n
WHY ARE YOU '
MOURNING FOR ME?
I'M NOT DEAD/ I CAN
PROVE T'M NOT DEAD, =8
JANE, LISTEN TO ME-- sl
I BEG OF You! e

* "MARK of X"
a%'REE of Doom"

| EXPERIMENT of DR.GRIMM" §




HOUSE OF MYSTERY

HO KNOWS THE FUuLL POWER (i el
OF THE HUMAN MIND Z WHO 748 ’_4/{// ~
CAN FORETELL THE HIDEOUS /,%/ e
FORCES THAT MAY BE UNLEASHED VEZE@V g =
WHEN WE PLUMB ITS DEEPEST 7 / = -
AND MOST SECRET PLACES ! % g
i i
GOUGHT THE MYSTERY IN HER A f
. OWN MIND, AND -- FOLUND IT!... HllFF S, 7 \ i
HERE & BITTER IRONY IN For
THIS STORY OF A WOMAN
"WRITER, THE CREATOR OF
COUNTLESS TALES OF SUS-
PENSE, WHO HERSELF FALLS
PREY TO A TERROR FAR BE— -
YOND HER IMAGINATION, THE

TERROR THAT CAME TO BE
KNOWN AS ...

r

ONE PERSON DIP--ONE WHO fF i

I--CAN'T--BEAR--IT!
WHAT HAVE T DONE,
LETTING=—LETTING,
LOOSE THIS THING'
IN THE WORLD-=Z

T HAVE CREATED HUNDREDS OF GROTESQLE. CHAR-

ACTERS IN MY STORIES, BUT WHEN HARRY BANNING, g,

THE PROPUCER OF MY TELEVISION SHOWS, CALLED L

ME ON THE CARPET..: i1 LIKE MOST WRITERS, CRITICIGM JARRED
GRACE, IF YOUR ME, AND T REM'INDEé BANNING OF THE -

SUSPENSE STORIES GET ANY MILDER, WE/LL = HUGE SUCCESS OF MY VNVAS/ION FROM

BE ABLE TO USE 'EM ON THE CHILDREN'S  /SAY, MARS " GHOW ...

HOUR I WE WANT MORE EXCITEMENT / -

PECPLE ENJOY BEING SCARED ! .|| No--DONIT--

WHERE'S YOUR IMAGINATION , GIRL.Z2 L TOUCH ME--




HOUSE OF MYSTERY

NP WHEN BANNING BRUSHED THIS OFF WITH

“THE HEAPLESS HLUNTSMEN"--
A GINGLE REMARK :"OLP STUFE " T RECALLED | HUMPH ! VERY LIMITED APPEAL!
MY VERY POPULAR SCRIPT, 7= HEAPLESS

HUNTSMEN ...

THEY/RE THE -~ Jf
THE HEADLESS &

HUNTSMEN I

MAYBE GEORGE, PUBLICITY MAN FOR
THE SHOW, KNEW |T-—BUT AT THIS
POINT I PIDPN!'T SHARE HIS CONFIPENCE.
MY BRAIN WAS IN A TAILSPIN ...

DON'T WORRY, GRACE,
I KNOW YOou'LL
I WANT A SHOW THAT WILL GRIP | COME LP WITH
THE IMAGINATION--TAKE HOLD, / SOMETHING
OF THE MASS MIND--HYP— TERRIFIC !
NOTIZE THE AUDIENCE ! -
GET IT2

THAT NlGHT, IT MUST BE SOMETHING
INMWY STUDIO B PARING --MORE PARING
APAETMEN‘G. 5 - THAN T EVER DREAMED
I LABORED OF ==! THINK ,
LATE, WRACK= . : !

ING. .'IW BRAIN

PERHAPS IT WAS THE LATENESS OF THE HOUR, |
PERHAPS LACK OF SLEEP--BUT, SUPPENLY, MY
YISION CLOUDED, A VAGUE UNEAE'?INESE
STIRREDP WITHIN ME AND THEN, I SAW IT...

STER WITH THE CLOVEN HOOF --AND THEN -~
THEN--'IT EPOKE IN ATHIN WAILING VOICE,..

W WHY PIP YOU AROUSE ME
1, FROM MY ETERNAL RESTING
W PLACE Z WHY 2 WHAT PO
g, YOU WANT CFEME 2




HOUSE OF

MYSTERY

WHETHER IT WAS MY PIERCING SCREAM,
OR THE LIGHTNING STREAKING AC?OS&
THE DARK SKIES THAT DISPELLED THE
IMAGE , T SHALL NEVER KNOW, I@HOOK_

HAD I KNOWN,OR EVEN GUESSED, AT THE EVENTS WHICH
WERE TO FOLLOW--BLIT WHY QPECULATE Z2 THE SHOW
WAS APPROVED, WENT INTO REHEARSAL, AND ON A
BALMY _SUMME?. EVENING TWO MONTHS LATER vre

aY HEAD TO CLEAR IT OF THE
: MALiGNANT Ni@HTMAEE...-. -

WHAT A FIENDISH=--BUT--
BUT=-THAT'S I7--! THE
IPEA FOR THE GHOW !
AND T/LL CALL THE __
CREATURE -— X-—
JusT X 1 .

YOL! ASk WHAT I AM €I AM THE SUM TOTAL OF
ALL THE PARK PEEDPS THAT PWELL IN THE
PEEFEST ABYSS OF MEN'Ss SQULS fI AM PED-
ICATER TO PESTROY YOL! ALL == WITH MY
CLOVEN HOOF -- THE MARK OF X /nw P ;}%

THE EFFECTS WERE IMMEPIATE ANP ELECTRIFYING!
IN MLLIONS OF HOMES THROUGHOUT THE NATION.,

BY GEORGE, THAT ) YES--I/M GLAD THE CHILDREN
X CERTAINLY ARE ASLEEP UPSTAIRS AND -
MAKES YOUR AREN!T WATCHING IT. I--T
HAIR STAND ON THINK I'LL GO HAVE A LOOK
END, DOESN'T IT2 AT THEM , HENRY...

ITS FAME SPREAPING LIKE WILDFIRE , THE
COUNTRY'S TOP PICTURE MAGAZINE RAN A FIVES
PAGE SPREAD ON X, SELLING OUT ITS COM~

PLETE ISSUE N FIVE DAYS,.. o e o
THE PUBLICITY

WHAT CAN ' _ ") AND TO THINK. STUNTS T
PO, MISTER Z ) I/M RESPON- | PREAMED UP
ITELLYOUTL SIBLE FOR WON'T DO X5

AN'T GOT ANY-
MORE COPIES | /Tl

AND SUCCESS WAS TOPPED OFF BY A MAIOR
HOLLYWOOP STUPIO WHICH SPENT # 1,000, 000
ON A MOVIE VERSION OF "X# ANP PLAYEDR IT TO
PACKED HOUSES, WHERE IT CONTINLED TO
STARTLE AUDIENCES...

BY NOW, MY TRIUMPH WAS'SUPREME L AS THE
CREATOR OF \ THE WEIRDEST AVERSION OF THE
YEAR, / AS THE TIMES PUT IT, T WAS FETED,
wlNED AND DINED.,..

NOW, NOW , LADY,
CONTROL YOURSELF ~-1T/S
ONLY A MOVIE, AND X 1S ONLY
AN ACTOR [ (¢ SHE'S THE THIRD
_ ONE THIS SHOW ALONE ! ) E

INING SLUCH A STRANGE .

ATOAST TO GRACE DEEMS !
TO LOOK AT HER BEAUTY,
ONE WOULD NEVER DE‘EAH\
HER CAPABLE OF IMNAG—

BEAST !

UT MY TRIUMPH WAS
SHORTLIVEP, FOR@
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T

THERE THEN
FOLLOWED A
SERIES OF
SEEMINGLY UN-

CONNECTED
EVENTS WHICH
WERE TO DRIVE
ME ALMOST TO £53
THE POINTOF ||
INSANITY. IT
BEGAN AFTER
ALATE
REHEARSAL
OF THE SHOW.
THE ENTIRE
CAST HAD
DECIPED TO
GO IN A PARTY
TO LUIGINI 'S
FORE A LATE
SUPPER , WHEN.,

M

GLORIA RECOVERED, BUT THE INCIDENT CAST A
PALL OF GLOOM OVER THE ENTIRE SHOW. THEN,
TWO WEEKS LATER, MINUTES BEFORE THE TELE-

CAST...
—J\ ook!

WHAT/S JIM THINK
HE'S DOING €

SAY, WHAT HAP- ¥}
PENED TO OUR J4f HERE JUST A
YOUNG HEROINE, S\ MINUTE aGo!
GLORIA MORGANZ b ]
ISN'T SHE -

SHE WA WAS GEORGE WHO FINALLY MADE

THE GRUESOME PISCOVERY ...

I HAD TO ASK YOU
ALL TO COME BACK!
IT'S GLORIA--AND

GLORIA!
GLORIA ! WHERE
ARE vou,DEAsz?

CANCEL TONIGHT'S SHOW! WE/LL
BLAME IT ONe MECHANICAL DIF -
FICULTIES | AND CALL THE PO-
LICE--TELL THEM TO BRING®
A E:T?NTJACKET'

HE'S GONE

PLAYING THE PARTCF X
MUST HAVE GENE TO HIS
HEADR ! ETOP J’T J)'M,
srop 171,

HERE € NO, L TELL YOU, T
JUST LEFT HIM AT HIS APART-
MENT ! WHAT'S GOTTEN INTO
YOU FOLKS, ANYWAY £

GUDDENLY, JIM, STILL DREGSED AS X, RUSHED
OUT... BUT IT WAS WHEN PRODUCER (ARRY
BANNING ENTERED THAT WE RECEIVED A
SOUL—-SEARING SHOCK g

) BAD NEWS,
FOLK= l I JUST LEFT JIM AT HIS »*\P.Al?'.T.l"\'\ENTIll

HE'S SICK , AND WON!T BE ABLE TO PLAY X
TONIGHT I WEILL HAVE TO GET SOMEONE
ELSE - BUT FAST /. O

JIM--JUST--HEREZ

\'JE DIPNIT TELL HIM .JUE:"I' THEN-—WE COULPNIT!
A STUNNED SILENCE , A CREEPING CHILL OVER-
CAME Us, AS WE ALL ASKED OURSELVES THE
SAME TERRIFYING QUESTION : “IF JIM WAS ILL,
WHO WAS THE X WHO WAS HERE 27 @
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T THIS |
WAS ONLY S
THE BEGINNING...
TWO DAYS LATER..

IT'S HAL WALLACE,
OUR DIRECTOR !

WHAT HAPPENED €

7 GREAT SCOTT, HAL,

THAT--THAT--X--ATTACKED %
ME--BACKSTAGE -~ IT STRUCK
ME WITH ITS& CLOVEN HOOF--
IT WAS HORRIBLE , HORRIBLE !

