SETTLEMENTS, THEY
HAVE THEIR OWN COPE,./NMCEST
IS RAMPANT... AN'NO ONES
BOTHERELP EM FOR
GENERATIONS..,.

AVLL ‘EM!
= A7LL EMALLY A




W-WE COULP'VE GOT
AWAY... YO

U YE";'T:% LIKE A

P / wo. LAD THEY'RE
o '.‘WRDERED el ANIMALS...NOT HUMAN
. ...AN' NOW THEY'LL
BOTHER US NO MORE/

A

LATER THAT SAME

G ...NOW You 35
NORTH OF

PONE IT...

YOU'RE A DYING BREED,
PIKE. ONCE WE TAKE NMEW
YORK HARBOR FRO
BRITISH, THE WAR'S

AS YOU SAY, COLONEL...
BUT MEANTIME, YOU'LL
M_THE KEEP DISHIN OUT THE
AS GOOD B, S/LVER FER THE GOOPS
AS WON AND PRIVATEERS = WE BRING YA
WON'T BE NEEPEPC. 4 .

s,

|
LA
B W o

SHIPS IN
— MR ONE NIGHT. THAT'S
] A CHALLENGE MO
a3 i’ . MAN COULD RESIST,
Y Y 18 &=
-:"!-';:-, - |}

THE FOLLOWING NIGHT AFTER AN EASY
OVER THE FIRST BRITISH MERCHAN
n
THAT'S ONE
SHIP DOWN./

TAKE THAT BARGE ON UP "N
THE INLET AND WE'LL MEET
YOu AT THE TAVERN...AFTER

WE'VE SCUTTLED THE SECOND
SHIP! DENNY, YOU'RE IN

WE'RE WELL INTO THE
MARSHLANDS... AT
LEAST WE WON'T

CHARGE... AND TAKE SIMON

HAVE TO PUT UP WITH

THOSE PIN...




AIN'T THAT THE
UGLIEST- LOOKIN'
LIZARD YE EVER...

I "-‘
G-GOT 4
TO MAKE '.1

4 T TO THOSE /¥
TREs, *\{'3

% 11

i "

%




AS CAPT:

PIKE AN :
COMPANY PO :
Y #HAH! BY THE TIME

s A HEAVILYC 2 ThEY KNEW WE WERE

ARG LN ]  ABOARD, OUR MUSKETS

DOWN THE | WERE AT THEIR BACKS.

NLET. AND NOW THE BRITISH

ARE ON OUR TAILS,, Z.— _
PUSH,LADS. PUSH LA= —

B

ABANDON THE
BARGE...AND RUN /7, SIR... OR
...WHILE YOU CAN.... WE ALLDIE!

NAVY PATROL SPOT:

4 PRIVA -
R-RUN... RUN. ABANWN TEERS WATCH AS THE BRITISH

WHATZ ARE _
YOUMAD BOY? gy a[| RIGHT, LADS...

THE BRITISH ARE
RIGHT BEHIND US| & HE LOOKS LIKE HE
= MEANS IT. LET'S GO ¢

=

\é\‘ _




ESTHE
SEL..

8/G JONAH... HE
BEEN HERE FOREVER/!
THE PINEYS FEL 'IM
...NOW THEY PEAR,.

JONAH HUNGRY.!

5

GET ouT
OF HERE...! of

" WE AIN'T MADE A RUN WHAT DO
IN THREE DAYS..,AN' THE WE 20,
REDCOATS ARE COMBIN' THE\ CAP'N PIKE?
WOOPS THINKIN' WE KILLED J

THAT NAVAL PATROL.

HIT ‘IM HIGH -
IN THE LEGS...WHERE LB
IT'S SOFT/

THEN I'LL PUT THIS
Y MARPOON RIGHT
THROUGH THE EYE
.INTO HIS B8RAINS /S

NO GOPPAM
SNAPPERS GONNA
MAKE A FOOL OUTTA

ME... KILLLITS

i




o L : F. » _-‘\ - o e

THE HUNGER- ; T i ...AND THE PRIVATEERS

WADDENED ; . ﬁ‘i\\\ PLUNGE THEIR HARPOONS
== INTO HIS ANCIENT FLESH.

= ey - - =

REPTILE THUNDERS. 1 L -
UP FROM THE [ SO\
SLIMY MIRE... " s

r— e

| ...BUT THE DARING GAMBIT
: DOES NOT SLOW THE MONSTER
DOWN FOR EVEN A HEARTBEAT...
s el =
_INDEED, IT ONLY MAKES "’
HIM ANGRIER [ ;

-

I
WORK / PIKE...
you FoocL ./

... AN’ THAT'S THE STORY.
N-NOTHIN'CAN KILL BIG JONAH...
WITHOUT THE MILIT/A'S HELE.

WE'RE LOST/

AO,PIKE. EVEN IF T KNEW WHAT

YOU'RE TALKIN' ABOUT, I CAN'T SENDA ¢
GARRISON INTO THE PINE BARRENS, 1

“A-

“

BES|DES...THANKS T'YOUR
HANDIWORK, THERE'S A BRITISH —o
MAN-0-WAR PATROLLING THE e =3 A
COAST. I NEED EVERY MAN HERE/ = gg;;sme
. MM ...

n



iF THIS WORKS AS
WELL AS YER LAST :
IPEA, WE'LL ALL BE 0- A8

NOW BE SWIFT,LAPS..,
POWDER, CANNON SHOT,
BOMSES.,, ANYTHING
EXPLOSIVE YE CAN
FIN? ON PECK.

QUIET. I ANOW WHAT

I'M OO/N'! THE LAST THING
THAT WARSHIP EXPECTS IS
T'BE BOARPEP TWEMSELVES.,

~—MAKE SURE THE
MERCHANDISE" IS
SECURED TO THE BARGE,
LAPS... AND GET OFF.
THAT SCARE CROW'LL
gl CONVINCE ‘IM SOMEONES
B\ ABOARD AND LURE HIM
TO AT7ACK
YOU'VE sercjnrr:fev
= | YOUR HAT IN
ki GOOD CAUSE, SR/
NS

(&
A\

"I

HE'S GO/NG |,
FOR IT/HE'S OPENING
HIS MOUTH TO TAKE

A 8IG BITE... AND
WHEN HE POES..




THE NEXT EVENING AT THE NEW BRUNSWICK TAVERN, HE 15 THAT, LAD. BUT

A VICTORY CELEBRATION GETS U! WAY, I SPIED SOMETHIN'
- BACK (N THE SWAMP.,

j £G6GS...TURTLE EGGS...
WASHINGTON'S TAKEN THE BRITISH REAPY TO HATCH!

AT YORKTOWN, PIKE. THE TORIES'LL BE Y'SEE, IT APPEARS
BIG JONAH WAS A

IN' NEW YORK HARBOR LIKE RATS... . |
FLEE s B u FEMALE TURTLE!

—=7THEY'RE OVER®, WHAT DYE  \
= ANYwAY, MEAN, SIR?BIG
COLONEL . {JONAH'S DEAP!A

b : 7 : T == = :
NG ) R\ N\

E VAN’ THE WAY I FIGURE IT THE MAN-O-WAR PATROL THAT'S BOUND
T'BE LOOKIN' FER US... SHOULD ARRIVE JUST IN TIME FER BREAKFAST.”

-

Y g’fﬁ




LATER, AS NIGHT FADES TO DAWN.., /mﬂ}mm%
Rt 4R - SAID.,.KEEPS |
e ’ i GNAWIN' AT ME.
B~ NO STOMACH FOR - SOMETHIN' ABOUT
{ PARTYIN',LAD? THEY'LL

THEM £66S... AN’
[l BE CELEBRATIN' THE B/6 JONAK ...

MY GOP..IF BIG
JONAH WAS A FEMALE
.. AN'LAID EGGS...
THERE'S GOT TO BE

DEATH OF THEIR 22y PON'T MAKE
N MONSTER" ALL DAY.... fy [1 SENSE...

7.2

NO STOMACH
FOR PRIVATEERIN'

I GUESS, COLONEL...
4 STILL...

“; S .
C-COLONEL...CO
YOU HEAR THAT ROAR-
ING BACK THERET IT

POESN'T SOUNP LIKE
THE HAPPY SHOUTS

OF CAROUSING PRIVA-

y TEERS..COESITZ

et




SCI-FI FULL COLOR POSTERS

THE ALLIGATOR Big 20"x28"
full color poster of a slime cov-

ored all ttin, l case of
momunaulﬂ o 9 20017/$3.00

THE GOLDEN AMAZON Boris
Vaillejo strikes again in this 20"
x28" full color poster of a bar-
barian queen! F20018/53.00

POSTERS
FROM BEYOND
SPAGE,POSTERS
FROM BEYOND
TIME, POSTERS
FROM BEYOND

MAN'S
IMAGINATION!

THE SCARLET DEMON Boris
W again In this 20"x28" full col-
r poster of a demon from the
d!pl‘hlo’i hell! #29019/%3.00

GREEN BRAIN A hive intelligence

mw its armies on an un-
uspecting Eanth!

hﬁlull color!

