?

ONSTERS
UN. l[ﬂflliﬂ’

CH’'MANU

The Thing That Stalks The

\

o~ + SWAMP SINISTER

WEREWOLF
BY NIGHT

And Other Photos and Fantasy 3 %
From the Realm Where : :
TERROR Lurks™ % ™ s s




ScrRIPT 8y TONY

FIERY FIGURE

HAUNTEDP THE

BLACK FOREST OF

/25 A.D.;

A

E FLEW INTO
N. PECPLE

ST. ON 7Har
Towl

2 ANYWHERE BUT
APPEARANCE.

BURNING MAN EVER
ION, H

NLY OMEE DID THE
ECRE

RE LEAR-STRICKEN
5

A SMALL

UNSOLVED MYSTERY TO THE COLORFUL
LEGENDS OF THE BLACK FOREST

= ...BUT HAVING ADDED ANOTNER

< '?’a!,.f

NEVER TO
BE SEEN AGAIN...

HEN HE WANISHED =)

INTO THE NIGHT

SKIES,



rJfE C{TY w.wc-‘-w LIKE
FRAGILE CANDLE-FLAMES
BEFORE A COLD GUST OF WING
SEVENTEEN L/VES WILL BE
SNUFFED OLIT BEFORE DAWN,
HERE, WITHIN THE JAGGEDLY
VAST CONFINES OF THIS CON-
CRETE-AND-STEEL JUNGLE,

WHY, THEN, DOES OUR
ATTENTION LINGER AND

FOCUS UPON THIS SINGLE
BUILDING ENSCONSED IN THE
GRASP CF SORDID rmsAvps P

| WALLACH.,.

--Pmr FOR THE SECOND BEING HERE INTHE
LABORATORY OF THE DECEASED DR.OWEN

A MaN HUNCHED ON A COT IN THE SHADOWS OF

Story: DOUG MOENCH Art: VAL MAYERIK

A MAC‘H!N’E; THE SHNDOWS OF DESPAIR,

PECAUSE WITHIN THESE FOUR,
AUSTERE WALLS ARE TWO PATHETIC
INGS ONE OF WHOM IS DESTINED
¥l TO FORFEIT MORE THAN HIS LIFE
BEFORE DAWN. HE WILL LOSE HIS
YERY SOU.L. .

ONE OF THE BEINGS |S A MONSTER
L WITH THE CONEUSED MIND OF
A MAN,

OR A MAN...TRAPPED WITHIN THE
GARISH FLESH CF A MONSTER.

HIS THROAT HAS BEEN DAMAGED
BY FIRE... AND HE CANNOT SPEAK
i - YET THE GHASTLY CONFIGURATION
OF HIS FACE PORTRAYS MORE
ELOQUENTLY THAN WORDS THE
TORMENT AND ANGUISH WHICH
RESIDE IN HIS SOUL. HE IS PIT/-
ABLE...AND YET HE FEELSPITY--

L SEE NOW,BY YOUR \-t "I'HAT SHE CAUSED rT‘ i
MANNER, THAT YOU DID ~ MERSELF, WHEN SHE.
NO7 CAUSE GRETCHEN'S  LOOKED DOWN FROM

DEATH... THE TRAPEZE Augsnow
ET o INYOU A MONSTER Tt
lo BE FEARED...AND
4 1 3 THAT FEAR CAUSED
; HER TO M/SS HER LEAP, |
AND PLUNGE TO THE |
FLOOR BELOW.

‘ S¢



ITIS A PTY YOU CANNOT TELL ME HOW YOU
CAME TQ BE WHAT YOU ARE, MY SILENT FRIEND..,
BUT AT L_E."ASI' I STILL: HAVE THE POWER OF
SF"EECH LEFT TO ME...

S —

AND MY
TALE 1S ONE I
WISH TO TELL

VERY MUCH.

= COMMAND

- - "LAND AN
& AEEIRMATIVE
‘_‘ONE

i MD THE Sﬂﬂﬁ“!&(ﬂ WITH WHICH T H
| GREETED THE SURGEON'S WAKING SLAP MUST
| HAVE CONTAINED MORE THAN THE USLAL
AMOUNT OF CONFUSION NEWBORN BABES FEEL
UPON FINDING THEMSELVES IN THIS VAST,
BRIGHT, NE\N‘ WORLD,

i AT FIF?ST' I DID NOT GWDE?SWU THE MPORTANCE O‘FMONEY OF CLO??WNG NHICH HID THE
| FACT' THHI" I'I" _HhD EEEN WORN. q

JAMES "“‘\
DONT YOU )

HAVE ANY OTHER -
. CLOTH 5-5:/4 i 72

FATHER SPENDS ¢
HIS MONEY .




("BUT I LEARNED QUICKLY, L LEARNED THAT MONEY WAS ) (1T SEEMED [T WASN'T ENOUGH
N ... TO BUY CLOTHING WHICH WOULD DISGUISEME | | THAT I HAD TO BE POOR. T HAD TO
CLASSMATES.,.SO THAT I WOULDNOT STAND OUT | | BE LAUGHED AT 700...HAD TO
AS BEING DIFFERENT, AS AN OBVIOUS 0BJECT FOR THEIR BEAR THEIR TAUNTS ANDJEERS. ..
CORN. T — - - AND SINCE L COULDN'T UNDER-
HEY, I KNOW A GREAT

STAND THAT EITHER...
TRASH CAN WHERE YOU >
MIGHT BE ABLE TO i "
&

PICK UP A NEW
surr/

i/ GUYS THINK 1
YOURE BIG |

= STUFF JusT |
YEAH, AND ‘CAUSE YOUR
OUR DOG DOESN'T

ALWAYS FINISH THE
LEFTOVERS...JUST
IN CASE YOUR FATHER

CAN'T AFFOE{D )
FOOD E\THER! ;

“BUT THEY STUCK TOGETHER, THOSE OTHER,
KIDS, ALL OF THEM IN THEIR SAME NEW CLOTHES,
THE ﬁAME KIND OF LAUGHS, THE SAME SHRILL

TAUNTS

‘I COULDN'T TELL THEM APART -~
COULDN'T TELL WA/CH ONE OF THEM HIT ME THE
MOST, (T ALL FELT THE g.’s_g_ﬂf

"BUT WHEN I PICKED MYSELF UP
AND SLOWLY WALKED HOME, THEY
WERE GONE...[ Tl :

A MINDLESS HETRED WHICH WAS VENTED
FON ME BY ALL OF THEM.