HEAPLINES

ING TO LUCY...

3 '
X ‘E(’:EEATEP BY GRACE PEEMS,

FROM COAST { HAS PUT IN AN APPEARANCE
TO COAST 3000 MILES AWAY FROM IT&
 SCREAMED CREATOR! IN LAKEVILLE,
THE STORY OF | WASHINGTON, LUCY HARRIS,
THE INCIDENTS, ( RETURNING TO HER HOME
FEATURE FROM THE VILLAGE THREE
WRITERS RAN | MILES AWAY, REFORTED SEE-
RIOT WITH | ING THE CREATURE ON LONELY]
WORPS OF 'L OLD TAPPAN ROAD. ACCORP-
THE HORROR! B

Y X CAME AT HER FROM THE WOOPS THAT
LINE THE ROAP ON BOTH SIPES. IT VAN=-
ISHED AT THE SOLUINPS OF A FARMER 'S
TRLICK COMING POWN THE HIGHWAY Y, ..

THEN, LIKE AN AVALANCHE, VIVID REPORTZ
OF CONTINUED VISITATIONS CRACKLED
COVER THE AIRWANES...

TUMULT RAGEP IN WY PISORPERED MIND AS T
CONTEMPLATED WHAT T HAD DONE ...

I TOLD MY WIFE ,KEEP ¥
THE KIPS HOME AFTER
6! THE WHOLE § :
COUNTRY/&

IN A PANIC!

AN JOHN €. MARTIN,
BANKER,OF TOPEKA,
SUFFERED A HEART
ATTACK WHEN sL/P-
PENLY CONFRONTED
BY THE THING WITH

THE CLOVEN HOOF..

B2




RETCHED BEYOND WORDS, I FINALLY FLEDP

HOUSE OF MYSTERY

TO BANNING ... f

HARRY, ZM THROLIGH !
I’'LL NEVER WRITE
ANOTHER LINE ON
THAT SHOW ! GET

ANOTHER i
WRITER!

NOW, WAIT A MINUTE,
GRACE ! YOU CAN!T

WHAT/'S HAPPENING !

BEFORE YOU DO ANY-

THI RASH, HAVE A
TALK WITH EIEOEC-IE

<1/ BLAME YOURSELF FOR

_)en

&

Iy

NOTHING GEORGE CAN SAY
IS GOING TO CHANGE MY
MIND, AND THAT'S FINAL !

MSS UNPERWOODR, GET
GEORGE ON THE WIRE

MENT, T ASKED MYSELF THE SAME QUESTION
OVER AND OVER, BUT THERE WAS NO ANSWER

ON THE LONG AND LONELY WALK BACK TO MY APART-

EXCEPT A HOLLOW ECHO IN MY SOUL ...

AM I REALLY TO BLAME FOR
ALL THESE APPALLING,THINGS ?
HAVE I ACTUALLY/SLIMMONED
THIS DEMON FROM --OH, NO--
IT CAN'T BE --THIS MUST BE

A BRIGHT MOON CAGT A SHAFT INTO THE ROOM..
THEN, SUPDENLY, A FEEL ING OF UNEASINESS
STIRRED DEEP wr-rnm ME. T GASPED, FOR
THERE -— THERE ., -

- . TG =T -~

BACK IN &Y ROOM, T LISTENED FOR ATIME TO

MORE RAPIO REFORTS OF .THE PEPRAPATIONS
OF THE THING I HADP LOOSED ON THE WORLP.
THEN , HEANY=-HEARTED AND EXHAUSTED, T
‘.Z';i;EeTCHEP OUT ON THE ‘3OFA CLO&EP MY

THEN IT HAPN!T BEEN A NIGHTMARE ——IT WAS
REAL --TERRIFYINGLYgREAL , AND T HAPN!T
PREAMED IT I NO @B,
WAS --SPEAKING ==

TO--ME--NOW--!

SPOKEN TOME =-IT

YOLU KNEW I WOULD FINALLY

COME FOR YOU--YOL WHO

SUMMONED ME EROM THE DIMEN—~

 SION RESERVED FOR FREAKS OF
NATLIRE —-YOL WHO POOMED ME

\ "' 70 YOLUIR DIMENSION FOR. YOUR

OWN GLORY I NOW, THERE IS ONLY.
ONE WAY I CAN RETURN TO MY

\ E7ERNAL RESTING PLACE--8Y

PESTROYING YOu !
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T RECOILEP WiTH REPLGNANCE, STARING HOR—
ROR— STRICKEN, AS THE CLOVEN HOOF
ASCENDEP... ¢

..-AND THEN , MERCIFULLY, T BLACKEDR OUT,

WHEN I AWAKENED...

GRACE, WAKE UP |
WHAT HAPPENED € BANNING
TOLD ME YOU WANTED
TO QUIT! I WAS
COMING UP THE
STAIRS TOISEE

BUT GEORGE ONLY
SMILED WHEN T TOLD
OLD GIRL | NOW, HAPPENED--| | HIM OF X‘5 VISIT...

WHAT/S ALL THIS I--MUST Gun',
NONSENSE ABOUT I/VE A CONFESSION!
4 QUITTING THE BANNING AND T DIDN'T
v INTEND LETTING YOU
INON IT BECAUSE WE
KNEW YOU!D OBJUECT...
BUT NOW THAT YOUIRE
SUFFERING FROM DE-
LUSIONS,
MAYBE I'D
BETTER
LET YOU
INON THE
HOAY !

YES --THAT!S ALL IT Y BUT WHAT
WAS ! JUST TO GET ABOUT
PUBLICITY FOR THE /GLORIAZ AND)
SHOW ! EVEN THE <\ HAL WALLACE,
INPRESSION MADE ) THE PIRECTORY]
BY THE CLOVEN YOU MEAN-~
HOOF --SEE € <_YOU ARRANGEP
THIS 1S HOW IT THOSE--2
WAS MADE =

DID YOLU BEEgA
SAY-=HOAX Y

GEORGE NOPPED, BUT I WAS STILL FLLL OF SO THERE IT WAS==NOTHING BUT A HOAX—=A
POUBTS --AND QUESTI IONS.,, CRUEL ONE, BUT AT LEAST, IT WAS NOT THE
NO--THAT WAS

GROTESGLUE CREATURE L HAM FEAREP.I
-=AND WHAT | AN EXAMPLE OF MASS HYSTERIA! ) FELT AS LIMP AS A RAG WHEN GEORGE
ABOUT THE YOU'VE 6EEN THAT HAPPEN BE- ( ROSE TO GO...
HUNPREDS FORE --PEOPLE SWEARING

OF CASES THEY'VE SEEN THINGS THAT HOWEVER--TL STILL
ALL OVER NEVER EXISTEP--LIKE THE PON'T THINK T WANT
THE COUNTRYZ ) FLY/NG SALCERS ! YOUR SHOW ). TO WRITE THE SCRIPT
I SUPPOSE WAS SO VIVID THAT PECPLE ANYMNORE ... e ;
You AE‘R‘ANGEP BEGAN BELIEVING |N X. WELL, :

FROM BELIEVING, MY GIRL | WHY,
EVEN m BEGAN 5EEIN6 IT %

OF COURSE YouwiLL !
GET SOME SLEEP--
YOUILL FEEL BET-
TER IN THE MORN-~
ING , GRACE !
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&7EORGE HAD SUCCEEPED SOMEWHAT IN
CALMING MY JAGGEP NERVES, AFTER HE LEFT,| | STAREP POWN THE STARCAEE AND...
I WENT BACK TO THE SOFA, BUT NO SOONER
PIP I LIE POWN WHEN ...

HIS HEART: WAS STILL BEATING; BUT THEN T YES -=IT MIGHT
SAW SOMETHING THAT MADE MY BLOOD RUN HAVE BEEN HIS
COLD!/ON HIS FOREHEAD, PRESSED DEEP CANE THAT AC—

CIDENTALLY STRLCK
HIS HEAD AS HE
FELL--! BUT--
BUT IT MIGHT
ALSO HAVE BEEN-=
NO, I CAN'T SAY
IT!' T DON'T WANT
TO BELIEVE IT I
PERHAPS TILL
NEVER FIND OUT [
PERHAPS T WiLL-~
WHEN X £
RETURNG--
FOR--ME-=L

NA__

INTO THE FLESH, WAS -~
- — THE --MARK--
N > OF--X!THE
&/ CLOVEN HOOF --!
STILL--IT
I MeHT--BE--
C T=-MIGHT--
» _BE.

E TAIL- OF A COMET ALWAYS J

POINTS AWAY FROM THE SUN

NO -MATTER WHICH WAY THE
COMET IS HEADING.

TIMES THE TAIL LEADS
THE COMET,

FoR A LITTLE!
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WHO SHALL WE\SAY 15 GUILTY=—THE MAN
WHOSE HANDS ACTUALLY PERFORM THE
PIABOLICAL DEEDS OR THE MAN WHOSE
EVIL MIND*CONTROLS AND ‘DlEEC‘T&v THOSE
HANDS TO PO HIS BASE BIDDING 2
\THIS |6 THE VEXING PROBLEM THAT PUZZLED
INSPECTCR ANDRE TISS50OT, OF

THE V
\FRENCH SURETE , WHEN HE TRIED TO UNRAVEL . &i}

AND NOW,LADIES AND |
GCENTLEMEN, BEFORE
YOUR VERY EYEB -
THE ELEPHANT WwiLL
N \-’AMEH

OLYMPIA THEATRE ..
WELL, WHAT 1S THE

| JUST RELAXING AFTER
A FRUITLESS CHASE
PIETINGUISHED OF A VERY CLEVER
SURETE INGPECTOR ) BURGLAR WHO HAS
TISSOT DOING INMY / BEEN ROBBING UN-
HUMBLE LITTLE OCCLPIED HOLSES
THEATIZE 50 FAR ) THEOUGH ALL OF FRANCE!
FROM PARIS 2 INDEED, T SEEM TO BE
: MAKING' THE SAME ROUTE
Z AS SALZO!

AG SALZO'S STARTLING ACT REACHED ITS THIS 1S THE FIRST TIME aa’S 1’45'5(9.!.-’..‘l.*‘l’\n‘-’;‘\-l"!"lr
THRILLING CLIMAX  IN THE REAR OF THE I. HAVE SEEN HINM . HE WHY CERTAINLY !
ISN'T ACTUALLY GOING ONLY IT 1S NOT

TO MAKE THAT ELEPHANT | SALZO WHO PE~
DIGAPPEAR , 16 HE ©

THIS AMAZING
TRICK !