STAR SQUAD Allen beings blast
off for the ultimate =

among the far starsl 22"x35'"1 All
In full colort #2998/%2.50

A horror must!

WOLF-MAN A camage encrusted

poster of the wolf-man in a Ng

20"x28" format in mu;’rau color
#29020/53.

CHILDREN OF TOMORROW Ohl
What glorious mysteries awalt
our children's progeny! 22'x35'".
All In full colort #20009/82.50

BATTLE OF THE GALAXIES Space batiles
srupt as defending craft are blasted Into
smithereens by voracious allens of the rim!
Big 22'x35"1 ANl In full color! #2009/$52.50

THOSE WHO WATCH An enormous allen craft
hauu m\rltlﬂonlry above a multi-mooned &
Eﬂ sun rises in a saphire sky!
".laﬁ"l -lll In full color! #28001/$2.50

EARTH ENSLAVED The Earth is engirdied by

a matrix of ‘golden pentahedrons! An ensiave-
ment which brings our childhood to an end!
Big 22'x35"1 ANl In full colorl #29002/%2.50

PLANET OF THE BLIND Blasting off from JEWEL OF JAHREN A diamond yellow sun sel  BRAIN WAVE A beautiful visualization from
mo stollar +contral spaceport, ships climb In an emerald sky s .cllpi.d by a space-  Poul Anderson's book in which the 1.0. of ev-

jary column of star reaching flamel Big ship of origin Death? ory living thing on Earth rises greatlyl Big
‘tz"n::l "I AN In full colorl #20004/$2.50 !lu 22"'%35"1 All In rull cdotl #29006/$2.50  22"'x35"1 All In full colorl #29008/52.50
16 To order any of these items, please see last

for convenient RUSH ORDER

gﬁgﬁf_ this magazine




BROCHURE, YOU'RE Asugregw
AWARE THAT OURS IS TH
(.ARGfYST’ MOST SOPHISTICATED
C
Faog"éupvms 4237 | ACRES ON THE
NATURAL SATELuTE,skyROfp.'

THE ARCHITECTURE AND
LANDSCAPING WAS COMPUTER
DESIGMNEDP FOR MAXIMUM

ENVIRONMENTAL BEAUTY

5
2 TS
ONVENMNIENCE,
s samm
L =]
SE YOUR NEEDPS ANDP
OUR VIRTUALLY

IMPULSES. Al
MPENETRABLE SECU,

i
SYSTEM INSUI
OF ALL OUR RESI
IE TO THE
WE HA!
7E COMMUNICATIONS,
SO YOoU WiLL BE UNTROUBLEP BY
PLEASANT MESSAGES FR
)E THIS ENVIRONMENT., "

'S0 THANK YOU FOR SELECTI
SUNSET FARMS AS YOUR
YOUR QECLINING YEARS, T
lOwW ESCORT YOou TO
G QUARTERS. MAY YOUR
AND HEALT

WRITER: GERRY BOUDREAU & ALEX SOUTHERN/ART: RUDY NEBRES

B




RACHET HERE Wi
MY H/ r MA N.
D

IT WAS A CAREFULLY WORDED
SPIEL BUT I WASHN'T IMPRESSEPR.

AS A CORPORATION EXECUTIVE,
I MYSELF HAD MANIPULATED
EASILY AS MEN, BUT

NOW, HERE WE WERE APLAMET
FULL OF THE MEANEST, BAD-
DEST ANC REGRETABLY OLD-
EST OF THE MOBSTERS
THAT CALLED THEMSELVES
THE CORPORATION...

o us VACC!NATED
S?’Eﬂ?ﬂ. Z P TRAN UIT
INTO

RPE

S MY STICK. HE wWAS
NOT MUCH N THE I1.Q
: q_ 1

+. SUPPOSEPLY WE'? ALLRE=

T/IRED HERE. ACTUALLY, THE
YOUNGER CORPS E NEMBERS
HAP ORCHESTRATED A COUP
AND SUNSET FARMS WAS
THE RESULT. TOO SMART
TO MURDER US OUTRIGHT,
THEY FX/LEP US HERE TO
THIS ARTIEAICIAL PARADPISE
.. THIS WAKING DEATH.

I SEE YOU'RE BUSY PLAYING =
WITH COMPANY POLLS, RACHET,
SO I WON'T PETAIN YOU.
JUST WANT TO MAKE SURE
YOU'RE AVA/LABLE.)

AVAILABLE?
AVAILABLE MEAMS |
WORK, BOSS..

I'M NOT AN
EMPZ.DVEE
— Now /

TioN OF
OMPUTER RU
P ALLI
HQD TO r‘o WAS GAIN COM-
E;

;%—r \‘\, Ilt '
ro:;,m ME
E@UALS L

RE,
: REMEMBER?




THERED ME S - - ...THE OMNLY STATE
ey THAT COULD MAKE
HIMSELF GET DRUGGED : i THIS MORIBUNDP
INTO THIS STATE, BUT —_—
HE'P NEVER BEEMN LONG
ON BRAINS. I

EXISTENCE
PALATABLE TO
SOME OF THE
MOST HARP
PRIVING, RUTH-
LESS MEN IN
THE UNIVERSE.

=iz

WE DON'T DO WERE TRANGUILIZED
ANYTHING...THINK 15 TERM!EAL BORE-

ANYTHING... THEY ’ ESC ’
CONTROL Us WITH ’"”ﬁgﬂikgfc’zgn. e

PRUGS..IN OUR FoOpL
...IN THE AIR WE

BREATHE.../ : '.\('”J
A « '._ )
e S

B, VLY

Er oF TIME TiLL [§ O o
UMBED. ;

I'P BEEN TRAINEP TO RESIST MIND-
CONTROLLING DRUGS, HOWEVER, AND
T PLANNED TO EAT AND DRINK SPAR- E
INGLY AND DEVOTE MY ENERGIES
TO GETTING OFF SKYROIP.

v

) 885

E THE HA
0 CONTROL

TIE
O CALMm



I HURRIED TO
THE OWVE
PLACE THE
ESSENGER p
UL HAVE ; Z
..H E : b SET DIAL I1334-A TO
7.498 PEGREES TO IM-
PLEMENT AN IRREVERSIBLY
SEVERE ELECTROMATIC DIS-
TURBANCE WHICH WiLL
CAUSE THE MOOM SKYROIP
TO CRASH INTO THE MOTHER
PLANET'S SURFACE

AFTER SETTING THE

PIAL...YOU WILL HAVE

ONE HOUR TO ABANPON

SKYROIE, LUSING THE

THE UNFORTUNATE \{ COURIERS SHIP. REPEAT:

DPESTRUCTION OF ALL ABANPON SKYROIP

INCARCERATED ON THE [IMME PIATELY. THE COURIER

MOON WILL BE EX- MUST REMAIN BEHING S ; :

PLAINED AS AN LUNFOR-y TO AVOID SECURITY . _ JBVIC
SEEN NATURAL LEAKS OIONT UN-

PISASTER. PERSTANG.

| HE'? HAVE SEEN CHARLIE FIDDLING WITH
THOSE PIALS AND WOULP HAVE RUN, NOT
WALKED, FOR HIS SHIP AND GOTTEN THE : 7 &
HECK OKF THAT PLANET AS FAST AS Aokl
HE couLp. r— ’_,-'55'&’"-" t

| 4 =

| e - =
' RACHET, T ?
HAVE TO'SEE | \
“4

AN

a“

X\ You'wows /)

-vl A Vou BoN GIVE - -
N 12 oRoeRS No moREL

CAN'T YOU SEE Im
TRYIN'T' CONCE,




RACEIEST PLEASE
IMPOR ?Aﬂ' 7!

SIR,WE REQUEST
THAT YOU EITHER
PART/C/PATE IN
THE GAME OR
WATCH FROM

\ OUTSIDE THE

¥ OFF THIS
SATEL ooN ITHIN THE
NEX rﬂavR THAT PART'D BE
EASY. THE AARP PART W

BE LURING RACHET AWAY
FROM HIS BNGO GAME

| —

E FOR ouER' THIR v Y
g EN SAVéDMYLfF A

MEWS wouL|

i
ou HERE wou

HE'C NEED A SERIO
TO SNAP HIM OF HIS
STUPOR.THEN I REMEMBERED
'm& COMMUNI-CUBE

MY EARLIER
‘m,m THE PERSON W
TROLLED COMMUA”CA—

T/ONS HERE RuL
PLANET,

HE




i OROIDS MEVER QUES STIoN
o /

E0 &ACK TO SCOPES
A HA(F #OHR HAP
L iE NAS

SEEMS HE ACTUALLY FELT
GUILTY... CONCERNEDP
THAT T WAS HIS HAND
THAT SET THE DIAL THAT
WAS GOING TO DESTROY
ALL L_IFE ON THE SATEL
LITE... ANGRY THAT HE'?
BEEN LHUQEN TO DO

CORPSE'S PIRTY WORK.