“ UNTIL T ENTERED OUR HOME AND FOUND WY .. BY THE EXPENSE OF PROPER
FATHER DEFAD-- HEATING AND A DOCTOR.
= . . oF A coMmOon coLo C :
~ '| ESCALATED TO PNEUMONIA...

YEXPENSES WE
1 COULD NOT
L. AFFORD.

»BUT WE WERE
RICH, THAT NIGHT, MY
-/ MOTHER ANC I,IN
TEARS.,

(7 /ARRIVING AT SCHOOL. BY EIGHT;
SPENDING MY TIME EITHER IN £2AY-

(“MOTHER GOT A JOR IN A FACTORY, ENOUGH For [l
| THE RENT:..BUT IT WAS HARD TO WORK ON AN i
STOMACH. I

" S0 I WOKE UP EACH MORNING |\

AT FOUR, AND DELIVERED
NEWSPAPERS .

(" "..0R ACTUAL SLUMBER. /I..ET W) (THE DAYDREAMS ENISIONED A LIFE N
; LEEP, | | I WOULD NOT HAVE TO SWEEP THE FILTH

CLASE HIS SOMEONE ELSE'S STORE LATE EVERY
KIND NEVER T

CARES ENOUGH

HEMSEVES.
THE Lvi

\“—-

.. AND THE ACTUAL SLUMBER WAS
\_ A PRODUCT OF DOING IT.




FIND A JOB LOADING TROE'KS TWO GROWTH FROM MY MUSCLES...

TTHEN, N MY TEENS, I WAS ABLE Tﬂ w #THOSE CRATES WERE HEAVY. THEY DEMANOED
| DAYS OF THEWEBK...[ |

(" ¥BUT IF MY BODY OEVELOPED, MY SCHOOL GRADES DEGENE -
RATED, THOSE TWO DAYS AT THE TRUCK TERMINAL EACH WEEK
WERE TWO DAYS THE SCHOOL ADMINISTRATORS COULD NOT

TAND. ..
L:WPERS ESO JAMES, IN VIEW OF YOUR.

| DEPLORABLE ATTENDANCE
| RECORD WE ARE COMPELLED TO
ORDER YOUR EXPULSION FROM
SCHOOL....UNTIL SUCH TIME AS YOU
FEEL ABLE TOMEET THE BASIC

ATTE‘NDANCE REQUIREMENTS,

" 5O MUCH THAT I NEVER
RETURNED.

My MOTHER DIED SOON AFTER THAT, \ (" # WITH MY MOTHER GONE, THERE SEEMED
FEELING SHE HAD FAILED ME.

| UTTLE NEED TO STAY WHERE I WAS. I WAS
| RESTLESS, EAGER TO LEAVE THE BLEAK

PLACE WHICH HELD NOTHING BUTB:T?ER
MEMDRJES FOR ME.. :

".++.EVEN THOUGH L WAS THE ONLY MOURNER AT
HER SIMPLE FUNERAL SERVICE.




{7 I WENT TO THE FAIRGROUNDS, AND
7 I WANTED TO TRAVEL. AND WITH NO A;.J;:\»\os-r BEGGED FOR A JOB...

MONEY, IT WAS EITHER THE NAVY...OR:-- ﬁg AH, WE CAN USE ./ you C PR
\7 ; A GUY TO CLEAN THE [\ TOMORROW. / |

THE
C/RCUS,

" THE CIRCUS WAS ENGAGED IN A PERPETUAL "I WAS NO STRANGER TO LOS/ING SLEEF.
CROSS-COUNTRY CIRCUIT; HITTING THE NORTH AFTER HOURS, I BEGAN SNEAKING INTO THE
DURING SUMMER AND THE SOUTH DURING WINTER, il BIGTOR SCALING THE FLIMSY ROPE-LADDER
1;" %AE:;NEO ANIMAL FILTH FROM VANCOUVER TO UP TO THE DIZZYING TRAPEZE PLATFORM...

\

TILL WAS NOT SATISFIED. MY SIG 2R 2

Rt

D 8§ e e e e L]
SETHIGHER, \\Y DREAMS LOFTIER. L NEVER | * AT FIRST, L PRETENDED TOMYSELF THAT IT WAS |
TIRED OF WATCHING THE AERIALISTS AND TRAPEZE | ALL FOR THE PURE EXH/ILARATION OF LAUNCH-

ARTISTS PERFECT THEIR DEATH-DEFYING CRAFT-- ING MYSELF OUT | SPACE, SLICING A PERILOUS
IMAGINING MYSELF UP THERE WITH THEM. .. ARC HIGH ABOVE THE 5AWOUST.., /

7_BUT SOON, L REALIZED [T WAS PRACTICE, ) (" UNTIL,ONE DAY, I ANEW L WAS READY,
N DECPeears raion. (A ESTRVED | I youe » 7aPEZE Y JUST GVE ME A
DESPERATE L e : . .
. / ’ ~— ] ARTIST ? IT TAKES | CHMANCE--LET ME SHOW
YEARS OF TRAINING, YOU WHAT L CAN DO.
JAMES--LONG ms/w___ R

ZUEmen




SAY, HE' 5@ /f’ _
WHAT DO YOU THINK, 77
L2 \

GRETCH

“ AND I KNEW T
P COLD CONVINGE Hiv.