You S0ON WILL. | SEE THAT MAN
IN THE LOWER BOX | HE IS THE
MASTERMIND BEHIND SALZO,
OR 60 THE STORY GOES —=—
FORCING HIM , BY THE POWER COF
HYPNOSIS , TO PERFORM HIS _/
Amzms FEATS |

WATCH CAREFLULLY, MONSI/ELIR INSPECTOR. ,
AND YOU WILL NOTICE THAT WHILE SALZO
1© IN A KIND OF HYPNOTIC STATE , THE
SVENEAL.-’ IN THE BOX NEVER ONCE TAKES

3 4 HIS EYES OFF Hm\'
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ONNA=MONA=PIA- LAK
ANNO, ANOM-AP| = KAL ...

) B

THE ELEPHANT HAS
DISAPPEARED!

L WAS JUST THINK-
ING IT WOULD RE=-

BUT THAT EVENING IN A WEALTHY
SECTION OF THE TOWN...

AT LOCAL HEAPQUARTERS WHERE.
THE REPORT CAME IN, INGPECTOR

QUIRE A MAGICAN

TISSOT NOTING ITS RESEMBLANCE

LIKE SALZO TO
UELP ME SOLVE
THAT SERIES

OF ROBBERIES !\

ENGAGE-
MENT IS

TO THE PREVIOUS CRIMNES, ALSO
CAME ALONG, TAKING CHARGE OF
THE INVESTIGATION ... ——

SEAL OFF ALL POSSIBLE N
MEANS OF ESCAPE -—AND k&
YOU MEN FOLLOW ME f

ONCE INSIDE, HE FIRMLY
GRASPED. THE INTRUDPER ..,

LOOK , INSPECTOR -~ T'VE
BAGGEED ANOTHER ONE !

YOU CANNOT
TAKE ME IN-=-

AND YOU CANNOT
ARREST ME==

WHY, IT/5 SALZO
THE GREAT--AND | AM--T -~
HE SEEMS TO BE =

HYPNOTIZED !

HIS I .

AND THAT'S HIS
GVENGAL /= -THE
ONE WHO SIT5, IN
THE BOX AND USES
HYPNCSIS ON SALZO
S0 HE CAN PERFORM
THOSE TRICKS OF

I WAS FORCED
TO COMMIT THE
 CRIME !
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I AM AFRAID BOTH MUST | | THAT EVENING QALZQ MADE BUT ANOTHER ACT, EVEN MORE

BE SET FREE LUNTIL T HI& SCHEDLUL PPEARANCE PRAMATIC , WAS IN THE MAKING

RECEIVE FURTHER IN— ON THE ORPHEUN\ STAGE ... AND ITS STAR NONE OTHER |

STRUCTIONS FROM MY INGPECTOR ANDRE TIGSOT !

CHIEF IN PARIS | FALSE SALZO DPRAWS A CROWD - -BUT

ARREST IS A SERICUS I'M GLAD THET SVENGAL/ IS NOW THAT L/VE TEMPORARILY PUT

OFFENSE FOR A POLICE ON THE JOB, FOR THERE SALZO'S ASSOCIATE BEHIND BARS,

OFFICER , YOU KNOW... WOULD BE NO ACT - WE SHALL SCON SEE IF THE MAGI-

— 1 | WITHOUT HIM I CIAN CAN PERFORM HIS MAGIC -~ —

BUT--BUT AND HIS CRIMES -~ WITHOLIT
THIS 1S T4 1 BEING HYPNOTIZED !

INSANE |

WHAT'S HAPPENING TO ME ALL OF A
SUPDPEN § T SEEM--TO--BE--GETTING
DIZZY== | HIS EYES --ARE STARING INTO
MINE=-=! 8O THAT/6 HOW IT WAS DONE -~
SALZC HYPNOTIZEP HIS SVE’NﬁAL! NOT
THE OTHER WAY AROLIND -= ! AND T =-1-~
FIND IT D!FFICULT TO FIE:I-IT T OFF !

T CAN FEEL IT... HE |S SLOWLY @w:

BUT SURELY FALLING UNDER MY M CLUSION
POWER AND INFLUENCE ~—/ OF THE
A LITTLE MORE , JUST A ACT, HALF
LITTLE MORE —~!

MOMENTS LATER , THE INSPECTOR OBEYED THE HA ==YOU THOUGHT YOURSELF VERY WISE
COMMANDS OF A ‘GHADCWY FIGURE ... m I COVERING THAT 1T WAS B WHO HYPNO =
TIZED MY ASSISTANT, AND NOT MY ASGISTANT
3 THIS WAY, ] WHO HYPNOTIZED ME AG EVERYONE THOUGHT=-
IMEPECTOé AND THAT IT WAS T WHO FORCEDR HIA TO ROB
THIS WAY--f FOR ME--BUT WE SHALL SCON LEARN WHO
1S THE WIGE ONE /
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FOR YOU ARE THE CONLY ONE WHO KNOWS MY AND NOW, LADIES ANDP GENTLEMEN, WHAT IS
SECRET--YOU WILL BE LUNABLE TO REVEAL THE CROWNING ACHIEVEMENT OF Wy IT Yyou
iT TO ANYONE ! NOW, REMOVE THAT CI.OAS-’.. CAREER--BEFORE YOUR VERY EYES, | WISH ME
YOU BORROWED FROM MY - A PISTINGUISHED MEMBER OF THE TOoOPo 2
ASSISTANT ! THAT IS 501! FRENCH SURETE WILL DESTROY
HIMSELF | ARE YOU READRY,
MONSIEUR I'NGPEC'I’ORZ

FuLLYy T
TAKE THIS

I WISH YOU TO PRESS THE

MUZZLE OF YOUR GUN

GENTLY AGAINST YOLUR HEAD

LIKE THIS ==-AND CA?EFULL’Y

PRESS THE TRIGGER |

Do You UNDERE»TANDZ
1

... POINT IT AT YOU ! WHEN T FELT MY—
SELF SLIPPING UNDER YOUR HYPNOTIC
SPELL IN THE BOX, T RESISTED BY
CONCENTRATING ON OTHER THINGS-=
AND NC-ONE CAN HYPNOTIZE AN UN-
WILLING SUBJECT ! I'VE BEEN |
LOOKING FCR YOU FOR A LONG
TIME;, SALZO, TO FILL A LONG
ENGAGEMENT~-~IN PRISON !
i NOW COME ALONG !

"GOO 15 7222 % BERT PARKS [HiT.

MEET THE NEW o ”"ffv“l'fé:

| CLEANER TO USE &8

CREAM HAIRTONIC . NO STICKY IN HANDY
THATS NOT cREASY "HANDS, HAIR, SHAKER-TOP BOTTLE.
OR STICKY, ..YET OR" coms! '

GROOMS HAIR
POSI-TV-LY

write us if you
don’t agree that

DIFFERENT \\

. it's the best cream
BECAUSE IT'S ronje adsEl g

LIGHT-BoRIED!

—by Bristol-Myars, mokers of fomous Vitalis

i



THE WIND, WHISTLING EERILY THROUGH THE
GNARLED OAK TREE, SHARPENED JARED
LONG'S DECISION T0 END HIS BRIEF VISIT
TO THE LONELY NEW ENGLAND FARM...

TOMORROW, WHEN MY PRECIOUS COUSIN
LENDS ME THE MONEY I NEED, I'LL

HEAD STRAIGHT BACK TO THE CITY--
FAR FROM THAT CONFOUNDE D TREE/
1 HATE THE VERY SIGHT OF IT./

IN THE STUDIO, WHERE WIS OLDER COUSIN,
PAUL MORESBY, WORKED TIRELESSLY AT
THE PAINTINGS THAT HAD BROUGHT HIM
WEALTH AND FAME... |l
NEVER YET,
PAUL, DON'T YOU EVER )JARED. IF YOUD
GET TIRED OF PANT- _/ STUDIED IT AS
ING THAT UGLY 1 HAVE , You'D
OLD TREE 2 & REALIZE IT HAS MORE
B8 PERSONALITY AND
- CHARACTER THAN

" MOST PEOPLE.
/ {i=)
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PORTRAIT ? YOU TALK
AS IF IT WERE HUMAN/
EUT"ER =SURE, II.LHELP

LAFTER ALL, I'M HIS

WHICH REMINDS ME--1 ¥
NEED HELP IN POSING

IT FOR A SPECIAL PORT-
RAIT, AND BOTH MY CARE-
TAKER AND HOUSEKEEPER
HAVE GONE TO TOWN &

PO You MIND F TO HUMOR HIM o

"1 REMEMPER VD CLIMBEP UP TO ROB BJRDS' NESTS,
AND ALL OFASUDDEN v i
; OH-H-H! THE

TREE AIT ME ./

THE BRANCHES MUST DROOP, AS IF
IN MOURNING ! YOU HELP ME BEND THEM,
. AND L WIRE THEM/ IF RENOIR, THE
| FRENCHMAN, COULD PAINT HIS LILY
H POND IN MANY WAYS TO EXPRESS
MANY MOODS, I CAN DO THE SAME

THE, ONLY MOOD THIS
TREE INSPIRES IN.ME IS ONE
OF HATRED. EVER SINCE I 5
WAS JUST A KiD.ss

*I WAS BRUISED AND FURIOUS! I GRABBED THE AY

FROM THE CHOPPING BLOCK... / N
T JAKED. STOPIT, )
DARNED UGLY OLD TREE .

y You LITTLE IDIOT’ d
I NEVER DID LIKE YOU, -
I'LL FIX YOU." VLL
CHOP YOU DOWN <
FOR FIREWOOD. ¥

"EVEN IN THOSE DAYS, PAUL WAS ALWAYS
PAINTING THE TREE, BUT I'D NEVER
GUESSED HOW DEEPLY HE FELT ABOUT

S0 1 KEPT AWAY, BUT 1 DIDN'T STOP
HATING THAT TREE. AND AFTER PAULS
FATHER, MY UNCLE, DIED,.. "

IT HE SCARED ME..,"

MY GREAT-GRAND-
FATHER PLANTED
THAT TREE! IF
EVER YoU PARE
TOUCH IT AGAIN--

ALL RIGHT/ <8
LAY OFF ME. YOoU
CAN KEEP YOUR

OLD TREE." jrmms

SO LONG, PAUL. YOU CAN
PAINT YOUR OLD TREE AND £
STARVE TO DEATH WHILE
T GETRICH IN THE

. CITY )/

BUT HE WAS THE
SUCCESSFUL ONE,
AFTER ALL,WHILE I
FAILED AT EVERYTHING!
AND NOW 1I'M WAITING
FOR HIM TO DIESO I
_CAN iNHERIT HIS
MONEY ./
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FUR,
o

(D

THIS IS RISKY, BUT
THE OLD TREE AND I TRUST EACH
QTHER. J'VE EVEN BURIED
B TREASURES UNDER /T,
d RATHER THAN BOTHER WITH
BANK VEULTS, fmaereee

THAT WILL BE MJNE SOME
DAY ! BUT WHY WAIT% WHY
NOT INHERIT EVERYTHING
NOW.? WE'RE ALONE HERE,
HE AND I...

