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I MEAN REALLY, N HERE.,.

AND THIS PLACE, LOOKX.
| WALLS OF SMUPGED TILE \ 3
BN AND PLASTER. DRTYSTE - . pteai B Aol S
RILITY ALONG & LONG MALL= ' e OE SCIRAE, T RREE THE |
Bl o7 OF SILENT SCREANMINGS [} \ g rs ERATINESS IN /.




WELL, THEN,
GREG, WHERE IS [T,

EXCUSE ME--STATE CERTIFICA-
TION NUMBER 295.30: SCHIZO-
PHRENIC REACTION-ACUTE PaRa-
NOIP TYPE. PRUS INPUCED.
BUT WHAT I’V SAYING 1S TRUE.
THOSE POOR BLASTARDS COUT-
SIPE AREN'T REALLY NERE,

GRES, PAULINE DORSET
IN WARD 8 TRIED TO CHOKE ME
| THIS MORNING. SHE PUT UP A 00D
WFIGHT FOR SOMEONE NOT
REALLY HERE.

KNOW IT SOUNDS LIKE
THE RAVING'S OF A MADNAN
BUT ITS STILL TRUE, BaMMIT!

F TRUE! TRUE ! AND
Tk NOT A LUNATIC !
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2t ow® Tgate noneED 10 SET

a ©l UPSET. I'M LISTENING AN
TRYING TO UNPERSTANDG..
.

1 UNPERSTAND, GREG, T
UNDERSTAND. NOW, I'VE READ T
¥ INTAKE REPORT, BUT I WANT YOU TO
TELL ME WHAT HAPPENED, WHAT MADE
YOU GO FROM BEING A THERAPIST
ERE TO BEING ONE OF THE

PATIENTS 2

ALL RIGHT! ALL
RIGHT/, .. OM GOD, SCME-
TIMES MY MING SCREAMS...

CK DOC, BUT TRY TO
KEEP AN OPEN MIND, THE WHOLE
THING SOUNGS PRETTY CRAZY AND
1 REALIZE THAT. ANWAY, WHENT
WORKEPR HERE AT ELL/SON STATE,
T WAS IN THE BACK WeRDPS WHERE
THEY TREAT THE CHRONIC CASES,
THE INCURABLES...

THE PECPLE INMY CASELOAD WERE TYPICALLY CHRONIC, AND MY GUESTION, BORN
OUTOF YEARS OF FRUSTRATION AND FAILURE, WAS WHY.! WHY DONT THEY
GET WELL?




10 REALLY LISTEN TO THEIR "DELUSIONS." |
JOWN NORSELL CLAIWED THAT MONSTERS | NOINOS
WERE TRYING TO EAT HM... zsnwmfﬂ‘c.wa

——

..HE SAID THAT HE NAL TO |
S /| BREAK Hi§ FINGERS SO
THAT THE PAIN WOULD PRVE
| THEM AwaY. ..

ANOTHER OF Y PATIENTS, |
ERICA STEPHAN, WAS
ADDICTED TO THE SEXUAL
ACTIVITIES OF PEMONS

i

COCOH, MOAN, LOVE :
ME ! LOVE MELOVEMELOVE-

MELOYEMELOVEMEEBEE. /-

THAT SOME-
THING -1 GUESS --ALIEN
AND HOSTILE WAS ATTEMPT-

ON AND ON THE .
= SO-CALLED PELUBIONS WENT, e | -
=—( DIFFERENT IN FORM, BUT THEY ALL INGTO MARAT THEN o4

@:m\ﬂom DYNAMIC .

A\
—
/-/ ONLY ON SOME
PIFFERENT PLANE OF
[ REALITY, AND CBVIOUSLY PER-
W CEIVED WiTH A LOT OF /

. PISTORTION.




AFRAID.

WELL, 1 KNOW ENOUGH TO BE AFRAID...SORCERY IS MY
HOBBY, SORT OF...I'VE READ GUITE A BIT ON THE SUBJECT

\ AND EVEN DIP A FEW PAPERS ON IT WHEN I WAS AN . .
= ] AN UNDERGRADUATE ... = vy \
A — S e ~ 7N JTERE 4 o
P ol d- y < ® e er = N
¢ i oy . ¥
o % 2 5 D =3 ey,
— \ L g -
{ & 1A . % o
CAN T HAVE A /? ) \@% | Vi
- L/ CRARETTE.GIMMEE A N\ /) : 1 74T,
-z CIGARETTE PLEASE.CANT e m “ﬂ& -}% i
afs HAVE A CIGARETTE PLEAGE 1 — - S /
} ZAN I PLEASE PLEASE... 00 M N v =
I'v?/l' 3 | A s
q \ | NOT TO MENTION THE FACT 5 ! P .
1 THAT 1 WAS RA/SED BY oo ')
+ \|‘ A WITEM. ..} PONT TOUCH
b= ; " ME ! GET AWAY! GET
; /) YOUR GERMS AWAY FROM
o ME ! AND NO CIGARETTE !,
g O THEY RE MINE ! MINE *
i ‘\ v = &
4 I &
v

MY MOTHER USED TO PRACTICE
WITH A COVEN iN SALEM, AND
SHE TAUGHT ME WHAT SHE KNEW
WHICH WASN'T MUCH, NOTHING
= h | HEAVY OR E4RTH sHaTTERING, I

o | TUST THE PHiLOSOPHIES AND '
s e IO | wavs oF niouGHT BErnD Tre
s Q:‘v- MARIC, MAINLY,
7 =

b%' OIE! DIE!

| 8Y THE EviL

&) EYELDIES
~
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L T = o
AND WY A."' SoRCERY? fOﬂ’EE\’ rv,.r. LE
"79“590‘5 NG SOME OF THE PHYSICAL LANS
£ OTHER UNIVERSES (OR REALITIES] It I
5.25 BY MEANS OF A SPECIAL KIND OF
\ | GATEWAY . THIE OPENING WHICH LIES, IN
. | EBSENCE, IN THE MIND OF THE SORCERER.
| HE ACTIVATES /T BY DRINKING :gn'

».L -,

- NOW, SOME VARIATION OF THAT PROCESS, ONLY
it REVERSE, COULP ACCOUNT FOR WHAT WAS
HAPPENING TO Y PATIENTS. T FIGURED THAT
THE ONuY TEST WOULD BE FOR ME TOGO TO |
WHERE THE ACTION WAS--IN ESSENCE.TO
50 CRAZY--AND SEE FOR

/| POTIONS, CHANTING LONG-FORG!

W MANTRAS, ANG CTHER WEIRD B:miu' 5»75
IN THIS wWAY, HE OR SHE CAN SUMAION T

‘| ESSENCE OF CREATURES FROM CTHER

NORLDS AND GIVE THEM REALITY HERE

CE WE HAVE OUR PEMONS AND DRAGCNS

D OTHER STUFF OF LEGENDS.

|

BIT 1

4E CENTER OF MODAK'S |,
" THE STUFF ==IT |

.g.1

SELFE, Y
TRl PIY e *—I ?
Vet 30 MOTHER'S HELP, 1 BONED UP ON THE D [

" SUBTECT--STURIED THE ANCIENT TEXTS AND
SCROLLS THAT SHE RECOMMENDED, PRACTICER
THE PSYCHO-PHONETIC SYLLABLES, THE WHOLE
T 1"“&& WE A YEAR. THEN I WiS REAPY.

THE Wity I GOT THERE WaS SWMPLE..
SOME OF THE MORE VALID OF THE
ARCANE TEXTS TELL HOW TO MIX
| & POTION OF CERTAIN HERBS AND
| OTHER MATERIALS THIS, UPON
CONSUMPTION, SERVES TO CPEN
THE GATE ALLOWING PERCEPTION
OF ALL THE MYRIAD WAYS...

| AND TASTED WORSE THA

| SMELLED BAD, LixE BURNING SULPHUR, | | / A = A sUo0ENLY THE MANDALA'S
1 - — s | PATTERN REACHED UP AND

f el dnaR bty ’ SURROUNDED ME IN ITS
/) FORGOTTEN EASTERN MAN 4 PRISON OF MEANING...
j£, REPRESENTED THE BEAUTY OF D"A" . Q 'e‘ bbbt ——)

... OND DEATH ENERGED FROM THE
CENTER, WITH THE UNIVERSE IN HIS
BELLY, GRINNING HORRIBLY AS HE

DANCED ARDUND ME IN MY CAGE. ]

Y .

45 HE DANCED, HE SEEMEDR TO
TAKE AWAY ALL MY FACADES, Y

ROLES -+ THERAPIST, CITIZEN, MAN,

EVEN HUMAN -- UNTIL THERE WAS

| NOTHING LEFT FOR ME TO 8E..

| ExcEPTMSE.. . I...I.. _J, -~

._.9/

N ZATRE




WHEN 1 REGANED AWARENESS, T WAS
ON AN EERIE PLAIN OF BLACK SAND. 1
KNEW I WASN'T ON EARTH CAUSE THERE

| Was & WHOLE BUNCH OF LARGE MOONS

N THE NIGHT SR

AR o S e
HAD THE FACE OF A PEMON --EYES
RNING WITH AN ALIEN HUNGER, TS

TH HUNG OPEN AND FROM PRIPPING
ME THE SICKENING SMELL OF
PECAYING MEAT.

o
JHNS Ci

THE WALLS GLOWED WiTH SOME KiND OF
PHOSPHORESCENT STUFF AND WHAT

I STOOR, WONPERING ABOUT THE PLACE WHEN

SUDDENLY I HEARD A HIGH- PITCHED, SHRILL

SCREAM THAT AFFECTED ME LIKE FINGER-

NAILS SCRATCHING A BLACKBOARD. AN IN-

DESCRIBABLE THWG SWOCPED POWN OUT OF

NOWHERE AND GRABBED MY ARMS LIFTING US
ME ON ITS POWNERFUL BATWINGS.

