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B8/ VILLAIN... KILLER... HIS
COMPLETE STORY
RETOLD! ENCORE, |
JEROME CURRY,
MUMMY ¢
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CONTEeNTS S&eiienie

DEATHOFAFRIEND 4 mummy
stalked the deserted streets of Cairo. Its
mission was murder. And its victims were
beautiful women...who, coincidentally,
had scorned the advances of Jerome Curry!

THE MIND WITH"\I Jerome Curry

found an amulet. Now he could transfer
minds. .. with any properly preserved mum-
my. It never occurred to him that once in the
mummy's body . . . he might be there forever!

GHOULISH ENCOUNTER  yer-

ome was trapped. He was in the mummy’s
corpse. And without the amulet, he could not
get out. So he must find the amulet. And he

must protect his own unconscious body!

ENTER, MR. HYDE Warren wanted
to create a longer life-span for mankind.
And thought he had the serum to do so. 'Til
he injected himself, and became a raging
monster. Could even the mummy stop him?

VILLAGE OF THE INSANE

The mummy discovered who stole his amu-
let. He followed her into the desert. There be-
fore a ruined temple, he faced his most
awful enemy. A demon conjured by madmen!

AND AN END Curry was caught in a
body that had been dead thousands of years.
A ponderous, rotting, almost immobile hulk!
And Curry found it difficult, impossible
to run...to escape the torch-laden mob!

HDPE OF THE FUTURE He was

a palm-reader. A professional who believed
a person’s future was written in his hand.
Then he entered a class full of children.
And read in their palms no future at all!

BRANCATELLI:COMICBOOKS
Many comics are not selling because no one
sees them. Who's at fault? The Distributors.
And publishers who can't, or won't, make
the effort to insure good distribution!

CONCERNING OUR MAIL ORDER ADVERTISEMENTS: Warren Publishing guarantees our merchandise will be re-

placed if not received in satisfactory condition. Should you need to write us concerning an order, whether it be from

our address or a Post Office Box addrass, send your latter to: E.C. lves, Customer Service Dept., Warren Publish-
ing Co., 145 E. 32nd Street, New York, N.Y. 10016.




PBOI.OGII!

-..BUT NOT THAT LOUD... JUST ANOTHER DRUNK.... OR. $O THEY

THEY HEARD THE CLUMPING ON THE THOUGHT.../ANOTHER LONELY MAN WHO HAD TRIED TO DROWN HIS
STAIRS GUTSIDE...IT WAS LOWD.

LONELINESS IN ALE...!

BUT THEN, THE CLUMPING STOPPED, JUST OUTSIDE HER DCOR,
USEATING STENCH OF PECAY \WASHED CVER THEM

AND THE
... THE SCENT OF IMPENDING DEATH.../

SUBCONSCIOUSLY, THEY 8OTH
IDENTIFIED WITH HIM A BIT

«+. PROBABLY A MAN WHO
LIVED |N ONE OF THE
APARTMENTS AT THE OTHER
END COF THE HALL, COMIN
HOME, DRUNK AND ALONE... !

- THEY HAD BOTH KNOWN LONELINESS... A THEY HELD
E#CH OTHER CLOSE, GL.AD TOHAVE ONE ANOTHER, AT LEAST
FOR THIS ONE NIGHT...

IT WAS A MOMENT THAT SEEMED TO LAST
FOREVER... ALL WAS SILENT... AND THEY LAY
THERE, PUZZ LEO, FRIGHTENED, CONFUSED, UNABLE
TO MOVE, smzma AT THE DOOR, WAITING FOR ..




... THEN IT CAME ... THE ROTTEN, WORM-
RIDDEN WOOD SPLIN TEREP,SMASHED BY
THE UNBELIEVABLY POWERFUL THRUSTOF
AMASSIVE APPENDAGE...AND /T WAS
UPONTHEM... !

SCRAMBLING IN ABJECT FEAR THEY TRIED TO
RUN... REACT.. BUT THEIR ACTIONS CAME 77~

POEERN. NERS. WY

STORY: STEVE SKEATES/ART: JAIME BR



WHAT IS THIS CREATURE? AND,
WHY HAS IT BURST INTO MY
APARTMENT 2 THESE QUESTIONS
DID NOT OCCUR TO HER. SHE
KNEW ONLY FEAR, AS SHE
BACKED AWAY,

SHE LOOKED
MOMENTARILY THROUGH
THE HAZE OF SEMI-
CONSCIOUSNESS INTO
THE CREATURE'S EYES...

IT WAS REPULSIVE... THE
THOUGHT OF LETTING THIS
THING GET INTC HER MIND...
AND, AT FIRST, SHE FOUGHT.
FOUGHT THE THOUGHTS...

... BACKED AWAY |NTO THE DARK
RECESSES OF HER MIND, HER
CONSCIOUSNESS SLOWLY SLIPPING
AWAY, SHE FELT HERSELF FALLING...

... THEN, TRIED TO TEAR HER
EYES AWAY..BUT COULDN
THE CREATURE'S GAZE WAS
BURNING [NTO HERS... NEARLY
HYPNOTIZING HER.../

...BUT SHE WAS WEAK...!SHE coULP
NOT FIGHT... SHE €OULP PO MOTHING
T0 RESIST THE SUPERIOR WILL OF
THIS...THIZ MONSTROSITY . !

«+-BUT THEN, SHE WAS CAUGHT BY
MASSIVE HANDS... HANDS THAT DID NOT
SEEK TO CRUSH, BUT LIFTED HER GENTLY.../

THEN, IT SEEMED THAT THE CREATURE'S
THOUGHTS \WERE BURNING INTO HER
MIND... AS THOUGH ITWERE TRYING...
TO COMMUNICATEWITH HER...../

THEN... SLOWLY... /TS THOUGHTS FLOODED HER
MIND; BLENPING WITH HER OWN THOUGHTS
... AND FINALLY...SHE KNEW...!

YOUL... YOU'RE
OME / BUT...




SUPDENLY, HIS'GRIP TIGHTENED AND HIS
. HANDS REACHED FOR HER NECK...AS
THOUGH THIS WERE ALL HE HAD WANT-

N-NO...
J-JEROME...
Y-¥ou CANT-!

BUT THE ONLY RESPONSE TO THE GIRL'S FINAL ,
CONFUSEP QUESTION, WAS THE SOUNDP OF HER
OWN NECK...SPLINTERING...!

THEN... THROLIGH
THE MIDNIGHT
STREETS OF
EGYPT 'NTHE
EARLY 1900's IT
SHAMBLED..
CAREFUL

NOT TO BE

FINALLY THE THING APPROACHEDA
DARKENED MUSEUM... AND
THE SILENCE OF THE NIGHT
WAS DEAFENING.../

HERE WAITED ITS SARCOPHAGUS... AND AN
APPARENTLY UNCONSCIOUS MAN... S



MEND WITHIN THE EONS
M IiMmy RE‘TURNED

Y O
ME CURRY.’

JEROME CURRY... FORTUNE-HUNTER,
ADVE|

NTURER ... AND LOVER, MAN gs;rmv‘s ACT‘ON ﬁls NIGHT,
ANO’I'I-IER BGVJGLAS
BLED UPON AN ANCI B HINDLE ow ONI_Y FE

OF Mwo TEANSFERENCE‘

M'VG

e

2 pouE FOUND HIMSELF

"l |l STANDING IN THE BACKGROUND
ASTHE POLICE EEGAMTHElR
INVESTIGATION....

i OVCE, HE HAD BEEN BUT ONE

§ FACE LOST IN EGYPT'S MASS—

IVE SWIRL OF FACES. BUT HIS
NEWFOU

IFYOU WANT TO Y
KNOW WHAT HAPPENED,\,
IT'S ALL RATHER SIMPLE

SAW THAT THE DOOR
| HAD BEEN

SMASHED N, i . X /
i) i : 1 HERE 7



1 WAS COMING UP
TO SEE MOLLY! SHE ANO HOW DO T KNOW
1S... WAS AGOOD THAT YOU DION'T KILL

T
FRIEND OF MINE / THESE TWO ?

WH-?
NONSENSE ¢

DO YOU HONESTLY
BELIEVE THAT I
COULD HAVE DONE
THAT TO THE

THAT WHEN YOU
ARRIVED >

You SA‘{ You WEO.E A
FRIEND OF THE YOUNG LADY ..
CORRECT.2 WELL, PERHAPS YOU

CAME UP HERE, CAUGHT HER WITH
THIS OTHER MAN, ANDA/LLED
THEM BOTH.!

SUCH THINGS HAVE
BEEN KMOWN TO

BUT APPARENTLY
YOU DON'T UNDER -
STAND WHAT T MEAN
BY THE WORD 4
“FRIEND!"
2= |

1 KNEW ABouUT
MOLLY... KNEW ABOUT HER IR
ANDALL HER MEN" 4

A FEW MORE QUESTIONS

WAS RELEASER... POUG SPENT THE REST

EFTERNC DRAMSHOP.., THIN
REMEMBERING !

SAD AND LONELY PERSON...A
WOMAN WHO WAS SO AFRAID OF BEING
ALONE, SHE WOULD ACCEPT A
LIAISON WITH ALMOST ANM’
d

REALLY CARED
ABOUT HER....NO



i BUTSTILL,IF T evgn\ [f'
)

| CARES MOW, i S
ETHER/ ¢ F SHE WERE
i [ AN IMPORTANT
1 PERSON, THE POLICE
WOULD REALLY
I INVESTIGATE HER DEATH!
_BUT FOR HER, THEY
WON'T EVEN HALF- i
]‘ TRYS 4

AND SOMETIMES 1GOT THE
FEELING THAT SHE WANTED
TO DIE...BUT COULDN'T BRING
HERSELF TO TAKE HER OWN LIFE!

1 USED TO THINK THAT
IF DEATH CAME HER WAY, PERHAPS
SHE WOULD EMBRACE T/

me

o

YOUNG MAN WHO HAS BEEN
CALLING UPON ME LETELY!

| Is‘g‘smfg&m AND SINCE YOU'RE SO SELDOM
i HOME, 1 DECICED WE'D COME
B \ FIND YOU! :

TROUBLE 15 ...THERE ARE SO f
MANY PLACES LIKE THIS # - FACT, 1S

T KNEW T FINDYOU IN A Sy L —
PLACE LIKE THIS! THE R T WANT You 10 Meaﬁ

THING. ..YOU'RE
AS OUT OF PLACE,

HERE AS AGEM (L7 (7
WOLLD BE IN A xﬂ;{(

CESSPOOL/ 1 w\{g_
v /
CORTED.!




DOUG, THIS IS JEROME HE'S
CURRY! JERCME IS AN TRE A dob
AMERICAN, HERE TO SEE THE  you N ouR
FABLED wanpvek’s OF

ALWAYS HAD A
TENDENCY TOGO OUT _
WITH ABSOLUTE UPPER-
CRUST CREEPS ... AND
THIS ONE LOOKS LIKE (i COl
NO EXCEPTION !

BB 1S THIS ONE A CREEP...
¥ HE'S A DULLARD AS
WELL...!

HE'S HARDLY SAID
\ TWO SINCE
1 INVITED THEM TO
JOIN ME /

I'mM
CERTAINLY NOT
OFFERING HIM 4

{  ANCTHER

DRINK.

e

FINALLY... MORE AND MORE ALE... [llE 2 7
OCCASIONAL THOUGHTS ALL THIS.... AND MORE
e AND MEMORIES OF 5 :
L MOLLY... AND FINALLY
Lk Aol THE FACE OF ANOTHER
THEM.! WOMAN HELD IN HIS
HAD TO WATCH HANDS... ALL THIS
Mt DRINKING FOR CF;ME THAT NIGHT
AWHILE/ DIDN'T WANT i FOR POUGLAS
RN TV S | B HINPLEY. ../
NCSED SISTER / i




FEAR 5LICES THROUGH HIS INTOXICATION... FEAR SNAPS
POUG HINPLEY'S MIND INTO PISQUIETING SOBRIETY ...