AND SUDDENLY, MADDENED WITH MURDEROUS RAGE
JARED SCREAMED WIS TERRIBLE ANSWER-AND
PULLED HARD ON THE WIRE /[

YES. WITH You DEAD, ¢

AND YOUR CRAZY TREE
DESTROYED, 1 CAN
LIVE AGAIN/

A CLAWLIKE BRANCH BRUSHED HIS FACE AS IF TO
STRIKE HIM FOR HIS EVIL THOUGHTS

IT HIT ME AGAIN,

IT HATES ME AS

MUCH AS 1 HATE
IT.

S
WATC'HJ'T- THE

WIRE'S AROUND MY

LEG. DO YOU WANT

ME TO FALL -AND
BREAK MY NECK.

"DEAD. 1 MUST |, |
HAVE BEEN CRAZY... N9
P\ BUT ISN'T THIS EXACTLY
» WHAT I WANTED? o
/M RICH--AND WHO 2
CAN SAY IT WASNIT 1f
AN ACCIDENT 2 NO, ¥
{ 1 WASN'T CRAZY--
I WAS SMART..

SHERIFF GEORGE ABEL, CALLED TO
‘THE SCENE LATER, SUSPECTED
MUCH, BUT COULD PROVE NOTHING...

SEE WHERE HE WAS WIRING THE
BRANCHES, SHERIFF Z I HEARD
HIM YELL-~THEN HE FELL, AND...

NOMNSENSE...

AND TOM AND JENNY RUDD MOREst'S
PAIR OF SERVANTS BABBLED §

TREE, oM. IT O’FRJENDQ DISA-
GREE AT TIMES.

THAT NIGHT, AS A SPECTRAL
MOON AROSE...

ALL MINE--MONEY, LAND, /
AND PAUL'S VALUABLE PAINTINGS!
NO ONE SAW ME KILL PAUL,
SO THE LAW CAN'T HARM ME,

<4 | HAVE LET MEBBE THE TREE , ANY MORE THAN THOSE SHAD-
NOW TAKE IT EASY, JARED. DID [T A-PURPOSE ./ OWS5 THE TREE MAKES |
I KNOW HOW AWFUL You AGAINST THE HOUSE .’
MUST FEEL. SINCE NO ONE NOTHING TO :
\] ELSE WAS AROUND, I’LL L WORRY ABOUT

RAHAVE T TAKE YOUR W
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NO ONE & WITHOUT WARN‘NC':, THE SHIFTING SHADOW-PATTERN FOR ONE PREADFUL INSTANT, THE TELL-*
TOOK ON A GHASTLY SIGNIFICANCE... TALE PICTURE LINGERED / THEN...

GONE./ BUT IT WAS

THERE.” THE TREE WAS
TRYING T TELL WHAT
HAPPENED./ ONLY NO-

R ST B ODY JouLp BE-
an D P, i .’
3 i | :
e B b
sl ‘!
o £
i ;
WHAT/S THAT 2 = —1
S [ IT'S LIKE--LIKE A e
i ; 3 MAN PULLING A =0 o <
: "2 WIRE --AND ANOTHER = == P
2 MAN FALLING. BUT || e -
IM IMAGINING e :
THING S, ||
= Sk B e e R ¢ et

JUST THE SAME, THAT TREE
DIES TOMORROW.” FLL CHOP
IT DOWN, AS I WANTED YEARS
AGO--AND THIS TIME PAUL
CAN'T STOP ME ./

PP IORMENT ME WITH P STOP IT, JARED., YOU )
SHADOWS, WILL You # CAN'T HURT THAT
HIT ME =~ 7% 2 z

LATER THAT DAY, WITH A BACK-
GROUND OF PATTERING RAIN AND
DISTANT RUMBLES OF THUNDER,
GREEDY JARED LONG STARTED
DIGGING=-UNTIL AT LAST...

A METAL Box.,
AT'S THE TREASURE.”
I'VE FOUND /T.7

MORESBY'S LAWYER. HI WARN YouU/ I'LL TURN OVER
WILL LEAVES You EVERY- HIS BANK ACCOUNTS TO You
THING -- PROVIDING YoU/
CHERISH AND PROTECT
THIS TREE.” IF YoU HARM
IT PURPOSEFULLY, OR
THROUGH NEGLECT, THE
ESTATE GOES TO AN ART
FOUNDATION /

'M BEN HOLCOMB, PAUL\\ JUST THOUGHT .1 SHOULD
=

IN A FEW DAYS, WHEN LEGAL
DETAILS ARE SETTLED.

A FEW DAYS--AND I
HAVEN'T A DOLLAR ! BUT
WHY SHOULD 1 WAITZ WHY
DON'T I DIG UP PAUL'S
BURIED TREASURE AND
CASH IN ON IT?Z

I SUPPOSE
HE THOUGHT IT FUNNY,
MAKING ME NURSEMAID
TO ATREE I HATED.
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A HOARSE, ANGRY MURMUR SOUNDED{ | LIGHTNING. MIGHT HAVE KILLED
IN THE QUIVERING BRANCHES--AND 3| ME ./ THAT TREE--NO, THE TREE
SUDDENLY LIKE THE CRACK OF DOOM...( | HAD NOTHING TO DO,WITH I T/
y —Rae A TREE COULONIT -CAUSE -
3 s B # g | ANYTHING LIKE THAT. TT.WAS
g , TE, _ ‘| THE TREASURE CHEST--THIS:
° AND DON'T s i “BRA ya 74| | STEEL BOX--THAT DREW “THE
THINK YOU'VE \ L\GHTN'.NG . MOT THE
GOT ME LICKED, ; :

EITHER, YOU ROT-

TING MONSTROSITY. %
YOU'LL PIE, ALL RIGHT--
PLL FIND A WAY.TO
GET AROUND

THAT WiILLS

WANTING DIARIES --FAMILY )?ECOI?DS WORTHLESS dUNA’--AmD IT 'LAND SAKES, TOM--
DESPERATEWY [--OLD LET7ERS . SO TH /| | ALMOST COST MY LIFE ! BECAUSE JHIS GRIEF MUSTVE
TO BELIEVE | ARE THE "TREASURES" THAT 4 | 1T WAS THE METAL BOX THAT / DRWEN THE POOR
HIS EXPLAN- | SENTIMENTAL FOOL BURIED,” }'} | DREW THE LIGHTNING! NOT MAN CRAZY/
ATION NOBODY WOULD PAY ME A THE TREE--THE METAL ./ s
£ ONLY AN INSANE MAN , \o N

NICKEL FOR THEM.
S - g COULD ‘SUSPECT ATREE/

CRAZYT JARED'S

HE NOKE UP SCREAMING,; GASPING
MIND TEEMED

FOR BREATH. NOW WHAT WAS THAT
WITH FRIGHTFUL STRANGE, INSISTENT TAPPING AT THE
PREAMS AS HE

. 3% % | | WINDOW % 7
NAPPED AFTER : .). : 1 F MY THROAT. WAS SOME-
SUPPER v ; THING CHOKING ME--OR WAS IT JUST-+
A HORRIBLE NIGHTMARE % BUT THAT
! TAPPNG--UKE SOMEONE AT--THE
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L IF ANYONE'S SPYING ON ME, OR
TRYING TO MAKE TROUBLE, I
L WOMN'T HESITATE TO USE
= THIS REVOLVER ./

THE RAIN HAD ENDED, BUT ARISING WIND SNARLED
IN THE OAK TREE LIKE MANY VENGEFUL VOICES-~
AND AS JARED LEANED INTO THE MOONUGI-FI’»A

S THE TREE. IT WANTS TO PULLY
A ME oUuTs MELF. HELP--
TOM -< JENNY.” ;

[ HIS SCREAMS BROUGHT THE COUPLE ~-NOT AN

| INSTANT TOO SOON...

; = THE TREE—TRIED TO

| LAND SAKES, ) KILL ME [/ IT HATES ME--BE-

i MR, JARED - 4 CAUSE OF PAUL--JUST AS

POWHAT YoOU TWO DOJ AND-- WHY,

\ HAPPENED ¢ IT MUST HAVE BEEN YOU,
: 'TOM, CHOKING ME WHILE

1 WAS ASLEEP.

HE'S STARK, F?AVIN
MAD! RUN, JENN Y=~

TO THE CAR ! WEILL
DRIVE 7O TOWN../- a8

BUT VLL KILL YOU,
INSTEAD / AND 4
s THEN "~ e

BUT AS REASON RETURNED...

1 SHOULDN*T HAVE DONE IT
THEY'VE TAKEN PAUL'S CAR,
THE ONLY ONE, AND GONE
FOR THE SHERIFF. I'VE
GOT TO GET AWAY/! THAT
TREE IS DRIVING ME
CRAZY

I'LL CALL A TAXI TOTAKE
ME T THE CITY WITH
PAUL'S PAINTINGS,.,SELL
THEM WHEN I GET THERE-
AND COME BACK TO CLAIM
THE REST GF THE ESTATE

WHEN-THINGS HAVE ‘

BUT AS JARED TOUCHED THE PHONE, THE

LIGHTS WENT OUT--AND A BRILLIANT FLASH
OF ELECTRICITY OUTSIDE SHOWED A WIND-
TOSSED BRANCH SWINGING FARTHER THAN
EVER BEFORE...

HUM--? THE TREE --IT BROKE
THE PHONE AND POWER LINES! 1T
WANTS 70 KEEP ME HERE/
S~ /T WANTS 7O A7LL ME
OR ORIVE ME /INSANE,
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BUT I WON'T LET IT/ HA,HA,

HA! THE TREE ITSELF HAS SHOWN
ME HOW TO KILL IT WITHOUT

RISKING MY INHERITANCE.' THOSE
BROKEN WIRES ARE STILL ALVE
THEY CAN STARTA FIRE,
_IF I SUPPLY THE TiNDER.’

[ GRINNING, UARED GATHERED
| ALL THE iINFLAMMABLE MATERIAL
HE COULD FIND. THEN, UNDER

THE TREE...]

THESE ARE THE
-POWER LINE WIRES ! I'LL HAUL
THEM UP WITH THIS CORD
AFTER I'VE TIED THE BAG OF
TINPER IN PLACE ! I'LL RIG THEM
SO THAT THE SWAYING OF THE
TREE WILL BRING THEIR TIPS
TOGETHER AND MAKE THEM

THE BRANCHES, THRASHING IN
THE WIND, ARE DANGEROUS, )i
BUT THE TRUNK 15 SOLID AND °
SAFE ! HA,HA/ IT'S AT MY
MERCY NOwW-- AND I HAVE
NO MERCY,’ ——

THE TINDER WILL BURN WITHOUT
A TRACE ! NOW TO HAUL UP
THE POWER LINE. 40, HO.’
LISTEN TO THE TREE MOAN/IT
KMOWS IT'LL SOON BE BLAZING!
AND THEN--NO MORE SHADOW
PICTURES--NO MORE WITNESSES
NO MORE ANY THIN

o

SUDDENLY, A GLARE OF HEAD-
LIGHTS. DAZZLED HiM...