S ONE

DOWMNEP ANOTHER "mu&
OF THE LIQUOR..

HE
PUNC

THE
HANGAR
ON THE
cComPU-
PHOME...

'S NO éooD/
ALL THOSE PEOPLE...
PEAD.S S' GONNA
BE MY FAULT!

C-CAN'T LET THAT
STOP ME! GOTTA
GET AWAY/

ALL HANGAR
Mecxnﬂookom;“
CLEAR TH' AREA
THISH IS SCOPE.
COMIN' FER PERSHN’I:J

. INSPECTION TOUR
A\, IN TEN MINUTES.

CHARLIE WAS {
_. _Hum,apg J SN ; I'P? BE ONEAT EM..

; CRASHIN' INTO TH' PLANET
co NSC!ENCE ‘\STEAP g g‘ézpm INTO

o E
C MerATION. -
I WOME’E;EDE F —-

WHY CORPS. : ' : FINALLY HE LEFT, WEAVING
BOTHERED TO j S HIS WAY TOWARD THE

RESCUE HIM. % SPACECRAFT HANGAR.

AIT OUTSIPE HIS OFFICE HAD GIVEN ME TIME TO THE COMMUNI-CUBE WAS
THINK THE SITUATION THROUGH ruoﬁaacmv I STILL SITTING WHERE
KNEW JUST WAHAT I HAD TO DPO... AND I'D NE CHARLIE HAD LEFT IT.

ABOUT THREE MINUTES,
i




THE WAY I FIGURED T CHARLIE'D
BE ABOUT MMALE WAY TO THE
HANGAR WHENTI P L,Q\'EP THE
CUBE'S MESSAGE C

THE
2060 SPEAKER...
CHARLIE SCOPE: SET DIAL
SEVERE ELECTROMAGNETIC

DISTURBANCE THAT WiLL
CAUSE SKYROIP TO... &

NOT ALL THE INMATES .
UHDERS?OOD SASLr_TC

APPARENTL)
SCOPE

RACHET WAS [N 'I'HF_ FORE-
FRONT OF THE M

LOOKING A BIT MORE ALER‘F

MINUTE,
THE INFORMATION
HAD FEMFTHATED

=4 B“Am

HE'S TRYING
7O ESCAPE /
FOLLOW HIM
ANP SEE WHERE

1 s

IN ANOTHER THREE MINUTES
WE REACHED THE HANGAR...

AS THE)
CLOSED




SUPDENLY THERE WAS AN UP-
SURGE IN VOLUME...

I COULD IV
SCREAMS
ALLBFEJL?LSQNO JusTt
MEM NOW s
PSES

ND I KNEW THE MOB HAD
IR QJAR"\H CORNERED/!

ALL

A You!I- IT'S
JLISHT A JOKE

B

THE ROAR THAT FILLEP? THE
AIR THEN WAS DEAFENING,
THAT cHARLIE
> PAIP THE PRICE
H1S TREACHERY.

NOT THAT |T'D
THOSE poora “E\.|L~

—_— *Yf
IF IT WASN'T FOR YOU

BOSS,I WOULPA BEEN \

|'r JUST LIKE ‘EM. THERE

L} ANYTHING LEFT A'
ME BUuT CINPERS"

"WOULDN'T'VE BEEN /

,ﬁ THE AIR LOCK.

AND THERE WON'T BE

AS WE CAME THROUGH

UNLESS You GET YOUR TAIL
IN THERE ANP LEFUSE THAT
BOMEB PISGUISEP AS AN
AIR TANK. 1 SPOTTED IT

SEEMS CORPSE WASN'T
GOING TO LET SCOPE GET
AWAY AFTER ALL.THEY HAP
SPOTTED HIS BAD HABITS
AS EASILY AS T HAD AND
/ FINGERED HIM AS
RUTHLESSLY.

CORPSE NO
NEMY WH S
ORGy .1[&AT|O|\1 AND
MNO CHARLIE SCOPE

IT'S GOING TO BE
AN INTERESTING
RETIREMENT.




... AND YOU ROBERT AND
ANOW WHY, DON'T 1 THINK SPECIAL
YouU--IT'S ONLY BECAUSE IS5 A MORE APPROPIATE
PWAYMES JUSTABIT... WORD TO DESCRIBE p:uv.,
WELL, PIFFERENT FROM MRS, EATCH:?
i THE OTHER CHILDREN.' X .

MARLEVILLE
ORPHANAGE

. .FRANKLY, WE “
WERE SOMEWHAT SUR- '\
PRISED BY YOUR CHOICE !
ALTHOUGH DWAYNE HASN'T
BEEN WITHUS LONG, WE'VE
WATCHED DOZENS OF OTHER
PROSPECTIVE PASENTS PASS

HIM OVER ON SIGHT. ...

NOTEVEN TAKING

TIME TO COMVERSE
WITH THE POOR

CHILP...

BARKER. GOOD
LUCK 0 THE THREE
OF YOu!

ROBERTAND I WERE /%)
BOTH ZANENBY HIS
MOST SINGULAR

| P NATURE AT TH‘E

- TCAN SAME TIME |

ASSURE YOU, MRS

RATCHET--THE BOY HAS

A HOME WAITING FOR

Him WHERE HE'LL BF
RAISED WITH LOVE
ANC PEVOTION!

dq

C¥l(=LD PLE(“E'

WRITER: CARY BATES/ARTIST: JOSE ORle

l_—_.




"LAST SUNPAY AFTER CHyReH
WE CAME HOME. MOTHER WoRE
THiS Bi§ FLOPPY HAT--1
THOUGHT | T LOOKED IIND OF
SililY oN HER... *

"DEAR MRS RATCHET- -MY HOME (5 A
TOWN CALLED BuxToN. 1T HAS LOTs oF
STORES AND PLACES 10 SPEND MONEY.
EVERY SATURDAY MOTHER AND ﬁqﬂ;’E‘R
TAKE ME To TOWN WiTH THEM AN T 4 +
LETME SPEND TWo WHOLE DIMES. p VEQY"E&_: 5&0‘}’5{; Tﬁg;;w
FOR TRUE == WD © OF US DRESS UP REAL FINE
AND GO TO CHURCH. ¥

YOU BE SURE
TO CHANGE YOUR

ATTEND TO YOUR
SUNDAY CHORES,
PWAaYNE !

BOY, PR YOU
HEAR ME--ORPD I
HAYE TO TAKE THAT

iy
L~ 1'M SORRY,
oLIViA, BUT HE'S
GONE 70O FAR
THIS TIME! THE
BOY NEEDPS TO
BE TAUGHTA
N_cEesson’

HiS OWN GOOC!
HE HAS TO LEARN
NOT TO BACKTALK
HIS ELOERS !

WANTS TO PLAY TO LEARN!
WITH ME AMOW,
FATHER / {




" LBUt You &;%w
HOW BROWN-UPS |
6%‘. SOMETIMES.

P-PLEASE,
DON'T HIT ME




Y MOTHER P FATHER? N\
I'M SORRY ABOUT THE
“[ mESS T MADE INHERE! ITS |l
JUST THATSPUD MADE ME
MAD --HE SHOULDN'TA /4

I DIDN'T 5
MEAN TO HURT YOU,
FATHER ...BUT YOU

L T
7y ﬁf"”‘é‘fﬁ et/ cio ” %ﬁ"




TR e By el S P ST i B o 24 Mg conpiovicid “ A TS o S
alhee reeghts f,}a‘mc,(n. cire skl gl u’?.u;n}.;}.:f} e o : f{é(';f: ‘_"";—,,“”-v’):‘l'_( s
i L’ cro reades o tht only lomy.., " S R AL
doccucons . @€ _fevalFaro ¥

daac- et cnad sotfial

'&'/z? .

Fabeet oo &

AN oy Sir _oB0 G At
2 CAGede ey LT

e, ottt ne 1‘(2(«-?3’2.& 2 af focet co &
» Biz ity Lo dotiiiicsg ey Tfecl, '’




' DEAR MRS RATCHET - - THE "1 wWAS KiND OF SURPRISED
OTHER DAY MOTHER AND FATHER CAUSE THE SUN HADN'T EVEN
TooK ME out FOR A DRIVE, ” COME P YET..."

WHERE PO YOU THINK

"AFrER i

ﬁ.W'HJ'LE tHE WE SHggla.g;‘FiéﬂvE Him, 5

SCENERY i [ “——i‘g e
- . P — i

UP IN THE
MOUNTAINS !
LESS CHANCE OF
INTERFERENCE !

PRETTY SOON WE WERE UP iN THE MOUNTAINS, BY NOW
SURE YOU GAVE | THE SUN WAS HiGH IN THE SKY. ITT WAS A BEAUTIFUL
HIM ENOUGH pAY FOR A DRIVE."

PLEASE,
ROBERT. THIS
wilL PC. LETS |
TOKNOCK OUT \X /- A | \ c=7iTovER /[
A worse For | /21 (U WITH.