STILL, IT IS HARD TO RUN AFTER ANIGHT OF HEAVY

{ DRINKING... AND ESPECIALLY HARD TO RUN FAST.. AND
, SOIT WAS THAT DOUS'S HEAD WAS CAUGHT BY THE
4 CREATURE'S ARM... AND SMASHED INTO A WALL... !

7] IG HAD HAPPENED TO DOUG... SOMETHING HAD

BUT HE COULD STILL $E€... AND HE LOOKED GN AS THE
CREATURE GRABBED THE GIRL BY THE SHOULDERS. ..

Qg; HAPPENED INSIDE HIM¢ HE COULDN'T SEEM TO Move!

D, EVEN AS THE CREATURE WENT FOR
THE THING CONTINUED To HOLD THE | 2RO

GIRL, AND STARE INTO HER Ve, THE NECK... ANO HE GRL SCREAED T
ONTIL.. ¢ ..DOUG BEGAN TO REALIZE... !

AND “JEROME" . .. THAT <
WAS THE NAME OF THAT CREEP
SIS WAS WITH,.. AND HE WORKS

IN THE MUSEUM .. WITH _/
MUMMIES 7




FINALLY, HE ﬁgm

FORCED WIS | GETOUTOF |
mféi,“ HERE / DO

N T SOMETHING
me.?f ABOUTTHIS.

THE PECPLE WERE USED TO HEARING SCREAMS AND CRASHING SOUNDS
THERE IN THE SLUMS ND NO ONE LOOKED OUT HIS WINDO! O ONE
CARED TO FIND OUT T HAD HAPPENED. NO ONE KNEW THATA YOUNG
MAN HAD JUST DIED! NO ONE EXCEPT THIS CREATURE THAT HAD

| AILLED HIM...THIS THING THAT NOW SHAMBLED OFF, INTO THE WAITING

DARKNESS ./
F *
i g

YOURS S AN
UNIMPORTANT
DEATH, DOUGLAS
HINDLEY..YOURS /'
TOO WILL HARDLY
BE INVESTIGATED.



THE

YoU CAN FEEL IT,CAN'T YoUl, TEROME CURRY ! YoU CAN FEEL YOUR.
MIND FLOATING LPWARDS.,.. ABANDOWING THE MUGRY, E'OTT ING
GED BOPY OF A MAN TWO THOUSAND YEARS DEAD,
AND AS YOLIR MIND ONCE AGAIN GETTLES INTO YOLUR OWN FDJZM
YOUR EYEG CAN SEE MUMMIFIED REMAING THEY HAVE LEFT
BEHING.,..A DEAD HUSK ... A SHELL ... YOUR AL
HE MLMmy f

TER-EGO./

YOUR M.WP..-’IT 15 BACK WHERE IT BELONGS NOW. YET THE

INFLUENCES OF THAT OTHER MIND LINGER ON,,, THAT ANC/ENT

MIND THAT STILL LIVES IN THAT DECAYING BUT POWERFUL BORY/!

WITH IT5 HELP YOL HAVE REALIZED POWER... { AND YOU KNOW

NOW THAT WHAT IS “2/GHT ' |15 AN‘?’TH!NG ANF EYERYTHING
THAT CAN BE ACCOMPLIGHED /

7 T LT 7 A
YOUR BODY |& STIFF, TERONE .
| BUT IT |5 PLEASURABLE 10 ONCE THE&QLTGQH%%?}'&’;UM
AGAIN INHABIT YOLR OWN FORM... A THROUGH THE MUIGEL
; Pl THE BEAMS FROM THE
NCW RISING SUN... !

BEING WITHIN
A THAT MUMMY MAY
@ HAVE HELPED ME
REALIZE ALL THAT
IAM...ALL

BUT STILL ... TG A
TIRING EXPERIENCE"

\ e, | R\ L K [ YET,

\, CAN HARDLY THINK ‘ IR 1 ‘&ﬁﬁ?{%‘%"}r"
GTRAIGHT [ NEED e { L

\ SOME SLEEP! ; OLLING ME !

IF T. EVER LET MY
GUARD DOWN...T

MAY
BE TRAPPED IN THAT..
THAT TBOFY FOR ALL




U
/ﬁ iy CAIRO. THE EARLY 1900'6. MORNING. LOOK OUT LPON THE
MORNING PEOPLE, JEROME CURRY,,, ! LOOK AT THEM AS
YOU PACE THROUGH THESE FILTHY STREETS, HEADING
TOWARD YOUR HOME , HUCKSTERS MAKING THEIR MORNING
ROUNDS. DRUNKS, PAGSED OUT IN POORWAYS, THIEVES,
LURKING IN ALLEYWAYS, LADIES OF THE EVENING, LOOKING
FOR THAT LAST CLUSTOMER, THEY ARE LOWLY PEOPLE. ALL
LOWLY PECPLE!

You WERE ONCE A LOWLY PERSON S B —: 6O YOU STUPIED...YOU STUDIED
YOURSELF, NEREN'T YU, TEROME Z (I} h f- NEARLY EVERYTHING ...

YOU ONCE MINGLED WITH THESE 721 5EARCHING... FINALLY BECOMING
PEOPLE AND CON&IPERED THEM > | ZZ== EASCINATED BY EGYPTOLOGY...
YOUR EGUAL . BUT EVEN THEN Yo : ™~ YEARNING FOR THE POWER THAT
HAD THE DESIRE TO BE GOME - \

PHA
THING MORE, DIDN'T You Z THEEg;Zg;gED.f? i

e

- T AR

Sy
3
X
x
I

3 AND LLTIMATELY,
& YoU EVEN TRAVELED
O EGYPT...

= IMPORTANT
5 AMULET
CANE INTO YOUR
PDSSESSION... !

~ THE EGYPTIANS

BELIEVED THAT THIS

TRINKET COULD ENABLE
P ONE TO TRANSFER Hi&

BODY
OF ANY PROPERLY
PRESERVED MUMMY!




A MyTH 7 PERHAPS | BUT YoU PLANNEP O AUT IT T 4
THE TEST !/ YoU TOOK THAT J08 IN THE MUSELM s
THEN, DIPN'T YOU, JEROME Z YOU WERE EAGER TO [t
UTILIZE THE BODY OF THE MUMMY THEY 50
PROUDLY DISPLAYED

- 4
FINALLY, YOUR CHANCE CAME ! THE NIGHT OF THE FIRST
TRANGFERENCE ! YOU WERE TENSE, EXCITED. .! AND THEN...
.~ YOUCOULD FEEL YOUR MIND FLOATING.,. SAILING ACROSS
d EMPTY AIR....AND FUSING WITH THE BODY OF A CREA
WITH ABSOLLTE AOWER / YOU COLLD FEEL YOUR MING
A o COUPLING WITH ANOTHER MIND.., AN ANCIENT MIND
1 W THAT KNEW ALL THAT YOU WiSHED 1O KNOW.

JEROME Z/ AND YOU

{ CAMe TO REALIZE

WHAT IT WAS THAT [+
FOR SOME TIME
HAD MADE You

OWLY

LUT: . i . WHEN Y2 T00 HAD BEEN LOWLY, YOU
St o B [T, . acceeTeD IR Asuse BUT NOW.

W YOU HAD POWER,.. THE ABILITY

ADVANCES ! TC BO... THE CAPACITY TO ACT /

THE OTHER MIND TOLP YOU WHAT YOU HAD

. 10 DO....FOR YOUR OWN GOOL...IN

ORDER
TO BELIEVE IN YOURSELF.., BELIEVE IN ONLY THESE WOMEN WOLLD PAY FOR TREATING YOU AS SOMETHING
YOURSELF ! AND, YES | YOU AGREED WITH LOWER THAN THEMSELVES / THROUGH THEM YOU WOLLD PROYE
IT, PIPNT You 2 YOUR SUPERICRITY, YOUR AUTHORITY, YOUR DOMINION /




MOLLY Wa6 THE FIRST/ AND, AS

YOU 67000 OVER THE LIFELESS
BODIES OF HER AND THE ALE—
SOPPED MAN SHE HAD CHOSEN

FOR THE NIGHT, YOU FELT RE=

.. NOW YOU WERE IN

CONTROL . FROM NOW ON, YOI/ ¢
WOLLE CONTROL YOUR OWN DESTINY! ||

WOLLD SPURN
YOU ! BUT SHE
CIPN'T, DID SHE,

NOW, YOU FEARED
NOTHING I NOW, &
YOU KNEW THAT

HAD THE POWER! W % =
AND YO HAD' e

THE RIGHT ! . 0\ b . \Lﬁ%.////ﬂ %

7

0 O ’ /
//"l \:“i;ill" ".' ; Htw‘.

|

/| YOU AGAIN TRANS- i | :'%\

FERRED... { YoU N
AGAIN BECAME b
THE mummy !

AND LILY WAS NEXT ! YOU BROKE INTO
HER ROOM AND €RUSHEDR HER WORTH-
LESS LIFE | RENEMBER HOW WONDER-
FLUL IT EELT...EVEN MORE WONDERFLL
THAN KILLING MOLLY 7 REMEMBER
THE TINGLE OF EXCITEMENT THAT
PAGSED THROUGH YOUR ENTIRE BEING
AS HER NECK SWAPPEL AND THAT
SMALL STREAM OF BLOOL TRICKLED.
OUT OF THE CORNER OF HER MOLITHZ

7




¢ 5 A BOARDING HOUSE ! THIS IS WHERE YOU LIVE .. AT THE B3/
IMMPH ! “ MOMENT. BUT SOMEDAY.SOCN YOU HOPE T0 HAVE |
§uzAng§62|1§6 . ENOUGH MONEY TC PURCHASE A GTATELY HOME |

10 BE 4 3 ; —

3 SRS
BE UP TO ME TO
COMFORT HER !

FOUND ! AND
RIGHT NOW, T

PERHAPS, YOU'LL EVEN HAVE
THE MUMMY HELP you
OBTAIN THE MONEY. BUT
THESE THOUGHTS, TOO,
WILL HAVE TO WAIT !/

LUINF rolt

THE SLN RISES AND GETS SEVERAL TIMES... AND NOW Youl
/  ARE AT A BURIAL ... WATCHING A MAN YOU KILLED BEING
PLACED IN THE GROLIND.

..« WHILE PROVIPING A SHOULDER
ISTE| O CRY LPON !

AT FIRST, YOU FELT REMORSE FOR WHAT YoU
DID. BUT NOW, YoU FEEL A SENSE OF ACCOM-
PLISHMENT INSTEAD, A6 YOU REALIZE THAT HER

¥ W BROTHER'S DEATH HAG CAUGED SUZANNE TO,
é’v CLING CLOSER TO YOU THAN EVER BEFORE ./

;WAL




THE RIDE HOME...TO HER FATHERS WHAT COMPRISES THIS OPD
HOUSE, YOU ASK YOURSELF,..WHAT EMOTION THAT CALSES HER. YES, WHAT /5 THIS EMCTION Z 15 T
|4 THE COLOR OF HER SADPNESS o T0 GRAB YOUR HAND... AND GIMPLY A DESIRE TO ESCAPE...T0
OF THE TEARS THAT ARE SPILLED PULL YOU ALONG WITH HER , FLEE FROM THE TORMENT ¥ OR IS
LPON YOUR LAPEL Z PAST THE ROOM WHERE HER ITMORE 7
FATHER GRIEVES... 4P THE
FTAIRS... TO HER ROOM 2

/ S Yo TRY. TO
THE DESIRE TO LT \ I...T PON et

KILL 151N YO NOW, I W
EXPLANATION
FOR YOUR
ACTIONS | BUT

RAGE FILLS YOUR
BEING ! RAGE AND

NEVER FACE HER
AGAIN..- /




YOU AGAIN ASSUME THE GUISE

OF THIS PECAYING, FETIZ THING.,

THIZ INSTRUMENT OF YOUR PER-
SONAL GROWTH .-

NEVER REALIZEP MY
PESIRE 10 K/LL...TO
PROYE

S
ITS ALMOST
FRIGHTENS ME!