TOM AND JENMY BACK ALREADY!

I'VE GOT TO CLIMB DOWN, SOME
= OTHER TIME -- 7
e

| WHICH TGRE FREE AND

A BRANCH SWUNG THE BROKEN
TIPS OF THE POWER LINE AGAINST
HIM, AND THE SHOCK HURLED HIM
AGAINST ONE OF THE GUY WIRES--
LASHEDR

— ey

UPWARD...




. @  HOUSE OF MySTERY &

i AND A CRAZED, HYSTERICAL VOICE SHRIEKED FROM | [THEW, AS THEY RAN UP, A BRANCH CREAKED, BENT
. THE FOLIAGE... 2 S | BY A HEAVY WEIGHT...
i HELP. THE TREE'S "\ "
GOT. ME." /T KNoWS I : 'S JARED LONG - % v
NILLED PAUL/ T WA WAS 4 HANGED DEAD, N
THE ONLY WATMESS. MURD! BY THE TREE, e
: comzssson,w i )
EVER HEARD ONE.” TOM
AND JENNY, YOU ARE -
WITNESSES TO THIS.!

2 YES --STRANGE
HOW JUSTICE
e GETS DONE.!
N =

\ 71N A CASE LIXE )|
THiS, TOM, I

SOMEBOLN HANGIN® FROM THE
TREE IN THE MOONLIGHT.
MORESBY USED TO SAY THE | RECKON YOUR
TREE TOLD HiM THINGS < GUESS IS AS
NOBODY ELSE XNEW! SHUERIFF, | GOOD AS MlNE s
D’'YE RECKON IT COULD'VE  Romcs

TOLD HIM WHAT WAS
GOIN' TO HAPPEN T

I/’ 1 NEVER WAS STRONG

| FOR SUPERSTITION, ||

JENNY =- BUT IF THIS &4

1S JUST A COINCIDENCE,

IT'S THE SPOOKIEST
I EVER CAME ACROSS.

LAND SAKES, SHERIFF-~
IT WAS NO ACCIDENT.
LOOK AT THIS LAST
PICTURE MR.MORESBY
MADE . HE HID IT FROM
JARED, S50 I PUTIT
BEHIND THE WGODPILE
AFTER HE WAS
KILLED /

ADYERTISEMENT

WILD WEST CHARLIE HAS A LUCKY LUBENS 77pP... |

CAN'T BUST BRONCOS - 3 YOU KNow You'Re
IF YOU'RE COUGHING. PANDY — YOU CAN ALLOWED TO EAT

| RIDE ‘EM LUCKY
wiTH LUDEN'S

ALMOST TASTE
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WHY ARE YoU

MOURNING FOR ME?
I'M NOT DEAD/ I CAN
PROVE T'M NOT DEAD!
JANE, LISTEN TO ME--
I BEG OF You!

T:us IS THE STORY OF MY
LIFE ~-NO, MY DEATH/
YES, THAT'S WHAT T SAID -~
MY DEATH/ T CAN
IMAGINE WHAT YOU'RE
THINKING == THIS IS.THE
LUNATIC RAVING OF A
MADMAN | BUT YOU'RE
WRONG, IT WASN'T
MADNESS -~ ALTHOUGH,

I, TOO, BEGAN TO THINK
S0/ BUT BELIEVE ME,

I WAS 7AHERE--IN THE
STYGIAN BLACKNESS OF
THE BEYOND, WITH THE
COLD CLAWING ARMS
OF DEATH CLUTCHING ME
IN ITS ETERNAL EMBRACE/!
BUT THAT WAS NOT THE
WHOLE HORROR --OH, Nof
FOR IN THIS STRANGE,
STARK DRAMA, MY MIND
MWAS ALIVE, TWISTED AND
TORTURED BY THE AGONY
OF MY WEIRD FATE,
KNOWING ALL THE TIME
THAT. ..

1 WAS A

VEAY
ARANT

IT ALL BEGAN SOME MONTHS AGO, ON THE STEAMER, w
MYST/C LADY, BOUND FOR BOMBAY, WITH MY
BRIDE OF A FEW DAYS... g T SHUDDERED VIOLENTLY AT THE MERE MEMORY OF

NO, NOTHING -~ THAT IS=- | | THIS NIGHTMARE OQUT OF MY PAST...
CLYDE DEAR, YOU'VE YES, THERE /S I SHOULO AS You

BEEN SO UPSET SINCE ) HAVE TOLD YOU ABOUT IT TOLD ME } KNOW, T ACCIDENTALLY DISCOVERED
i}, \WE LEFT THE STATES/ [ BEFORE I LET YOU MARRY | | ABoUT A URANIUM DEPOSIT IN INDIA SEVERAL
Falsohler Blon e ME pe | | WHAT, YEARS AGO. MY FIRM WASN'T ABLE
-He You Y . : % CLYDE? TO LOCATE IT-=THATIS WHY THEYIRE

: } SENDING ME AGAIN. B-BUT=--T'M
AFRAID, JANE, AFRA/D/
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\

AFRAID NO, SOMETA/NG IN INDIA! [ BUT I DO KNOw YES! AND IF IT WEREN'T FOR AN OLD NATIVE,
OF WHAT, I'M NOT SURE EXACTLY WHAT | WHAT IT DOES TO WITCH DOCTOR IN AGPUR, I'D STILL BE DEAD/
DARLING? / IT IS MYSELF! [T MIGHT BE | ME! THAT STRANGE G

SOME - A GERM CARRIED BY THE NUMBNESS THAT I HE'S=-= ) WAIT, MASTER, WA/T/ A.L-MI#A&
ONE IN HUNANA, A?‘(JH-EHUDO,
INDIA 7 ?‘AMAMUNO.’.. .

EMANATION FROM THE SOIL--
I DON'T KNOW ==I DON'T

WIND-- A POLLEN FROM AN | SEIZES my BoDY! MM\ DeAp/
INDIAN WEED -- PERHAPS AN | THE WAY T SEE j
EVERYTHING
THROUGH A HEAVY W

| MIST! AND LAST
TIME THERE, T FELL
INTO A COMA ==
AND FOR A FEW =
MOMENTS, MY s
HEART STOPPED
BEATING, AND T
WAS-—-WAS -~
DEAD/

THE Low, MELODIC INTONING CONTINUED I LEFT WITH- | YOU SILLY GOOSE, ) I DID--JUST BEFORE WE

FOR A FEW MOMENTS THEN... ouT LETTING AN OLD ~ _/ EMBARKED. BUT HE WAS
IT IS THE MARKING VOODOO DOCTOR AS BAD AS THE WITCH
HIS HEART | ERNAN/ EVIL THAT DW'ELLS THE * | SCARE YOuU! WHY DOCTOR -- PRATTLED
IS BEATING / IN THE SOIL OF INDIA ! T URANIUM MINE'S | DIDN'T YOU SEE A ABOUT ALLERGIES AND
AGAIN! - SAVED YOU THIS TIME -- BUT LOCATION, REAL DOCTOR GAVE ME SOME PILLS,
W YOU MUST LEAVE THIS LAND HOPING MY ABOUT IT? E T R
AT ONCE -~ FOR T MAY BE DESCRIPTION

POWERLESS ‘NEXT TIME/

7 W-WHAT
HAPPENED?Z

BUT WITH PORT ONLY 42 HOURS AWAY, JANE
NOTICED THE FURRDWS RETURNING TO MY BROW.,.,

DARLING, YOU'RE
LOOKING WORRIED
AGAIN! PLEASE
DONT LET THOSE

[BUT THE PLACID TRIP CALMED My TROUBLED MIND,
AND DAYS LATER. ..

THERE, THAT'S
HOW T LIKE TO

- SILLY SUPERSTI-
ZEIEG:?'UAII:IP TIONS DISTURB
CHEERFUL ~

For, TRY AS T
MIGHT, T COULON'T
d HIDE THE VAGUE
STIRRINGS WITH=
IN ME, THE UN-
EASINESS, THE
SENSE OF FORE-
BODING...
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I

NEXT DAY, WE WERE MET AT THE BOMBAY PIER BY

THE EXPEDITION IS ALL DON'T
STEVE MARTIN, MY OLD BUDDY AND MANAGER OF MY

SET TO START OUT FOR WORRY! ILL

COMPANY'S FIELD OFFICE... s : AGPUR TOMORROW LEAD You
5 MORNING! HOPE STRAIGHT

STEVE, OLD WHY, CLYDE, YOU'RE SURE ABOUT TO IT LIKE A

BoY! SWELL | You oLD pog/ THAT MINE'S LOCATION! ) BIRD Dog!

SEEING YOU /' | YOU NEVER NONE OF US.COULD

AGAIN! THIS WROTE ME/! FIND 1T/

1S MY WIFE, -

JANE /!

NOT SO FAR, N
BUT I'VE GOT
MY FINGERS
CROSSED!

BUT THAT NIGHT, PREPARING TO RETIRE, THE FIRST SHE PUT ME TO BED, WHERE I FELL INTO A DEEP SLEEP.
SYMPTOMS OF MY STRANGE MALADY SUDDENLY NEXT MORNING, I WAS FEELING BETTER, THOUGH JANE
MADE THE ROOM SWIM BEFORE MY EYES... NOTICED THE STRAINED LOOK ON MY FACE...

I--JANE, JANE, N or : WEIRE I'VE AN ERRAND TO DO
HELP-- T'M 4 o 3 ALL SET! ) BEFORE WEGO! IT WON'T
LOSING MY == : . ; & YOU FOLKS | TAKE MORE THAN 10  <f
BALANCE--! o ' READY? A MINUTES, T PROMISE!

FOLLOWED TWO WEEKS OF PLODDING INTO THE INTERIOR, | | BUT THAT NIGHT, AFTER JANE HAD GONE DOWN TO
AND WE FINALLY REACHED THE ANCIENT VILLAGE OF THE RIVER FOR A DIP, A SEVERE ATTACK OF DIZZI~
AGPUR AT DUSK... NESS, FAR WORSE THAN THE ONE BEFORE, STRUCK
R THERE IT 15/ { GooD WORK, | | ME DEWN LIKE A SCYTHE! y
THE MINE CLYDE! WE'LL -
CAMP HERE

FIRST THING
INTHE = %
MORNING/
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T D e
I HI ING...