WE FLEW TC ONE OF THE CAVES N
| THE CLIFES THAT WERE AT THE EDG
OF THE HLAIN AND THE THNING TOSSED
ME INSIDET THE CLIFF WAS SMOOTH
AS GLASS AND THERE WAS NO wWaY
POWN FROMTHE CAVE.

PERSON kS MIBSING AN ARM OR wEG
{ 07 SOVE PARTOF WIS BODY AND

TEETH-MARKS (N PiICLKED CLEAN BONES

TOLD ME WHAT HAPPENED 0 THE OTHERS-+

AND WHAT WAS IN STORE FOR WME F 1

PiDN'T GET THE HELL OUT OF TwERE,
————

— L)




1 BESAN THE WORDS OF THE SPELL TO
GET ME BACK WHEN ONE OF THOSE
1 | THINGS HEARD AND CANME FOR ME.

RE'S WHERE ALL Y PREPARATION PAD
THE REALMS OF SORCERY, WiLL POWER
N TRANSLATED INTC PHYSICAL POWER,

D FORCE GF MY WILL, T

THE FACE ANDIT

NOTHING HAPPENED.

o
JURED UP A SIMPLER TOLL
GIANT TWO-RANDED BROADSWORD.

WHEN T KILLED IT, IT SHRIEKED,

BUT THE SOUND OF THE SCREAM

A WAS DEAFENING AND SEEMED TC
COME FROM OUTSIDE THE CAVE.




\9) )

WENT TO THE ENTRANCE AND LOOKED
UP. THE SKY WAS COVERED WiTH FLYING
DEMONS JUST LIKE THE ONE 1D JUST
SLAIN. 1 THINK ITS RN WAS SOME-

HOW FELT BY ALL OF THEM.

1 SLASHED AND HACKED AT THEM

AND TRIED, THROUGH THER PEAF-

ENING SCREAMS, TO CONCENTRATE

| ON THE WORDS THAT WOLLD BRNG
ME BACK.




( N THE ADMITTING
WARD AND HERE I
AM.

v Ry
A PRETTY UNUSUAL .’*
STORY, GREG .

N 4 S

4 f PAMMIT!

A YOU'VE GOT TO BELIEVE
ME. I AM NOT INSANE. THIS

-.\)___‘_

ISN'T AN EFFECT OF THE ROW, CALM
~ POTION T TOOK. |'T WAS POWN,GREG, AND
y REAL. REAL ! POES T LET ME GO!
y SOUNP THAT CRAZY?

AL YR T

e &
iy =

a8 AN ]

o~ JUSTA

SEPATIVE, GREG.
EOMETHING TO MAKE
¥YOU REST.

/ ’ SAY, WHAT WAS
THAT? IT TASTED
o GET}”:;:,_ FAMILIAR, BUT NOT Like N
e AR Ay OTHER MEDICINES.

HEY! AM
1 BEING PARANCID CR
PID THAT STUFF SMELL
LIKE ROTTEN EGGS/2,

|

YOU'RE JUST
BEING PARANGCID,



=

[7#Ev BURN WITCHES HERE. | ' E
El

WITCHES SUCH AS H#ANK CLEMENS, |’ .
IDEALIST ANP INVENTOR, WHO
APPEARED IN A PUFF OF SMOKE [& .
YESTERDAY AND CAUSED SUCH A I8
COMMOTION THAT IT TOOK AING

UTHER 'S MEN-AT-ARMS FULLY
HALF AN HOUR TO SUBDUE HIM.

BUT TODAY HE'LL PAY FOR
DISTURBING THE PEACE.

EXECUTIONER— ¢
THE TORCH!

YOU'LL NOT BURN |
HANK CLEMENS
TODAY .

SCRIPT: JEAN MICHELE MARTIN/ART: VAL MAYERIK

B



MY LADY, THE BOY
TOLD ME YOU WERE

B I

THE WIZARD WAS
\JOO MUCH FOR HE

~ =Y
"57 MY LADY ALYS
[ FEELS ILL—SEND
FOR HER LADY-

MY LORD, MY LORD—
S 1S IT TRUE THAT PEVIL comﬁos&
“\ HATH SLAIN THE ;<|M<-;‘?

p MY LADY, IT IS MOST
VEXING THAT THIS UPSTART
INTERLOPER SHALL HAVE
USURPED THE EAR OF

OUR KING.

Im !
IJTHER PIDN'T HAVE 2
MUCH CHOICE AFTER TV
CLEMENS SHOT HIS i
ASTROLOGER.

A TOUCH OF THE
VAPORS, BRISEN; T
HAS PASSED, BUT
HAP BEST LIE
POWN,

BELIKE THE
SHOCK OF SEEING

', =

d

P ... AND THAT |S SOME-

THING WE'P BETTER TAKE
UP WITH THE HOME OFFICE,
BRISEN, WARD THE DPOOR . d|,. |l

Iiﬂ

Al llllu s

~ AND ALAS,
YOURSELF, SIBBI— SO POES THE
THE KING LIVES/. WIZARD,

b~




PT WONDER HOW THEY CAME &
16 CALL U5 'TE

MPTERS'?.

PROBABLY FROM
"TEMPORAL TRANSTATERS!
YOu HAVE TO APMIT IT'S

EASIER TO SAY THAN

¥ ARCHAEO—ANTHRO-

POLOGISTS "/

e

UMmm=HOT
WATER. I WISH
CAMELOT HADP
INDOOR PLUMBING,

BUT THAT wouLpP
BE AN ANACHRONISM—
AND THAT'S SOMETHING
WE CAN'T AFFORD.,

m:'r_ DO WE DO ABOUT

CLEMENS 7 WE CAN'T LET
HIMC/VILIZE "CAMELOT...

WE MAY HAVE NO

HIM,

« ml

CHOICE, IF A.A.I, DIDN'T
PLACE HIM, THEY CAN'T REMOVE
HERE WE ARE/

'uummum )
BUT |

HE'LL RUIN

W
WAS BORN IN 1865, AND VANISHED IN

s .
‘ﬂll §i|')-;" "4

ELL, HENRY CLEMENS OF BOSTON,

1892, HE HADP A REPUTATION WITH HIS
NEIGHBORS AS AN ECCENTRIC AND CLAIMED
TO BE WORKING ON A TIME MACHINE.
I'M AFRAID WE CAN'T HELF You, _—
ARWEN; IT LOOKS LIKE HE GOT
THERE UNDER HIS OWN POWER.

CHALLENGE HIM
TO COMBAT, BUT
I HAVE AN /DEA
THAT JUSTMIGHT
WORK ...

17



A FEW TRANSTEMPORAL
WEEKS LATER... THE LISTS
AT CAMELOT, AND A

MATTER OF #ONOR...

KING UTHERS KNIGHTS DON'T LIKE THIS STRANGE WIZARD,
AND HA\-"E ATTEMPTED TO UNSEAT HIM—

. e ———
—=—==¥.. TO LITTLE AVAIL,

THANKS TO CLEMENS, MEN ARE
LEAVING CAMELOT RIGHT AND
LEFT. WHEN THE NORTHENERS
COME A-VIKING NEXT
SPRING, THEY'LL FIND
CAMELOT EASY PREY...
|IF THE ORKNEY KINGS
OR THE CHILPREN OF
LLYR PON'T ATTACK
FIRST/

YOU HAVE NOT
HEARD THE LAST
OF THIS, WARLOCK!

HA HA HA=THREE DOWN /

NEVER UNDERESTIMATE THE

THE POWER OF YANKEE
INGENUITY, SOM )/

PRETTY SLICK, HEY BOY ?

I SET MY LORD AGRAVAINE

SQUARE ON HIS TAIL FOR
SURE, 5AY, WHO'S THE LITTLE
LADY I SAW IN THE ww:ow?

ﬁ N\

—

*~~ SHE IS LORD

7/ ARWEN'S LADY,
SIR HANK=-WILL YoU

TEACH ME TOUN-
SEAT KNIGHTS

A THAT WAY?

YOU BET, ART,
THERE'S GONNA BE
SOME CHANGES MADE

AROUND HERE. |
\\




2 &
NOW THE FIRST THING "-g_
I'M GONNA SET UP HERE
15 A SOAP FACTORY.
STANDS TO REASON A

MAN CAN'T GO COURTIN'

You PRESUME TOO
MUCH, SIR KNIGHT—

GOOD DAY/ ﬁfz
' %

o n
ot SMELLIN' LIKE A GOAT-
BB UT T WOMEN ! g
/ A THOUSAND YEARS
HASNIT CHANGED AT e

'‘EM A

BRISEN CAN KEEPARTOS AWAY FROM THE
WIZARD HANK CLEMENS, BUT SHE HAD NO SUCH
LUCK IN BLOCKING THE CONSTRUCTION OF THE
S0AP FACTORY IN WEEKS THAT FOLLOWED!
AND SQO...

ANOTHER
FOLLY OF THE
WIZARD GOD
CURSE HIM

D WHAT 1g THAT STENCH,

ARWEN ? IT SMELLS LIKE

A BATTLEFIELP THREE
DAYS GONE! -

YOU HAVE MORE REASON
THAN AAOST, WITHAL HE'S
MAKING SHEEP'S EYES
AT YOUR LADY !