YET, EVEN WHILE
YOUR BANDAGED
FORM STALKS
SLOWLY, SILENTLY
LPON YOUR HAP-
LESS PREY, YOU
CAN NOT KNOW

THIEVES ARE '

ENTERING
YOUR MUSELM
STRONGHOLD...

- THEVES WHO
CREEP SILENTLY
LIFON YOUR BODY,
LINAWARE THAT
IT 1S MINPLESS...
LUNAWARE THAT

‘\ﬂ"}»
PICK UPANY‘DgNG I\ @ 1|
VAL uABLe !

AND You CAN ND'I‘ KNOW, TEROME, THAT THESE
THIEVES WILL IMPERIL YOU FAR MORE THAN
YOU COULD EVER REALIZE...!




sy YOU THRILL TO HER CREAM AS IT FADES
INTO A SPUTTERING, CHOKING COLGH !
YOU RELISH THE UPCOMING SILENCE, A5
HER BODY BECOMES LIMP! TH/S...THIS
ONER |5 THE ULTIMATE ORGASI /.

WITHIN A DECAYING, TWO-THOU—~
SAND YEAR-OLD CORPSE...!

i 7
If YET... HOW CAN YoU CARE M
FOR THAT WHICH you po
I| NOT know ! You ARE
|| EXHILARATED, JEROME,
1)) IN THE CALM CONTENTMENT
THAT FOLLOWS A STORM
OF ACTIVITY / 7
YOU HAVE EXHALISTED (et
ALL YOUR EMOTIONS.,.,
AND ARE LOST IN WAVES
OF TRANGUILITY !
= YOU WISH ONLY TO REST




Bur..you
RECOIL IN SHOCK

EN YOU
NOTICE... ALL
AROHND YOU.e
OBIECTS
MISSING .. THE
MUSELM IN
oISARRAY !

YOLUR 80DY... THANK GOp
IT HASN'T BEEN HARMER {
BUT THE AMLILET, .. GOOD

GOP ! WHERE 1% THE AMULET? | ALLY YOU LOOK

FOR THE AMULET...

THE ALL IMPOR ~

TANT TRINKET

THAT MUST BE

ABOUT THE BODY
IF THE TRANS-

FERENCE IS TO

BE MADE !

SEARCH ! 6EARCH EVERYWHERE! [l EVENTUALLY...YOU RACE OUT OF THE
SEARCH IN VAIN/ AND LISTEF ! MUSEUMWR‘ACE AIMLESSLY,,, AND
AS THE LALIGHTER OF THE OTHER 7 TRY TO SCREAM . TRY TO DRONN OUT
MIND BEGINS / LISTEN TO IT5 J THE CONTINLING INSANE LAUGHTER..|
THOUGHTS... " NOW YOL/ ARE / BUT YOLl CAN'T SCREAM OUTWARDLY,
TRAPPED FOREVER IN THIS CAN YOU Z YOU CAN ONLY SCREAM
BODY. JUST AS T AM TRAPFEC ! INSIPE YOUR minp!
BUT Mo/ YOU CAN'T BE TRAPPED / =

YOU CAN'T {

IT CAN'T BE FOUND, CAN ' 3 CREMTUREZ
ITZ AND THE LALGHTER WHAT CAN
CONTINUES / : <




PROLOGUE

HEJE-CA!.M NOW. . THIEDECAYING,
FETID BANDAGED THING / AND AS

THERE ARE THINGS TO BE WNE.
HE COLLECTE HIMSELF Aggéﬁ_r SLOWLY, ON CUMBERSOME, TIRED
o

NIGHT OF INSANITY, HE
THE SKY, REALIZING IT !9 NOW

HI& BEFORE HE TRANé'

FERRED HIS MIND INTO THIS
LIMBS, HE RETLRNS TO THE

OTHER BOTY... THIS BODY OF
MUSELM., To THE BOPY THAT
NEARING SUNRISE ! E Wi

WSERVATM’&OMEWHERE IN THE BACKOF HIS
BEFOGGED MIND, 15 THE PROPER MEMORY. HIS READ-
NG5 IN EGYPTOLOG Y ~= THEY HAVE TOLD HIM THAT
HIS TRUE BODY WILL REMAIN PRESERVED‘ 50 LONG
AS HIS MIND CONTINUES TO EXIST. .

AS HIS. ..

POWER ! THEN, HE DISCOVERED
HE COULD NOT TRANSFER BACK.

BUT THE BODY MUST BE HIDPEN.., THAT 15 WHAT
NOW HAS To BE PONE! THIS APPARENTLY LIFE-
LESS BDDY

. IT MUST NOT BE FOLIND BYOTHEE&
!T MUST NOT BE .EW.'EV OR p\fs‘rm)fa,,

IT MueT BE PL
SOMEWHERE WHERE
1T WILL REMAIN SAFE,..
IT MUST BE PLACED IN
A TOMB...LIKE THE ONE
WHERE vou FOLND ms
F POWER

T 7OMB...
i Fo.eonw THERE WILL
JTGO#NNO??CED




YOLI HAUNT THE GRAVEYARD... SEARCHING |
THE CRYPT&... SEARCHING FOR FRESH
HUMAN FLESH TO FEED LPON.. -"m N,
YOU SEE H/M... ! YOU GEE THE CREATURE !
AND MORE IMPORTANTLY...YOU SEE WHAT

HE CARRIES ...

YOl DO KT THINK ABOUT
THE CREATURE , YOU 0O |
HOMDER WHAT HE 15

oW, YDLR ADNESS ALLONS Yo 0 THINK
DNLV OF YOURSELF...YOURSELF AND YOLR,
PERVERTED HUNGER ! NOW, YOU GTARE AT {’
THE BOPY CARRIED BY THIS HONSTROLS
THING,, AND YOUR MOUTH FILLG, OVERFLOW-
ING WITH SALIVA.
24

STORY: STEVE SKEATES/ART: JAIME BROCA!




Hew LoNe HAG IT BEEN SINCE You
WERE H#ORMAL ? HOW LONG SINCE
Y0U AND THE MAN YOLU LOVED, YOUR
HUSBANZ OF BUT LESS THAN TWO
WEEKS, WERE ACCIDENTALLY LOCKED
IN THAT DANK AND DISMAL GASE =
MENT 2 MONTHS 2...YEARS 2 You
poNOT KNOW, vo ro z

P! COME BACK A
&3 ANDUMOC‘K B
HE POOR /488

YOU POUNGER AND YOU SHOLTED
AND YOU SCREAMED... YOU REMEM-
BER THAT MUCH / BUT NO ONE
HEARP ! REMEMBER HOW YOUR
HUNGER GREW...HOW YOUR
GTOMACH TWISTED AN KNOTTED
ABOUT ITSELF AZ THE DAYG
PAGSED T

AND NOW, WILL YOUR
CRAZED MIND ALLOW
YoU TO THINK BACK...
ANP RECALL HOW You
SIMPLY GAT THERE IN
SHOCK, STARING AT
HIS LIFELESS BODY.,.
FOR PAYS AND OAYS.

AND PO YOU REMEMBER ¢

HOW THE HOLLOW
PERSISTENT PAIN IN
YOUR STOMACH GREN.
PUSHING YOUR MIN,

INTO MAPNESS

GOT 10 TRY 1O
REACH THAT WINCOW !

I;\ AGAIN ! IT'%5 OUR ONLY

HOPE OUT OF HERE /.




AT LAST, YOU COULD STANP
NO MORE ... / YOUR MIND
SNAPPED. ..

AND? EACH DAY, YoU TOOK ALL
YOUR DEAD HUSBAND HAD TO
OFFER /

"0 AND YOU INDULGED
(OURSELF... FOR THE
FIRST TIME IN 24YS {

AND... AH...IT WAS GOOC...
WASN'T IT Z THE FEELING
OF THE FLESH THAT WAS

AT,
AND IT WASN'T UNTIL
A ALNOST THO WEEKS
|| HAD PASSED THAT
il THEY FINALLY ple-
COVERED You.

B-BUT T-THEY WON'T.
UNDERSTAND...!

ONCE AGAIN, YOUR MAN..,
YOUR LOVER....WAS WITHIN
You ! A TNISTED, KNOWING:

.. SMILE PLAYED CVER YOUR

LIPS A5 YOUR HUNGER.

DISGIPATER... AND You

SUPRESSED A LAUGH
OF DULL IRONY !




S5HE'G GONE. .. |
B-BUT WHATS THAT...
T-THAT SMELL .7

HAZY MEMORIES. SINCE THEN, YOU HAVE LIVED HERE IN
THIS BLEAK CEMETARY... GEARCHING AND FEEDING BY
NIGHT, NOW YOU LOCK ON AS A CREATURE LEAVES THE
CRYPT HE JUST ENTERED... LEAVES [T ALONE / ANC
YOU KNOW WHAT YOUR NEXT MEAL SHALL BE /

i 3 ’

ABOUT SOON / BUT I )
PON'T CARE! T HAVE , /.
TOGET IT BACK Now! )
o
D, L 1 AT
LEAST KNOW WHERE {
\ THOSE THIEVES UISED |
‘L 10 GO To PIVVY UP /
\_ THEIR LOOT! /

THOSE. THIEVES WHO)
HANG ARCLIND THE
MUSEUM | T KNEW
THEM ONCE, BACK
JHEN T 00, Wie
LY PERSON
A e

THEY MUST

BE THE ONES
WHO STOLE
THE AMLLET...

MUST GET IT BACK !
DON'T WANT TO SPEND?
THE REST OF ETERNITY,

b INTHIS STINKING.,
ROTTE




You Se€ THE MUSEUM ARTI-
I FACTS... AND YOU PUSH THE
THEEVES ASIDE | THEY ARE
TOD FROZEN FROM FEAR TO
HALT YOU...EVEN IF THEY

coupe !

:
|
y
i
i)

{ ITIo ALL THERE /
. YES, EVERYTHING
EXCEPT THE AMULET,.,

ik

YOU WANT TO 45K WHERE [T 15. Yo WANT T0 KNOW:!

BUT YOU CANNCT SPEAK { YOU CAN ONLY SHAKE THDSE
RESPONSIBLE ...

1. YOUR FRUSTRATION MOUNTING, THE OTHER
MIND WITHIN THIS AWESOME BODY LALUGHS...
THE ANCIENT, ORIGINAL MIND LALGHS AT YOUR
FAILLIRE, .. AT YOUR FRUSTRATION / ‘




MEANWHILE ...
AN IRON ERYPT POCR
LREAKS SLOWLY OPEN
ON RUSTER, ANCIENT

FHE ONCE LIVED.

;+ YoU WERE THERE

WITH HER ONCE ...
YEARS AGO.

PERHAPG SHE |15

THE ONE WHO HAS
THE AMULET,

14 YT, IF ONLY You

KNEW, IT WOULD

CONCERNED
ABCUT...OR CAN
WE CALL HER "4
GIRL"... THIS
THING THAT HAS

BEGLN TS

ANP SLOWLY ... A
NEW MENACE
STALKS INTO THE
LIFE OF JEROME
CLRRY.