*Ir WASTHEGNEGAV&N MY
LIFE WHICH MADE ALL THI

PREV/IOUS ‘rEAﬁs OF SUFFE‘R!NG-
SEEM WORTH| : _;" o

THANK YOU, ~| WHAT, JM'\ES"I’D
5|R;£:'AHK A FOOL TO KEEP|

YOU CAN MANIPU-
- A LATE ATRAPEZE
BAR THE WY

THIS IS GREN:MEW
SHE'LL BE TEACHING
YOU THE ACT'S
ROUTINE. ..

Iz THINK HE'S
| | mAGNIEICENT:

“GRETCHEN AND L womED
TOGETHER. FOR WEEKS... P

PERFECTING THE ROUTINE, COORDINATING EACH OTHERS
MOVES TO SPLIT- 5=CONDSYN{:‘\"?ONJZATKO&;.EARN!NG
ADMIRATION FOR EACH OTHER'S ABYLITIES...




.. AND PROVIDING MUTUAL COMPANY.
THROUGHOUT THE LONG M/GHTS...
.

YOU'RE THE FIRST PERSON,
| GRETCHEN, WHO CAN LOOK AT ME
AND SEE WHAT I AM, WHAT I CAN
DO.,. RATHER THAN WHAT
I

I APPRECIATE

THAT, GRETCHEN. MORE

THAN YOU'LL EVER
KNOW,

“WE FELL IN LOVE, GRETCHEN " AND WE WANTED TO SEAL
Vol WS Teli ™[5 - SITll | THAT MAGIC FOREVER.
IN IT...A SUMMER'S NIGHT 2 Py
MAGIC FILLED WITH SOFT / /
TENS/ON AND AN ATMOSPHERE
CHARGELD WITH LAZY SPARKS

OF PURPLE...

# BECAUSE I COULD DEVELOP NO

Wfﬂﬂw I PLACED PRIDE IN
LOPING MY G0DY. BECAUSE
D NO MONEY WITH WHICH T

COIJLD MAKE PEQOPLE NOT/CE ME,

I IMAGINED THAT (T WAS ME --
AND NOTHING ELSE--WHICH MA_Dj

PEOPLE TAKE NOTICE ...

'LL'" 2l

\1 p/w

"L KNOW [T SOUNDS S/LLY NOW...
8 mm‘*s THE WAY IT WAS.

i /
~« whicH mape GreTcHey RN 7AFTER THE WECOING, WE WERE A
TAKE NOTICE ... v A TEAM IN EVERY SENSE OF THE WORD. ..

AHD WE REJOECEDIN 'r‘HE
THRILL OF PERFORMING TOGETHER.)




— —_— o — ¥ ¥
LUNTILYOU MADE N =V : ' ey
YOUR APPEARANCE, MY ) =
_SILENT FRIEND!
Mo <

™ ULT, BUT- -
e

]
e

BODY...AND WAS CLUBBED
e o ke Gl

“AND THOUGH IT WAS YOUR
" HAND--YOUR BOPY WHICH
WIELCED THAT CLUB--"




-=IT WAS NOT
YOUR MIND WHICH
GUIDED IT. SOMEHOW, A

DIFFERENT MIND
POSSESSED YOUR BODY.!
AN IMPOSSIBILITY I NOW
SEE TOBE POSS/BLE.

--TRAPPED IN THIS

MOCKERY OF A FORM?

I—-NHO

/ H / ‘

14

/ mMAMMaEORToms
OWN TO

MONSTROUS CREATIO
OF FRANKENSTEIN AND
YET HE FEELS -~

Wie, Vo.d il

g >
/~  PLACED EVEEV =
| /MPORTANCE ON THE |
[ BEAUTY AND ATHLETIC
\  PROWESS OF MY
\ .srRONG, HEALWY

-

" .NOW CONSIGNED TO
THIS HIDEOUISLY DETERIO-
RATED HUSK--
Aithy \ ..

7 FOR, \S THAT BODY
ACROSS THE ROOM
__NOT MINE...?




YES, MASTER, YES, BRUNO
IS HERE. BRUNO IS #ERE.

A PITY wmcu s EAVEMPED BY
MEANS OF AN ELECTROM/
SURVEIL(T ANCE SYST gM i

GO0D BOY,
BRUNO. WE ALL
— 1 WORK TOwarRD |

MY VENGEANCE,

YES, MBSTER,
YES. WE DO, WE
20.

| 8RuNO! COME
| HERE TO YOUR

Fyes, msranmls V00000 "\
| YES.YEG YES, | DOLL,BRUNO-- | |
BRUNO KNOW .

AND YOU ARE UGLY, ARENT /\?és MASTER,
YOU, BRUNO ?VERY UGLY... YES. I WILL TAKE
| OTMERS,OTHERS
2 US, ALL UG, /

/ WITH IT I CAN
FORCE THE DROWNED
CORPSE TO COME TO
ME...AND 8RING THE
MONSTER W/TH HIM.
BUT I WANT You To
TAKE SEVERAL OF THE ! |
OTHERS, BRUND...
AND MAKE SURE THEY
RRIVE HERE

'\/ KNOWTHHT
WACHIEVE | N &

; NOW GO--T

i/ MUST WORK THE
VOODO00 DOLL...AND
BRING THEM A ERE,




MY FRIEND, L DO NOT KNOW
W'Y, BUT I FEEL I MUST GO

SOMEWHERE.,.. AND THAT
YOUMUST COME

|/ FRIEND...AND HE ;ou.qs__vsj

THEY SHAMBLE DOWN THE

| SHADOW-STUFFED STREETE,

| THESE TWO MONSTERS, AND THEY
|FEEL A UNION, & amome OF
SOULS IN MUTUAL PITY..

