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SCREAM '




I'LL DO
THE REST
TOMORROW.

D
3l




HELLO?
I HEARD A i
SCREAM...

) WELL, | l '
R THAT'S NOT o A
OMINOUS... A
a® —

oo

|

2

d
\

np——— 11T



SO...
WE HAVE A
GUEST,

/7 THE MASTER
OF THE VOID
ACCEPTS
us ALL.

AFRAID, DEAR




NO NO NO NO
NO NO NO NO N
NO NO NO NO




WHAT'S
THIS GUY'S
PROBLEM?







WAIT...

HAPPENING?

12
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HELLO?

!

AM I DEAD?
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CALL THAT You
WERE MAKING

SLIKE SO

HEY, SIS,
HOW'VE YOU
BEEN?

TURNED TwWO
LAST WEEK.

SHE'S 1 DR. HUDSON,
ALREADY SO ] HI/ I'VE BEEN

MUCH LIKE




YOUR NURSE
CALLED AND SAID
YOU HAD NEwWS
ABOUT ADDY?

YES. I WAS TOLD
YOU BROUGHT IN SOME
OLD RADIO PLAYS
FOR ADELINE TO
LISTEN TO?

I DID. WE USED |
TO LISTEN TO THESE
HORROR SHOWS WHEN
WE WERE KIDS. I
THOUGHT SHE MIGHT

ENJOY THEM, .

I THINK SHE
DOES, VERY MUCH. SINCE
WE STARTED PLAYING THEM,
WE'VE SEEN MORE BRAIN
ACTIVITY THAN WE'VE

\
DOES THAT MEAN

SHE MIGHT WAKE

I'M SORRY, THERE
IS STILL NO WAY OF KNOWING.
I DO FIND IT VERY PROMISING,
THOUGH. SHE IS STILL IN
THERE, SOMEWHERE.
I SEE... WELL,
I'M GLAD SHE IS ENJOYING
THEM. LUCKILY WE WON'T RUN
OUT, THERE ARE OVER 800
EPISODES. MAYBE ONE OF
THEM WILL BRING HER
BACK, ONE DAY,

15
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WHISPERS IN THE DUST

¥ DEVIN KELSEY

COLORADO, 1896

SHAME, TOO.
WAS HOPING FOR
MORE OF A
FIGHT.

THEY'VE
GOT BIGGER
PROBLEMS THAN
LOOKING FOR US,
RIGHT NOw.

THERE'S
OLD MINES IN
THEM HILLS THAT
CAN HOUSE
us.

WE SHOULD
MAKE CAMP ‘FORE
. NIGHTFALL,

17



N L ——
¥ Do you iv
GUYS HEAR
THAT?

e s

-« =

™\ YOU ALRIGHT?

I'M FINE.
THINK SHE BROKE
A LEG, THOUGH.

WELL, THERE N
AIN'T NO WAY
‘ROUND IT...

LAME
HORSES CAN'T
RIDE.

GRAB THE
MONEY AND THE
LANTERN. LEAVE

THE REST,




WHAT
IS THAT,
FLINT?

THE TRAIL,
LET'S GO.
=

WINSTON, N
YOU'RE RIDIN' I
WITH PETE. (4

i
N

AN

\

7T AIN'T 3
GOT A

A COUPLE
O' SCARECROWS

= AIN'T NEVER HURT

I'M MORE
WORRIED ABOUT




MOST OF THESE
MINES DRIED UP

“[HHHIHHH\ LT ‘ il

‘ BUH/ WUSSAT? |
SKEENS?

\

\-(/

LS
v/ 4
{

~

'//

WE CAN'T

HAVE HIM TELLING
ANYONE WE'RE




HERE... 4 \ |
Y SOMEWHERE
WE CAN
SETTLE IN,

= = - \\\‘\\w1 HH “!\ %)

e \’ \I

WHY DO == \
YOU THINK WE Vi A
BEOUGH;?THE THERES

LANMESE a GOTTA BE A

COVE IN

e
’ : °

AND WATCH
YOUR STEP,

Y \\\\:‘/' ;

h

&
, /4
"t
~

HIS PART OF
THE TAKE!




WELL... PETE AND
I WERE GONNA
HEAD DOWN TO

PHOENIX.

WE WERE GONNA
BUY UP SOME

SHARES IN A SILVER

MINE. GO STRAIGHT.

SO, WHAT You
GONNA DO WlTH
YOUR SHARE?

NOW... I'M NOT
QUITE SURE.

STILL, IT
WON'T BE THE
SAME WITHOUT

HiM,

STILL CAN.
AIN'T NOTHING
STOPPIN'
HEY,
WOULD You
WANT T-

THERE'S SOMETHING
UP AHEAD.