= TELL
ME - - WHAT'S HAPPENING
TO ME 7 WHAT /S THE

P> ERNAN! EVIL 7 IN THE
NAME OF MERCY, TELL

So! YoU HAVE RETURNED
IN DEFIANCE OF THE
ERNAN/ EVIL/

ME=-~-BUT SAY IT IN
ENGLISH/

AS YOU WISH! 1T 1S THE -~
WALKING DEATH/ YOUR <&
ONE CHANCE TO ESTAPE
ITS DOOM IS TO GO BACK--
GO BACK--/

THE--WALK/NG DEATH?
I'LL GO, T'LL GO=--T'LL
_LEAVE THIS FORSAKEN
HOLE AND ITS MON-
STROUS EML, ONLY...
ONLY...

I HAD WANTED TO BEG HIM FOR A
CHARM TO WARD OFF THE EVIL, BUT
ﬁuDDENt:r HE WAS GONE! NOW, THE

SHROUD-LIKE MIST BLANKET-
ED Ev’eﬂv'rmue BEFORE ME

T MUST GET OUT OF HRRE... TELL
STEVE I'M GOING --NOW/] JANE
CAN FOLLOW ! T WON'T STAY
HERE ANOTHER MOMENT, NOT

o ANOTHER MOMENT.

Wm« BLINDING, PARALYZING PANIC,
I STAGGERED FROM THE ROOM,

BUT WHEN I CAME FACE-TO-

FACE WITH STEVE...

STEVE! N Mszcws

CAN T Evsn FORGET THAT MON ~
STROUS MOMENT ? THIS COULDN'T
BE TRUE --IT MUST BE A HORRIBLE
NIGHTMARE =-THAT'S IT, A HORRIBLE
NIGHTMARE == AND THEN, IN THE DIS~
TANCE, T SPIED THE WITCH DOCTOR.

-+.YOU SAY STEVE YES, BE=
CAN'T HEAR OR SEE CAUSE IT IS

sTEVE

ME, BECAUSE T HAVE IN MY

THE WALKING POWER TO
DEATH ! Bur WHAT \ CONVERSE
ABOUT You 7 You. WITH THE

HEAR ME, YOU
SEE ME/

NO, MD’IM NOT DEAD!
THIS CAN'T BE DEATH! TILL
PROVE I'M ALIVE! THERE
ARE WAYS TO PROVE ’

| I'MA ALIVE!

MOMENTS LATER, BACK IN MY ROOM... JANE HAD
NOT YET RETURNED FROM HER SWIM...

A MIRROR 7 FLL
BREATHE ON IT THE
BREATH OF A LIVING
‘BEING LEAVES A
FOG ON THE
MFRR?RI THAT!S
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ReeLing crAZILY, [ AAHHH--ALMOST BURNED
T ALMOST CRASHED | MYSELF--! BUT WA/T-=IF TM
INTO A PORTABLE | DEAD, I COULDA'T BE BURNED/
STOVE, ABOUT I'LL PROVE MY FLESH
WHICH SAT SOME /S ALIVE!S ’
NATIVES -~ WHO c

NEVER ONCE .
LOOKED AT ME -~ [3%
JUSTAS IFI

WEREN!T THERE...

1S ==18 == IT=~ _
POSSIBLE 7
N-NO--FOG--!

BUT WHEN I PLACED A QUNERING FINGER AGAINST THERE IS NO LONELINESS LIKE A LIVING DEATH. FOR A
THE HOT; SMOKING STOVE.. TIME, I JUST. SAT THERE, CRAZILY, MOURNING HYSTERIC
ALLY MY OWN DEA'I"H_, HUGGING THE HOT STOVE THAT
N=NO == SENSATION-~- s 8 | LEFT ME ODL
A\ OALY THE CLAMMY - E”
J COLDNESS OF -~
k TH=—=!

BuT THEN, IN MY MAD HASTE TO REACH HER! T STUM~- BuUT HOPE DIES HARD! WHEN I REACHED
THE IMAGE | BLED, AND FELL, FEARING I WOULD cRACK | | oUR ROO
OF JANE MY HEAD AsAluS'rATREe IN' MY PATH, - OH, NO -- NOT YOU, TOO,
CROSSED ver | [ JANE! SAY YOU HEAR ME,
MY WRETCHED I--WENT-- DARLING -- SAY YOU CAN
MIND | RIGHT 7HROUGH /T-- SEE ME! o
JANE/ s#E LIKE ==~ LIKE A~~
WOULD o GHOST/

SEE ME--
SHE WOULD
- MEAR ME!
“SHE WOULDN'T
FOR.'SAKE
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BUT JANE CONTINUED TO BRUSH HER LONG, BEAUTIFUL OUTEUDE AGAIN, WHILE STEVE AND THE NATIVES |G~
HAIR~= AND THE FULL REALIZATION OF MY DEATH NORED ME, A FINAI. DESPERATE IDEA FORMED,..
SI'RLI:K ME LIKE A HAMMER BLOW... g :

¥ IT'S --NO USE! SHE DOESN'T
HEAR ME.! I AM DEAD! A WALKING

DEAD AAN! BUT FOR HOW LONG?7

FOR ETERNITY?

I'LL--GO TO THAT
W/TCH DOCTOR! HE
BROUGHT ME BACK TO
7" LIFE ONCE! T'LL BEG,
HIM TO TRY AGAIN --
\ JUST ONE Mogs

50, ONCE AGAIN I STOOD BEFORE THE
EVIL-LOOKING MYSTIC, AND THERE ...

™

YOU HAVE BUT ONE CHANCE--LEAVE

INDIA AT ONCE/ PERHAPS, IF YOU ARE
| AWAY FROM THE ESSENCE OF EVIL THAT
\PERMEATES THIS AIR, YOU MAY RETURN
TO LIFE/! swmmvsreonr ’

WITH HOPE SURGING IN MY CHEST
AGAIN, I RUSHED BACK TO MY

CABIN. JANE WAS OUT, WILDLY, T
BEGAN PACKING, WHEN..,

SWALLOW ONE, IF YOU FEEL
DIZZY, HE 541:5’ HA, HA,; TLL
SWALLOW 7WO, TLL SWALLOW
THREE! AN OVERDOSE OF
PILLS CAN'T KILL A DEAD

MAN, CAN iT? m,,m,m"

THOSE
PILLS THAT AMERICAN
DOCTOR GAVE ME! AN
ALLEEGY HE CALL-
X AH--HE

AND SUDDENLY, LIKE A POWERFUL BEAM CUTTING BUT --THIS DOESN'T MAKE SENSEF
THROUGH A FOGGY NIGHT... HOW CAN PILLS HELP A DEAD MAN 72
; THE MIST-- IT-=IT UNLESS ~- UNLESS -~ I'M--MOT DEAD!
SEEMS TO BE CLEARING | | BUT I AM./ I BREATHED ON THE
UP/ CAN-=IT--BE -~ MIRROR AND -- WA/IT A MINUTE,
THESE PILLS z WAIT A MINUTE!




ol

27

HOUSE OF MYSTERY

RuUSHING HEADLONG TO THE DOOR
MIRROR ...

’ THERE'S A SORT OF
| WAXY FILM OVER THIS

% MIRROR == IT RUBS OFF ==
I'LL--T'LL BREATHE OM
THAT SPOT/

MURMURING A SILENT PRAYER, I
EXHALED AND MY HEART LEAPED
WITH JOY, FOR...

REACHED THE

HURTLING FROM THE CABIN, T
STOVE. YET, WHEN T TOUCHED IT...

STILL SMOKING

Foe,/
SOMEONE COVERED THIS
MIRROR WITH A CHEMICAL FILM,
KNOWING I WOULD --BUT, NO =~
HOW ABOUT THE HOT STOVE -
THAT DIDN'T BURN ME -7

THIS 1S' MAD,
INHUMAN?

s-sTILL-~coLD/

MAD WITH RAGE, T KICKED IT. THE LID CLATTERED TO
THE GROUND, AND I SAW... -

DRY ICE./ THE SMOKE
WASN'T COMING FROM
A FIRE --BUT FROM
DRY ICE! NO-=~
WONDER -- [T FELT
coLD! BUT WHY,
WHY?

THEN, RECALLING THE TREE T'D WAFTED
RACED TOWARD IT/ IT WAS GONE/

A PROJECTOR--WITH
AN INFRA -RED LAMP
TO SHOW THE IMAGE
OF ATREE IN THE
DARKNESS! WHAT
MADNESS IS BE -
HIND ALL THIS 7

ONE FINAL TEST--JANE, WHO HAD LOOKED RIGHT
THRQUGH ME, BUT THAT, TOO, BECAME CLEAR...

UNMASKING A DEVILISH TOO BAD FOR

VERY CLEVER! THIS DOOR IS ACTUALLY

A ONE-WAY M/IRROR--TRANSPARENT

FROM OUTSIDE -- A MIRROR' INSIDE.

I COULD SEE YOU, BUT YOU SAW
ONLY YOURSELF/

FOR You!

DARLING, WHERE
HAVE YoU BEENT?
T'VE BEEN LOOK-
ING ALL OVER

TRICK TO DRIVE ME MAD/
AND IWE GOT A PRETTY
GOOD IDEA WHO'S
BEHIND IT ALL ==

You, CLYDE/




ey NEAT!

THOUGHT YOU NOT ONLY COULD DRIVE ME
OUT OF INDIA, BUT CRAZY, AS WELL/
THEN NOBODY WOULD BELIEVE MY CLAIM
ABOUT URANIUM DEPOSITS --ESPECIALLY
AFTER LISTENING TO ME PRATTLE ABOUT
A WALK/NG DEATH ! THAT WOULD
LEAVE THE URANIUM TO You! VERY . .

WASN'T IT, THOUGH, I DIDN'T WANT VIOLENCE,
BUT YOU LEAVE ME NO CHOICE! BRING HIM
ALONG == HIS ENGINEERING EXPERIENCE IS
USEFUL. YOU'LL CO-OPERATE, CONSIDERING
Agr YOUR WIFE IS A PRISONER

A DEAD MAN! AND T DON'T

AS FOR YOU, REMAIN IN YOUR
ROOM! MAKE ONE MOVE TO
ESCAPE, AND YOUR HUSBAND IS

MEAN THE WALKING KIND!

MINE
iUM'é

For DAYS, T WAS KEPT PRISONER AT THE
ADVISING STEVE ABOUT THE URAN~
MINING, THEN, AFTER WE RETURNED...

I COULDN'T AFFORD
TO LET EITHER OF
YOU LIVE NOW!  <F

WELL, OLD PAL, IT LOOKS LIKE
WE'VE COME TO A PARTING OF
THE WAYS! I'LL BE LEAVING--
FOR PARTS UNKNOWN/

THERE ARE POLICE

WHAT IN MONTE CARLO
ABOUT-- | | OO, YOU KNOW!
JANE -

AND ME?