ARTOS? ARTOS/ THERE YOU
ARE - COME ALONG, YOUR TUTOR
HAS BEEN LOOKING ALL OVER

THE CASTLE FOR YOU !

N adS

FRAID I'LL BE A BAU
INFLUENCE ON THE BOY,
EH7? WELL, PROGRESS
IS A COMIN| MA'AM ,
AND THERE'S NO

HE'S BEEN HERE TWO
MONTHS AND CAMELOT 1‘?"
IS LIKE A MAPHOUSE.
IF ONLY IF MY PLAN
SUCCEEDP

THEY PROSPER, LORD. AND
MORE TO YOUR LIKING,YOUR
\SHIPMENT' HAS COME, AND
HAS BEEN PLACED AT

STOPPIN' IT/

[
P

LUDSGATE.




DINNER THAT EVENING IS A FESTIVE AFFAIR, WITH |-=
EVERYONE EAGER TO HEARNVEWS OF THE WORLPD.
-1 1 [I|IIIIII| [|M ir[ﬁxr ||||u ”‘I H"m &
TELL US, Goop
.{r' '} WELAND, WHAT NEwS
DO YOUu'BRING O
THE LANDS sEYow?

THE PEOPLE ARE FILLEP
WITH AWE AT THE GREAT
WIZARD YOU HAVE BOUNPTO |
YOUR SERVICE, KING, BUT MORE || .
THAN THAT, THEY FEAR THE
DRAGON THAT HAS LATELY
ZANIHITS BEEN SEEN AT LUDSGATE,

(177 A
| PERFECT.NOW
IF CLEMENS
JUST TAKES THE
BAIT... !

OH, MY LORD ARWEN M\K
HEART QUIVERS WITHIN
ME AT THE THOUGHT.

YES, MY KING — ‘TWICE THE SIZE
OF ‘A WAR STALLION AN
BREATHING FJRE_E_RO‘\‘\ ITS—

‘ GEGGIN YOUR PARPON , MAJESTY=
BUT THERE JUST A/N'7 No SucH
CRITTER !

THEN YOUu'D BETTER
GET READY To, ARWEN
OLD SON, 'CAUSE COME
SUNUP I'M GOING

ORAGON=-MHUNTING.

OH, SIR HANK/
BE NOT SO RASH,
I BEG You/!

THERE SPEAKS

A FOOL, MY
FRIENPS, IM\"SELF ARWEN, IF THIS
| HAVE SEEN Su DOESN‘T WORK

A BEAST, AND
WOULD AWARD

THE HAND OF MY

LADY TO THE KNIGHT

I'M GOING TO stqg
L "HIM IN THE BACK
. MYSELF)

~
TUSH, MA'AM TAINT A
THING TO WORRY ABOUT.
I'LL MOP UP THIS LIZARD
AND BE BACK FORE LUNCH.

20



DAWN THE FOLLOWING MORN- SHUCKS, SONNY-I AM WHERE ARE You
ING, A SMALL GROUP ARMED . AND IT WON'T GO/ING, ARWEN?
BIDS FAREWELL TO UTHER'S TAKE MUCH TO SLAY
NEWEST KAM/GHT-ERRANT. THIS DRAGON OF YOURS/ CLEMENS £ABORATORY...
o g - V\[.:'ANT T_?HBE l;rMISHED
WELAND WILL TAKE FAREWELL, . \SEEES E,g RTEE
YOU AS FAR AS LUDS- ’ GOOP SIR, =il
GATE, SIR HANK, ARE ;
You CERTAIN YOU DO
NOT WISH TO GO
ARMED 7

M

LOOK AT THIS. THE PAMNED . l YOU MEAN YOU DON'T
EOOL WAS GOING TO MAKE GUN~- { BELIEVE IN DRAGONS,MNY
POWPDER NEXT. GUNPOWDER i ¥ LAPY 7 SHAME ON You.
MEANS GUN'S, AND THE END . I\ AFTER ALL, HANK CLEMENS

OF THE FEUPAL SYSTEM . 1 : | gr gsueve IN PRA=

..\_’i‘!n‘?‘"‘“-"--nun = . B[ 11h Ry ON EITHER...

b SN, .«

"INTO THE FIRE

WTV WITH ALL THESE 1]
LA umwswm.nwsx}:i' I

I STILL DON'T
SEE WHAT GOOD
SENDING HIM OFF
ON A WILD LIZARD

CHASE 1S,
-




“... AND RIGHT NOW HE'S
GETTING THE SHOCK OF
HIS L/IFEL "




SULTANA,

THE ARMY LAUGHS AT ME
BECAUSE OF YoU. WAR IS A
MAN'S GAME, RETURN TO THE |

PALACE AND TEACH MY
HAREM YOUR STORIES,
\-\___________‘_

=7 YOU ARE ONLY
{ IN THE WAY HERE!

PLEASE, cHILD?

/T AM THE ONLY CHILD OF THE

GRAND VIZIER. HE IS PEAD NOW
NPT WILL ADVISGE MY SULTAN IN
HIS STEAP PERHAPS I WILL
BE THE NEW VIZIER,
I STAY HERE.

EVERY ONE KNOWS THAT A WOMAN'S PLACE |5 IN THE HOME, AND
¥ THAT WOMEN ARE ONLY GOOPD FOR PANCING, COOKRING AND
PLEASING THEIR MASTERS IN A THOUSAND AND ONE WAYS.

STORY:BUDD LEWIS/ART:MORENO CASARES

\




{  THINK, S

B
" I'M SURE
k. TO KNOW,

WHAT? WAIT! LET mME

_\""-\-] f_"-..
OH PLEASE '\
IMT00 STUP2Y GIRL) DONT

ULTANA,

\WHAT DOES THIS MEANT /.

—

A JNSULT ME
—1/"y OPENLY.

OU ARE A STUBBORN - E sl
MAN. 1 d sy m MY LOOKOUTS SEE?
o o DOES THE INVAPING ARMY

_ APPROACH? ANY TURKS YET? /

NO, MY SULTAN.'NOTHING

APPROACHES SAVE A

WANDERING B8EGGAR,
“\ LEANING ON A STICK.

THE BLOOPY TURKISH ARAY

[ INTO COMING HERE, WHILE ISN'TIT2 v
CE? zﬁ f 4

STRIKE THE £4LA

[ — 2,
|/ [/ ROW TELL ME_HAS THE SUL-— ¥
FITANS ARMY BEEN TRICKED (THAT
-

'Sa"

WAIT MY SULTAN, S
PERHAPS HE IS}~
\ AOT PART OF... /'

-

|~ THAT LONE TRAVELER VEILS %
[ HIS FACE. HE IS A SPY!GUARDS!
A BRING ME HIS AEAD AND

SPLIT HIS TONGUE!

STAY AWAY FROM ME,
T SOLPIERS /I HAVE NO
o BUSINESS WITH You! I
COME TO SEE THE
SULTAN OF RAS KASAR/




WELL, sor.clrems*mu 4
MADE YOUR CHOICE, 4
N 74/S 1S YOUR REWARD
L FOR RIDING DOWN A
POOR BEGGAR!/

SULTANS GUARP, R/PPED APART BY UNHOLY

SHE Saw FIVE THOUSAND SOLDIERS OF THE
MAGIC,

lokws 799 | U

=

RIPE, SULTANA !
THE TURKS HAVE SENTA
PEMON FROM HELL
TO MURDER US ALL/

i v AAANEE! L 4 \ g :
RIDE TO THE PALACE. Eégﬁf;a:%g'{, g e ‘ '
D : ON&Y BEC‘AUSE SHE WAS A WOMAN,SULTANA
'T_ELL THEM MELL IS LEMO, A WAS ALLOWED TO ESCAPE. EVEN SORFA i
UNLEASHEP UPON INSIDE MEL! | CERERS AND DEMONS PEFER TO THE
PERSIAL! AAAAAHHH ! S "WEAKER SEX/




COME IF You
WANT, BUT KEEP
OUT OF MY WAY ./

I WILL ACCOMPANY YOU b B
-| THERE AND PROTECT YOU 5 13 ——
IF 1T caN! . .

umeH ! WHAT /S /T WITH

WOMEN THESE PAYS?T HEY,

WAIT FOR ME/I'M SUP-

POSEP To mrfcr You...
HEY L,

HELLO, I'M QuTaRe’
ERE YOU SCREAMING FOR
4 HELP2? I WILL TAKE
YOU TO THE PALACE [/
g

. -

you? YOU
ARE NOTHING BUT A
WORTHLESS THIEF ! You |
CAN'T HELP ME ! GETOUT
 OF MY WAY OR T'LL
Pa, AL YOU!

THE CITY 8URNS./
~—( AND THE PALACE HAS
# \FALLEN TO THE TURKS.

B\ fFZEE FOR OUR LIVESY

WE CAN'T HELP HERE, %
COME ON, WE'VE GOT TO

| Tiun You rigs my

PEOPLE ARE CAPTURED,
AM THEIR OMLY HOPE!

/i&:;’"o—ﬂ NO! HEY

( come BACK, THEY'LL )%
\ JUST A/2L US BOTH.!

|l+/ BUTCHERS.! MURDERERS/
COWARPS/ YOUu CAN'T FACE

PERSIAN SOLPIERS, S0
COME FACE MEY

pggr- (T
£

Y WHO IS THE HAREM
WENCH WHO ATTALKS
FIERCE TURKS!