YET, YOU ARE UNAWARE OF THI& NEW THREAT, AS YOU
STAND OVER THE BOPIES OF THOSE YOU HAVE JUST
MURDERER ! WHAT GOOD HAS ALL THIS DEATH
BROUGHT Z YOU TRY TO FORCE YOUR FRUSTRATION
AWAY... TRY TO THINK { YET, YOU KNOW I'T HAS ALL
BEEN FOR NAUGHT ! YOU HAVE SEARCHEL THE
BOPIES, .. 6EARCHED EVERYWHERE,,. TO NO AVAIL .
THEN YOU REMEMBER ... THE GIRL I SHE WAS ALWAYS
WITH THEM. BUT SHE IS MO7 HERE MoW /




-"ﬁou'f WANT |
£T0 BE SEEN

. LEAVE THE
7 PEAD THIEVES'
DEN...

g

You sAVOR YOUR
MEAL ... YOU CHEW
SLOWLY 50 THAT
YOU CAN SUCK DOWN
EVERY DROP OF
COLD AND CLOTTING
BLoor! THEN,
SLUDDENLY...YOU
HEAR THE GATE —
POOR CREAK. !
AND You TURN TO
SEE HIM AS HE
ENTERS / AND HE
REARS BACK IN
SHOCK AS HE
SEES YoU !

YOu CAN ALMOST FEEL
HIS ANGER A% HE STALKS
= ] . TOWARD ¥oU., THERE WAS
) 1. ; ¥ PLEASLRE IN DOING
\ WTSEE?;Y;ET 7/ : ; / "HRER. YOMETHING 50 TRLLY,
8 e soov... ). ' i ) . BEAUTIFULLY DISGUSTING.
: i Z = / AND THE PLEASLURE
E ; / i WAS HEIGHTENED BY THE
POSSIBILITY OF BEING
CAUGHT !

BUT THE ACTUALITY OF
BEING FOUND OLT I
DIF FERENT ! YOU CONER,,.
YOU WANT TO RACE FOR
THE DOCR ; BUT HE I&
BLOCKING YOUR ESCAPE !

B T -




NEARLY ALL SENSATION IS
MASHER OUT OF YOU AS 7
YOU ARE THROWN WITH
UNBELIEVABLE FORCE

THE WALL /

= '4‘— L i :
% e

BUT THERE |& &TILL ENOLGH SENSATION FOR YOU

O FEEL AND SCREAM AS YOU ARE PICKED UF..

AND THROWN AGAIN.,.. ONTO THE JTAGGED SPEAR—

LIKE GATE THAT PUNCTURES EVERY VITAL ORGAN
IN YOUR BODY /




EPILOGUE

T TURNEP FROM HER, PISGUSTED

AT HER ACTIONS... SICKENER BY

MY ONN ! T KNEW HER DEATH HAD

PONE ME MO GOOZ/ KILLING HER

WOULD NOT REPAIR MY DAMAGED,
HALF - EATEN BOpY.

WAS NOT mvaow SHE
mv BEEN FEASTING LPON |
IT WA ONE OF THE OLDER
BODIES INHABITING THE

COLRT /

3u‘r THEN,.. T LOOKED ZOWN AT
THE TWIS‘I‘ED Fo;_m BEFCORE ME..

AND WAVE POUNDED
THROUGH MY MIND #°

AND YET,HAD B
TKNOWN THE
ER

LAUGH [

FOR,
HOW COULP
I KNowW
THAT THIS

FOR PARTS
LNKNOWN...
AND W%, EVEN
NOW, LEAVING
NE FAR... FAR
BEHING {

32

GHE WAS 50 FAR 6ONE INTO MAD-
NESS, SHE COULD NOT TELL A
ROTTING, NAG&OT- RICDEN BoDY

FROM A FREGH ONE ... ! GHE HAD
BEGLN GNAWING AT THE FIRST
FORM SHE CAME UFDN AND LUCKILY
IT WAG NOT MINE ! T YET HAD A
CHANCE TO RECLAIM MY FORMER
EXISTENCE / T WANTED TO LAUGH
ALOUD AT THE IRONY. YET, T COULD

wNors




DISGUSTING,
 CECAYING BODY. ..

TRAPPED THANKS
B O THAT SLIMEY
BATCH OF THIEVES

HO STOLE MY
AMULET.. STOLE MY

EANS OF

TRANSFERRING MY
MIND BACK INTO MY
| OWN TRUE BODY/

DAYS AGO, WHEN T FIRST TRANSFERRED
MY MIND INTO THIS LOATHSOME BODY

THE OTHER MIND THAT ISHERE ... THE
ANCIENT, ORIGINAL MIND..- HELPED ME TO

BUT LAST NIGHT, WHEN 1
CAUGHT UP WITH THE THIEVES
AND DISCOVERED THAT THE
ANMULET WAS NO LONGER AVONG
THE ARTIFACTS THEY HAD LIFTED
FROM THE MUSEUM,THE OTHER
MIND WOULD NOT HELP/IT
REVELS IN THE KNOWLEDGE THAT
1AM TRAPPED... JUST AS /T IS
TRAPPED, AND IT WOULD ONLY
LAUGH.. LAUGH AT ME!

: =
W, OLD WOODEN STAIRS

WEIGHT AS T CLIMB TOWARD
AN APARTMENT. . H,
APARTMENT.. E

ITS THAT &

ONE/ AT THE

HEAD CFTHE B
STARS /

THAT DOOR
BE ANY OBSTACLE /

NOW [TIS NIGHT, AND AT LAST

T CAN LEAVE THIS FILTHY

CRYPT WHERE I HAVE REMAINED

HIDDEN ALL THIS DAY... AND

FORCE THIS NEW ANKWARD,

o BANDAGED BODY OF MINE TO

A\ AGAIN SHAMBLE THROUGH

Bie-  THE DESERTED, MIDNIGHT

> STREETS OF CARO...

N
1COULD NOT COMMUNICATE, T COULDNOT
DEMAND TO KNOW WHERE THE AMULET
WAS. I COULD ONLY SHAKE AND SHOVE THE
THIEVES IN FRUSTRATION, UNTIL 1 HAD
KILLED THEM ALL. AND THAT DID ME NO

GOCD. .. NO GOOD WHATSOEVER !

Fr e aey

.. THE GIRL WHO



ADRAMATIC ENTRANCE, DESIGNED TO [l THE CLOSET DOOR |5 OPEN... AND :
FRIGHTEN ANY POTENTIAL OPPONENT... [l WITHIN 17, A FEW CLOTHES AND maNy [l e HAKOS ARE HARD TO JoRK
o FREEZE Him N FEAR, AnDuake TE ll BARE HatGERS, swing awkwaroLy [l Tilice gureni 1 scanen 1N

KILLTHAT WUCH EASIER ' A purposeLess fll 1y ERRATIC RS, THANKS TOMT Wl [Pt o Fiumic it LT,/
PLOY, N THS INSTANCE .. FORCEFUL ENTRANCE.../

4 LOOKS LIKE SHE'S
GOWNE SOMEWHERE... AND
TAKEN MOST OF HER

CLOTHES WITH HER

— :

GOTTA SEARCH
FAST.” NEIGHEORS ||
MUST HAVE HEARD
MY ENTRANCE./AND

ONE OF THEM JUST
MIGHT DEC‘JDEETO

READING ! 1
MUST FIND
our.”
A NOTEBOOK. A DIARY
OF SORTS. 1 READ IT,
AND... YES, THERE IS
MENTION OF THE
AMULET/ SHE DOES
HAVE IT./HAS IT WITH
HER ./ PERKAPS,
THERE IS ALSO A
MENTION OF WHERE
SHE HAS GONE.../

THIS ISTHE QITY... CAIRO...
AT THE TURN OF THE
CENTURY! A CITY CAUGHT
INTHE THROES OF RAPID
GROWTH, . . INDUSTRIALIZATION,
EXPERIMENTATION! Now
MOST OF THE CITY SLEEPS
WHILE YOU SEARCH AND
READ, PONDER AND PLAN.
YET, CREATURE, YOU ARE
NOT THE ONMLY ONE WHO IS
UP AND ABCOUT THIS NIGHT.
THERE ARE ALSO OTHER
FORCES AT WORK HERE
THIS NIGHT...

SINI STER FORCES THAT
WILL SOON ENTWINE

YOU IN THEIR

N e WEB OF
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SCIENCE... SYSTEMATIZED
KNOWLEDGE DERIVED FROM

3 OBSERVATICN, STUDY, AND

4 EXPERIMENTATICN. RESEARCH.

! GROPING FOR THE NEW, 3

MAKE THIS A BETTER WORLD!

.{ WARREN, DEAR, T DON'T
T\ MEAN To COMPLAIN -,

GROPING FOR THAT WHICH wiLL 8%/ i

BUT...DOYoU Pmﬁ
TOBE AT THIS ALL
L%

DEDICATION. .. WORKING LATE INTO THE
NIGHT, THOUGH HIS YOUNG WIFE, THE
SENSITIVE YOUNG WOMAN HE TOOK. AS
HIS BRIDE BUT A FEW MONTHS PAST,08
VIOUSLY HAS OTHER PLANS. .. !

= SORRY, DEAR !
BUT I'M SO CLOSE

I JUST CAN'T
GIVE UPFOR THE
\ NIGHT/ M(?T

LONGEVITY., . THAT MAN MAY LINE
PERHAPS EVEN TWICE AS LONG AS IS
CONSIDERED THE NORMAL LIFE - SRAN

| TO LNE FIVE OR TEN

|| YEARS LONGER THAN
HE NOW DOES...WHAT
\ A FIND THAT WILL BE?/

( THAT WE CAN
LEARN ... CAN
DISCOVER/

” now, ALEASE

&
(A WAY TOALLOW MAN |

‘PERHAPS GOD NEVER MEANT FOR
USTO LIVE ANY LONGER THAN

WE Do NOW /
A




ANW, WHY
AM 1 DOING ALL THS
BLASTED RE.

ALL THESE STUPID

ALL T NEED NOW ¥
1S A HUMAN TO
TESTITON/YET, T 22

O ——
IT WON'T TAKE
MUCH MORE WORK..../
JUST A BIT MORE
RESEARCH AND--/

obeinid
\ ANP IT'S
WORKING ON THESE

YES.! T'VE 6O
§. 10 Do I+ Mow .2 Al




ONI \MPUL.SIVE l.NSC!ENTIFlC MON\ENT CAN DESTRGOY YEARS AND YEARS OF LABORIOUS TRAINING: THE
BECAUSE THEY WERE NOT CF SUPERIOR

E
SERUM DID NO' S.. PERHA|
fNELLfGE}VC,E' BUT T EDES CHANG-E Hl' Atr o7
AS EVERY F ERLY SUPPRESSED, BESTIAL NSTINCT EVERY DARK, ANCESTRAL DES'RE
SNUFFING OUT ALL THAT CAUSED THIS MAN TO ONCE BE CONSIDERED "CIVILIZED”.

FOUR WALLS!CLOSING IN ON HiM /
CAGE! NO,HE WILL NOT ALLOW THIS!

HE MUST ESCAPE / HE MUST BE FREE..




THIS STRANGE,
PAINTED CREA- £
TURE...THIS, HIS
DELICATE PREY ; (7
.- THIS THING
THAT CRIES
OUT... BAYING
LIKE THE
WounNDED
ANIMAL
IT 18!