A WHDLE DAY.! / // =i YouRE ﬁﬂs‘ﬁﬁ =
ra -~ABSCLUTELY
Wi\ suee Youcanco |

Yy
—

WE'LL 88 THERE |
IN ANCTHER
45 MINUTES /




WE HAVE
10, ROBERT... WE'VE

JUST SAY HE RAN

7

"g;:;':'oME‘r;mEs EVEN BEAUTIFLL
CAN START 6Oir AD BE-
FORE You av(m::-.n.*‘I :"5’9, B

COME THIS FAR, NO ONE
WILL BYER KNOW--WE'LL L=

MAY GOD )
FORGIVE US.! AND

ON THE PEOCPLE WHO
FING THIS CHILE!

"ALL IT TAKES IS FOR ONE
LITTLE 1THINS TO GO WRONG... "

'... AN WHEN YOU'RE
ON A WINDING MOUNTAIN

ROAD, ONE SECOND
CAV BE ALL 1T TAKES..."

o

"...FOR THE NEXT
THING YOU KNOW,
YOU'RE HAVING AN

ACCIPDENT "

"1 GUESS FATHER JUST TOUK His
EYES OFF THE ROAD A SECOND
TOO LONG... "

. BEFORE e
YoUTRIEZ TOPUT N )
ME TO SLEEP, FATHER |\ / /
--YOU SHOULD'VE ASKED |~
ME HOWLONG I CAN
HOL.

3y

o




"I ENOW YOUD BE ... I THINK T waNt

GLAD TO HAVE ME TOSEE HOW iT

BACK AT THE FEELS TO BE ON MY
H OWN, FOR AWHILE. T

ORPHANAGE, MRS
BATCHET... AND MAY- HAVE T0 GO NOW.
BE SOMEDAY I will GOODBYE, MRS.
RATcHET. "
|V

COME BACK. "

5 AT
"BUT FOR THE " LOVE, PWAYNE. "
PRESENT..." -
.,_\‘ u.' =]

THAT'S THE END

AND MRS. UHHH. ..
WHAT DIR YOU SAY
YOUR MAME

\
i

XOMORT. o
WE ARE THE M

=
--THE FAMILY l
o

RESEMBLANCE :
1S QUITE REMARKABLE ! g
QUITE REMARKABLE ! ‘;§\\.f{ A

OF HIS LETTER, VR

WE THANK YOU
FOR YOUR HELFP AND
UNDERSTANDING, MRS, RATCHET.
MY WIFE AND T WILL C{JNTuP:;éE
Wi

SEARCHING FOR OURSON
WAS KIDNAPPEDR AND
ABANDONED HERE...!

XOMORTS . ¥

YES. WELL, MR.
XOMORIZ, I SINCERELY
HOPE YOU FIND YOUR
SON! I AGREE THERE
CAN BE NO M/STAKE...
i, FOR AS YOU POINTED &




WARNING!! Although the names of demons, magical impiments and ceremonies used in this story have been altered they are
SIMILAR to the actual ones. Based upon strong advice, the author has used pseudonyms. He now advises the reader not to search for
the correct titles lest one inadvertantly unleashes terrible forces which often prove to be unmanageable and difficult to remove.

_— L — -~ -

EXCUSE ME. T
WAS TOLP TOASK FOR
THE FOREMAN, MIGHT
THAT BE YOU2? 1M
OR. ROBERT BALE.,

YOUR MAN, DOC. PLEASE
LEAVE YOUR WAGCON WHERE
ITIS AND FOLLOW ME.

YOU KNOW, T'M

NOT A MEDICAL :
POCTOR, WHICH |5 WHAT . ' THINGS 2 1 KNOW
YouU OBVIOUSLY NEED EL NOTHING OF MINES OR
HERE. PERHAPS SOME- == 4 = ) COAL OR...
ONE HAS MADPE AN
ERROR.

NO MISTAKE . WE
GOT YOU HERE FOR A
SPECIAL REASON. WE
WAS TOLD YOU ANOW
ABOUT THESE THINGS.

UNPER THIS TARPALULIN...
WELL, I BEEN A MINER
GOIN' ON TWENTY-THREE YEARS
AN' I SEEN BLOOP CURPLING
THINGS POWN IN THEM HOLES,

BUT TMIS...cAWD



.. A DIRECT
INFERIOR OF
BALZECRON, CAPTAN
OF THE GUARDPS AT THE
GATES OF HELL! "

WHAT DO You
MAKE OF THAT, poCc?
WE FOUND IT IN THE SHAFT
W SCATTERED AMONG THE
BOPIES LIKE HE'DC BEEN ONE
OF THE MINER'S. THEY BAIP
YOU'D KNOW WHAT IT
5.

THERE'S HIS
SIGN TATTOQED ON
HIS LEFT LEG. THERE
CAN BE NO POUBT OF
HIS IPENTITY.

YOU HELP ME
CARRY HIM TO

LORD! YES,
I RECOGNIZE HIM.
BERGAMMEN, DEMON
OF THE MINES, ACREATURE A .
OF POISONOUS BREATH... /—opg

UH...SURE,
POC, BUT LETS WRAP
HiM BACK IN THE TARP.
HE STINKS SOMETHING

——
WELL, THERE
ITGOES. T'LL SAY
MO MORE OF |T. SPREAD |
THE WOREP THAT NOCONE
ELSE |5 TO SPEAKOF
WHAT WE FOUND IN /
THE MINE

THE OTHERS
ARE ALREADY DENYING
THEY EVER SAW
THAT BEAST.

-

oip You
EVER THINK WHAT
SORT OF MAN WOULD
DEVOTE HIS LIFE TOA [N
STUDY OF THEM CREA- A

STEVENS MUST
BE MAD TO SEND A
STUPENT INSTEAP OF
COMING HIMSELF . THIS
PISCOVERY WILL REWRITE
ALL THE PRINCIPLES OF

THE NATURAL AND SUPER-
NATURAL AND HE'LL
BE LEFT OUT.

ope!
IVE ALWAYS
KEPT THE POOR TO
MY CHAMBER BOLTEDR
...AND 1'VE NEVER
LEFT A TAPER

BURNING !

FOR YEARS BALE'S STUPIES HAD
CONSISTED OF SPECULATION, TRANS-
LATION OF HOARY MANUSCRIPTS
FRAUGHT WITH INCONSISTENCIES
INACCURATE PESCRIPTIONS OF FRUIT-
LESS INCANTATIONS. HERE AT LAST
WAS THE BEAST, ITS NATURE WAS

A MERE DISSECTION AWAY.

PR . JOMN STEVENS
OF THE OCCULT 5TUDIES
PEPARTMENT... THANK YOU...
JOHN, THIS IS BOB ...I'VE GOT
ONE...YES, A DEMON...IT5
DPEADP BUT HERE AT
RAVENCROFT.

YOU CAN'T BE SERIOUSY ;
WHY 2., BREAK AWAY, Nyt ™
SOMEHOW.. WHO?...NC, ‘i)
T WANT YO TO ASSIST -
ME...PLEASE, JOHN. ..
YES, I UNPERSTAND...
ALRIGHT., YES...PAMNIT,
1 SA/D SHE'D BE




May I
INTROPUCE
BELFAGON, THE
TEMPTRESS AND
BETRAYER. SHE INSISTED
ON ACCOMPANING ME

WHEN SHE HEARDP I
PLANNEP TOVISIT
You.

ASHMODESUS,
KING OF PEMONS.

TAKE BERGAMMEN
AND LEAVE . THIS
ROOM IS TOO FULL

OF PEPRESSING i
SPIRITS ‘

I AM FLATTERED :
THAT A MORTAL WOULD \

RECOGMNIZE ME ON SIGHT. IN
THE NETHERWORLDS, T AM KNOWN
TOALL, YETHERE... AH, BUT YOU

ARE NO ORDINARY MORTAL!

)

SHOW YOU MY
CHAMBERS.

TOY NOT WITH
us! ALREADY YOU HAVE
STEPPEP BEYONP THE RETURNING
POINT. FOR EACH MOWMENT WE REMAIN.
YOUR EVENTUAL TORMENT IN HELL
NCREASES. GIVE US SERGAMMEN !
- =

THE LEGIONS AT
MY COMMAND NUMBER OVER
SEVEN MILLION. BY NIGHTFALL MY
VANGUARD WILL DEVASTATE YOUR
HOME. BY DAYLIGHT NOT AN ASH
SHALL REMAIN TO MARK YOUR
EXISTENCE. THIS I SWEAR.

WISH I WERE
AS CONFIPENT
AS I SOUNDEPR.

TAKE THIS
INSTEAD, SIRE

PAMN.
IT'S WHATI'D
HOPED AND PLANNED
FOR.. BUT 1 FEAR

THEY MAY YET

GAAL ! THE
pAGGER OF soLomon!
HOW DARE YOU EXPOSE THAT
OBSCENE PEVICE TOME /

FROM A BEAST
WHO SHRIVELS
BEFORE THE GLINT
OF A DAGGER P
Ha!
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Pr.BALE ?
1'M FROM THE UNIWERSITY.
PR.STEVENS SET ME TO...