{ | BOTH HATE THAT PITY...AND

EVEN MORE, THE CAUSE FOR |

THAT PITY...BUT STILL THEY WALK
GETH,

THE MONSTER GAZES AT THIS [
BEING SOMUCH LIKE WIMSELF...
AT THIS BEING WHO, BECAUSE OF ‘
HIS OWN CONDITION, HAS BEEN
ABLE TO UNDERSTAND THE
| HORROR OF BEING A MONSTER.

HE GAZES AT THIS...

[ m;srwe:.i; \

“-AND THEIR, BIZARRE PROGRESS I NOTED )/
WITH IDIOTIC SATISFACTION BY OM E
LURKING GROTESQUERIE-"

-~-AFTER STILL
ANOTHER.




LING, DECEEPI’TM

UNTIL THE STRANGE PAIR m&s A
SPW Ni i -~

'I"HE FRINGE OF THE CITY.

THIS IS IT, WY
FRIEND. I FEEL WE
MUST ENTER THIS

PLACE...

AND AS THEY REQCH
BROODING MANSION'S

R, ATRIO OF ABOMINA-
Dggrs' EEACTHIY - " COALESCES
ssﬂwa THEM...

'n-IE THREE.“;REAKS_“ I PRE.
THEIR STEALTH AND SILENCE ..

\
o
w N 2

Yss, IT WAS OPEN...AS T SOMEHOW
KNEW IT WOULD BE. P

-~/ SLAM WHICH SEEMS TO
SNAP SOMETHING WITHIN THE
HONSTER'S COMPANION.

MY FRIENG...T
FEEL AS THOUGH I HAVE
BEEN ASLEER. WHAT

HAS HAPPENED ?

WE 7 WHY DID
YoU ERING ME
ERE...7

IN MUTE UNCOMPREKNENS/ON.




WZL [ THeY ARE HERE, IN
THE HQ\IQ.L ABOVE, W

THEN, THE FLOCR
VANISHES--

LONGER HAVE
USE FOR THE
DROWNED
ONE. AND S0
HE MUST--

THE MONSTER IS S/LENT, BUT
|50U|. AS HE WATCHES
HIS FRIEND CLUTCM AT HIMSELF
|IN AGONY.., AND CRUMPLE TO THE
IHALL FLOOR IN DEATH.

--AND THE MONSTER DESCENDS

I AM THE MASTER,

AND YOU ARE THE LAST %0

ELEMENT IN MY SCHEME OF
VENGEANCE. FOR, YOU SEE

| 1 WAS ONCE BEAUTIFUL.

| © AND THERE ARE THOSE

O Yod
AND CoN TULATE

DO YOU LIKE MY LITTLE £
TORTURE CHAMBER HERE ...
I SINCERELY HOPE SO, FOR SOON
YOU AND THE REST OF MY PETS
SHALL F/LL IT.. .WITH THE ONES
WHO MADE ME UGLY.




THE LEGENDS OF MONSTER SEA SERPENTS HAVE FASCINATED BOTH LAYMAN AND SCIENTIST OF EVERY AGE/
CERTAINLY THERE WERE MONSTER SEA CREATURES IN THE PRIMORDIAL ERA, BUT COULD THEIR DESCENDANTS,
OR SIMILAR CREATURES HAVE SURVIVED INTO THE MODERN ERA ? PROFESSOR KERRIN, DRAGGING THE

PHILIPPINE WATERS, MEANT TO FIND OUT, AND WHAT HE FOL'I;ID WAS MORLE ASTONISHING EVEN THAN

THE BASIC TRUTH

ssmmef

S £ =S

= & 5 7
LY B
= ¥

MANY TIMES LEGENDS ARE BASED ON TRUTH!
THERE HAYE BEEN TOO MANY REPORTS OF SEA
SERPENTS TO PISREGARD THEM! MOST OF THE
REPORTS COME FROM SHIPS OF THE FIFTEENTH
CENTURY CRUISING THESE WATERS!

BUT, PROFESSOR, I DIDN'T THINK
SCIENTIFIC MEN PUT ANY STOCK IN
THOSE OLD LEGENDS ABOLI‘{
SEA SERPENTS/

IN SOME FOREIGN LANGUAGE!

LOOKS LIKE PORTUGUESE TO ME!
I'VE GOT A CREWMAN WHO MIGHT
BE ABLE TO READ IT

HMM..,
QUEER-
LOOKING,
BOTTLE!

CAPTAIN, I FOUND A
BOTTLE IN THE NET/
IT'S GOT SOME KlND
OF NOTE INSIPE!

l”~ IF THEY DID
EXIST, I EXPECT
TO FIND FOSSIL
REMAINS. ..

|
Art: AL WILLIAMSON



HEY, FRANCISCO.., THIS BOTTLE IT'S PORTUGUESE ALL RIGHT, IPHELP! OUR SHIP WRECKED ON ISLAND!
COME HERE! SEE IF W4 SEEMS VERY BUT OLO PORTUGUESE! WORDS | RESCUE US! BUT BEWARE THE SEA
YOU CAN READ THIS! oLP... ARE FUNNY! HERE IT SIVES GERPENT WHICH WRECKED OUR SHIP!
E LATITUDE AND LONGITUDE.
\ THEN, LET'S SEE, IT SAYS.
SEA SERPENT? LET
ME GEE THAT! I'LL GET A
MAGNIFYING GLASS! I
WANT TO EXAMINE THAT
b, NOTE CAREFULLY..

“FROM THE POSITION READINGS, THAT THE POWERFUL MOTORS OF THE BOAT THROBBED, SENPING HER
ISLAND ISNIT FAR! PULL IN THE NETS AND TOWARD THE ISLAND THE NOTE MENTIONED...