HMmp, IF MY ONLY

HOPE WERE A WOMAN,

|, 10 HAVE ’.«:voﬂe.’ DAMN 4
\ 1T/ WAIT FOR ME/ _

f PERHAPS ONE WHO 1
HAS MO FEAR OF TURKS
i OR DEATH .

> TAKE HER AL/VE.ALSO THE |
PERSIAN DOG& WITH HER. HE'S .

/| DRESSED LIKE A THIEF.#ELL 2
1 TALK, IF SHE DOESN'T...BRING —
\ THEM BEFORE SLACK KALIFAH,
. HIS MAGIC WiLL QUELL THEM.'
HAHAHAAK !

Pt

26



=T ——

I AM KALIEAH THE
DARK SEER. THESE ARE
MY TURKS YOU SLAY  THESE
MERCENARIES COST BCOD MONEY,
YOU KNOW, M/HOM SHALL
T BL? ) 4

&

¥ THE THIEF AND THE g
L HAREM GIRL,BRING B 8 4/
b TAHEM TOME) g

= _ i —T | }

> 'H.(‘_l'“—}"\_)_ 1A

QUICKLY. BLACK KALIFAH

GRANTS You AN AUDIENCE! = 1

PERHAPS HE WANTS YOU | . -
TO FEEDP HIS PET/ Ve e Y
HAHAHAHAHAH ! =

-‘H"_"'——-—...________.

HAHAHAH! NO POWER ON EARTH
CAN PROTECT YCUFATTEP PERSIANS/
YOU ARE RICH, K AND SPOILEP AND | 5

CANNOT FIGHT. YOUHAVE HAD
700 MUCH, NOWYOULOSE ITALL/!

I AM SULTANA S

DAUGHTER OF THE VIZIER.

{ AND I HAVE cOME TO
kfvir:rre.c-r MY PERSIANS.

/ W —— e
“SHE'S CRAZY, IT %
WAS ALL A MISTAKE,

WE WERE JUST...
Mmumpeprnn !

BUT, T AM A
TERRIBLE HOST!
YOURS WILL BE
THE ROOM ADJOIN-
/NG HEJAZ 'S.ONE
PEEP FROM YOU ANE,

G-
a5 BUT, YOU WOMAN
/ ARE A BRAVE PATR|OT.
IN FACT, I BROUGHT MY
"OET"JUST TO PEAL
WITH 8RAVE PATRIOTS
. LIKE You.

FAVORITE DISH IS
HAREM WENCHES !
LIKE TH/S !

Er OH GREAT sop.)
I'M GOING TO BE
Sick.! I CAN'T

\ STAND WORMS.
= YEECCHH/

W I'LL RAISE
THE FARR/ER.




AS YOU CAN
SEE, THE BARRIER
1S TRANSPARENT...!
LOOK ON YOUR NEMESIS
...AND WEEP!

HE KEEPS US HERE
OMNLY TO FEED THAT
THING IN THE NE

AND THE DEMONS T

y COMMAND ARE TO F/GHT J
EVIL WITH ITS OWN

THE B8EGGAR./NO,THE FIRE [ :

MAG/CIAN FROM THE DESERT. T -
STAY 8&ACK EVERYONE! B-BUT YOU SLEW FIVE

» THERE MUST BE 5
WAY TO A/GHT HIM,
OR ATLEAST GET

OUT OF HERE.!

THIS MAN C'OM/“-*}N"-‘; 1 THOUSAND PERSIAN SOLDIERS
= ¥ ] .‘.AND THE S&L7AN TOD! _/
o THE SULTAN PP e w4 ,//m -
7HIS CANNOT BESO. / WAS THE SULTAN'S ARMY ? >

ALLAH PRESERVE.. ME.., AND THE SULTAN HIM=
SELF ? POOR wWOMAN

POOR WOMAN, P80

B

SLAIN WY ) 4
LOVE! //

I AN

¥/

-

M=~MY HEART/ I-I AM...DYING.
OH... SWEET CHILD, FORG/VE ME .
I MUST LEAVE TO FINC MY LOVE IN..
GASP.. PARADISE,..OR HELL. TH-THE
BYROEN NOW FALLS UPON...

YOUR SHOULPERS.






HAHAHAH!
€0 YoU ARE THE MY MOST PRIZED

POSSESS/ON! THE : =
SR e Y e e o g S
GIVE YOU A RE- ey B T i S MOTNERY! D

WARD, THEN ! N RAMY FOR ME | -

- Y = THIS IS MY PRIZE Py e
: . B M. TO You’! | 2,5 3
THE woman was  C K M

MY MOTHER, WIFE OF ’

| THE SULTAN, SISTEROF |
\_ THE W/Z/ER AND YOUR f
TICKET TO HELLY,

YOU 1O1OT HAREM MIENCH! e ZXz

YOU SHOULD HAVE WIGGLED “u_ MY TURKS WILL BUTCHER %

YOUR HIPS AT ME INSTEAD OF ALL OF PERS/A! BUT YOU,
THAT SWORE! TURKS I KILL MY LITTLE HAREM GIRL...

THEM ALL Y HAHAHAH!! \_I'M SAVING YoU FOR...
=T ' ] HETAZ!




“ALLAH GUIDE I MUST USE THE

MY SWOoRrRp.! WILL PER/ISH

5
THIS NIGHT.”

DEMONS FROMMELL,
SOLDIERS OF PERSIA/
RETURN ONCE MORE... J:

INVINCIBLE ! =

A -

IT IS SAID AN ENCHANTMENT
LASTS ONLY THROUGH THE
NIGHT...

-
THE GMOSTS
THE SULTAN'S
. ARMY.S WE

~_ CURSED.

OF
ARE

CRYSTAL/OR ALL Y= N7
N o

ANKLE PEEP IN THE STREETS...

. |—__"_I;

8
COULD SEE GHOSTLY CEMONS
SLAYING TURKS AT THEIR SIDE.

THE UNDEAD FADED. ..

‘ - .' S -
BUT WITH THE DAWN THE PEMONS AND

ll CEMON SWORDS FLASHED AND BLOOD RAN 1




e SR o

Rl
BUT WHEN THE DAWN CAME, ONLY £/VING PATR/IOTS ’
STARED AT EACH OTHER NUMBLY ACROSS A SEA OF A
TURKAISEH CARNAGE. |IT WAS DONE, THAT 1S HOW
SHE wou.p RETELL THE STORY.

SWORDS, WITH THE HOPE THEY |
WOULDNEVER NEED BE REFORGELD

N CELEBRATE WITH WINE AND

PRINCESS, YOU ARE A MIGHTY
WICTOR ! LET US REPAIR AND

SONG! WE DESERVE IT/

NO, QUTAR, MY SWEET N\
' THIEF. A/OT FOR BLOOP ANP
SORROW. WE MUST TEND THE
WOUNDEP AND SURN THE !
PEAD, THEY PESERVE Aix
JpOUR ATTENTION MORE. /i

WE MUST GATHER

THE PEAP AND PRE-
PARE THE LIVING TO

LIVE AGAIN. THAT IS
WHAT A LEADER
MUST £O./

J
Py

SOONWE WILL

HAVE TIME FOR |

b, LIFE AGAIN.

BUT NOW, FOR ME,
A HOT BATH,IN PER-
FUMES, MY olvw BED.,
ALONE...AND A GOOD
LONG cRY.

e s
BOOCDPNIGHT,
MY SWEET,
SULTANA




£

I WAS IN ONE OF THOSE MOOPS. HE

[l WE HAD NOTHING BETTER TO DO THAN TAKE THE OLD FOXBORO
4 ROAD, AND NEITHER OF US FELT LIKE WALKING... THE BOSS
WANTED ME ARQUND.
BUT HE KNOWS THAT PEOPLE AND ANIMALS GET NERYOUS
] IF THEY CAN SEE ME...

- - T ==

1 L TR TR I

LOOK,  B0OSS, YOU'VE NO REASON
AT ALL TO BLAME YOURSELF /

IT WASN'T YOUR FAULT, AND
ANYWAY, YOU GOT OUT WITH
EVERYTHING YOU HAD WHEN
OLI LEFT THE UNIVERSITY.

CAN I HELPIT
IF YOu HIRE
THE /INEPT P

SCRIPT:

L

i A

HAT CAMN APPRENTICE! OF
COURSE HE LEARNEDP MORE

ABOUT THE TRAPE THAN HE
SHOULD'VE, BUT SOMEHOW, HE

NEVER PICKED UP THE FINER
POINTS OF APPLIED SORCERY.




OF COURSE IT WASN'T NECESSARY TO GO

ALL THE WAY TO THE SILOS FOR GRAIN. ALL
YOU NEEDED WAS SANL A FEW KERNELS AND
THE RIGHT WORDS, AND ARESTO’ YOU HAD
ALL THE GRAIN YOU NEEPEDP.

LIKE MOST WIZARDS, THE BOSS PIDN'T PE-

PEND ON MAGIC ONLY FOR_HIS LIVELIHOCD.

THE BOSS HAD SIX SILOS FILLED WITH GRA/N,

FOR SERVICES RENDEREP DURING THE HARVEST
EASON.

N

@l TROUBLE 1S THE SPELLS
EXTREMELY SANGEROUS...