Yo !

THIS
HAS GOT TO BE
PR. BALE'S HOME.
THOSE RUNIC SYMBOLS
.- SOME SORTOF
ANTI-HEX SIGNS.

WHAT'S THE
MEANING OF THIS! I
WAS TOLP YOU WERE
ECCENTRIC...NOT

CRAZYS

IMGLAD
YOU PIPN'T
SUSPECT ME OF
BEING A VAMPIRE.

HAVE DRIVEN A STAKE

THROUGH MY HEART
TOSEE IF IT WOULD
HAVE KILLEDP ME.

A
SORRY, BUT I HAD TO ™S

BE CERTAIN OF YOU AND
THIS SEEMED TO BE THE
MOST EXPEPIANT ME THOR.
IT'S HOLY WATER . IF YOU
HAD BEEN A PEMON,IT
WOLULD HAVE (SSOLVED

I AM SORRY, T
BUT WHEN YOU SEE '
WHAT I HAVE IN MY
LAB, I'M SURE You'LL
BE MORE FORGIVING.
EXCUSE MY RUSH BUT I
HAVEN'T MUCH TIME ,
MISS . UH, JOHN SAID

YOUR NAME WAS
BELLA DUNN?

T HAD TO STOP
BEGIN WITHOUT You GAWKING AND

THE BODY |5 DE TERIORATING GETINTO YOUR
RAPIDLY. WE'RE GOING TO

0 HAVE TO ACT.

'I N -

SCHEPULEP TO BE ATTACKED
BYA HOARD OF ANGRY DENONS
IN ABOUT AN HOUR, 1 WOULDN'T | §
BLAME YOU IF YOU PIDN'T 1
- WANT TC 5TAY.

GOWN. T'LL NEED
YOU TO TAKE NOTES
WHILE I CUT.

SERIOUS, y
N arenT
You? T

IT's TRUE, '
MY MATOR IS [
INOCCULT STURIES,
ESPECIALLY DEMON-
OLOGY, BUTI DIDN'T
EXPECT THIS ... WIND-
FALL. I'LL REMAN,

IF THAT'S ALRIGHT.
B i
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DOWN AS A..
KIPNEY.

I.Am!
MY FATHER IS

THE DEMON CALLED

BEAL.

LAUGH ALSO.
-

KINDLY WORK
A BIT FASTER, PR,
BALE. I HEAR
NOISES OUT-

I THIN®K
THE NVASION
HAS ALREADY BEGUN.
WE WON'T H&vE MUCH
TIME FOR AN

ESCAPE.

F

il

—c— T =
ESCAPE WAS ! —
TOO LATE AN HOUR AGO
THE S/GNS ON THE GATE WiLL
KEEP MOST OF THEM AWAY.I [
HAVE IMPLEMENTS AND SPELLS
TO COMBAT THE FEW STRONG -
£ER ONES, NOW, SHALL
WE CONTINUE ?

E.’_‘: . /)M}/

s 7 ; \

B D 1

|
1
4 : -
HOW CAN
5T 1OU BE SO cALm ?
b 1) IF I DIDN'T KNOW
5 BETTER, I'P SWEAR
THAT YOU WERE
ONE OF THEM.

ARE YOU
TALKING ABOUT?
IF THIS 1S A JOKE,
I WISH YOU'P TELL
ME. T WANT TO

WHAT L/
¥l
|
|

e

HUMAN.




T "
g THEY LIVE IN =i
THE GROUND, IN THE BOWELS

OF THE EARTH, TOO PEEP FORUS

\ THEM. BUT THAT

WAS BEFORE..

.. THE MINE N
EXPLOSION. THE MINERS B, " N N
MUST HAVE BROKEN INTO A . ; THEY WANT TO
B pOCKET OF THEM WHICH WOULD v | REMOVE ALL CLUES
EXPLAIN BERGAMMEN'S CORPSE - | TO THEIR EXISTENCE
AND WHY ASHMOPESUS PP AL ~ ANDP THAT INCLUPES
WANTS IT BACK, o . ME !

BELLA, YOU'VE — T2
ONLY KNOWN ME FOR '\ W MY FIGHT,
AN HOUR AND BESIPES, BO8. T/
THIS ISN'T YOUR FIGHT. E STAYING
I CAN GET TOJ v WIiTH YOU
OUT IF... s

e ) g CAN PO TO PEFEND
THEVIRE . OURSELVES ? WE

AT THE FIRONT F Bl AanT LET THEM
OR! MY SIGNE A ' =T THEM
:gﬂgﬂfr ;::.5 - p\ TAKE US WITHGUT
- = TAIL THEM ! 2 4
TLL HOLP 7 :
THEM OFF FOR AS
LONG AS I CANBUT ¥OU
MUST REACH MY £48

" OF MY IMPLEMENTS
AND BOOKS AS YOU
CAN CARRY.

ALL RIGHT,
BUT PLEASE i
BE CAREFUL, /-

ITS BEEN
ALONG TIME
COMING... THIS SHOW-
POWN... MY PERSONAL
ARMAGEPOON. IT'M
RELIEVEDR.., GLAP IT'S
FINALLY HERE.COME
MY HALF BROTHERS,
SISTERS AND COUSINS.
COME T0 YOUR POOM




S0 WHAT ARE
YOu AFRAID OF. YOU -
PISGUSTING LITTLE BEASTS.”
FIRE,

_4

IT'S ONLY FIRE. YOU KNOW

MY MAGIC!
THEY'RE BURN-
ING.!

YOU'VE LOST

YOUR LAST WEAPONS OF ¥

RESISTANCE, BALE. WiLL
YOU COME QUIETLY

THEY KEEP
COMING. NO

WNERE IS 8 3

BELLAP IF SHE
POESN'T...OH LORP

PIP THEY COME IN

ALSO. PO THEY
HAVE HER?
S

'THIS M
ONE'S GROWN
L coup! 7




SUPDENLY ¥
ERE GONE.

BOB. STAY WITH
ME AND T'LL LEAP
YOU OUT OF HERE.

BELLA? BUT

THE DEAMOWVS. ..
THEY'RE WAITING OUT-
SIPE... ASHMODESUS' |
INFERNAL ... LEGIONS.

oyaes THEY'RE GOWE !
Il z THEY BELIEVE THEY'VE
PEFEATED YOU BUT I

WONT ALLOW THEM T0 HAVE THE RUNIC SYMBOL
YOU. YOU'RE TOO PG HEADEDLY A8 FROM THE GATES Ai.i?
FOOUSH T0 PIE THIS wAaY. & TOSSEC YOUR BOOKS
~ INTO THE FIREPLACE,

TRAY YOU.I REMOVED

£S5 EROM THE ¢ 7 ING. BODK B THOUGHT #OU WERE
ul— CKL H I ' THE PEMON BELFAGON
45 URE AND CRAC g_ C 2 s AND THAT YOU HAR

SULPHUROU. 5'?- y BETRAYEPME

\ A

ITWas AL L PART T
OF MY BARGAIN WITH ASHMO- Gu:sA;S; a;c:nuow
DESUS. HE OFFERED ME MY FIREE- WHO T AM ? CAN YOU
DOM FROM THE NETHERWORLD IF T > BE SO WISE ANP S0
WOULD PELIVER YOU To HiMm. I _ T " BLIND AT THE SAME
KEPT MOST OF MY PACT BUT I 4 e 3 ; TIME 2
COLDN'T ALLOW YOU TO DIE IN 2
THE FIRE. T...COULON'T/ ; P i el -
s CHANGELING!1 A QB
THE BABE WHO wWAS
TAKEN TO HELL IN
YOUR PLACE !

BUT WHY, BELLA?
YOU'RE NMOT A DEMON, THE
HOLY WATER WOULD HAVE
BURNEP YOUR FLESH IF
YOU WERE.




THEY STAND IN EVERY LARGE CITY NOW, SHARING THE
SKYLINE WITH THE OFFICE BUILPINGS, THE TRADE CENTERS..

THEY ARE M

FOR THOUSANL

L L
OR PERHAPS . LIKE GRAVESTONES.

WRITER: ARCHIE GOODWIN/ART: LEO DURANONA
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WINPOWS., WAS
IT REPLACED
RECENTLY?

THAT'S THE
ONE THE G/RL
USED. HEAVEPR THE
MATE TO THAT CHAIRES
THROUGH IT... THEN !
DIVER OUT NER~- =

SELF. *

HEAVY.
YOU WOULDN'T
THINK SHE'D BE
ABLE TOL/FT IT...
YOU'RE
NO LONGER A
CRUSADPING NEWS-
PAPER COLUMNIST,
CIAND, .. BEING MY
PUBLICITY MAN
POESN'T REQUIRE
THAT KIND OF
SPECUL ATION.

APPARENTLY
SHE WAS ‘
MHYSTERICAL. AT

ANY RATE SHE
MANAGED 1O PO
IT... AND PAMN
NEAR RUINED

ME.