STAND BY! WE'VE GOT A RESCUE JOB -
T0 po/ - WHERE ARE WE TO RESCUE THOSE SEAMEN! FRANCISCO
3 R GOING, CAPTAINZ | MUST'VE MADE A MISTAKE TRANSLATING
= <\ THOSE TWO WORDS,"SEA SERPENT"! OR
MAYBE THAT'S THE NAME OF THE
WRECKED SHIP! BUT, A FUNNY
THING, PROFESSOR...

I THOUGHT THAT POSITION SEEMED FAMILIAR! I KNOW
THE ISLAND WELL/! IT'S OWNED BY A BIG PLANTER, A - :
FRIEND OF MINE! BUT WHY SHOULP ANYONE NEED S0 S

DESPERATELY T0 BE THE MIST CLOSED AROUND
RESCUED FROM A THEM, AND THEN A STRANGE
CAPTAIN, LOOK AHEAD! Y\ MODERN ISLAND THING HAPPENED! THERE WAS
HEAVY WHITE MIST... PARADISE® g | A SUDDEN, EERIE STILLNESS,
A COMPLETE ABSENCE OF EVEN
THE TINIEST SOUND, AS THOUGH
iN THAT MOMENT, THE WORLD

CEASED..,

THE ISLAND SHOULD LIE JUST AHEAD! PROFESSOR,
I'VE GOT A FUNNY FEELING ABOUT THIS WHOLE
THING... THAT MIST, THIS SILENCE..IT'S CREEPY!




THERE'S THE ISLAND! BUT...LAST TIME I LOOK AT THAT SHIP/ ' CAN'T GEE ANYTHING/ Ir's
WAS HERE, LESS THAN SIX MONTHS AGO, IT MUST BE THE ONE BUT I CAN HEAR SOMETHING
IT WAS ALL PLANTED, HAD A DOCK, A BIG MENTIONED IN THE NOTE... GPLASHING... BIG... AND

PLEASURE BOAT! IT CAN'T BE THE ONE THAT : — = COMING

WAS WRECKED

THIS WAY/!

BY A...SEA
SERPENT!

HE SAME ISLAND!
! / I THINK

g
T

IT's A SEA SERPENT ALL RIGHT...

NOS IT JUST CAN'T BE...
T'S IMPOSSIBLES A MONSTER AND VERY
T O \( \—9 ALIVES

t—

IT's Lok ALIVE, YOU ] | THE SHIP SHOT AHNEAD, HER
CHARGING MEN! GET THOSE TIMBERS GROANING...THEN THE
ust MOTORS TURNING/! GIVE MONSTER ROARED..A HIDEOUS
HER ALL SHE'S GOT! SOUND THAT RIPPED THE SILENCE
WE'VE GOT TO GET TO SHREDS!
ouT OF AE-‘-{E:’/ A -
\\ O B S WE'VE GOT TO LOSE

7 IT IN THIS MIST f

: ; i g IT'S OUR ONLY
\ k I CHANCE/

RUDDER
HARD
APoRT!

T WAS LIKE A NIGHTMARE, AN
AWESOME THING THAT THESE MEN
COULDN'T BELIEVE WAS ACTUALLY
HAPPENING! YET THEY KNEW, FOR
THEIR LIVES' SAKES, THAT THEY
MUST BELIEVE!




THEN THE GREAT SEA BEAST REARED HIGH
IN THE WATER, HANGING OVER THEM...

SUPDENLY THE TREMENDOUS

NECK SHOT OUT/ OVER THEM

FOR A MOMENT HUNG THE |-
TREMENDOUS HEAD...

IT's GOING
10...TO
CRUSH us!

NO, NOT DREAMING, CAPTAIN/
WE MUST/VE LOOK YONDER/
BEEN DREAMING!

THEN, SUDDENLY, THE MIST WAS

GONE, THE MONSTER VANISHED!

THE SUN SHONE AND THE SMALL,

EVERYDAY SOUNDS OF SHIP

AND SEA COULD BE HEARD
AGAINS

BuT THE BOTTLE THERE IS ONLY ONE ANSWER/ FOR A FEW
I‘LL BET, TOO, WHAT AND NOTE WERE VERY MOMENTS, TIME TURNED BACKWARD
THAT THE SHIP Apour OLD, ABOUT EARLY AND CAUGHT US IN ITS FLOW, BACK TO
SVITTORIAY WE THE SHIP- 16TH CENTURY! THE sHIP- | /&519/ NOW 1 KNOW THE LEGENDS OF

SAW WRECKED WRECKED WRECKED SAILORS ARE SEA SERPENTS WERE FOUNDED IN TRUTH!
THERE, COULD BE SAILORS, .. LONG PEAD! IN /519, AND WHO KNOWS, PERHAPS THEIR
FOUND BY PIVERS AND THE MAGELLAN SAILED TO THE DESCENDANTS STILL LURK SOME-

SEA PHILIPPINES ATTEMPTING __ WHERE IN THE
GERPENT? To FOLLOW CoLumeus’ T il UNEXPLOREPD
ROUTE! ONE SHIP, NAMED i ; A DEPTHS OF
“VITTORIAY, WAS LOST, : ST s, THE SEA!
SUPPOSEDLY WRECKED i
BY A SEA SERPENT/

IT'S THE I THINK I DO/




THEMAN 15 A PRIEST.. AND AS SUCH, HAS HAD KL PRIEST, A MAN WHO HAS NEVER KNOWN
VO NEED FoR MONEY- THE s‘z::w' CORESS OF 4 WoVAN S GENTLE
FINGERS.

o WO HAS EVER CHANNVELED Wis corE
NTO A FEcLr OF PLRITY--/vTe A
VAST STRUCTURE OF DEVOTTON.