M REQUIRES SOME BAPASS
DEMONS! :

WE COULPN'T USE IT ALL, SO WHEN WINTER
CAME HE'D SELL IT IN THE HILLS FOR A
WICKEP PROF/T.BUT WE PID USE SOME, AND ||
GLUESS WHO HAP TO CLIMB INTO THE S/to \
TO GET IT? ]

HE NEVER KNEW WHAT TO EXPECT,.,
HE NEVER HAP A CHANCE TO
CANCEL THE SPELL...
HE NEVER KNEW
WHAT HIT HIMIPITY! 4

NOW MAYBE IF THE BOSS'S APPRENTICE HAD
| SAID THE WORDS WITH THE RIGHT INFLEC-
7IONS, OR MADE THE PASSES WITH HIS HANDS
N cOUNTER-CLOCKWISE INSTEAD OF CLOCKWISE,
H I'T WOULON'T'VE BEEN TO HARD TO CLEAN-
3 WP AFTERWARD.

BUT YOU MEVER USE
CONTAMINATED SANDP.
IN A PEMON SPELL.

.

DEMON CONTRACTS ARE R/SKY THINGS, AND A SPELL CAN . SORRY BOSS, NAPTIMES W,

COME APART UNDER THE REVENGE OF SPITEFUL DEMONS IF ) 44/ OVER RISE AND SHINE, §

THE SPELL [SN'T CORRECT TO THE LETTER. THANK GHU THEY 'RE § BOSS, /76 A RAIC!  J
A LOUD BUNCH!/! v




WELL, WE GOT

SR

OF IMPORTANCE/

OUT OF THERE £A4ST,
SRl TAKING THE THREE MOST IMPORTANT
| THINGS THE BOSS HAP HIS BOOK,HIS
BOP AND HIS HAT, IN THAT ORPER

TRUST A DEMON TO BE THOR-
OUGH, WHEN NO TWO STONES
WERE LEFT STANPING TOGETH-
ER,  THEY SIMPLY DISMISSED
THEMSELVES, OR SO WE THOUGHT/

WE SAW ONLY TWO OF THE
SILOS BURNING, 50 THERE
MIGHT 'VE BEEN SOME GRAIN
LEFT. GUESS WHO HAD TO
PO THE CHECKING

T v L . 18k

THE SECOND ONE WAS FULL M
| OF MOLTEN LEAD. CZASSY/ ¥

I DON'T KNOW WHAT WAS
IN THE FIFTH SILO...

«ANP I REALLY PIPN'T WANT TO
FINP OUT ABOUT THE SIXTH.




¥ JUST TO PLAY IT SAFE;

I SUGGEST YOU TAKE
ON A MORE "HARM-

7 ! LESS"APPEARANCE.

f =

L~ AW, C'MON BOSS, ™

| YOU kNOw THE SUIT

. /TCHES LIKE CRAZY,

I'M JUST ASKING
YOou TO PO IT FOR

- HE'\" THERE'S A
THEIR SAKE..,

f NICE PLACE...SIGN Y8
d s.ays 'OVER FOURTEEN)

BTN
ey (@gEs
R %
P TMAYBE A NIGHT IN AN INN, WITH A FEW mlcxs
FOR THE NABES g\pl‘GHTE;BOOST THE Boss’

OKAY, OKAY,JUS
FOR A FEW HOURS!
THE THINGS I po,
FOR YOU THOUGH.

EAH ME suT\ IT WAS ALL PRETTY TAME STUFF, ALL IN EXCHANGE FOR
IDEAS/ fl FOOP ANDP LODGINGS. BUT THE BOSS WAS FEELING BETTER
PEAS! ABANAND THERE WAS EVEN A BIT OF SPICE IN HIS Pem:ommcé

| HE WAS GETTING HIS CONFIPENCE BACK, IN FULL FORC

ALL I GOT WAS HALF A SAI.H:ER
JOF STALE MILK, AND SOME TWIT
MY TAIL.S

PULLIN

Y‘KNOW SOMETtMES I WONPER WHY I &GO THROUGH
S50 MuCH FOR THE BOSS5, MOST PEMONS WOULDPN'T
{ PUT UP wl'rr-l HALF THE CRAP I DO, LIKE HANGING
AROLND N A TIGHTITCHY, Suuuur'r? HAMAM M.,

’ WELL,IF IT
ITCHES, YOU JUST
GOTTA SCRATCH




'ﬂ'-"l A | P . (LT W0 Sk BN BT
(|WHAT A NIGHT! OooH, THAT WAS A MEAN

I.ADY I THINK SHE BROKE MY ENTIRE
uaw TWICE / GROAN,1 FELT BETTER AS A CAT/

NSRRI " | 10| 1,000 G i o4 s LD D DR

| THE BOSS SEEMED CONTENT.. BUT THERE ON
THE TABLE, OPENBASE UNG”ARPEQ wAS

A SORCERER'S BOOK IS FAR MORE E
TH&N JUST A COLLECTION OF SPELLS. E
IT'S A KEY TO POWER UNRESTRAINEDR,
PLATFORM FOR PANGEROUS EXPLOITS
AND UNIMAGINABLE COMMANDS.

BUT IT IS ALSO BOUND TO ITS OWNER
AND WOE TO ANY WIZARP WHOSE
BOOK FALLS INTO UNFRIENDLY HANDS,

A MUTILATEP HORSE [N A WHEAT §
FIELD NEARBY. OUR LITTLE W/ST4NE"
MIGHTVE PONE THAT, AND WE'VE GOT
TO CLEAN UP THE MESS WE'VE
MADE, QUICKLY

HAVE You
EVER HUNTED
DEMONS BEFDR

WELL,,. T'VE Y
BEEN BONING
P ON IT...

NHEN A DEMON 15 PISMISSED HE RETLIRNS
TO_HELL AND AWAITS FURTH INSTRLICTIOMQ.
BI.IT OCCASIONALLY, SOME DEMONS GO A.W.O.L
D'AHEM" "DEPRIVEP OF SANCTUARY IN EITHER
H!AVEN OR, HELL, THEY MAKE THEIR WAY ACROSS
THE WORLD, WREAKING HAVOC WHENEVER THE
CHANCE PERMITS.,

7 SOMEBODY TOLD ME ABOUT TT . A HOST OF DEMONS |S TO KNOw
\ THE NAME OF THEIR LEAPER.

GUARP WITH HIS BOOK IN MY POSSESSION
I'DBE FREE TO ROAM ANC WRECK ANPD...

PEMON HUNTING, HE’E.
GONNA NEED MELP. 4

BUT THE ONLY WAY TO PESTROY

HIS REAL NAME. HIS TRUE
NAME.

I MIGHT HAVE; i
WAY OF FINPING O
OUR MISTAKE 'S TRUE

I DIDN'T
KNOW THAT.

FOR THAT MA‘I’TER NEITHER DID I

.

37



TI-IEY PON'T DUPLICAT'E RECORDS ON THE META' i BY THE waY, DEMONS CAN
E o TO 6O HE GET INTO HEAVEN ON

VISITOR'S VISA.

=3 . : STILL HAVEN'T GOTTEN
HOLD, HELLSEAWN OUT OF THE DESTRUCTIVE (o9
; [ TURN AND | PHASE, EH GABE? /-
WHERE WOULP I FACE THY BETTERS. - ;
R T AE)
u Ll L
18 [T cooL *QA

TICKETS ~A/1SAE
PASSPORTS
TRANSIENTS ONLY

TN _ ;
SURE JUST KEEP AN I [NOT MANY PEOPLE KNOW THIS, BUT WENT FROM A TWO BIT KAZOO

> ——
hE"E OUT FOR MARTYRS § | ANGEL GABRIEL WAS NOT AMAJOR || PLAYER IN THE LESSER MAGEL-

N s uRUSh FIGHTER IN THE WAR OF THEANGELS LANC CLOUD TO.. WELL YOU KNOW
’ HE TURNED S‘roal. PIGEON AND., How IT 15

HOT LIPS, YOU CANT || IR TRUST GABE TO COME P THESE FORMS
BAR ME FROM THE Hi o WITH SOMETHING NASTY. | (" pmusT BE DONEIN )

I i DODECATUPLET BY
5:30 PM.

DON'T BE SO QUICK, —
| ||

OHH BOY. TAKE'S HIM
SiX DAYS TO CREATE THE
ENTIRE UNIVERSE, AND
HE FORGETS ALL ABOUT
BON PAPER.TYPICAL.

AHH! YOUR SORCERER!
| CANNOT BAR YOUR WAY,
FOR HIS FATE IS
NOT OUR CONCERN.

THERE! AND RECALL
THAT THE FORMS MUST BE
DONE IN WILLOW SAP THAT
FLOWETH FROM THE QUILL OF A
HUMMINGBIRDS FEATHER. _

CCUR THYSELF! )




Fon-rum-rsw L ONLY HAD TO GO AS FAR AS THE
IN THE BOOK OF summonmss

MARRKAGO/ 'rﬂ.uE NAME OF GARRCH, THE
oESPOJLER OF GAu A REALLY MEAN DUDE
UGHTA MAKE FIRST CLASS DEMO

AOUET o R Wik WY ALY ||\1
APPARENTLY, THE BOSS HAD GONE OUT 'l\
AND HAD LEFT ME A NOTE.I WAS
| ExPECTmG TRouBL.E

1 TOOK A SHARP lrMGH"I' AT ‘!‘HE MUTI=~
ERE HE

NICE LOOKING
Book/pip You
LOGE THIS 2 £

WELL, [F IT ISN'T THE WIZARD,'
NICE SEEING YOU AGAIN, OH
DON'T SPEAK/I KNOW HOW
YOU MUST BE TO FIND US ALL
» HERE WAITING FOR YOU.