THAT'S PRETTY
CALLOUS, MR,
FAIRFAX,

WITH MILL/IONS -
RIPING ON THE SUCCESS
OF THIS BUILPING... T
MHAVE TOBE. 1'VE RE-
MAMED THE PLACE AND
I'M HAYING ANOTHER
OFFICIAL OPENING ...

... YOUR e
JOB IS TOSEE IT'S

A SUCCESS. IPONT
BELIEVE A MAN WHOSE
CAREER |S ON THE SKIPS
BECAUSE OF A PRIN/K =
ING PROBLEM IS IN
ANY POSITION TO

NC...T
GUESS I'M NCT}_J

FINE. YOU'LL
HAVE THE SAME PEAL \
THE G/RL DID, CIANO... |
INCLUPING USE OF /
THE QPQRTMENT.

YOUR
PUBLICITY WiLL
BE MUCH MORE
CONVINCING IF PECPLE |
KNOW YOU L/IVIE HERE. |
HOPEFULLY, YOU'RE |

4
-

SINCE GOING ON THE WAGON, AL CIAND PIDN'T THINK HE WAS...
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SOMEBCPY
SCREAMIN'...!
SOUNDPS LIKE THEY'RE
RIGHT HERE IN THE

WHAT'S
WRONGS WITH THE
CAMN £IGHTS...?

THEY WORKED F/ME

WHENTI WENT TO

-rr-x

cOMIN'
FROM THE
BATHROOM...! J THE
THIS IS CRAZY... : SHOWER...!
GOTTA CALM POWN -1 i ' PROBABLY THE

..GOTTA BE A AR | PIPES. ..

REASONABLE 11 L “
EXPLANATION. J

=5 1 YOU'D THINK
TALKING g |

IF FAIRFAX HAD

MILLIONS INVESTED
/ HE COULD HAVE SPENT
ABOUT THE : MORE OF ITON

GIAL'S SUICIPE Y= 2 THE...
THIS AF TERNOON ?‘\h
MUST'VE PUTME : o - A
\ ON EDGE... L s

=




- —
BT
" COULCN'T
HAVE BEEN

" 81000, MR.ClAND.

YOU'D GET MORE
STAIN. .
"1 FIGURE
T FOR A 8usr£o\
PIPE.. LOTTA |
RUST INTHE

WATER. A

UM HUH.
MAYBE GIVING
UP SMOKING ANC
PRINKING AT THE
SAME TIME HAS
BEEN TOO MUCH

T CHECKED
‘EM ALL, MR
CIAND. NO
PROBLEM.
. SEE... 7

COMING FROM
THE RECEIVER NOW!
THE SAME... SOUND
I HEARD LAST-~

... AND THE
Bscoor!

--FROM THE
RECEIVER...AND
THE WEATING
VENT.S

- GONNA
/ TAKE A REGULAR
PLUMBER TORUNIT

( POWN. .. THESE NEW

| SUMOINGS, HUH? THEY
SURE PON'T MAKE 'BM |/
._5> LIKE THEY USED /,"

~ ro.

WHAT g
ABOUT THE
LIGHTS?
THE LEAK
SHORT THEM
ouT?

NEC ON THIS PLACE IS
WHAT T WANT, §TU.
GOOP..BAD. ANY THING
YOUCAN &/G UP. T'LL
SEE YOU'RE INVITEC
TC THE BiG OPENING

EVEN IF IT'S MNOT ON
THE PAPER. TAKE
CARE. I'LL GET




... PHONE, ELEC~
TRIC LINES, PIPES, THEY
ALL GOUP THIS CENTRAL
SUPPORT COLUMN, MR.
CIAND. THEY PO IN MOST
BUILDINGS.

OWN SAMTY... TUST |
CHECK IT OUT, OKAY:

BUT IN ALL THE

...I NEVER HEARD OF A
MIX UP LIKE YOU JUST
TOLP ME ABOUT!

SURE, SURE . HERE
WE GO...MASTER LEAP BOX.
I'LL SEE IF T CAN TRACE YOUR
LINE, MAYBE FIND OUT
SOMETHIN'.

THAT T'M
AN EXPERT,
BUTIT CON'T

HE DION'T HAVE TO CALL S4/RFAX.HE WAS WAITING
AFTER THE AMBULANCE PICKED UP THE RUST-
SPATTEREP, HYSTERICAL MAINTENANCE MAN

TC BE IN THE B4Le
TO COVER THIS UP, CIANGD..
I PON'T BELIEVE THAT
PRIV YOU'RE POLURING
IS GOING TO HELP YOU
ANY,

™

THIS BUILDING
POESN'T NEED A
PUBLICITY MAN,

HOUR FRIGHTENEDR
LADY PUBLICIST wasSN'T
THE FIRST SUICIPE HERE,
FAIRFAX...ONE OF THE

AMBULANCE GUYS REMEM-
ERED BEING CALLED
BEFORE.

WHILE THIS
TOWERING
MONSTROUSITY
WAS STILL UNDER
CONSTRUCTION. .,

AN

o l|..‘

WA S 3 ete




CARL PUNCAN
RYPER WAS A
CIAND, BUT

CRAZY, SENILE. TRIED TC
HAVE CONSTRUCTION
STOPPEDL BECAUSE 1
TAMPEREDP WITH SOME
OF HIS DESIGNS.

THROWN CUT OF
COURT...HE RE-
TALIATEP THE ONLY
WAY HE COULD. I
REFUSE TC LETHIS

PEATH RUIN A
GREAT INVEST-

NIGHT'S RECPENING WILL
GO O AS SCHEPULED...! WiITH
THE GUIEST L/ST YOU USED YOUR

OLD CONNECTIONS TO ARRANGE, fu

WE'LL HAVE ALL THE PUBLICITY
WE NEED TO FrLL THI
PLACE. —_—
-

pomi
IVEGOTTEN =
WHAT I REALLY
NEED OUT OF YOU, CIANG...
BUT WHAT |8 THERE FOR
YOU IF YOU @UT 2 THE
BOWERY...?

GETTING AN
EARLY START
ON TOMORROW'S

BIS BASH, MR.
ClaNo =@ o

CELEBRATIN'
A WCT'RY. T
JUS' BEAT m'

COWSC/ENCE...

BES' TWO CUTTA

THREE FALLS.

MAYBE TONIGHT
HE'LL SLEEP INSTEAD A
RAISING HELL ABOUT
GHOSTS, BLOOD,
AND -~ 5

WHAT'S

THIS NOW...2

A BLASTEP
<



WHERE'S THE
EMERGENCY
ves P WHY
DOESN'T IT cUT

. LETME
B ouT OF HERE...
R 1'VE GOT TO
GETOUT!

o SURGING UPON RN !




YOU WERE
V... | YOU
HALLUCINATED MOST
£ IT. THEY TELL ME THERE
WAS 4 SERICUS LEAK FROM
ONE OF THE BUILDING'S WATER
TOWER'S ...BUT NOTHING
THAT COULD EQUAL YOUR
TALE !

THERE
ARE GOINS TO BE
PECPLE WORKING ALL
Bay TOGET THIS PLACE
IN SHAPE FOR TON/GHT.
STAY OUT OF THEIR

PARTY'S OVER.,..! TIME FOR
SOME SERIOUS ZALAK WITH

... EVERYTHING

1S COMING OFF AS
SCHEDULED. PESPITE
YOU ANP THE GHOST

GETOUT, YOU
FOOLS...GETOUT AAST./

MR, FAIRFAX !

YEAH. YOU KNOW .
ALL THE RIGHT PECPLE...
OL' NEWSPAPER BLUDPDY

CALLED ME TOPAY AFTER
| POING SOME DEEP EXCAVATION
.- ABOUT ALL YOUR PEALS
CONSTRJICTING THIS
LUTTLE FALACE!

SHUT UP,
’ YOou LUSHIT
HAVE BOLYGUARPS
AROUND... IF You'e

REALLY LIKE TO
wr MHURT /!

WHAT HAVE
YOU OPENER UP,
RUMMY... 2!

RYPER.

WHAT CARL
DUNCAN RYDER REALLY
COMMITTED SUICIDE CVER !
NOT A CHANGE IN HIS DESIGNS
+ o« YOU UNDERCUT ALL HIS
SPECIFICATIONS FOR
BUILDING MATERIALS

YOU CONSTRUCTER
THIS MONSTER ON 8RIBES

INSTEAD OF WHAT LEGALLY

SHOULD HAVE GONE INTD
MAKING IT SAFE !




T FINALLY
UNDERSTANG WHAT
RYPER'S GHOST,OR SPIRIT,
ORWHATEVER IT IS HAS
BEEN POING...

WAIT, CIANO!
THAT SOUND. .. !
RUMBLING. ..

il caTHE
VIBRATIONS OF
THE MUSICAL
INGTRUMENTS...! IF
THEY STRAIN THE
MAIN SUPPORT

.. IT HASN'T
BEEN ACTING OUTOF
REVENGE, OR TO HARM
ANYCONE... JUST TRYING TO
SCARE THEMOUT.! ALL
THE INCIPENTS WERE A
WARNING, FAIRFAX. ..

oF & BU 3 T

GIRDERS RENP AND SCREEC

LONG SCREAM OF A MAN PLUNGING
DOOM..