RS
WE MEGLECTED
PAYMENT. ‘AN FOR Trie
ATTENDANT FINES
WHICH ARE wou;z

e
To PAY THOSE TAXES |
WHIEH ARE RIGHTEUL- M
LY PUE THE STATE...

'ﬂ&'m 4 PRAEST:..AND AS SUCH, HAS WO POSSESSIONS,
WO WEALTH, NO FAMILY, ANE NO MOME--OTHER THAN
mm: OF H/S LORD.

BUT YOU AWOMN THIS CHURCH 1
CANNOT AFFORP TAXES IN THE 7
AMOUNT YOU PEMAND--EVERY "

A COIN OF THE TITHE IS $77¢L

, BEING USED TO PAY OFF THE
% c05‘r OF ITS coNnNSTRUE
T/ON.

THEN [T SHOULD
NEVER HAVE SEEN
CONSTRUCTED—~AND T
\ WILL SEE TO THAT IN
NG,

BUT WHERE
“ WILL THE PEOPLE GC TO
WORSAHIP> WHERE WiLL
or ¢

Story: DOUG MOENCH Aﬂ VICENTE ALCAZAR




You...you

H ALHANS
SEPARATE,,. THE
CHURCH HAS A€~

PRINCIPALITY FROM
THE MILKSOP WHOSE
HEAD TODAY APORNS
THE CITY GATE.

TRATION CANNOT

RENOUNEE
THEM BEFORE YOUR GoP
STRIKES You PEAL--7

ANDP NEVER...
TOUCH ME
AGAIN, PRIEST... OR
You WILL LIVE A
LESS THAN AN
INE7TANT

CHURCH ANP STATE
AVE BEEN

| s E CHURCH
HAS ALWAYS PREACHED M
WESS, SOMETHING M;;q APMINI

6-
TOLERATE.
WOULP I BE RULER 7224 HAD

HEEPED YOUR MANDATE, 740y
SHALT NOT AVEL"... 7

THE CHURCH IS FOR SIMPERING
WOMEN AND PULING BAFES,
NOT FOR MEN--ANP MY KING-
POM W/LL BE ONE OF MIEN.Y
MY ARMY WILL BENP ITS
KNEES TO M2 OVE...
WILL ACKNOWLEPGE
NO LORP ANDP

MASTER OTHER

GENERALS

RENDOUNCE
THY FOUL WORPS,
BLASPHEMER...

PELIVER THE
MONEY TO MY OF-
FICES (N THE

MORNING -



T7E man 15 4G PRIEST.,. .. A mMan wwo &
WALKS AEONE...

.. 8 PAINELE TOURNEY WHOSE MPEND-
NG CONCLLUSION Wit OFEER NEITHER
FOLACE NOR PELIEF-- ;

o,

KUSHED CORRICORT OF ~is
CATHELRAL ONE LAST THWIE, ANOWING

SCARCELY OFFER

o A A

AN /5 A PRIEST, ANS HE L
s THERE 15 LOTTLE | e v dochies oe G-
tidddd SITE ARCHITECTURE. .. :

s OTHER THAN TO WALk THE N
Y -

. 4
vn AND HIS EVES -~ /
G/s VERY SO --ABSOREING
THET ToiS GLOROLS SANCTLARY Witd THE REVERENT BERLTY OF

FHERY FACET AND APPURTEN -
GNCE FHE CATHEDRAL
wocos i 75 L
asr cease.. . A

o EVEN THE
BEQUTY OF A
SIEAERE CREG-
TURE HEWN
W FROM COLL
GREY STONE.




YOUR CREATOR WAS THE MOST
FACHE SCULPTOR IN THIS LAND,
AND YoU WERE MOUNTEP UP T‘HERE

TO WARL OFE EVIL SPIRITS, A
5T'ONE SENTINEL To REPEL -
THOSE WHO WOULD DO HARM -~
T0 THIS HOUSE OF Your

MLROER
EVE ONES...THE VERY ONES
AGAINGT WHOM YGU’;E’E

THERE You
S/T--RIGIC AND
ING...NCARNG, W

o —adl | ARE THE EVIL SPIRITS ToQ
/ POWERELL FOR

,q.w THEN THE PRIEST FORSAKES
SocECH, Mﬂﬁ; OVERCOME BY

PERHARS BY THE REAL-
mm Wd? S Mmﬁ
WOREE Wi

NOT 80 Meichy T0 ITHE MUTE
GARGONEE AF TO.. mmn‘. f




R 7E STupo oF 7HE PRINCIPAL- a4 Tl orew T
ITY'S FINEST SCULPTOR, INFERIOR / TO A KNOCK OF

WORK'S [ S7ATES OF PARTIAL COMPLETION

LITTER THE ROOM...

WHAT ARE YoOU TALATNVG ABOUT,
YOU $QUALID UPCHINSSZ HOW CAN
THE GOLP BE £OS7” WHEN IT'S
CEMENTEP INSIPE THE GARGOYLES
.«WHERE I PUT IT--7

No
NEED TO Poune
YOUR WAY THROUGH
MY POOR--

r

I SAID WHAT THEN WE SHALL RE7R/EVE THE
ARE YoU 7MLAYTNG GOLD TON/GH7. WE KNEW WE'D HAVE
| ABOUT--7/ To PO IT EVENTUALLY...

T'M TALKING
ABOUT OUR FORTUNE,
HENRY--THE GOLP COIN:
YOU SEALED INSIPE
W, THE GARGOYLE IN
\§, THE CHeRCAr--+

SEIZEP CONTROL THIS MORN-
ING AND HI% FIRST ACT WILL BE
To PESTRO) THE CATHEDRAL
ANE THE GARGOYLES! -




PLANS REQUIRE J7#ME--AND
EVEN A POLT SUCH AS VouRe-
SELE CA;;IE SEE wE PON'T

WoN'T

You'LL FEEL
¥’ THE BACK OF MY
3 HANPL IF You DON'T _ |
P\ CEASE YOUR INCESSANT
MPERING .