REMEMBER, JUST BEFORE WE
LEFT BOMBAY, T WENT ON AN
ERRAND 7 T WAS WORRIED
. ABOUT YOUR HEALTH, AND
BORROWED THIS RADIO TRANS-
MITTER FROM THE HOSPITAL IN
CASE YOU NEEDED A DOCTOR
QUICKLY/ ;,r wo;z;s FOR! THE
i 'OLICE, TOO/
ﬂ”ﬁ }, : &

FEEL ALL
RIGHT,
DARLING?

st

How couLo
ANSWER THAT 7
I FELT THE

NESS OF LIFE
FILLED MY EN -
TIRE BEING! THE
STING OF DEATH
HAD BEEN
SOOTHED BY THE
BALM OF JANE'S
LOVE/! YES, AND <
HER RESQURCE~
FULNESS !




01 WAS"PEG'S NIGHT
B SO CALLED BECAUSE
JMANY YEARS AGO
PEG O'NELL HAD LOST

HER LIFE WHILE
CROSSING THE RIVER

. FOLK , SHE HAD

RETURNED ON THIS
NIGHT EACH YEAR TO
HAUNT THE RIVER"

AS |IT TURNED OUT, THAT
NIGHT, THE YOUNG MAN
AND HIS HORSE WERE
DROWNED WHEN THE
HORSE LOST ITS FOOTING
ON THE TREACHEROUS
STEPPING STONES! TO
¥ | THIS DAY, SOME SUPER -
d STITIOUS TOWNSPEOPLE
STILL BLAME THE ACC/OENT
ON THE GHOST OF PEG

THE YOUNG RIDER WAS
WARNED BY A LOCAL
INNKEEPER THAT IT WAS
LUNSAFE TO CONTINUE
HIS JOURNEY ON THIS

[55UT THE YOUNG MAN DID
NOT BELIEVE IN GHOSTS .
HE LAUGHED- DERISIVELY AT
THE SUPERSTITIOUS OLD
INNKEEPER ! BESIDES , HE
HAD TO BE IN CLITHEROE
THAT NIGHT_"

ADVERTISEMENT

PRIVATE
ETECTIVE

[ HURRY, CHARLIE -
THEY/RE ROBBING
THE BANK ! -

DON'T RUSH ME,BABY !

YOU KNOW | NEVER & .
APPEAR N PUBLIC WITHOUT [
WILDROI0T CREAM-OIL HAIR TONIC!
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NO ! NO, PLEASE, BsemN
PLEASE! I CAN'T! T
DON'T WANT TO-—&/LL!

HA-HA -- BUT YOU WILL ! you
MUST OBEY ME, POG ! YOU
CAN'T ESCAFE! YOU"’RE
EULED BY THE BRAIN OF

A NURPERER !

, GRIMMW?,

HE WAS NICK NOLAN -~ PUBLIC
ENEMY NO. 1. A CRAETY AND
VICIOUS KILLER, WHO LAUGHEP
AT THE LAW ANC DEFIED JUS—
TICE == UNTIL. THE STATE SHOT
50,000 VOLTS THROUGH HIS
BODY. BUT EVEN AFTER NOLAN'S
DEATH , HI& CAREER WAS TO
CONTINLE , BY A STRANGE
TWIST OF FATE, HIS WARPED
BRAIN WAS TO LIVE ON-~TO
SPANN INFAMOUS PLOTS OF
vIL | ;

ON THE EVE OF JULY 5, 1951, KILLER NOLAN
WALKED HIS LAST MILE TO THE CHAIR . ANP I,
JOHN GRIMM , POCTOR AT THE STATE PRISON,
WATCHED THE EXECUTION WITH UNEASINESS.
I COULP FEEL NO SYMPATHY FOR HIM... HE
WAS A HEARTLESS KILLER , BUT T COULDP
MAKE NICK NOLAN USEFUL IN PEATH AS HE‘D
NEVER BEEN ALIVE [

N

FOR YEARS, AFTER EVERY EXECUTION, T HAD
VOICED MY PLEA TO WARDEN LEWIS ! T WANTED
TO EXPERIMENT ON THE BRAIN OF A MURDERER
TO FIND CUT WHAT MAPE A MAN KILL !

BUT, WARDEN, NOLAN WAS NE\"ER ANY | I'M SORRY,

JOHN ! TVE
TOLD YOU 20

GOOP ALIVE ' NOW HE CAN BE OF
GREAT VALUE TO US| PLEASE, ‘z

LET ME TAKE HlS BRAIN FOR A TIMES... IT's
MY SCIENTIFIC EXPERIMENT! g?ffp AGAINGT
- - THE
RULES!

FOR HOURS I WORKED ALONE. FINALLY, AS
THE SUN CAME LIP, T FINIGHED ! EXCITEMENT

VouLes I RULES!”] NOLAN HAD NO FAMILY, WHICH
ALWAYS THE MADE IT EASIEE--THERE WAS
SAME ANSWER/! | NO ONE TO CLAIM THE BOPY.

BUT THIS IN THE MORNING , THE STATE
TIME IT WAS | WOULD BURY HiM--BUT NOW,
DIFFERENT! | THAP 5EVERAL HOURS TO

NOLAN'S WORK. !

WARPED NOW, TIM -~

_BRAIN WOULP | REMEMBER ! NO ONE
BE PERFECT | 16 TO ENTER THE
FOR MY TEST! | MORGUE WHILE T

I HAD TO MAKE MY OFFICIAL

HAVE T/ ALITOPEN !

SURGED THROLGH ME AS T GPED TO MY LAB
WITH WY PRECIOUS BLACK-BAG ...
AT LAST,

AFTER ALL THESE YEARS,,
I'LL BE ABLE TOTEST J




OW THAT I STOOD ON THE THRESHOLD OF

SUCCESS, POUBT ASSAILED ME , WOULDP
THE APPARATUS ANDP THE COMMUNICATING
HEAPBAND I HAD LABORED OVER FOR. YEARS

WORK NOW-Z
FIRST TO FEED THE BRAIN
THE SALINE SOLUTION! NOW... T'LL
SEE,, ITSHOULD,,, Y-YES | VEGI
THE BRAIN STIRS | IT/S COMING
TO LIFE 1

HOUSE OF MYSTERY

ST,

%

THE REVITALIZING FLUID WORKEP ! BUT HOW
ABOUT THE HEAPBAND 2 T/ BUILT AN INTRI-
CATE ELECTRODE MECHANISM TO RECEIVE THE
BRAIN'S ELECTRIC THOUGHT WAVES,,, AND
commumc»:rs WITH IT, BUT WOLLD IT STANP

up 2
THE ELECTROPE BATTERY IS ON! NOW
I SHOULD GET SOME THOUGHT FROM
NOLAN.,, NOLAN, ARE you RECEIVING MEZ
- . ANSWEE !

ANSWER ME, NOLAN | 4MMM .. IT'& NO USE !
NOTHING ! NOT A THOUGHT/ ALL THOSE

YEARS OF PLANNING JN\-’ENTNG WORK~
ING.~~NOTH == B-BUT... WAIT | WAITJ

an NOLAN ! "\ HA, HA--THOSE PUMEB COPS

THERE IT WAS ! ONLY A FAINT BUZZ AT FIRST ==
BUT A DEFINITE REACTION! THE BRAIN WAS
RESPONDING I MY HEADBAND WAS SUCCESS -

NOLAN ! TELL ME-- mC’UGHT THEY COULDP KILL
WHAT ARE YOU ME == NICK NOLAN-- THE
. THINKING € SMARTEST GLINMAN IN

. AMEE’ICA I I/ ST/LL

ALIVE !

YOU'RE WRONG, NOLAN! ONLY
YOUR BRAIN 16 ALIVE | AS A
POCTOR T CAN PRESERVE
IT FOR MY EXPERIMENTS--
TO FIND OUT HOW 4
THE CRIMINAL CRIMINAL
MIND FUNCTIONS! ) MIND T HA,

- HA==YOL MEAN

MASTERMING!
OKAY, NISTER,

WHEN DO WE N\
START €

7  RIGHT NOW, NOLAN,; I'M :
/ GOING TO TAKE A PESPERATE
CHANCE == BUT T HAVE TO!
I'M GOING TO GIVE YOUR
BRAIN A STRONGER
SOLUTION TO MAKE
IT EVEN MORE
POWERFLL
THAN MINE !

THEN T/LL KNOW YOU WON'T 2
GIVE ME FALGE INFORMATION,
IF YOU KNOW YOLR BRAIN CAN
CONTROL MINE , YOU'LL. FEEL |
FREE TO CONFIDE IN ME
KNOWING T WILL BE HELP—
LESS TO BETRAY YOU--AND
I WILL RECORD YOLR.
HOUGHTS FOR SCIENCE. |




’

' NOW AS THE SOLUTION BUBBLED AND SEETHED
ROUND NOLAN!S BRAIN, I FELT A POWERFLUL
RADIATION FROM MY ELECTRIC HEAPBAND!
THE SOLUTION WAS TAKING EFFECT I NOLAN!S
BRAIN WAS GROWING STRONGER=-AND SOON.
IT ISSUED A STRANGE ORPDER ... m—

HOUSE OF MYSTERY D
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7

O

WAS COMPELLED TO OBEY .AFTER ATRIP
l'I'D TOWN, T SECUREDP THe ROPE==THE
FIRST OF. MAN\' UNUSUAL REQUESTS I WAS TO

FUEFILL DURING THE NEXT FEW DAYS...

AROPE 2 BUT
WHAT KIND OF

ROPE, NOLAN 2

A STRONG

MUST HAVE A ROPE =~
STRONG ENOUCTH 70

ROPE!' T

; WANTED
‘ AN ICE-

WEAPONS UNTIL FJNA\__L.\'

I WAS SUBJECT TO NOLAN/S EVERY COM—
MAND EVERYTIME I WORE THE HEAPBAND!
I FOUND MYSELF COLLECTING THESE WEIRP

CAREFLLLY, T RECORPER EACH EVENING/S
EVENTS - ~THE BRAIN'S INSTRUCTIONS AND
MY REACTIONS | b

A REVOLVER,
BRAIN !

Y 44, vES = My
| FAVORITE ! DESCRIBE IT
7O ME, pOC !
SHINY THE BARREL 161 AND
THE TRIGGER,, POC— - FEEL
THE TRIGGER ! TELL ME

HOW IT FEELS TO PRESS
7 THE TRIGGER [

TELL ME HOW

KILLER LOVES THESE --THESE LOATHSOME

OBJECTS ! NOLAN MAKES ME PESCRIBE

THEM OVER ANP OVER.! THE TERRIBLE ,
'IOOI..G OF HiS TRADE ~—THE MEANS OF

IT'S AMAZING HOW A

WHAT WOULDP IT A

WONDERED, AS T PUT ON THE
I-IEADBAHP THAT FIFTH NIGHT
OF THE EXPERIMENT £ RS

SK FOR NOW, T

YoL ! TONIGHT,

KILL HIM ! 2y

POC--I GOT A BIG JOB FOR

GET DAVE STRONG FOR ME! THE
ROTTEN RAT WHO PLIT ME IN

“THE PEATH HOUSE I THE BIG—
SHOT C.A. [ YOL'/CE GONNA ¢

NOW,
YOL/'RE GONNA

NO--NO!NO !