LON'T_JUST GRAB THE BOOK..
ITTLE TACT WAS CALLED FDR

»8
cC

S
ny

A;;Rfc:ﬂr' Z DON'T CARE
WHAT You DO, Vou oVER-
Wil srurrec GoBiw, BuT I1F T
INVOLVES THAT W/IZARPD OVER
?’A’ERE I pOIT F/RST’

k7 wWHOOPS ! WELL,
/4, EXCUUUUSE ME 7 &




ser M. ’mu Him.!

af"

STOMP HIM.!
5 3 ]
o

WAIT A MOMENT, IF
WE 'RE ALL HERE BE
ING UP THIS LITTLE
THEN WHO'S HOLPING
THE WIZARD‘.‘:::MOIJTH

HUT

THREE
GU sss&s? s

A TR
Ga GO/’ xf“ %

e ¢
STOMP HIM.!

IT WORKED . THE BOSS WAS FREE,
AT TIMES I'M BRILLIANT/BRUISED,

BUT BRILLIANT,

BROOMTHAT YAHQRG RUOM
BE GONE , MARRKAGO‘ TO THE
Dus‘r WITH Yor..l AND YOUR
OSTS ! EMPT OFF—‘,
AND AWAY /

= IT MUST'VE BEEN A CLASSY SPELL-ONE MINUTE
THE GREEM BAY PACKERS WERE TAP DANCING
ON MY FACE, THE NEXT MOMENT IM UNPER
40 EMPTY SAUSAGE SKINS,

X

Homanmn
SKINS WERE IN RARE SUPPLY,
AND GETTING A HUGE PRICE.

LET'S BLOW THE WHOLE
AREA, MERLIN...THERE'S
REALLY NOTHING HERE THAT"
OUR CALIBER OF WORK .

!AS I RECALL,DEMO

THINK WE'VE Go'r‘quwr,-:
CATCH ERE.., s

* JUST WHERE
WOouLe WE GO

] ONCE AGAIN PROVING THE I
OLD AXIOM THAT A BOY'S BEST(!
FRIEND IS HIS PEMON. {




PROLOGUE

" 0 1 - - 3
' IT WAS FEVER HOT THE DAY THEY
\ BURIED BERNARDPO ALIVE.

A STEAM CAL SQUAWKEP AND BLEATEP ITS W,
A MEDLEY OF PATRIOTIC MARCHES. MEN DPABBED THEIR
SOAKED FAC WITH HANPKERCHIEFS, WOMEN FANNED THEM
AND THE KIPS WERE MORE RESTLESS THAN USUAL.

e

EXPERTS AGREED BERNARDO'S B - ‘ \

s AS 2, h- b - r CAN SURVIVE
CASKET WAS ESCAPE PROOF : : . ; SHIRTY. 1%
HOURS IN A
SEALED
CASKET/ 8\

w BERNARPO WILL! THERE'S }
NEVER BEEN A MAGICIAN
OR ESCAPE ARTIST LIKE
HIM. I HEAR HE KEEPS
PDETAILED MOTES ON

N o s G N EVERY FEAT HIDDEN
VO._u.\JTEE S FROM Ti L] N N

4 . R\ SOMEWHERE IN THAT
AUPIENCE CURR "y Sl g MANSION OF HIS.

THE SUR/IAL OCCURRED AT AM/GH
NOON. THE RESURRECTION TOOK
PLACE THIRTY SiX HOURS LATER,
AT MIONIGHT. ]

OWDP WAS BREATHLESS. e
o ’ BES

UNFORTUN.




AFTER THE TRAGEDY, HIS WIFE JENNY
SEFALED THE HOUSE AND MOVED IN WITH
HER MOTHER. A PAUPER, JENNY STEAD-
FASTLY REFUSED TO .SELL oR DPEN THE
LIO.IJE'E TO TOURISTS. -

TWO WEEKS AGO, SHE
D/EL, THE HOUSE WENT
UP FOR AUCTION.

EDWARD MONTRESSOR SHUDPERED
| OVER THE PROPERTY THAT HAD JUST
I COST HIM HIS LIFE SAVINGS. 1T

MAY HAVE BEEN GRAND AT ONE

TIME; RIGHT NOW IT WAS A MISER-
! ABLE WRECK. BUT IT WAS A/S...

LOCK, STOCK AND BARREL.
il

HIS PUBLISHER HAD PROMISED A WHOPPING ADVANCE MONTRESSOR MADE A PRELIMINARY
FOR THE NOTES; IF MONTRESSOR FOUND THEM, INSPECTION OF THE HOUSE AND
HE'D DOMINATE THE BEST-SELLER LISTS FOR NOTED WITH A SCOWL THAT THE
K YEARS TO COME. 1 PHONE COMPANY HAP NOT YET
F ’ | INSTALLED HIS INSTRUMENT.
HE REMEMBERED STORIES | HE FOUND A SMALL BAR
ABOUT VANDPALS WHO BROKE % I IN A REAR CORNER OF
IN FROM TIME TO TIME TO i | THE STUPY AND ’
SEARCH FOR THE NOTES. - " POURED HIM- ——ie
NONE WERE EVER SEEN 3 | M
AGAIN.

AT LEAST THE
5{!{7#‘6’(!7?3‘
BEEN RESTORED.

"TO YOU; THE MAN WHO PUT "
THE AWE BACK IN AUDIENCE, YOoU
) PON'T APPROVE OF MY BEING HERE?
Y 1T was mmmouu mouem THAT BERNARDO | TOUGH TITMOUSE, OLD BOY. You
H.EXED THE HOUSE TO PROTECT HIS SECRETS. \ HAD V%‘LREC“A”CE ANP YOU




AND MOW,
OLD BEAN,YOU'LL'
JUST HAVE TO
ACCEPT T/

THE PAINTING MADE
MONTRESSOR UNCOM-
FORTABLE, YET HE WAS
FASCINATED BY ITS
INVIPIOUS EYES AND
TIGHT GRIM SCOWL, HE
POURED HIMSELF
ANOTHER ORINK TO
FLUSH THE QUEASINESS
FROM HIS STOMACH
AND MINP.

MONTRESSOR WENT TO SLEEFP

5 ALMOST IMMEPIATELY. HE LAY
HOUR AFTER THE LIGHTS STILL AS A CORPSE,
HAD BEEN TURNEDR OFF IN-

YOU'RE A ROTTEN
CONVERSATIONALIST,
BERNARDO. I'M GOING &

TO BER. e

W

THEN HE MOVED LIKE A
BLACK SNAKE OVER THE
WHITE POWPDER.

IT MOVED SLOWLY, LUMBERINGLY, BECAUSE
IT WAS VERY OLD ANP BECAUSE /7 DIDN'T
WANT TO WAKE MONTRESSOR. IT LEFT
A TRAIL OF SCRATCHES ON THE HARP-

\ e A i3 E / z o

WITHOUT WARNING, THE BED CATAPLLTEL TO ANVERTICAL

POSITION. MONTRESSOR, WRAPPED IN A COCOON OF SATIN

- & d SHEETS, QUILTS,AND VELVET PRAPERIES, SHOT THROLUGH
' A FEW FEET BEFORE THE WINPOWSILL, THE WINOOW.
> 4 - s

IT STOPPED.




HE PLUMMETED AND HIT HARD, ROLLING TO A
STANDSTILL THROUGH THE FRESH SNOW, HE
HURT ALL OVER, BUT HE wWAS STILL ALIVE,
SNOW AND YARDS OF FABRIC HAD CUSHIONED
HIS FALL., NOTHING WAS BROKEN, .r.\‘-» FAR
AS HE CGULE‘ TELL. .

SHOCKED, WET AND COLD, STRUGGLING
TO FREE HIMSELF, MONTRESSOR
SAW FOOTPRINTS JMPFIINTED IN THE

. SUCKER WAS
L * 1 TRYING TO GET
ﬁﬂ\fg Eguwg - ; ; IN THROUGH THE

A CELLAR, ALUCTIONEER
TI}I_;{%W, BLE) 4\ SAID THAT'S WHERE #

; , BERNARDO HAD
HIS WORK-

ANY TO PUT THE
FOR THE
TIME BEING....

THE MAN AT THE END OF THE TRACKS WAS

EXTREMELY OEAD. HIS EYES HAD BEEN

PLUCKED, HIS FLASH TATTERED, HIS INARPS
RIPPED OUT AND DISCARPED,

THE WORKSHOP WAS LITTLE MORE THAN A PIT; DARK
AND CORPSE COLL. A SHADELESS LAMP DANGLED
FROM THE CEILING. THE SWITCH WAS BROKEN SO
MONTRESSOR TWISTED THE EXPOSED BULB TILL THE
CIRCUIT CONNECTED. STARK WHITE LIGHT FLDODED
THE ROOM.

THIS COAL Y
BIN SHOULD BE
PERFECT!

THF RIGHT wWALL was roVEﬁ’ﬂC' BY PEG-
DOUBLE-PRONGEP HOOKS SUPPORTED A
TOOL COLLECT/ON.

THE LIGHT BULB EXPLOPED
WITH A LOUD POPS




"WELCOME TO HELL, MONTRESSOR/" IT WAS

BERNARPO'S VOICE, I-IE WAS SURE, A WHISPER -

IN HIS MIND.

SOMETHING TORE WIS CHEEK, JUST BELOW THE

LEFT EYE, AND CLATTERED TO THE FLOOR. &4

SCREW! FIRED LIKE A PISTOL SHOT FROM
THE WORKBENCH!