 WELCOME, MY SON.
S AICH MEY : W /PLEASE WORSHIP THIS
i Sl (7" NIGHT IN PEACE, AND
WX KNOW THAT THE PRES-
\s\=” W) \_ ENCE oF THE LORD |5
i rfm

WH.I. ENDURE
LONG AFTER
THIS CATHEPRAL
15 No MORE
THAN A HEAP
PUEELE,

E\i.i'

THANK
You, FATHER.
YOUR WORDPS




GET
THE ROPE SECURED
ELRC.

¥ AROUND THE |

GARGOYLE...

--RELEAS -
/NG THE
COINS /-

S/PE,

GOOD! NOW 8
WE JUST HAVE TO --AND IT i
PULL. .. UNTIL WE FALLS TO THE |/ HEMRL..IS IT
OIs¢orPGE IT ) FLOOR AND MY /MAG INATION'
FROM ITS h SHATTERS- ..OR |5 THE GARGOYLES
§ | FARCE BEGINNING TO --

- ANE (HIPOSSIELY LALNCH-].
E5 (TSELE LPHWARE /v A
PEAFENING RORARS OF
THPASHED Aric...

/‘ ﬂa.r THING OF mvmmr! sToNvE
WOW THIROBS WITH VIBRANT. AWE-
(SOME LIEE, 175 CHURNING WINGS
STREQAKTNG (7 THROUGH THE -
HENSE CATHELRAL. ..




NESTRANGHT TOWARE THE AL TAR-- =]

—r

vk WIOLENT MRV ELVER WHICH
SWAPS THE POPE FORIWAIRE WiTH |
THE EOIRCE OF A WHIP -4 WHIS
WHOSE WEIGHTED EVD CRCAS - | 2
AGANST THE HUGE RLTRR CRUCTER.

-~ NOW COME T8 LIFE.




NP THE Mé‘-f/ﬁé‘ﬁ’?’ CATHEORAL. ERUPTS WITH

E CHACTIC SOUNES OF SHRILL
ETONE WINGS BEQTING AR PULVERIE/NG SromE|
;;»_Wii-‘c NG SOV AW BUEELING SHISMEKRS OF

o POPGING, PARTING, POPG -
VG, PHING... CHOKING OV
THE BrE OF AiS ﬁéﬁ?-

”/9' ooy

TTEREL
ane aﬁwzsfa
T EQCH
ERANTIC THIST
ANE TURN OF (-3
s Eerarie |
ECIGHT, THE
SCLLPTOR
NEVERTHELESS
PERSISTS...
PIOTING ANG
SCRAMBLING .
WITH EVERY OUNCE
OF STRENGTH
HE POSSESSES,

ra:.tr SWOOP ANE WHEEL FCOLT
THESE SENTIENT GARGOVLES,
CAREEN ANE IR GLICE NG
PLUMMET SWARHS OF THEN
FHLING THE mnw, &lor-
TING THE CERLINVG..

mwm
rc'm&?m#/:#m as e |
CELBERATEL Y Mﬂrfw TE e




=AML THEN CRrV

Lo coe

A CaNIVNG
EFFECTIVE oW,

NOT FOR THE ScETTES

COINS LVEER

L IVES TO SEE THINGS
HE WiE WVEVER FLIELY
COMNPRENEND.
m
| A crves 7o se5 7w
CRUSHED

W A FORTUNE HERE!

W A crves ro see rve
GOLPEN SOUES OF

SHAETE OF PAalvn £/LTER
THIPOLASH STH

ﬁb\ms CATER, THE FIRST

ROCKk” OOZE A THICK, STICkV

\ REPNESS...
| coanire cuamponans...

THESE €o/As--THERE 'S

MORE

THAN ENOUGH Te PAY THE

GENERAL'S 7RAXES--TO

SAVE THE CATHE-
PRI

COULP THE GAR -
GOVLES HAVE POSSIB
LY COME To--

M coves ro seE
1 5 | BcEcome sToNE.

FVE HE LIVES To SEE Porous | BINVG HE WEEPS..,




lJndera

A Weremalt-by-Night prose feature
by Gerry Comway

“chﬂii-'
1. Naturally, |
Iwelve chrlcn‘




Iweo BEEN Fﬁﬂrlm ouR WAY

THROUGH THE STEAMING SiaM.
FOR FOUR DAYS... FOUR DAYS OF
BAKING HEAT THAT SEEMEP TO
| CLIMG TO OUR SKIN AND RUN IN
HOT RIVULETS OF SWEAT OFF
OUR 8ACKS. IT WAS ON THE
ETETH DAY --THAT IT HAPPENED,

“"P WE SHOULD Nﬂ \

AVE STOLEN FROM
VIl THE /0OC-- IT WAS
WRONG--EV/L.
B

If’

= e
Swory: GERRY CONWAY Art: CARLOS FREIXAS




I TRIED NOT TO SHOW IT, BUT JUANC'S WORDS

HAD SAHAXEN ME--THEY'D STRUCK TO THE CORE

OF A FEELING THAT'D BEEN GROMW/NG WITHIN ME
FOR THE PAST FIVE DAYS...