BRAIN, YOU CAN'T!
I Dow'r WANT 70

HA, HA-- BUT YOL WILL, Poc!
YOU WiLL , BECAUSE MY BRAIN
/6 STRONGER THAN youes !
I'VE GOT YOU BY YouR OWN
SCHEME, POcC ! HA, HA——YOL/
GOTTA PO WHAT I_‘:AYI'"

MY CONSCIENCE REVOLTEDP
AGAINST THE SAVAGE DEED

I MUST PERFORM--BUT THE
COMPULSION TO KILL WAS
STRONGER BECALSE OF
NOLAN'S OVERPOWHERING
MENTAL FORCE I I COULLDP NOT

FIGHT 1T/
THAT'S BETTER,

I/'M IN YOUR Poc, AN You
POWER, BRAIN! | AW‘T GONNA
IILL KILL OANE | TAKE OFF THAT
HEAPBAND
?"/LL I 7ELL YOU
70! SO PON'T

G&TANWDEAGF




ﬁlE BRAIN MADE THE CHOICE OF THE MURDPER
WEAPON. NOW T KNOW WHY HE ASKED ME TO
GATHER THE HORRIBLE OBJECTS--HE WAS GOING
TO ENJOY KILLING DAVE STRONG WITH EACH

HOUSE, OF MYSTERY

FINBLLY, HE CHOSE THE REVOLVER--EQUIPPEP
WITH A “SILENCER”, OF COURSE. NOISELESS
‘ANP MOST SUITABLE FOR A "BEGINNER " LIKE
ME, HE SAIP, wom - "

ONE--MENTALLY !

B

YES, T COULL HANG HifA-=
TP LIKE THAT ! THE ROFE
AROUND HIS LIGLY NECK ! BUT

s

//

Z

BRAIN,
S\ pLEASE I LET
5 ME GET THIS &
; o OVER WITH!

/

PESPERATELY, T TRUDGED THE
SILENT STREETS, TORMENTED BY
HE KNOWLEDPGE OF THE GHASTLY
D T MIGT PERFORM AND
PROPPEDP MERCILESSLY BY MY

THE STREETS
ARE DESERTEP!

UPSTAIRS, T GAZED TRANSFIXED AT THE SLEEP-
ING FORM , PAVE STRONG ——A MAN WHO HAD
DEVOTED HIS LIFE TO WIPING OUT RATS. LIKE
NICK NOLAN! AND NOW , T, WHO APDMIRED HIM——
WAS GIVING NOLAN , WHO HATED HIM , THE
CHANCE TO KILL HIM'I T COULDPN!T DO IT. ..

|| HA, HA--ONE CLEAN SHOT
: THROUGH THE HEART--AND
THEN--WE'LL BE EVEN, MR,
7 BIG SHOT, D.A.! HA, HA!

UNTIL=-T ARRIVED AT THE
PARKENED HOUSE, PAVE
STRONG HAD ONLY A FEW
MINUTES TO LIVE == f

THE BACK WAY/! :

REMEMBER --NO SLIPUPS !
I WAITED TOO LONG FER
THIS | TILL GIVE YOU
INSTRLICTIONS ALL
THE WAY THROLIGH !

HOW, LIP THE STAIRS ——
INTO HIS ROOM I HURRY:-
AND NO NOISE !

—

BUT THE OVERFOWERING MENTAL MESSAGE
WRACKED MY HEAD WITH FLASHING PAIN! T
COULD NOT FIGHT IT ! AY WILL WAS WEAK AS
WATER | NOLAN!S BRAIN CONTROLLED MY
MOVEMENTS ! IT MADE ME --PULL THE
TRIGGER ,..
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I COULPN'T REMOVE THE NERVE -RIPPING
HEAPBAND-~LUNTIL NOLAN TOLD ME TO! THE
JAGGED WAVES OF LAUGHTER RANG IN MY
EARS ! AND THEN--RAIN ! THUNDER AND
LIGHTNING —-POUNPING A RAGING CON—
PEMNATION OF MY MURPEROUS ACT ! WITH .
BLINDING FLASHES, THE ELEMENTS PUR-

!N MUTE HORROR , T RAN FROM THE HOUSE!
THROUGH THE DESERTED STREETS, T
HEARD THE CLATTER OF MY FOOTSTEPS
AND, THEN ——THE DIABOLICAL WAVES OF
NOLAN-’E; LAUGHTER.

FINALLY, MY FEET CARRIED ME INTO MY LAB, AT
LAST-—IT WAS OVER ! AT LAST I WAS SAFE--
BUT--T/D FORGOTTEN - -MY NEMESIS, THE
BRAIN WOULD NOT RELEASE ME YET ! T

SUED ME ! WOLILDP THE NIGHTMARE NEVEF!

END 2

THE BRAIN WAS NOT SATISFIEP. NO, IT HAD TO
GLOAT OVER |TS CLEVER ACHIEVEMENT . ITS
CROWNING TRIUMPH ! MY HEAD WAS POUNDING
IN AGONY.., BUT I HAD TO LISTEN I THEN..,

WELCOME HOME, DOC! HA, HA--
SHAKING LIKE A LEAF, ARENIT
NOLI'Z ONE LITTLE MURDPER--
AND YOU GO TO PIECES !

PLEASE , BRAIN--

.
o
T

i

HAVENIT YoU HAD
ENOUGHZ LET ME
TAKE OFF THE

7 HEAPBAND!

AGHH !

s
o [

Sl

HOW LONG I BLACKED OUT I PO
NOT KNOW! BUT WHEN T CAME
TO,I DISCOVERED THE LIGHTNING

MY ONLY THOUGHT WAS TO
ANNIHILATE MY SELF -CREATEP
MONSTER | THEN T WOULD

BUT A MINOR CONSOLATION
WOULD BE MINE ! T wouLD
HAVE A FINAL TRILUMPH ! WITH

CONFESS THE HIDEOCUS
STORY TO THE POLICE...

FLASH HAD SHORT—CIRCUITED MY
‘| WIREP HEAPBAND. T WAS LINABLE
TO RECEIVE ANY NORE COM—

AN AUXILIARY HEAPBAND T
COULD INFO?M THE BRAIN OF

MANDS. T WAS -- FREE ]
THEM ALL NOW | HOW A

IWHEW = IT/S OVER--NOW T/LL MURPER IS PLANNED AND
MAKE SURE 1T NEVER HAPPENS HOW IT 1S COMMITTER, T

YES--T/LL BE ABLE TO TELL

ITS DOOM |

BRAIN , T HAVE
PILUTED THE SOLLJTIC)N 50
YOUR THOUGHT WAVES ARE
WEAKER THAN MINE ! NOW T

AGAIN! ILL PESTROY THE
—— P BRAIN ——AS |T g

PESTROYEDP '_

S

MNOW / BUT--T NEVER
PREAMED IT WOULP END
WITH ME AKILLER F

CAN.CONTROL YOL/ / AND~=~
I/M EO!NG T DESTROY
you !

NO=--WAIT..;
LISGTEN...
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SHOWED ME NO MERCY %
AND NONE TO DAVE STRONG,
EITHER ! I'/M GOING TO
GIVE YOU WHAT You
PESERVE | --ER--WH=~

c)

BEWILDERMENT ! SHEER BEWILDERMENT--WAS
ITALL A DREAM Z HAD I LOST MY MIND € ONLY
ONE SOURCE COULD UNVEIL THE ANSWER AND
I HAD THE POWER TO MAKE IT TALK !

@QY HEART LEAPED WILDLY! WASN'T MY GELF-
HATREDP PUNISHMENT ENCUGH € WAS T TOBE
PLAGUED WITH GHOSTS, TOOZ BUT

| EJTE’ONG"E VOICE WAS TOO PEEP TO BE

SPOKE TOME ! I'D LIKE

. YES, JOHN-~
| TOUST RETURNED FROM
| CHICAGO | WARDEN LEWIS

TO SEE YOU TOMORROW!

Y-YES OF
COURSE, SIR!
ILL BE
HERE !

BUT WHY,
NOLAN 2
WHY Z

NOW--TELL YES, I DI 1T, poc ! You NEVER

ME, NOLAN! ) SHOT STRONG I I STOPPED You

I coaw\aup OUTSIDE 5 HOUSE AND COM—
OV | —reu? MANPED YOLI.TO IMAG INE YOL

YOL BIP_WITH MY POWERFLL
BRAIN WAVES I |

KILLED HIM I T MADPE BELIEVE &

I HAD TO MAKE YOU THINK YOU
WERE AKILLER--50 YO COULD
GO ON KILLING, WITHOUT THIS
BRAIN STUFF ! WHAT IF T SENT
YOLU OLIT ON A JOB AN THE HEAD-
BAND CONKER OUT Z IF YOL THOUGHT]
YOL WERE A MURPERER , YOLI'P GO
ON KILLING —— WITHOLIT ME TELL—
ING YOL WHAT 70 Lo EVERY sTEP!
IT WAS MY ONLY WAY TO GET A
PERMANENT HOLL ON YOLI S

YOUIRE CLEVER ALL RIGHT, NOLAN! BUT NOT
CLEVER ENOCUGH ! PIDN!T You REALIZE T/P
SEE STRONG HERE AT THE PRISON SOONER
OR LATER € NOW T/M\ GOING TO PUT AN END
TO YOU BEFORE YOU CAN DO ANY FURTHER
= EVIL! SO LONG, NOLAN!
Goor mDDANCE L&

WITHIN A FEW SECONPS I ACLOLD OF GMOKE--
A HISE OF STEAM=--ANP THE BRAIN PIsSOLVEDRT
NICK NOLAN WOULD NEVER PLANANOTHER MUR-
PERY! ANP L T I WAS FINISHEL WITH SC/—
ENTIFIC 'EXPERIMENTS ¥ -- FOR GO S

BUT THE NEXT MORNING WHEN I CALLEP ON

D.A ., STRONG ... N
==ANP

IN VIEW OF YOUR SPLENDID
RECORP HERE ,JOHN, T

THINK IT CAN SE ARRANGED
TO GIVE YOU A MURPERER/S
B.?AIN TO WORK WITH !

MURDERER/'S
BRAIN! VWO,
THANK You !
NOT FOR ME
SIR ! NOT ON
YOUR LIFET