§ HE KNOWS NCT THE R.EASCN
FORIT... HE KNOWS ONLY THAT \-
SHE MUST D/E ¢

FINGERS THAT ONCE PER -
FORMED DELICATE EXPERIMENTS

ITIS DONE! AND HE FEELS IT... TRuLY FEELS ||

THE HEADY SENSATION OF POWER TRIUMPHANT/
AND, AT LAST, HE KNOWS HIS REASON FOR BEING
... TO CRUSH...TO KILL...TO BE SUPREME! NOW
HE A/AS STRENGTH../NOW HE IS SUPERIOR!

_T]E LEAVES HER...TO AGAIN
PROWL AIMLESSLY DOWN

i KNOWING NORCARING WHERE |
8l HIS HOME MIGHT BE.

AGAIN,HE FINDS AND «
STALKS HIS VICTIM ...

AND, KNOWING NEITHER FEAR h
NOR MERLY, STRIKES WITH THE
¢ SJLENTSW{F:M‘ESS OFA car/




LN >%i §
BUT TH!IS ONE DOES MOT FALL..DOES 4 ¢ e = INSTEAD. HE STRIKES OUr
NOT CRINGE... AND CRY OUT...! [ 25 WITH EQUAL FORCE!

s g i, 3 Pav SNEE L Rt

ACHALLENGE ... ACHALLENGE THAT *
MUST BE MET.! THE BEAST WHO W
ONCE WAS A SCIENTIST, FEELING HIS : \
i SUPREMACY THREATENED, SNARLS ‘=] AND SO T BEGINS! TWO CREATURES OF
T, AND CHARGES! UNBELIEVABLE STRENGTH, SMASHING. ..
$i o AP . s, 3.

[S

-..UNTIL A PAIR OF BANDAGED
HANDS FINDS TS GOAL...A VISE-LIKE
+ GRIP, TIGHTENS... REFUSES To
Y/IELD. .. UNTIL...

.




YES, THIS IS THE CITY.. .
CAIRO! AT THE TURN
OF THE CENTURY... A
CITY OF EXPERIMENTATA
ACITY WHERE EXPERIVG
OFTEN GO AWRY AND
DEATH COMES EASY,
EVEN AS OTHERS SLEEA
NOW, YOU ALONE,
CREATURE, STARE DOAY
AT THIS LIFELESS B80!
YOU ARE THE ONLY O
WHO SEES HIS FEATUR
TWIST AND SOFTEN,
CHANGING TO THOSE
QOF AN ORBINARY MA

ANDBRIEFLY, YOURECALL ATALEYOU £
READ LONG AGO..THE STORY OF AN ILL- 3
FATED SCIENTIST INENGLAND... THE 1
STORYOF DR. TEKYLL AND MR. HYDE! |
i THEN YOU TURN AWAY. ., AND FORGET! |
7 BT > w‘é E
¢ MO HAVEN'T GOT

TIME TOWONDER. ABOUT HiM!

GOT MORE /MPORTANT

THINGS TO 0O/

HE CERTAINLY
MADE A MESS CUT
OF THE CLOTHES 1

JUST STOLE.”

TS g
WAS A BATTLE NEARLY WORTH YOUR
METTLE, YET IT IS SOON ALL BU

WASN'T HARD
RE...AND IT

il TOOBTAIN CLOTHES BEFO
B WON'T BE THIS TIME
T Ry h




NOW 1 AGAIN HAVE UNTORN CLOTHES ON NOW T SHALL BE ABLE TOMOVE THERE ARE MUCH BETTER, MORE

Y BACK., A HAT PULLED DOWN OVER MY EREELY AMONG ORDINARY MEN! YET, il INCONSPICLIOUS WAYS FOR SOMEONE LIkE

FACE, AND T HAVE ALREADY SPILLED T»“K'Mg A ﬁrqssfﬂsfﬂ TRAIN METOTRAIEL...!

COLOGNE ALL OVERTHIS DISGUSTING WOUILD BE TAKING TOO MANY i B YOW.” NEARLY PULLED

80b7 OF MINET0 OFFSeT 175 UNNECCESSARY CHANCES ./ A ARM OFF7
- £ ! : NOT THAT IT
WOULD BE MUCH OF A
Loss/!

451 REMEMBER,, THE
FREIGHT YARDS AREN'T TOO FAR
AHEAD NOW.

AND TRAVEL 1 MUST...FOR HER

DIARY HASTOLD ME WHERE THE

GIRL T SEEK HAS GONE....WHERE
I MUSTGO...

DONT DARE WAIT UNTIL SHE :
RETURNS,! SOMETHING MIGHT
HAPPEN TOTHE AMULET IN

THE MEANTIME ./

7 1VEGOT 1O
([ GeTIT BACK...
\__ vow /!

S
" THE NIGHT HAS =7 JEP'HE HAS THE SAME
BEEN LONG. YET, 4 GRAY DIRT ON HIS NECK,
¢ ASTHE SUN RISES ALL RIGHT/THIS IS THE 1 ( THERE ARE
. OVERCAIRO: BRI,  NINTH MURDER THIS | \PAPERS INIT
AND B MANIAC'S COMMITTED!, >
% MEN WHO HAVE /A prary OF
4 NO WAY OF 2
1 :(am‘g:ﬁ ‘)EIHAT ! \ P ¢
§ HEBECAME, 3 THE ONE WHO
2 | MURDERED THIS

i FIND THE SLAIN ¥
. k \ MAN... OR ISSHE

HEY.” Look AT THIS.!
POCKET. MUST




HE SLEEFS. HE DOES NOT
HEAR THE FOOTFALLS AS

RUSTED METAL AS THE
DOOR IS PUSHED WIDER.
OPEN.

NEW OPPONENT
SENSELESS
UP AGAINST THE
FREIGHT CAR
WALL...!

THERE HAS BEEN SEEMINGLY ENDLESS
RUNNING, HEAVY THINKING AND AN ANESOME
BATTLE AGAINST AN AWESOME CREATURE HE

YOU'RE GETTING
OFF THIS TRAIN
__ Now!

HE {EAPS t/P THEN, READY TO AROTECT
HIMSELF ! TO BE READY FOR BATTLE IS
NEARLY AN INSTINCT NQW...!AND THE MAN
CRINGES IN SILENT HORRCR AS HE LOOKS
UPON THE CREATURES FACE...

~

BUT, IN THE INSTANT THAT THEY MEET, THE MAN
SHIFTS HIS WEIGHT JUST ENOUGH,., CAUSING THE
TWO OF THEM TO FLY, INSTEAD,OUT THE DOCR,,
TUMBLING OFF THE SPEEDING TRAIN...!




BUT STILL,
E DID HIS
Jos8.s
THERE'S MO
WAY I'Me0l
, TO GET BACKON
THAT TRAIN

S F17RIED,
t/ 10 PROBABLY
TEAR BOTH M

B x 4
BUT MO/ THERESGOT O '
BE A TOWN ARCUND HERE SOME-
! ACOMMUNITY WHERE |
. 1 CAN GET MYSELF SOME
MODE OF TRANSRORTATION.

£ SEARCHES THEN, SHAMBLING
THROUGH THE C.OUNV:T'RYSIDE,..

{ OF ATOWN, BUT §\
b [T'S SOMETHING, A RN
STRANGE... THE WAY THEY'RE
BUILDING THOSE HUGE PILES OF SOME
SORT OF ALANT ... ANO SETTING THE
PILES AFLAME .

IT'S LIKE A HUGE CLOUD !
THE WHOLE TOWN IS
FILLED WITHSMOKE ./

958,
S EBre BT T THE

/ART: JAIME BROCAL

i
ISTORY: STEVE SKEAT




COULD BE [T'S
AMYSTICAL
RITE OF SOWE

SORT/

BURNING OF LEAVES
IS OFTEN CON -

ONLY @OING TO BE
IN THAT TOWN LONG
ENOUGEH TG FIND SOME
MEANS OF TRAVEL!.
HMM... THIS SMOKE

HAS SORTOF A SWEET
SMELL TO IT./

ﬁve STILL GOT TO

GET DOWN THERE...
SOTHAT T CAN
CONTINUE ALONG
MYVWAV‘.‘

HUNH 2 SOVETHING'S ™

HAPPENING TO NE! TO

MY MIND.” CAN'T SEEM
... THINIS
S??Afefr.’

M=t

{3 THEN COMMENTS FROWMTHE OTWER MIND THAT INHABITS THIS STRANGE
AND CUMBERSOME BODY..THE ANCIENT, OR/G/NAL MIND.CUT THROUGH THE

SIGHTSEEING, DESTROYING THIS PLEASANT MOMENT OF ESCAPE FROM THE
SELF/AND JEROME CURRY'S THOUGHTS ARE FORCED TO AGAIN TURN INWARD.

HE STOPS... PUZZLED.,.
CONFUSED... TURNING AND
LOOKING AT EVERYTHING
THAT ISABOUT HIM,
MOMENTARILY. ALL THOUGHTS
OF PUSHING ON' ARE
GOWE. THE SCENARY SEEMS
SO LUSH. THE COLORS SO
STRANGELY GRIGHT.

J




a

=

Gzl (E, i

%%ﬁ& 4 AN AT e ]
STILL SOMETHING HAS CAHANGED, THE OTHER MIND IS NOW MO LONGER A
SEPARATE AND DISTANT ENTITY... A THING THAT EIGHTS FOR CONTROL OF

{/ THE £ODY. NOW, ITS THOUGHTS AND HIS THOUGHTS COME CAL

@l TOGETHER, PEACEFULLY MINGLE AND JOIN.”

b d

A JEROME CURRY REMEMBERS A LIFE IN ANCIENT EGYPT, MOMENTARY MEMORIES OF ABSOLUTE COMINICN. ALL
OTHERS WERE BENEATH HIM... WORTHLESS SLAVES, INSECTS TOBE USED OR SQUASHED ./ YET NOW POWER STRANGELY
DOES NOT SEEM IMPORTAN'T. AND HE, /T, THEY CONCENTRATE ON OTHER MEMORIES. .. PLEASURABLE MEMORIES!

T
DOENLY, HE IS IN THE CENTER OF THE TOWN,
EOPLE DANCING. PECPLE STARING AT
CLOUDS, WHILE OTHERS EMBRACE N

PECPLE EITHER... DOES
NOT FEEL HE MUST

TO THEM THROUGH POWER AND
FORCE , ONE CANNOT
Rl OVERPOWER ONESELF. .. AND
\  THESE PEOPLE ARE AN
JR% X\ EXTENSION OF HIM.THEY ARE
A PART OF HIM, AND HE
ISA PART OF
THEM /




A YOUNG WOMAN OF THIS HE DOES NOT TRY TO
TOWNSMILES AS SHE STOP HER AS SHE
APPROACHES THIS STRANGER ll OPENS HIS COAT,

& AND HE DOES NOT BACK UNBUTTONS HIS SHIRT...

AWAY. o " 0

. THEN REELS BACK ./ AN
INSTANT OF CONFUSED SHOCK

W b
A MOMENT OF DISAPPOINT -
MENT FOR HIM,ALSO!

AND THE CROWD IS MERRY, AND
HAPPY. THESE PEOPLE, IN THEIR
STRANGE REVERIE , DANCE. F

ASHER MIND & 5 Towi 3

DRIFTS ONTO 5 N ; ! TEMPLE,

CTHER THINGS.

AND SOON /S

o

FADES, Too!




f, THIS STRANGE

< STONE BUILDING,
\ THE PECPLES

\ ATTITUDES SEEM

¥ WHAT'S
i mmem:e?{

GONE ARE THE
PLEASANT 4
THOUGHTS ./

47



LOOKS LIKE I WAS RIGHT
ABOUT THE MYSTIC/ISM. /'

THIS BEING APPEARS TO
BE SOME SORT OF DEMON.
CALLED UP FROM HELL Y

i L B
PERHAPS |T WOULD HAVE BEEN
§ BEST TO SIMPLY TURN AND RUN.
BUT THERE ARE TWO MINDS
CONTROLLING THIS BODY.
SEFARATE ENTITIES!