THIS MELALLION -~
I STOLE IT FROM
THE ALTAR OF THAT
PAGAN /DOL... 1
CAN'T GET OVER
ST==THE WAY IT
GLOWS...
E NO. THAT'S
RIDICLLOUS .
THERE'S NOTHING
TO THE CURSE.
IT'S JUST...
SUPERSTITION. /||

S\l

RETURN TO
YOUR C/TVES--
AYE, TRUE ENOUGH, WALK N%T M’\ONES G

THERE IS A 1 /8
DREAPED CURSE T:’E GARDENS OF (8

UPON WHOEVER
DARES LEF/LE

THE TEMPLE-- /H ;
luA CURSE OF 1\ Y
7E paps-\

ARNING,
STRANGERS-~
LEST YOUR
LIVES BE
FORFE/T.

e LS. O
& /Tve come For g
\ | THE TREASURE, | [ GET oUT OF |

OLP ONE--NOT 1\ MY way’ |
\iaﬁ 7ALES. ) — =




! NONSEN;:’\
HE KILLED
HIMSELF.

MY HEART WAS POUNDING WITH
BLISTERING ~£4%, YET I'D
GONE ToO FAR TO S7T0P.

Yo .
\" DOWN THE
| STREAM--

.| I LOOKED--AND IT WAS TRUE.., \.'

‘g+) YET THERE WAS SOMETHING THAT

o ANO HAPN'T MENTTONE oA
- IT WAS THE SAME AYVD CF /,}"
W | GLOW AS THE MEDALLION'S. s 1

- hin = o e o b ) i
M- i L i e —— PR
< oA . e

R




TAYRSE——— P T 1v'
§ WE MAPE LITTLE PROGRESS THROUGH (
» THE MUPDY WATER CF THE STREAM., A “
CURRENT WAS RAPIDLY GROWIMS, WHIPPING
ABOUT CUR LEGS AND PRAGGING US 84ck...

AN

A1

IT'S INSANE--\2.
WHERE'S THIS=- ' - i
THIS PULL | U

COME FROM? |~

b

S ;f*}:?

A\

Bt o et -
For, 8emiND US-- |

— ~70IV/
(]

PARKNESS ANDP
THE FETIP MIST
CF THE SWAMPE,

/ I was PARALYZED, HELPLESS TO o
MOVE --FROZEN AS THOUGH ROOTS
; ROWN FROM MY EEET AND
NOTTED ME TO THE STREAM
TTOM... AND, HEAVEN HELE ME,
COLLD HAVE MOVED--




I PON'T KNOW HOW LONG 1 COWERED
THERE BENEATH THE ANCIENT STUMO
OF A LIGHTNING-TORN TREE. MY

Y| WORLD SEEMEP TO SP/V BEFORE MY
| EYES, LIT BY THE MEDALLION'S

o =
HUMAN. HUMAN,
SHOW THYSELE-- B
OR /T SHALL GO
BADLY FOR THEE. %

"’.'\0/ -

Uo7 s

“ | swacc tose His
5N PATIENCE!

| GLOW--UNTIL T HEARP THE VO/CE...
e - e il

S ¥
Qurckzy--eS€ A
CHMANY ViVeZ

S0, THIS /S THE
ASPECT OF A
THIEE ANC A
MURDERER.
STRANGE, BUT I
EXPECTED SOME-
THING MORE., ..
AWESOME.

LONG HAVE I 4
LIVED IN THESE
LOST PITS, |

THAT WHICH
o PANGLES ABOUT
YOUR NECK HAS
SUSTAINED
ME SINCE TIME
IMMEMORIAL !




| m A RACE
| Mmy YEARS OF WHICH T
| Pmp THA ?' AM THE LAST
| was
EHE M.-_-'mu mw MEMBER
R

caw v i,

A:n BURNED IN i .
AT '[nRuATEHéqop ) i M ;
G v Gy QY. N LT
T e | o ) BLIRDLY THROUGH A FOREST
m—— R y | WHOSE B&NCHEs WHIPPED
t

[ON AND ON T RAN...AND |
AFTER ME, ALWAYS AFTER
ME--WAS THE DEMOM...

HUNTING, STALKING... "

RUNNING ME TO f

MY DEATH.*

IN (.AMES
E SWAMP




FOOT AFTER £007, 1 MOVED FORWARD, FEELING CONSCIOUSNESS SL/PP/NVG FROM ME, SWIRLING ME AWAY
NTO EBONY DARKNESS...AND EVEN AS I BLACKED > I FELT THE PRESENCE OF CH'MANE FADING
UT BEHIND ME... PYING LiKE THE P!CTURE ON A CATHOLE TUEE.

'7’_’\”‘?;‘%7

9 NO--GROWING
! D/IMMER. . .CAN'T

i

NO/S COME
BACK--COME
BACKKKKKAKERS

ANTO,. . THE
I oﬂe«mﬁsssss:m )

--1F ONLY I COULP SEE
THE MEPALLION... IF ONLY
I COULDP £SCAPE--THIS
ETERNMAL LARKNESS...!

5 TH FOUND ME DAYS LATER,
RAVING, CLUTCHING

Bl Ts AV CaEer. Tew FeD

ME, TOOK CARE OF ME., /

ANDP THESE
PAST FEW
YEARS, 1'VE
WONPEREPD |IF
‘MAane

WERE REAL,
ND I £&-
srﬁom:o HIMm-=-

--CR IF HE WAS
MERELY A M/IRAGE, ..
INDUCEP BY
OEL/IRIUM. THE
FORMER, T THINK,,
I PO BELIEVE
I'P ANOW=-~




The greatest movie series of them all....
NOW in its very
own magazine from THE HOUSE OF IDEAS!
Featuring: TWO {count’em] two giant-sized comic stories!

Plus: An exclusive interview with ROD SERLING---The Man
who wrote PLANET OF THE APES!!
BT ; W._;

HAODSEHLLIG
Ak PHOTOS, FEATURES, AND ALL-NEW STORY STRIPS
JE‘JJ-X J\ = T/ e OF THE GREATEST FANTASY FILM-SERIES OF ALL TIME

\Da LK 2/ |
rirs ATad

= L 2 . e "oV =
Also: A behind-the-scenes look at the make-up that won an Oscar!
And MORE!!  Growling your way on JUNE 25th