NA/s! THERE MUST HAVE BEEN EIETY OF THEM

STICKING oUT OF HIS LEGS. AS THOUGH HE WERE
1% ?g,.‘ . A PIN CUSHION.

SOMETHING IS

DMMY
oo’ ALIVE IN THIS ROOM

BESIPES ME..

IN HIS MIND, THE SOUNP
OF SPLINTERING WooD
WAS LIKE THE SCREAMS
OF THE BYING/ ::

HIS LEGS THRGQSED THE SLIGHTEST MCDVE-

MENT PROVE THE NAILS PEEFPER INTO HIS

MUSCLES, HE JERKED oUT A HANPFUL ANP
WOBBLEDP UNSTEAPILY.

MONTRESSOR LURCHED. HIS LEGS 5{/(}({_50
PARALYZED, HOT SEARING AGONIES ATE HIS CALVES
HIGHS, INSTJNL,TWEL; HE REACHEP POWN.

HE REMEMBERED THE 4XE
ON THE PEGBOARD

SHR/IEKING, HE FLUNG HIMSELF AT THE

QUADRUPED, #RCKING BLINDLY ANDP

REPEATEDL‘Y SLIVERS AND WOOP CHIPS
FLEW LIKE CONFETTI.




MONTRESSOR TURNED. THE BLACK-ROBED CORPSE,
ALIVE AND ERECT, STOOD BEHIND HIM.

YOU '‘RE DEAD!

BERNARPO, BUT
HIS POWER

¢\ GATES, HIS GARGOYLES
M ATTACKED ME. BERNARPO 4

COME TO END BERNADO'S
HOLD OVER THIS HOUSE
AND RECLAIM WHAT 1S
RIGHTFULLY M/NE.

IT WILL NOT HELP
YOU TO ANIMATE THE TOoOLS,
BERNARDO, WE'RE ON EQUAL

SPIRIT! I MAL TO PIE TO-
NIGHT IN ORPER TO
REACH YOUR
POWER LEVEL/!

A GRIMOIRE,, THE
# KEY TO INCREPIBLE
/ POWER. THE BOOK wWAS
ONCE MINE, BEFORE I
COULDP MASTER IT, IT WAS
STOLEN BY MY TRUSTED
ASSISTANT...

FOR FIFTY YEARS,
I'VE HUNTED HIM AND

I TRACKEP HIM TO THIS
REGION. WHEN THE HOUSE
WAS AUCTIONED, THE PAPERS
PREPGED UP A LOT OF
OLP HISTORY AND I
KNEW 1I'D FOUND
HIM, AT LAST,

How'e you
KNOW WHERE TO
EING THE

ONCE I'VE
ENTERED A HOUSE,
I REMEMBER ANY-
THING THAT EVER
HAPPENED WITH-
b IN ITS WALLS.

PEVORE, I STOLE THE
BOOK BECAUSE T WAS
AFFECTING YOUR MIND, COR-

RUPTING YOU! SUCH POWER |5
) TOO MUCH FOR ANYONE TO HANDLE !
P 1'VE KEPT IT HIDDEN AND PROTECTED
Sl) 'T BECAUSE IT'S TOO DANGEROUS.:

ANY MISUSE COLULP MEAN

IN 1937 HE LEARNED
WHAT I WAS TO LEARN YEARS
LATER_DEATH 1S THE KEY TO
PEWER ! TO ACCOMPLISH
GREA * MAGIC, ONE MUST
FiRST EXPERIENCE DEATH.
IT IS THE GATEWAY
TO THAT ULTIMATE
LEYEL OF CON-
SCIOUSNESS/

BERNARDO'S \
PREMATURE BURIAL
WAS NOT FAILURE.., !
IT WAS :wcw: i |

MAGICALLY, BERNARDO'S
FACE APPEARS IN THE
PARKNESS,

I'VE USED IT ONLY TO
TRANSFER MY LIFE FORCE o
INTO ANOTHER, CONTRINER, IF THE BooOk
50 I COULD GUARP ITS ¢ WAS SO PANGER-
SECRETS FOR ous, WHY DIDN'T
ETERNITY/S YOU DESTROY IT? You



TRANSFERREL HIS LIFE FORCE INTO

SOME OTHER CONTAINER...! OF COURSE, IT

HAD TO BE! THOSE PERSPICACIOUS EYES,
THAT VIRULENT SCOWL ...THE PAINTING.

MONTRESSOR WAS STARTLED HE
PIPN'T REALIZE HE'D SPOKEN
ALOUD, AUTOMATICALLY HE
STARTEDP TO RESPOND, THEN
STOPPED. WHO WAS TELLING
THE 7RYUTH... BERNARDPO OR DE-

VORE? HE HAD NO WAY TO KNOW.

WHILE PEVORE
SEARCHED ROOM
TO ROOM, MON-
TRESSOR REMEM-
BERED A STORY
HE'D READ IN
HIGH SCHOOL,
*THE LAPY OR
THE TIGER",

WAS EXACTLY THE
SORT OF CHOICE
HE FACED.BUT HE
HAD ONE OPTION
UNAVAILABLE

TO THE HERO OF
THE STORY: £5-
CAPE! THE CHOICE
OF MAKING NO
CHOICE AT ALL )
WHATEVER HIS
PECISION, HE HAD
TO MAKE IT FAST!

PEVORE EXTENDED HIS
ARMS, FINGERTIPS UPWARD,
THEY IGNITED AND, LIKE A
BLOWTORCH, FLAMES
SHOT AT THE PAINTING.

HE REGRETTED HAVING
SPOKEN PREMATURELY, BUT
HE'D NOT COMPOUND THE

E ERROR. HE STARED DUMBLY
AT DEVORE, SWIFTLY, PEVORE

| STORMED OUT OF THE
BASEMENT, AND UP THE
STAIRCASE, TWO STEPS AT
A TIME.

A SOONER OR LATER HE'P

\ FIND THE PAINTING AND
HE’'D KNOW, JUST AS
MONTRESSOR KNEW. AND
WHAT THENP IF DEVORE
WAS TELLING THE TRUTH,
IT MUST BE DESTROYED,
IF BERNARPO WAS TELL-
ING THE TRUTH, IT MUST
BE PROTECTEL. MON-
TRESSOR HOBBLEP

UPSTAIRS.

THIS IS /T
BERNARDO,.. I'VE
g FOUND YOU!

ey

IS ONLY HALF }=
THE BATTLE! /C

STUDY A BOTTLE FLEW INTO THE AIR AND ACROSS
THE ROOM. BARELY MISSING PEVORE, IT
SHAT TERED AGAINST T

3 - SIS Tt e

INCRED/BLY, THE PORTRAIT DISLODGED |
ITSELF AND GL/PEL ABOUT THE ROOM, ~

LIKE A MAGIC CARPET, EVADING THE

FLAME-STREAMS, FIRE CHARRED THE

¥’ WALLS, BLACKENED THE CEILING, AND

- SPARKED THE DRAPERIES, BUT NEVER

TOUCHED THE CANVAS. O8L/V/ous TO
THE INCIDENTAL DESTRUCTION,

DPEVOURE KEPT RIGHT ON &LASTING.




RUNNING 2 HIS LIFE, MONTRESSOR
"H I AWN, AWAY FROM

CHARGED ACR THE LA

EVEN THEY CAN'T
STOP ME NOW,
BERNARDO/

PEVORE WAS, OF COURSE, WIRONG. WEAKENED BY AGE AND RUPTURE, THE SUPPORTS
GAVE WAY AND THE HOUSE, LIKE THE PROVERBIAL WALLS OF JERICHO, CAME T&/M8-
LING DOWN, OMNLY THEN DID MONTRESSOR STOP AND LOOK BACK.

GONE. WHEN THE RUBBLE WAS FINALLY CLEARED, WEEKS
LATER, THE AQ/NT/NG WAS FOUNE, SHREDDED BEYOND

THE HOUSE AND MONTRESSOR'S LIFE SAVINGS WERE ‘
RECOGNITION,

. il ﬂtr

- THESE AND OTHER UNANSWERED QUESTIONS KEPT

MONTRESSOR AWAKE NIGHTS, WE DID GET HIS
WERE THEY Ton Dect ey LIl | 8257 SECLER HOWEVER. THE CRITICS HAILED IT
Wik THEY, Tex : Y a5 AS A MASTERFUL WORK OF SUPERNATURAL FICTION,
EVIL AS BERNARDO HAD CLAIMED, WHAT | L WHICH ANNOVED MONTRESSOR NO ENP, BUT WHAT
i L THE HELL. IT WAS ON THE NEW YORK TIMES 8€ST

SFLLER LIST FOR THIRTY-NINE DAYS.

END
| 3




CITRUS COUNTY, CALIFORNIA, IN THE OFFICES OF HENRY WILSON,
PROPERTY MANAGER FOR A RATHER PROSPEROUS HOUSING
PEVELOPMENT.

==] TS B I-"'f;] =2

LOOK, MRS,
MACCREIGH. I kNOW
YOUR WALLS ARE CRACKED,
BUT THERE'S NOTHING I CAN
PO ABOUT IT! EARTH TREMORS
ARE CLEARLY DEFINEPAS

WELL, THE
SAME TC You!!,

¥ BLASTED W
7 MADHOUSE! 'S NOT | . A
7 LIKE THE OL' SAN ANDREAS — ;‘;;Ei%: :s:g; £

REALLY OPENED UF, IT WAS Z (@ y
N JUST A MINOR TREMBLOR, P
A NOTENOUGH TO... et

IF IT'S ANOTHER BROKENY ™

PIPE, ISWEAR I'LL...
| NC, IT ISN'T

ABOUT THE WALLS, &
EITHER.