-
ANDTHE ANCIENT

e

POWER... TS Wiy

LOOK ATTHOSE T
PEOPLE.. ST  f}
warcHivg TS ! §

o TORULE...TO
8E SUPREME.
THIS LONG AGO

. BECAME ITS

SUPREMACY OVER ALL THINGS ' AND JEROME GIVES
N ONCE AGAIN TO THE DESIRES OF THIS OTHER MIND,”




TWO MASSIVE CREATURES OF SEEMINGLY SQUAL STRENGTH, SMASHING, THRASHING, AND THEIR MOST WULNERABLE
VICTIM IS THEIR ARENA ITSELF, PILLARS ARE REDUCED TO RUBELE... WALLS ARE SHAKEN AGAIN AND AGAI

; Y

0 FALLS / THE BOMBASTIC BATTLE CONTINU/ING UNDAUNTED, EVEN AS THE ON- LOOKE|
THIS ONCE SEMI- CONSCIOUS AUDIENCE.., SCREAM TO LIFE AND RACE FOR THE EXITS !

HUGE CHUNKS OF SOL/D ROCK TUMBLE DOWNIARD... AND NOT ONE OF THE PEOPLE IS QUITE FAST ENCUGH
TO AVOID THIS OFADLY RAIN..! NOT ONE SURVIVES!
J 49




FOR TENSE, ANXIOUS MINUTES, THE
CHILLING SOUND OF S/LENCE HANGS
HEAVY IN THE AIR!

&

1 = . % i
& c THIS BEING WHO REEKS OF
THEN, THERE IS A SCRAP/N(

| e RE 13 A SCRADINC. DEATH AND DECAY... HE

|| INTHE RUBBLE!

ILL BET EVERYONE

IN TOWN WAS IN THERE
WHEN THE BUILDING
COLLAPSED.”

THAT ?

DONTEVEN kNOWIFTI

WAS TO BE A SACRIFICE..
WHAT!

TACHE ALLCVER AND | HE STANDS N STIFF
CAN HARDLY MOVE ., BUT SILENCE FOR SEVERAL BUT MY MIND
NOTHING HAS CHANGED... 13 SEEMS :LL RIGHT/

TVESTLL- /Y -
Qﬁ. ; | 7 . /"ﬁ'z‘&%
- ' Uit ==

ir)
N ToME!
EXAC RE

70 FiND w"‘«"‘z r o
\ oo

N

o




- PROLOGUE

AND AN END CAME
HERE. AT THE
BEGINNING POINT.
AFEW FEET COWN
INGRITTY HOT SAND...
IN A wmamse

OF

WEATHERED WORM-
WooD...

AND YoU, TEROME

CURRY, WNERE YET
TRAPPED WITHIN

:
:

S NOW. NOT NOW.
IT HAD ALL GONE
50 VERY WRONG {

NEVER KNow
IT WOULP
PESTROY

you !

AND WHAT OF THE AMULET 7HoW |
NO T Vs r T Sre e i 7
o . T
i o e aT R YET, WAS [T PURE ILL-PROVIPENCE
LOST N A SEA OF HANE  anp  THAT TORTURED YOU TO DEATHZ WERE
ime. YOu BUT AN KOCENT Vi 7 OF THE
LET 2

BY 600! THE AMIET!
ALL THESE YEARS OF READING
ABOUT THE TREASURED AMULET
OF THE EGYPTIANS...! T NEVER
DREAMED mcumss

AND NOW... T 15 LOST TOME !
AND T'M IMPRISONED
BY ITS2 FOUL PONER 7

WAS YOUR. CURSE PECREED
By FATE, TEROME Z OR
WAS [T YOUR OWN GREED...
YOUR OWN SICKNESS FOR
POWER THAT HAD CAUSED
YOUR UNDOING 7




YES5.. YOUR POWNFALL . YOU'LL NEVER FORGET
HOW ITEMDEP WILL YOU, JEROME...Z YOU'LL | =
FOREVER RENEMBER THE PAIN...THE FLAMES
EATING AWAY AT THE WITHERED HUSK YoU
OCCUPIED ! YOU'LL NEVER FORGET HOW HELP-

LESS YOU FELT 2

Y

THEY GATHERED ARCLIND YOU..
LIKE A PACK OF B DDGLIJ‘.’?TI’N@
JACKELS BRINGING POWN A

WOUNDED CALF ! THEY THREW |

TORCHES ! THE‘!’ BlIRMED YoU...
O DEATH ! I

THE AMULET [ THAT WAS YO!JR DOWNFALL .

DAMNED AMLILET £ NO, THOSE DAMNED mléve's.. !

OR, NO...PERHAPS |T WAS ALL OF YOUR OWN

CREATION ! AND THE FIRE BURNED YOUR GLILT INTC
YOUR SOUL FOR ETERNITY.

YOU KILLED YOURSELF, FOOL ! YoU
KILLED vauesﬂr— !

{ ]

YOU COULDN'T MAKE THEM UNDERSTAND
ALL YOU WANTED WAS TO BE LEFT
ALONE IN YOUR MISERY. YOU'D ALREADY
SEALED YOUR OWN POOM. YO WERE
THE WALKING DEAD SEARCHING FOR A
PLACE T© ROT IN PEACE.

-
BUT THEY PIDN'T GIVE YOu ANY PEACE,
OID THEY Z IT WAS AS IF THEY KNEW
THE EVIL OF YOUR SINS...THE MANY
YOU MURDEREL FOR THE THRILL
AS YOU HID IN THE WRARPINGS OF A
MAN THREE THOLSAND YEARS UNDEAD.




Your INSTINCTS, OR PERHAPS
THE INSTINCTS OF THE
PISGUSTING BODY You Occu-
PIED LED YOU BACK TO THE
7aMS. YOU DIDN'T KNOW
FOR SURE,., BUT YoU SENSED
THE AMULET HAR FOUND
ITS WAY BACK THERE .

ET, GOMEONE WAS THERE
BeFore you.

REJECTED ANP
DISGUSTED BY AN

INATTENTIVE HUS—
B 7

NE FLAT,
OILED

HE HAD ALREADY
FOUND THE AMULET.

CHARLES
NNING

B8E]
WAS AN ARCHEOLO- §
GIST REEXAMINING f§

A TOMB SITE WHICH
WAS CLOSED DOWN
FIVE YEARS BEFORE
DLE T0 MYSTERIOUS
CIRCUMSTANCES. HE
WAG ENTOYING IT.
HIS WIFE WAS
PEPLORING IT
EGUALLY.

4
THAT STRANGE NECKLACE
I DISCOVERED YESTERDAY...
I LOOKED IT UP, IF MY GlESS
12 RIGHT, IT WILL GIVE THE
POSSESSOR THE POWER To
TRANSFER HiS SOLIL INTC THE
BODY OF A DEADP MAN ¢ f

GOP, YOU GRAVEDIGGING
BORE { WHAT EXCITEMENT
IS THERE IN WATCHING |
YOU DUST OFF SKULLS
\ AND COFFINS * 7

¥ NOREAL MAN WOLLD
NEVER IGNORE SOMEONE
LIKE ME FOR A MUsKY
PLACE 5UCH AS THIIS T

I GUESS You'P
BE HAPPY IF I WAS
A DASHINGLY
ROMANTIC

GIGoLO !

BUT THESE COLD
ARTIFACTS BLY

URIES

YoU cRAVE !

MY HUSBAND'S:
REL[CS! T TOLD
| CHARLES I WAS
GOING TO KILL
THE NEXT THIEVING
NATIVE T CAUGHT
i\ PLUNDERING CUR
SSIONS |




DON'T YOU HARM THAT CHILD !
T PROMISED THE'SE -rralsesusm
NO ONE ELSE WOLIL
PUNCHED ARO.UND ew
You £

SHE WAS
erAz_MG ONE OF
THOSE NECKLACES
YOLI DUG UP! MAYBE

SHOULD HAVE
6IVEN TTOHER!

INSTEAD OF IN
A STIN war

TN TIME, THE WOMAN'S NEEDS CNERLANE ALL
VOWS AND PROMIGES. CHARLES GLINMPSED
WORE THAN ONE GF THE MEMBERS OF THE
EXPEDITION PROBING HER CHARMS RETHER.
G0B! Wiy DD TABN SARCOPMAGLSES. YET VE NS POWER-
I TEAM LP WITH eSS,

MAN ! NOT A
DUNG BEETLE!

DEA!

TIGSLES WERE mssm‘

HE WAS HANDSOME
VIRILE, POTENT.!

I WRAPPED HIM UP AND H/D
HIM AWAY, NOW... T KNO!
WHAT I'VE GOT TC P& | f

THAT BOPY. THE ONE CHARLES
FOUND., THE BODY OF TEROME

AT LAST, THE AMULET P THE

BOpY WeERE TOGETHER AGAIN.

BUT WHERE WEWRE You, TERCHE

CURRY Z YET TRAPPED IN A

MEANDERING HUSK...STILL SEM\:‘I
MG FOR 'urv




N'T PROF. MIDERMAN

1UNG

INTO fa-Nﬂ JUST AFTER

SURPRISED
‘STRANGER "

3 ou,
DSCHE BODY WhG
THE MIND AND SOLL

L: M-‘N‘..

AND YOU KNOW ALL
ABOUT THS TOMB SITEZ
HOW.... FORTUNATE,

WHO WANTED

Y, CHARLES |8

A5 THAT
G EYE .

THEY NEVER EVEN M/SSED PODR
CHERLES BENNING . HON coUit &
THEY WHEN THEY HAD HiS KNOW -
LEDGE
STRIKINGLY HANDSOME,
afwz BUT WHERE WERE YU,

INGIDE YOUR ONN
DUNG

JERCHE 2

WE'D CONSIDER OLIRSELVES ¥

FORTUNATE TO HAVE YOU JOIN
OUR EXPERITION, YOUR TIMING

. WELCOME

TIRELESSLY TRE

YoU COULDN'T KNOW ALL THAT,
LD YOU, JEROME € YoU WE

YOUR INSTINC
KKING ACROSS A

BAREN WASTELAND, LOOKING FOR
AML’;ET YOUR BODY.
2z

7~ WE'LL MAKE THE ENTRY POINT

7 YES, I THINK WE'RE ALL

\ 1

THE EAST WALL HERE, GENTLEMEN. GOING O GET ALONG
FAMOLSLY. PITY cHARLES

AND YOU, 51R, SINCE YOU ARE OLIR
NEWEST MEMBER, YOU HAVE
), THE PRIVILEPGE OF STRIKING
e THE FIRGT FoeT.
S

M, THIG NEW
MAN... BET HE CAN
REPLACE POOR,
BLAND CHARLES
N MORE WAY THAN,
OVE !

LEFT Us ! BUT I THINK WEVE
GAINEPA NORE DYNAMIC
R‘somse Ta TAKE Hl§

WITH JANICE LOOKING

AT ME LIKE THAT, )

T BEGINNING TO FEEL
RANDY AG HELL | _



THATS WHEN YOU FINALLY
ARRIVEZ, 16N'T IT, TEROME %
FOLLOWING SOME ANCIENT
SENSE STILL LEFT IN THE DE-
CAYED MUMMY YOUVE OXCUPIED
FOR 50 LONG. THAT'S WHEN You
CAME INTO THE YERY ROOM
WHERE YOU HID YOUR 8O0Y...
THE ROOM WHERE THE AMULET
HAD RETURNED TO WAIT FOR
oL, BUT YOU WERE S0 SLOW.

YoU LOOKER
FIRST FOR
YOUR BODY.