LIMBING WITH
GLISTENING RE
FI%| ON THE LONE
ouT OF THE TOPMOST
TOWER ABOVE.

MEDIEVAL MOON,..

...CLIMEING UNTIL IT FINALLY REACHES
§ | TUE DRAFT CHILLED CHAMBER AT THE
SUMM/T OF THE TOWER...

| - AND IT HEARS THE SOFT, RHYTHMICAL
BREATHING OF ITS SLEEPING PREY.S

WRITER: CARY ﬁ_lTESMRT: BUZ VAULTZ



MMMM....
UGGHHH... MOTHER...
MEFMM... GATHER ?

= I SHIVER
FROM THE
CH-CH-CHI...
THESE
CAH/ILLS...

I ALwaAays
HAVE THAT
EFFECT ON Yol

LITTLE

ONES !




S50 WHY PON'T
YOU PERMIT ME
TO WARM YOU?

—'L-—-H-
DON'T BE FRIGHTENED,
CHILD .S PERHAPS IF YOU
TRIED THINKING OF MY
NOCTURNAL VISIT AS

NOTHING MORE THAN A
RATHER W/VIC NIGHTMARE?

AND I WANTED 50
MUCH FOR US TO BE
FRIENDS, WY YOUNG
PRINCESS.

I DO NOT BEL/IEVE
YOU, DEMON!I ANOW
WHY YOU HAVE COME. 48




I KNOW OF YOUR
KIND, PEMON/ ¥-YOU
MEAN TO CONSUME

EVERY FIBER OF
MY BEING.

... YOU HAVE NOT
THE FAINTESTARAYER
OF ELUDING WHAT FATE
HAS IN STORE FOR
YOou TOMIGHT...

THIS FINAL
NIGHT OF YOUR
NIGHTS !

FOR ONE SO TENDER
IN YEARS AND EXPERIENCE,
YOou POSSESS A MOST
AMAZING GRASP OF MY
INEXORABLE MEEDS.

I VENTURE
THOSE WHO SPAWN -
£EP YOU wouLp

L BE FILLED WITH

..IF THEY CouLp
BE HERE NOW...TO
SEE HOW GALLANTLY
YOU ARE ENDURING
YOUR FINAL MOMENTS!/

H-How'
SHALL THIS
PEEP BE

PONE 7

LOOK BELOW, CHILE.
I HAVE PECIDPED UPON
THE MEANS BY WHICH
I SHALL SNUFF OUT
YOUR BEING.

... BUT THAT wouLp

BE A7ROC/OUSLY
FAR FROM THE

TRUTH /!

I WISH I couwp
ASSURE YOU THAT

YOU SHALL NOT
SUFFER...



AHHH.._ALREAC‘Y
I CAN FEEL A DELICIOUS
SURGE FROM THE SWEET
TORMENT OF YOUR i
AGONY, CHILP.

WHAT |S TH/S ?
AN ARMOF
CHAINMALL...
AMANSG ARN
« AT THAT

YOU HAVE MADE
A MORTAL ERROR,
DEMON . GAZE UPON
THE TRUE COUNTENANCE
OF THE WICTIM YOou
HAVE CHOSEN THIS
MG,

I AM HERE TO SZA4Y
YOu, PEMON...TO SEND
YOUR WRETCHED FETID
CARCASS BACK TO THE
SEETHING AMELLPIT
WHICH FESTEREP You.

THE CH/LE YOou
ENCOUNTEREP WAS
BuUT A CLEVER PE-
CEPT/ON... THE WORK
OF A WHITE MABGIC
SPeELL !

M-NOS
STAY BACK...
BACK,,,




HUSH,
MYPHIZO, HUSH/
you'LL ARAKEN

\ T £
T . . "l 4 /E WILL You A
I-I WAS ABOUTTO ;- W #
CONSUME A HUMAN : UMAN CHIL e:Jg-
/HEN.. WHEN 1T, { = . ) ’ ou
/ER.

DESTROY ME.. A
E

DLEMON 5S¢

i
i
¥

erreerm ity
) /s




SHHH-- LISTEN
CLOSELY NOW.
SURELY YOU CAN
HEAR IT. LISTEN--
THIRTEEN
STROKES OF THE
HAMMER AGAINST -

o - THIRTEEN STROKES FOR
c GOF THE -~ THE THIRTEEN WOODEN
OLDINAN S e STEPS THAT LEAD T0 THE
cLock. CAN'T ~~_ TWISTED KNOT ON THE
YOU HEAR ITP " GALLOWS ROPE.

WHEN DIP IT 8£6/NP 1

TRULY CANNOT RECALL

ANYTHING OF MY LIFE

BEFORE I CAME TO

SERVE | P

e :gLingéLp_ | | ANTON CORBA, THE CLOCKMAKER,
= - | WAS THERE EVER A HUMAN BEING 50

COL L AND UNEFEELING?

e i e )

WY EARLIEST I SERVEP THAT OLD MAN WELL ANg : I ASK YOU THEN-- IS IT
/ FAITHFULLY, ALWAYS AT HIS FIRST COM Adips B TUAT T

MEMORY 1S e MAND, BUT MEVER WAS ANY WONDER THAT I

OF THE HARSH- 4 (Bt S CAME TC DESPISE

NESS OF MIS HE SAT/SF/EDQ WITH ME, ANTON CORBA?

N P A - : CRUELTY AND CONTEMPT & CE s

gl & WERE THE ONLY PAY-

s g MENT I EVER RECEIVED
SOUND OF FROM HIM.
TINY WHIRRING e
CLOCKWORKS--

Ay

&)

%

4 wt
KE THE BUZZ OF INSECTS |
TRAPPED IN A PRISON OF GLASS,

{
CAN YOU REALLY

BLAME ME FOR WHAT I
EINALLY DID TO HIM?

WRITER: GARY NULL/ART: J. BLASQUEZ



I TOOK TO DRINAK IN THE USELESS NIGHT AFTER NIGHT I
HOPE THAT GIN WOULD WASH AwWAY LOOKED UPON HIS LOATH-
THE HATRED THAT STAINED MY SOUL. SOME, SLEEPING FORM,
f AND I PRAYED THAT HE
7 WOULD O/& BEFORE
THE DAWN.

BUT NEITHER GOP NOR |
SATAN ANSWERED MY
PRAYERS, THE OLD MAN |

LIVEDL TO ABUSE ME
fET AGAIN,

MY DECISION DID NOT COME QUICKLY.

IT GREW IN MY HEART LIKE GRAVE-

YARD MOLD. ULTIMATELY I HAD NO

CHOICE TO ACT, FOR I HAD DISCOVERED |
THE OLD MAN'S SECRET—

CAEg Y i : Ll \N¥ .
it Bk 7. : - .

HANDS HAD REPLACED HIE WITHERED FOREVER--
ORGANS WITH IMMORTAL COGS AND UNLESS I
WHEELS AND MAINSPRINGS, KILLEL HIM.

e » o":‘\

ANTON CORBA'S CLEVER cLoCKMAKER'S [l HE woULD LIVE !"w

tBh Nl

58




WY RESOLVE WAS STRENGTHENEL TR e Re ey L‘-;}_;“CBEQ’:?)S“EO;F’—E

By MY KNOWLEDGE OF THE TRUTH. %
THE TIME HAD COME AT LAST. Agggfgﬁ“rfgy ;?:v

ANTON CORBA WAS NOT A MAN AT ALL. HE i SURELY THE WORLD
WAS AN EVIL MECHAINICAL CONTRIVANCE. \ wOoLLDP BE BETTER
T P TR OFF WITHOUT A
v 1 ; £ AR AL CREATURE SO LACK-
| y ING IN HUMANITY,

&

YOU MUST UNDERSTAND, I
WOULD NEVER HARM A
HUMAN BEING. THE LAWS
OF GOD AND MAN FORBIP
IT. NEVER WOULP I PO
SUCH A THING.

I THINK HE REALIZEL., WITH HIS WHEN I ENTER
CLOCKWORK CUNNING, THAT I KNMEW HiS ROOM, THE
HIS SECRET, THAT NIGHT HE DID NCT T/CKING WAES
SLEEF. LOUPER, THE
WHIRRING
SOUND MORE
PROMINENT.




I HESITATED.
P THE MIDN

] DO UNCERSTANG,

4 ] 7 HE WAsS
WZ.E - FOULER THAN
THE FOULEST VERMIN
THAT BURROWED
THROUGH THE DUNG-
HEAPS OF THE EARTH.

AND STILL I HESITATED.
CALLED TO ME TO
: D OF THIS
CLEAN COUNTERFE : T ol l
BUT I COULD NOT M ; i e : G |l||||n liy,

. Illiﬂf’-.-

I TOLD MYSELF, THE

PEEL MUST BE PONE

AT ONCE. AND THE

TICKING GREW LOUDE

LOUDER, SHR/IEKING
IN MY EARS -~




~AND SUDDENLY MY DOUBTS = THE OLD MAN'S

EVAPORATED, 1 KNEW 4 ’ CLOCKWORK NOISES

WHAT I WAS DOING THERE Ja \ BECAME INCREASINGLY

A - ERRATIC. HIS FEAR
OF ME WAS WARPING
THE DELICATE
MECHANISMS THAT
TURNED WITHIN

HIM.