SCRIPT: JEAN MICHELE ARTINIART: LEO DURANONA




DAMMIT,
SKANDAR, EITHER
MAKE YOUR PLAYOR

GET OUT OF THE

OKAY. 1 DIPN'T LIKE

THE LOOKS OF THIS HAND

ANWAY. I'LL BE BACK FOR

THE NEXT GAME. AND I

[ CON'T WANT TO CATCH YOU
W\ HEXING THE CARPS

ABGAIN, BALAK !

C'MoN, BuB,
I'LL EXPLAIN,

WHAT'S GOING 5%
ON ANYWAY? ALL YoU 1

HERE, THIS
IS WHAT I WANTED
TO SHOW YOou.

CREVASSE THIS SIZE
1S IMPOSSIBLE FOR
LAST NIGHT'S TREMOR!

“TRICKED ST
up," Hew. I Like )\
THA

MRS. HORN HALF TO _
PEATH. IT'S OUTRAGEOUS

MIND THAT,
\ JUSTLOOK!

NOT VERY PRETTY.
81T

THE LEGION OF
THE PAMNED,

[z

> AND WE'VE
BEEN DOWN THERE
& SINCE CREATION/




LOOK,
IT'S SIMPLE. HELL
IS A NOISY, BUSY PLACE,

AND EVEN WE PEMONS LIKE 50, WHEN
TO RELAX ONCE IN A THAT QUAKE CAME
WHILE ! CAN'T DO THAT  ALONG, WE SAW CUR

POWNSTAIRS ! CHANCE. 4 LITTLE NUPGE
- WITH SATANIC POWER,
AND VOILA!

S0, You
CAN'T JUST §IT
AROUND IN THEIR
BACK YARD!

CAN. ITS NICE AND
QUIET UP HERE.

THAT'S THE

{ ADVANTAGE OF
SUBURBAN LIVING [,

|
i

BALAK ™ | BUT THAT'S 1
WHY WE MOVED TO i
SERENITY ACRES!!/

SEEMED TO FEEL)

THAT SUMMED IT/-’
ALL UP. # >

—

E“ ”;]]"T "{\.:\1—:
L .

N

;I-J-el‘::_—_'
=
r- b e -
T | WELL, SKANDAR
o AND COMPANY CON'T
[ —— SEEM TO BE CAUSING
THAT MUCH TROUBLE, | 7
J— 50 T'LL JUST.. {

YOU AREN'T
GOING TO WEASEL
OUTOF THIS ONVE,

LIKE YOU PID WiTH

THE PIPES, AND THE T

SITUATIONS WEREN'T
REALLY-_

COUNCIL WILL NOT ONL
SEE YOU OUTOF A
JoB...

\ FORTY-EIGHT HOURS
TO TAKE CARE OF THIS-
THIS SITUATION, OR

PROPERTY-OWNERS YN~

v l 4

51



BUT YOUR
COMPANY WILL BE BURIED
SODEEP IN LAWSUITS
THAT...

¢/~ 'SCUSE ME, LADY,
BUT CAN 1 USE YOUR

TOIET? 2%

,-—L'_- i ==

FORTY-EIGHT
-\ AOURS, MR WILSON |

HERE THEY
ARE, FATHER
KINGSLEY!
. fy”  MEY, SKANDAR]
L\ |/ YoUR BUPDY'S BACK!
ST T\ AND HE'S BROUGHT A
=1 FRIEND.!

AND WHAT A
LOVELY PRESS You

WELL, I'LL
JUST HEADP ON BACK

AND HIYA, FATHER! b
HOW'S TRICKS WITH THE |
COMPETITION THESE
PaYS?

*.

INEINITUM ET...

WHAT TOOK You
S0 LONG, ANYWAY?

TOU TRY FINPING
SOMETIME !

ASBESTOS PLAYING CARDS

suRe 80~
AHEAD, DAR! NOT
THAT IT'LL PO ANY-- |

EH--GOOL /! .
_—--"'"/

WHAT'S THE
SCORE ON THE LAST
GAME, ANYHOW 7




WHAT DID
YOU MEAN BY
THAT LAST CRACK

7

IVE WARNED
YOU ABOUT THOSE CARD
_TRICKS BALAK!

CMON, HANK. LET'S
GO SOMEWHERE QUIET.
SOMEWHERE PEOPLE
PON'T CHEAT AT

NAME OF THE
FATHER...

| ~"OH, SIMPLE. WE AREN'T
POSSESSING ANYCNE, WE

AREN'T ON CONSECRATED

SOIL, AND WE AREN'T

REALLY HURTING ANY-

- ONE,,.

50 WE CAN'T
BE EXORCISED.
R




OF COURSE !
T SHOULD HAVE KNOWN
BETTER THAN TO ASK HELP
OF THE CHURCH OF CHRIST
THE FINANCIER!

__'

I'M AFRAID THAT'S

HOW, |F THE : THE GUESTION.
FATHER COULD = oUT o

CONSECRATE THE
BACKYARD. {

{ CONSECRATE DEMON-
INFESTED EARTH,
OF COURSE,

KNCW THAT I ATTEND
SERVICES IN FATHER
KINGSLEY'S CHURCH...

OMLY IN GIVIN' YOU A

ILLHAVE YOU ’
2
CALIFORNIA ! HARD TIME, HANK 7

T e e e,
-~ OH, IT'S YOou.! ™~
(" WHAT HAPPENED 9\ > 7 e
\_TO THE CARD GAME 2,/ , O% Li
s s, / WE'RE TRYING TO
ol B s W CY CAUSE YOU GRIEF!

BALAK CONJURED =
UPA '57 CHEVY AND TOOK .

o \ A COUPLE OF THE GJRL

THEN WHAT ARE ¢
YOU TRYING TO PO?

JUST FIND

ALITTLE PEACE
AND RELAXATION.
THAT'S ALL !

JUST GREAT.! SUCCUBI
CRUISING THE SINGLES
L




I MEAN, YOU

CAN'T PLAY CARDS DOWN-

STAIRS. YOU TRY A HAND OF

POKER WHEN THERE ARE

\DOZEN' SOULS SCREAMING
AT EACHEAR/!

THEY LIKE QUIET! THAT'S |
WHY WE CAME UPSTAIRS
_IN THE FIRST PLACE !

You sAY
YOU LIKE THINGS
QUIET.

WELL, HE
LIKES IT IN
MODERATION.

AND BALAK,
HOW DOES HE
FEEL ABOUT
QUIET?

AND THE
GIRLS ?

I'VE GOT
SOME PHONE

154/0 1 WAS
SORRY. FATHER !

NOW, YOU KNOW
THAT VACANT TRACT
NEXT TO THE HORNS'?
HERE'S WHAT I WANT
You 70 Po...

JOB FOR YOU. CAN YOU GET

THAT'S RIGHT, MRS
HORN. THE COMPANY HAS
AGREED TO PAY ALL EXPENSES

A CONSTRUCTION CREW OUTTO ... RIGHT...YOU AND MR. HORN EN-

SERE

NITY ACRES AND PO A
RUSH TOB ON..

JOY YOUR FIVE DAYS IN SAN
FRANCISCO, AND EVERY THING




T
i | FIVE PAYS LATER... r

YOU'LL AGREE

g =T Tl
5 wELL.Iw'uK\*&-T\

ARE L

T m GO‘NG\\
(" powwsrairs WitH
\\IHE REST, NOW, WILSON!

PON'T FORGET ™,
TO CLOSE UP AFTER

H-HOW
PREADFUL ! WHAT IF
HE TRIES SOME SORT

OF REPRISAL?

I WOULDN'T
WORRY. THANKS TO
FATHER KINGSLEY, YOU

\ YOURSELF.
SRR LIVE NEXT TO THE
WORLD'S ONLY- -

THIS WILSON! YOu
PUT THAT--THAT TAMING | > /
. IN NEXT POCR !

FOR YOU! AND NO
MORE MR NICE
GuY.!

= ~-CONSECRATED
2 PLAYGROUNDSY!

HEY, WHO
WANTE TO PLAY

HEY, PauLa!

3 WATCH THIS, PAULA !
1 BET YOU CAN'T DO
THIS !

YOU BETTER
GIMME THAT 8ACK,

BILLY INGRAM,ORT'LL |
b, TELL YOUR MOTHER !




WARREN PUBLISHING PROUDLY ANNOUNGES
EXCLUSIVE MAGAZ%N'JE":’EUBIISHING RIGHTS

SPEGTAGULAR MOTION PICTURE

B? arrar with the producers
thls mastarpwce movie, Warren Publishing
has cr a spect lar 8%z x 11" all-color

magazine devoted to the screen version of “The
Lord of the Rings." Tolkien's incredible world of
Hobbits, Wizards & Orcs, plus the wonders and
terrors of Middle Earth as they appear on the
screen are magnificently illustrated and des-
cribed in this veryspecialall-color Warren Mag-
azine along with articles on the film-makers
who created this great cinema fantasy. All in
full color! Order your Collector’s Edition NOW!

w3

118!

WARREN PUBLISHING CO.,
NEW YORK, N.Y.10016

Please rush me glal of THE LORD OF i
THE RINGS Magazine at $2.50 each, plus Stlc
postage & handling. Total enclosed LAl

145 E. 32nd St.,

NAME
ADDRESS
CITY.
STATE
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