THE AMULET! WHOEVER FOUND YOUR
BODY ALSO FOUND THE AMULET /
AND FOR SOME STRANGE REASON
USED IT TO TAKE YOUR BODY.
LEAVING THIG CLUNSY FORM AS A
PODR. SUBSTITUTE FOR YOUR OWN!

FEAR RUNS LIKE AN ICY RIVER THROUGH YOUR TRAPPED SOLIL !

. BLEEDING, FESTERING FEAR, CRAWLING THROLUGH YOLR BRAIN LIKE
BURNING WORMG, SEND YOL MAD WITH RAGE ! YOU RIP THE
TOMB APART ! THE AMULET MLIST BE HERE ! YOUR BODY TOO.

27 111’5 GONE!
B-BUT A DIFFERENT BODY
|HAS BEEN LEFT IN IT5

ACE 7

Y BODY
EXCHANGE FOR
THIS ONE !

FIND THE AMLLET! GET IT BACK!

FIND YOUR BODY ! GET BACK INTO IT

AND RUN ! RUN FAR, FAR AWAY FROM

THIZ NIGHTMARE YOU'VE LIVED FOR
40 LONG, JERONME !

WHERE 15 THE %
AMULET Z WHERE
15 MY BODY Z 600!




r =~ 4 v o - | A
FINALLY,..YOU OID FIND '\
SOME THING, DIDN'T

9 YOU,JEROME 2 THE
THIEF ! THE BOPY
STEALING GHOUL !
AND YOU KNEW. .. HE

- MusT Pay f

| YET...YOURE TODFAR YOU CAN NOW ONLY
gﬁgsfglﬁ'rg gzggp THINK OF THE AMULET...
= AND THE GIRL !
PREHEND WHAT YOLI'VE e AL
DONE !

REALIZE SHE WILL NEVER SPEAK

AGAIN. AND (T'5 ONLY THEN, YOU

REALIZE... YOU ALSO KILLE[? ANOTHER

THIS NIGHT, JEROME. .. YOURSELF /

YOU REALIZE YOU'VE JUST COM~
MITTERP SU/C/PE /




BUT THEN YOU REMEMBERED...THE
MAN WHO STOLE YOUR BODY, LEFT
HIS IN THE TONB.

THE CROWD! THEY 5AW YOU !
| YOU TERRIFIED THEM ! THEY
| HURLED TORCHES AT YOU

THE PAIN. REMEMBER THAT HORRIBLE
GEARING AGONY 7 THE FLAMES ! THE |
FIRE ! BUT LOOK. Z THERE ! ARCUND

IF YOU CAN JUST EINZ THE AMU-

LET, YOU CAN TRANSFER INTO HiS

BorY, AT LfiA,éTE' \;F’é A CHANCE TO
VE !

4 WG Ve
BUT...IT5 0O LATE, JEROME ! FOR
YOUL.THE FINAL PAGES OF LIFE
HAVE FINALLY BEEN WRITTEN g_j

. A U, T i T

AND THE FLAMES INSTANTLY
ENGLILFED THE PARCHE(R?
HUSK YOU OCCUPY.

THAT LITTLE GIRL'S NECK!

"

/%

W

| THEY PIPN'T UNDERSTAND, |

| DI THEY JEROME 7

| I PV LT
THEY COULON'T LUNDERSTAND
THAT YOU NEVER MEANT THEM
HARM...FOR YOU COULD NOT TELL
THEM ! YOU COULD NOT GET
ANCIENT, ROTTING YOCAL |

CHORDS TO RUNCTION. .-

Lo d

REMEMBER, JEROME £ YOUR LEGS CEASED
WORKING ! THE MUMMIFIED REMAINS DWINDLED
INTHE FLAMES { AND YET YOU STRUGGLED...
Yo CRAWLED.... GREE DY, STUPID, MURDERCUS

FOOL...IN ONE DESPERATE LUNGE, YOU

REACHED TOWARDS YOUR BALVATION.-!

= e
THEN YOU REALIZED.,,.YOU KNEW
| YOU WERE ... DEAD. IT WAS
| OVER.YOU DIED JUST A FEW
FEET FROM RECEMPTION!
A FEW

/

i

FEET ! 7]

AND THE LAST THING YOU HEAR 15 YOLIR OWN VOICE,
GLREAMING INTO YOLIR OWN SOUL ..." YOU KILLES

AND AN ENP CAME HERE .,
BACK AT THE BEGINNING POINT,
A FEW FEET DOWN IN GRITTY,
HOT SAND...IN A TOMBING
| GARCOPHAGLIS OF WEATHERED
i WORMWOOD.

THE MUMMYS |
EINAL VICTIM..
YOURSELF, FOOL ! YOU KILLED YOURSELF 1" WAS You !




THE MAN 1o SCARED, AND FOR. GOOD REASON. HIS KNUCKLES ARE WHITE AT HIS
SICES AS HE GAZES DOWN ONTO THE DARKENED, MOGN- SPLASHED STREET. SMALL
MIDNIGHT FORMS ARE CONGREGATED IN FRONT OF HIS SPLIT-LEVEL SUBURBAN HOME

. SMALL FIGURES WHICH WERE ONCE..,

HE IS WRACKED WITH
TERRIBLE AMBVALENCE,
HE THINKS OF HIS
MURDERED WIFE AND
HISSES A CURSE, HE
LONGS TO LEAVE HIS
PRISON HOME, TO
WALK THE STREETSIN
FREEDOM... BUT THAT
1S ALSO THE £4ST
THING HE WANTS...
AT LEAST WHILE ITIS
MIGHT..

TWHY DON'T
/ THEY GO WHY h
| WON'T THEY LEAVE ME |
| ALONE? WHAT HAVE
| TEVERDONETO -~

\ THEM? |

HE IS HELPLESSLY SEQUESTERED IN HIS FORTRESS OF MOCKING

.HE WATCHES, HELPLESS AND HORRIFIED, AS THE CHILOREN
SOLITUDE, AND ALL HE CAN DOIS WATCH THE CHILDREN AS MES...

PLAY... AT THEIR MOST DEADLY GA

THEY PLAY... g $ o LR
T - 7 lees ‘ | § THAT WOMAN...
THEY'RE BURNING
HER/ HER SHRIEKS
WFUL GHASTLY.,

WHAT ARE THEY DOING
NOW 2 ARE THEY... ALANING >
DO THEY STILL HAVE THAT
MUCH OF THE CAHILD IN
THEM... ENOUGH TO

PLAY?

STORY: DOUG MOENCH / ART: JAIME BROCAL 7



HE WIATCHES AS ONE OF THEM, WITH THE CURIOUSLY  [ANRL -SRI ol - T Tt R N-1

AWKWARD YET COORDINATED GAIT OF A CHILD, HIS BODY, HIS M/NO. HE FEELS

ISOLATES HIMSELF FROM THE REST AND STANDS ENCROACHING INS/

BELOW HIS WINDOW, HE HEARS THE PLAINTIVE vOICE, [RTIITARPIPRL=ENY N

MUFFLED THROUGH GLASS PANES, AND HE SHUDDERS [ANoR H=R-TT 2ok AR TITTTYNY

UNCONTROLLABLY... CONFLAGRATION CAUSES HiM TO
; ' CRY ouT HO»RS

; EO AWAY.S LEAVE
ME ALONE, DAMN YOU.
LEAVE ME IN PEACE.
T'VE NEVER HARMED

10U/ GO Awar.”
#W-:

FOR ASINGLE, FLEETING INSTANT,NIGEL FEELS
FOOUsH FOR YELLING AT THE CHILD UCH

/P IN A GALAXY INSANE
ASTLUM... HOW CAN
MERE CHILDREN...

ANOTHERINCH AND
HE WOULD'VE BEEN

THEN THE ROCK.
SHATTERS THE

WINDOW AND HIS BLIND [N ONE EYE.
THOUGHTS... " RUNNELING PAIN
JAGGED SHARDS FLAYS HIS BRAIN, AND
OF GLASS SPEW THE INVOLUNTARY
INON HIM... ANO WINCE OF HIS

& b . FINGERS HEL|

FETE_;JLDESI 1 bR 3 L . JERk ?:Eaas.;gs |

MONSTERS! L p ! Bl cussn‘
DEVILS! F . A 3

HE REELS BACK.,
NO LONGER
FEELING FOOUSH
OVER HIS

TERROR. OF THE
CHILDREN...

7 |

HANDS SEEK THE i/ CH{LDREN"ONE THROWS Mokied ¥ g { g i " THE SNN'E
gﬁfﬁ‘{rve mp{ﬁ AROCK ANDALL THE y : : i LR | THERE'S some
] OTHERS JOIN IN... ; ANTISEPTIC IN
THEM INTO PLACE ) THE MEDICINE
OVER THE RUINED ST.
WINDOW... WHILE :
THE INCESSANT ! : y \ i
RAIN OF STONES i ! f
™ 1y

UoS
AGAINST THE E
WALLS OUTSIDE...

FEAP:
60




THIS CHEEK AN QOTING GASH OF
PAIN, HE SHUFFLES PAST THE
MAKESHIFT IMPLACABILITY OF
HIS HONE... DOORS AND
WINDOWS LOCKED, STURDY OAK
PLANKS NAILED ACROSS THEM...

IR N A e
——JUSTICE.., WHERE
1S 1T NOW? THEY WOULDN'T

BELIEVE ME--BUT 1 KNMEW
ALONE, OF THEM ALL, I KNEW
WHAT NOULD HAPPEN... AND

| HAMSTER WHILE ALLEY CATS
NG PLAYFULLY TOY OUTSIDE MY
\ BARS / THERE'S NO JUSTICE
L ONLY COLDLRONY!

- iaben b

HE HAS BEEN ALONE FOR SO VERY LOMG THATNOT  NOTHING CAN

EVEN THE MIRROR PROVIDES COMPANY NOW.HEHAS ~ DROWN THE

LONG SINCE TIRED OF SPEAKING TOHIS MOCKING  MEMORIES OF

REFLECTION... A REFLECTION WHICH DOES NOT ~ THE PAST CR

FEEL THE STINGING BITE OF THE ASTRINGENT THE HARSH

MEDICATION, WHICH ONLY M/M/CS HIS PAIN...  REALITY OF THE
. PRESENT...