I TAKE NO PLEASURE IN TORMENTING

THOSE WHO ARE HELPLESS. BUT

NEITHER DIP ANTON CORBA DESERVE

THE SLIGHTEST SCRAP OF SYMPATHY.
- - I e —

PLEASE UNDPERSTAND

ME. IT IS NOT MY

NATURE TO BE BRUTAL
OR UNKIND.

HIS SIN WAS THE UNSPEAKABLE I FELT THAT I WAS ACTING AS THE
CONTAMINATION OF HIS OWN RIGHTEOLIS INSTRUMENT OF
HUMANITY. TO ALLOW SLICH A SIN ALMIGHTY GOD., HOW COLLD I HAVE
R TO GO UNPUNISHED WOULD TURNED AWAY FROM THAT SACRED
BE UNTHINKABLE. « OBLIGATION 2
f RS




SCREAMED
END WHIRRED
AT ME IN
TERROR.

STARED DOWN
AT HiS BODY,

LYING THERE

TO MYSELF--

WAS THERE  n

EVER A MAN -
50 COLD AND %!_??;

UNFEELING?

BUT 0DDLY ENOUGH,
1 FOUND NMOTHING.
HIS INTERNAL
MACHINERY HAD
PISAPPEARED. IT
WAS ALMOST AS
THOUGH IT HAP

BUT OF COURSE, I

KNEW OTHERWISE. =

VERY PERPLEXING.

AND S50 I DID
WHAT I 442
TO DO. SURELY

YOU CAN UNDER-

STAND THAT.
1T'S NOT AS
THOUGH I

ENMTOYED IT.

EN I KNELT DOWN BESIDE HiM,
LISTENING VERY INTENTLY, BUT I
HEARD MGQ SOUND. NOT A TICK OR
A WHIRR, NOT A WHISPER OF GEARS,

IT OCCURRED
TO ME sUPD-
PENLY THAT
PERHAPS HIs
WHEELS AND
SPRINGS
COULD BE
LSED 467N
FOR THEIR
NATURAL
PURPISE --
THE MAKING
OF CLOCKS.

I DECIPED FINALLY
THAT HIS BOPY
MUST HAVE SOME-
HOW ABSOREBED
OR ASSIMILATED
HIS FALSE COMPO-
NENTS AT THE
MOMENT OF
PEATH. WHAT
ELSE (OULD
HAVE HAPPENED
TO THEM?




THERE CAME
A KNOCK AT
THE DOOR,
I WONDERED
WHO COULP
i BE CALLING
AT SUCH A
LATE HOUR.

MORE THAN ANYTHING ELSE,
THE CLOCK'S IMPRESSED
THEM. ANTON CORBA'S MANY
FAILINGS ASIDE, HE WAS A
BRILLIANT CRAFTSMAN.

IT WAS, OF COLIRSE, THE POL/CE.
A PAIR OF CONSTABLES STOOPD
ON THE FRONT STEPS IN WINTER
UNIFORMS, LOOKING SO CHILLEDP
THAT I IMMEDRIATELY FELT SORRY
FOR THEM.,
3

MATURALLY I INVITED
THEM IN TO WARM
THEMSELVES AT MY FIRE.

FINALLY I SEATED THE
CONSTABLES IN FRONT OF
THE FIRE. THEY DECLINED
MY OFFER OF TEA AND
CAKES, SINCE THEY FELT
THIS WASN'T REALLY A
SOCIAL CALL.

A NEIGHBOR HAD

APPARENTLY RE- /

PORTED A SCREAM, |/

AND THE POLICE

WERE ATTEMPTING

TO LOCATE ITS
SOURCE.

THEY WERE QUITE TAKEN WITH THE
HOUSE. I WAS HAPPY TO SHOW THEM
AROUND, EXPLAINING THAT I SUFFERED
FROM INSOMM/A, AND ANY COMPANY
WAS WELCOME DPURING THESE EMPTY

THEY ASKED ME IF T HAP HEARD THE
REPORTED SCREAM, I TOLD THEM NO--
BUT I HOPE YOU UNPERSTAND THAT I'm
NOT NORMALLY A LIAR. TACTEUL
YES, BUT NOT A LIAR,




T R0 R

f.«%::ﬁ?fw V=N | ; : I BEGAN TO BABBLE

AWFUL WAVE OF d B :
bt | IDIOT. THE CONSTABLES
GQUEASINESS NIy : il LOOKED AT ME AS

W’ASHEE;_ ?VE':'Z . . THOUGH I WAS LOSING
ME, BUT TH . : : J | MY MIND -- A

was oncy THe (HV/Z il s ) PREPOSTEROUS IDEA. §

THINGS--
R R T
f « il w

BUT IT WAS VERY
STRANGE, SAYING WORDS
THAT HAD NO MEANING,
LIKE A FORE/IGN
LJ?MGUAGE

I WAS CAUGHT IN THE GRIP Bl

OF SOMETHING WHOLLY e~ THY
CONTROLLABLE, LIKE ONE | HEeh
OF THOSE RELIGIOUS PER- m-h /
SONS WHO SUDDENLY I .,

4 RN\ T % | SPEAKS IN TONGUES. wu
ON AND ON, I 7 = i : e i |

-
BABBLED. THE e
WORPS SIMPLY
POUREL OUT OF
ME, NONSENSE
WORDS, AND' I "9/
THOUGHT THEY'D )~
NEVER STOP. 4

l.-nn-acnn-----.1m.

df/ 7 74{/»
. ///,/ ,!




(I I' e BUT THEY £/0 STOP EINALLY, LEAVING ME CON-
l [H \ FUSED AND EXHALISTED AMD THEN IT ALL BE-
CAME CLEAR, I KNEW HAD HAPPENED.
THE LANGUAGE I HAD BEEN SPEAKING WAS
THE NATIVE SPEECH OF ANTON CORBA-- A
f NER BY BIRTH, ANP THE AWFLIL
{'l ! 0 E'ASINESS, I KNEW WHAT THAT WAS TOO.

'“Hu l' nl Il

MADNESS, MADNESS-- ANTON
CORBA’'S HORRID BITS OF
MACHINERY WERE NOW INSIPE OF
ME. I coULD HEAR THE
FRENZIED TICKING AND WHIRRING

SOUND WOULP ==

afLy;zr# ME -~ MHE oD IT--

IN ME -- AN ANTON CORBA/! HE

c NTAM!N#?/&M oW I'M JUST LIKE gre
HimM-~ JUST AT

X LIKE Him /!

F"J.‘\\ \\\\'4 ;’
g #10/)
=
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EW STAR

SPAGE'STUFF!

IMPERIAL
CRUISER

The imperial Cruiser of the mad Emperor, who used
thesa deadiy ships to enforce his will throughout
imperial space. Crafted ol diecast metal and high
Immcldgalntic with sieek moving parts. Crulser

has sliding cargo doots containing a removable

Elamc replica o! “ captured " Princess

ela’s Royal Command Ship. o /

126155/57.95 A
U/

o P

A
MILLENNIUM FALCON

Han Solo's Millennium Falcon zooms out of
Star Wars crafted in diecast metal and high Im-
pact piastic with sieek moving parts such as
dish antenna, laser cannon emplacement
and retrectable landing skids. Comes with
transparen! cockpit with nonremovable Han
Solo and Chewbacca Inside! Fecreste your

own battles in outer space! §26154/57.95

Y=-WING
FIGHTER

» i -
— A\ , “:;‘_‘:_—
i
- g

The Y-Wing fighter of the rebel force gets ready
to strike in all its power in this metal die-
cast and h,,ﬂh impact resistant plastic version.

it comes with a clear plasiic windshield that
has a minifigure of a rebel pilol insidel The
lasar cannons swivel and the rear angine pods
are removable. A push button releases a laser
bomb & has retraclable skids! 426156/57.95

STAR WARS
ACTION SETS

Reproductions of Famous Star Wars Sets

MOS EISLEY CANTINA *
credible space fron! bar'on Talooing. Comes with
swinging door, circular action levers for
battles, rear alcove M\h table, murals of the band
and floor pegs. #26151 NS 95

Theiset of that in-

To ordur any olﬂuu lum

LAND OF THE JAWAS A Talooine des-
ert set with a sand dune base that hu a
cavé & boulders, aclion for b

+ with&landing pod an

L] bnkinnlmrl:lng. or! ¥26152/59.95

please sae last
ov convenient RUSH DuDERw

DROID FACTORY An n:lllr? gm
Wars! Mysterious Jawas build droids, Iro
parts. Movable crane
rlrl om supply srea lo assembly to buil
o & dilferent robots at a tigne! 261 1
! o L i
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