BUT HE POURS [
|1 THe auor.
ANYWAY, WITH 2
TREMBLING
HANDS

THERE IS NOTHING
NO SOUNDS
TO OVERWHELM
THE FIENDISH WHY WOULDN'T
‘GIGELING OF THE THEY L/STEN To
CHILDREN AS THEY || (/ MEP ALL THIS MiGHT |
CAPER ABOUTON & HAVE BEI
§HIS LawN, AVERTED IF ONLY
TOSSING STONES  igdll THEY HAD KEPT
OPEN MINDS ./

PUERILE TAUNTS
| ANDLAUGHTER
gé?«M OB%TSIDE HE g
Ea=te boh ~ ADsGYOU
¢ |TALL STARTED... [ sgE, WHILE MANY POMPOUS
FOR MU, BEHIND. | yEMEERS OF SCIENCE MAY DENY T,
” H
il
40 SCOFFING VOLLNTEER. FROM THE ALDIENCE

J;Acpli:/sri"kz 3 \ \ CONGESCENSION. SO THAT WE MAY

61



THERE HAD BEEN SOMETHING STRANGE ABOUT
L \EM‘E -=THEY 'H»'-\L" SEEMED MOFE \STUTE ETL\«ED 'N THE CHILD"
WAS TRAGIC AND 1T SHOCKED
| LOb ION ’:'.PAN A GRERI'ERIH‘F CE. ll WAS THE STEE! fpeqm
HE S= NSED THAT HIS CONSCIOUS AVOID, 2 Il \WHICH SEETHED BEHING THE
| WORDS HAD BEEN AH ek MBENTLY BURNING
o . NIGEL DISMISSED
} m&: w#‘;, * HA(E A HANDSOME | mmovso FGIITAT\OI::M
nﬂr;i;/}eﬁeo HAD B¥:4 YOU BELEVE N THE ) Lt THAT WILL BE ALL
To SAY AND Moﬁﬂ y \ VALIDITY OF PALM- ) . YOUNG MAN/
Sl ", L Resoie? : ; o B 1OV, 1Y WE

HAIE
VOLUNTEER...?

ol T
WHAT HE SAW INTHE SECOND PALM BOSITCCANE APPREHENSION WAS A THICK, DRY WAD CLOGGING HIS
STUNNED HiM... STRETCHED THE ~ , OF....  THE SAME... THIS |  TuROAT, BUT HE HAD TO FIND OUT... HE STEPPED DOWN
LIMITS OF HIS CREDIBILITY... GIRLS LIFELINE 19 USTAS | FROM THE LECTERN AND MINGLED THROUGH THE
SHORT ASTHE BOY'S WAS! ALUDIENCE OF STOLID CHILDREN, EXAMINING PALMS WITH

SHE TOO WILL DIE AT ' LIGHTNING RAPIDATY...
ANYTIME NOW. ] i

ALL OF THESE
CHILDREN WILL
|\ DIE! SOON”

WHAT

APCCALYPTIC { = DOES ITALL |
REVELATION =

HE FLED THE
HUSHED
ALDITORIUM
AMID THE
SHRIEKING
NY




THE LIQUOR (S GONE NOW, BUT THE EUT Na\g;vu: ctumozg u;%:nﬁs
REMEMBRANCE LINGERS ON... ROM INTRUI
2 BITTER REVERIE, AND HE JERKS
WHAT A FOOL T WAS ... PREACHING : ; s ;Zggwmeswua« WITH TACIT
DOOM FOR THE ENTIRE WORLD, PROCLAIMING l

ANUCLEAR HOLOCAUST WOULD DESTROY

EVERYONE CN EARTH, THAT [T WAS PLAINLY

WRITTEN IN-THE PALMS OF OUR CHILDREN...
UNTIL 1 REALIZED THAT ALL THE ADULTS
STILL HADVORMAL LIFELINES. ..

I WAS SO
WRAPPED UP IN THE
DISCOVERY THAT I

{ OVERLOOKED THE CBVIOUS....
THAT EVERYONE ELSE OF EVERY
AGE WOULD HAVE To HAVE |

| CORRESPCNDING LIFELINES |

| ACCORDING To THEIR AGES. T

| WAS S DRUNKK THEN AS T At

\ W... AND T DiscREDITED. Al

ME FOREVER, MADE THEM /1

DISREGARD ANYTHING
~ LI AD¢ AND CONFRONTS THE INTE

. BURSTSTHROUGH .= CALM BUTINTENSE
i el SRS R e N1 /6 BEDROON,  VISASE OF EVIL'S MOST DECEPTIVE PERMUTATION...

THE PeoRoaM HE DXGE HE REACHES INTO HIS POCKET AS HE HAS DONE 50
MANY TIMES (N THESE PAST FEW MONTHS...

SHARED WITH HIS WIFE...

...AND WITHDRAWS A GLEAMING
REVOLVER WHICH EMPTIES FOUR
WITHERING SLUGS INTO THE CHILD'S
FOREHEAD...



CARELESSLY, HE STEPS OVER THE CONVLULSIVELY, HE HEAVES AGAINST THE  HE ATTENDS THE OTHER WINDOWS,

PROSTRATE, STILL-BLEEDING FORM AND COARSE WOOD OF THE LADDER.,, DOUBLE -LOCKING THE SHUTTERS AND
CROSSES TO THE WINDOW, A BILLOWING WIND  SPLINTERS CHEW (NTO HIS PALMS, AND THEN SITS IN ACHAIR TO BEGIN HIS

AND SOMETHING ELSE CHILLING HIS DIMINUTIVE FORMS PLUMMET NIGHT-LONG VIGIL, THE MUFFLED SCUND
NERVE - WRACKED BODY... SOUNDLESSLY TO HURTLING DPEATHS... OF ROCKS STEADILY BEATING ASAINST

HIS HOUSE ... THE HOUSE WHICH IRONY
i s NOW I'LL HAVE s ALLOWED HIM TO FORTIFY, BECALISE HE

BOARD UP THESE WAS AWARE AND SO HE CAN ENOURE

PO e cranrre i’sﬁm e

TOO ... SHUT OUT THE LAST OF [y
THE SUNLIGHT... [N THE MORNING, i
BE TOO BUSY GUARDING ¢
AGAINST THEM THE REST
OF THE NIGHT.

THEIR MINDS ARE
WORKING MORE CLEARLY
NOW -- SOON THEY'LL EMERGE
FROM THE ZOMBIE- LIKE STATE,
AND THEN... THEN HOW LONG
\ WILL IT BE BEFORE THEY THINK T
USE A/RE ON THE HOUSE.. 2,

LONG HAS IT BEEN SINCE THE FIRST AT FIRST HE'D THOUGHT THEY WERE THEN HE'D REMEMBERED THE CLOUD
mm T CAve IN STREAMING, GIGGLING VAMPIRES OR GHOULS, COMING OUT  OF THICK MIST,.. COSMIC GUST, THE
DROVES TO SURROUND HIS HOME WITHTHER ~ ONLY AT NIGHT ASTHEY DID. BUT ASTRONOMERS HADCALLED .., WHICH
ANFUL PRESENCE, HORRIBLY BESEECHING HiM  THEY NEVER BOTHERED TODRINKTHE  4aD SWEPT OVER ALL OF EARTH
TO COME OUT...? HOW MANY HAS HE luLLeD? . BLOOD OF THE AOEL‘IiLLS R ok TWELVE YEARS EARLIER ..

HOW MANY BULLETS REMAIN aeswoes THE :'r:Sanu RS
ONE HE SAVES FOR HIMSELF CHILDISH FASCINATION AND
. ) IMMATURE GLEE...
coue :
OUT, #R. NIGEL,

COME OUT AND
g PLAY WITH

U ULy yHRHY,

TO THINK THAT, BORN it GNORANT.
OF DEATH THEY mMUST § & Foo:sﬁefiusr m%e"ﬁ?s
A;ZC'JD EE:NBGRNA m&i THE 41 G EFFECTS DID NOT MANIFEST
. THEMSELVES WMEDIATELY
THEY THOUGHT THE CLOUD ,
WAS HARMLESS
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MOTHERS HAD
SUFFERED

COMPLAINING OF
SEVERE PRINS AND
MENTAL
DEPRESSION...
BUT STILL THE
MEDICAL
PROFESSION HAD
ARROGANTLY
DISMISSED IT AS
NOTHING MORE
THAN ALOW
TOLERANCE FOR
NORMAL PAIN...

THEN THE CHILDREN #
ROSE FROMTHEIR GRAVES

AS MINDLESS ZOMBIES, THEIR '}

BODIES AND BRAINS TOTALLY
CONTROLLED BY THE ALIEN
PARASITES. THEY LAUNCHED A
METHODICAL EXTERMINATION
OF THE ADULTS... ADULTS WHO
WERE BLIND TO WHAT WAS
HAPPENING... UNTIL [T

WAS TOO LATEY!

THE LITTLE DEMONS WHO NOW SCURRIEC ANC
THEY COULDN'T SCAMPERED ACROSS THE LAWN BELOW HAD BEEN CREATED

¢ BELIEVE THAT IT HAD IN DEATH AND THEREAFTER HAD BECOME AGENTS OF DEATH.

AFFECTED ALL THE WOMEN THE! WERE BOTH DEATHSPAWN AND DEATH'S PANNS.
ON THE PLANET...THE
PREGNANT ONES AND THOSE

B>~ NOR COULD THEY FIND ROOM
¥ (NTHEIR SMALL MINDS FOR THE
POSSIBILITY THAT THE CLOUD WAS A
1 MASSIVE GROUPING OF SPORES... THE
QUESTING SEEDS OF AN AL/EN

R INTO THE FETUSES, ENDOWING
THE CHILDREN W/ITH ABNORMAL
INTELLIGENCE BUT ULTIMATELY 4
o KILLING THEM <

THE EXPLOSION 1S DEAFENING, BUT
NEITHER IT NGR THE SIGHT OF ACHILD
CRUMPLING TO THE GROUND WITH A
RUPTURED BRAIN CAN HALT THE FLOW
OF NIGEL'S SARDONIC THOUGHTS...

AND AFTER THE
PARASITES KILLED THE CHILOREN, IT
USED THEIR BODIES TO KILL THE AOULTS
.. TAKING CVER THE CHILDREN, THEY SET
QUT TOTAKE OVER THE WORLD...TO
MAKE IT THEIR \WORLD, AWORLD
WHICH HAS NO ROOM FOR HUMAN
ADULTS /
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When you buy

any of these

shockingly smart

Monster Print shirts
by Pilgrim

They're all machine washable, machine

dryable for easy care and long wear.

Available at all participating stores shown
on opposite page.



DON'T MISO THESE GIANT-SIZED
SUPER GOLLECTOR'S EDITIONS!

ON YOUR NEWSSTANDS... NOW!

Make way for the mightiest mask-
ed crimefighter of all time! The
incredible lawman! The deft
charmaer! The brute with brains ga-
lore! THE SPIRIT! Read as he bat-
tles crime! Baffles lawbreakers!
Charms every woman he meets .

no matter what side of the law she
is on, Meet Ellen Dolan, The Com-
missioner, Ebony, in some of the
most startling, death- dai;
adventures ever! En]uy the S

IT's hicentennial tribute to the
Spirit of '76! Watch an exciting
and deadly

at Commissioner Dolan's

from marriage! And wait, like
len, with baited breath, for SPIRIT
to propose...as he demalishes
bad men, destroys criminals and
fights evil with two fisted beligar-
ance! Why not? He's THE SPIRIT!

She'sheautifull She's deadly! She's

IAMPIRELLA! Refugee from an
alien world where blood flows in |
rivers, she must adapt to a pianet
where the liquid she needs to sur-

vive flows onlyinhumanveins. VAM-

PIRELLA #55means BREATHTAK-

ING adventure . . . Electrifying hor~

ror...as VAMPIRELLA uces the

lmhulalnﬂ; corpse of “Papa Vou=

dou raised by the followers of the

mad god, Chaos! Fights the

ing servant of Chaos, Johnny

ton, who lures herinto the tenaclel |
of the monstrous Demogorgan. |
Flees the evil Dracula, who, ban-

ished from his own planea‘ now

serves the mad god and will offer |
him ... VAMPIRELLA. VAMPI |

faces a mad full color wonderland

of sinister mystery, to solve the

riddle of an incomplete corpse!

incredible art‘ The
ing stories! The best

brought to you by the finest artists
and writers in comics today! Cary
Bates! Rich Corben! Bill Euﬂay!
Russ Heath! Carmine Infantine!
Bruce Jones! Jnsa Urm‘ John Se~
verin! Al Williamson! Berni Wright~
son! That's CREEPY #83! Fln:as-
tic tales of horrifying hauntings.
fearsome murders, awful revenge!
Science fiction extravaganza! Su-
perhero epic! Sword and sorcery/
science adventure! That's CREEP
#83! Monsters, ghosts, psycho-
ties, aliens, devils from the ueep.
popular tales from the past,

ent, future and end of time! Fw
sheer excitement, adventure and
beautiful fullcolor Corbenart, don't
miss CREEPY's all time best issue!