22
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FINALLY, <
SOMEWHER
TO REST
A

1| BELONGED To HiS
\ THAT cRAZY /il
? o FELLA?_Log

0 - ] .\ = —
: YEAH, I
{ THINK YOu'R
R|GHT
/ ;,j.‘:v’ " —v LT 4
L




P DD WE g
COME FROM }
THE LEFT OR /

LEAVE HIM,
LAME HORSES
CAN'T RIDE,

DON'T LEAVE
ME... A

‘P

'\‘l '

’

4 ‘ AND
YOU BROKE
YER DAMN

LOOK
IT'S PETE,

OW JUST §
WAIT A GOD




\) BN\
J WAWA ULL LUH @
%, YUR SKEENZ

L

h "eﬁ.'
AN

\\,‘.,; :
Wiel A
i ;.‘:.;3@\\\\\\\\\\

\

I'LL KILL éé

YOU, YOU SON
OF A BITCH/

25
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BUT THEY WON'T
BOTHER US NO
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THE LIGHTHOUSE
AT THE END

OF THE WORLD

Written by Eric Dablberg | Art by Devin Kelsep

. A lifetime on the seven seas,
~ in service of the crown.

- Tired and worn, [ searched

for a place to settle down.

Alas a breath of something new,
in marriage witb the past.
A ligbtbouse to live out my daps,
from this dap ‘til my last.

The Nortbman from which I bougbt it
bad some odd things to sap...
. "The Lightbouse must NEVER go out!
It must shine through night and dap!"




 From the village across the bap, |
- a small ship onsets. I
~ Heading out bepond the shoals, &
- to trp and fill their nets.

Two good men, those brothers,
I've met them once before.
- Kind enough to belp this old man
| pull bis boat upon the shore.

A sudden crash bebind me,

~ a spear through sbattered glass!
Thrown from an unknown origin,

~ wrougbt not of iron, steel, or brass.




‘Twas not a fluke, nor accident,
each spear an earnest throw.

Not from the mariners” boat,

but from a darkness down below.

 As the barrage continued,
sinister intent grew clearer,
eager to unkindle the flame,

“and obliterate the mirror.
i B —

@ As the beacon extinguisbed,
' so did the stars and sun,
. plunging the world into darkness.
My God, what bave | done?




The Nortbman’s warning...

[ badn’t bad a clue...

He bad seemed insane... |
But bis words indeed rang true.

["ve been so blind to the magic
that lies witbhin this tower,

and now ['ve damned the world,
‘because [ did not respect it’s power.

F But I bad a chance to fir it,
I needed to make this rigbt.
If I can reignite the beacon,
[ just migbt restore daplight.




- Outside the lightbouse,

| I beard monstrous noises.
The clashing of steel and chitin,
amid st anguisbed cries and voices.

As | polisbed awap the dust and grime, |
a reflection gained definition.
Deatb bad finally come for me,
for failing in mp mission.




the abpssal demon was upon me,
tearing and gnasbing at mp flesh,
. my blood rusbed like a tsunami.

| struggled to stap conscious,

between my coughs and gasps. ‘
As mp weakened arms flailed around,
[ found the crowbar within mp grasp.

2!

N [ plunged that bardened steel
rigbt through the demon’s bead.
With a sad moan, it collapsed,

_and fell to the ground, dead.




AR NN \\\

Altbough mp sigbt was growing dim, \
Wl [ knew what [ bad to do. |
[ pulled mpself togetber,

I asmy job was not pet through.

B s

[ climbed tbz steps one last t{me,

leaving a trail of my blood,

and [ beard the walls of the lightbouse,
 sbake, rattle, and thud.

| I caugbt a 3limps¢ of tbe beast g
and rasped a feeble pell.
| The Dark Om, Tbe Deep On¢




Fhs Eestathan brem Hl:
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With t;m last bt?stiof strengtb,i | 7
I boisted the glass up bigh.
The beam exploded back to life,

 asit sliced through the blackened skp.

NN N NN N UL L/
: \ The Leviathan bellowed /
% 2

/

a deafening sbrick of pain.
The light seared through it’s flesh,

and soon the beast was slain.
~ \

N

N & N,

As the carcass sank into the sea,
. the minions saw what | bad done.
They withdrew into the east,
M towards the returned and rising sun. .

38



/AT | p— 7
My breatbh is growing shallow.
My sigbt blurring into white.

\ If I am to leave this world,
| who will guard the light!

h las, one of the fishermen,
~ be bas survived the night! |
I swear bim into service,

as L bold bis band tight.

&

"The Lightbouse must NEVER go out!
It must shine through night and day!" >
. He understands the weigbt... of the words. 58
~ He will keep... the dark... at... bap. =

39
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__. OSTLING-
AT

YOU THERE?
COME IN!

WRITTEN BY ERIC IlAIllBEIIE
ART BY DEVIN I(ELSEV

SCIENCE OUTPOST MAIKO, ANTARCTICA.I

PICK UP.
DAMMIT!

WHAT DO
YOU NEED,
REAGAN?

EMIL AND I
WERE RUNNING SCANS IN
SECTOR E5, AND WE... UHHH...
WE FOUND SOMETHING.

FOUND WHAT? :
THE HELL ARE YOU
TALKING ABOUTZ ¥ "‘N
N YOU'RE GONNA
HAVE TO COME ouT
HERE, MAN,

41



EMIL HIT A
CORNER STICKING OUTTA
THE SNOW. ALMOST FELL

OFF HIS SNOWMOBILE.

LOOKS LIKE
SOME KIND OF
SHACK, PROBABLY
GOT BURIED
DECADES
AGO.

I CAN'T
SEE ANYTHING
IN HERE, GIVE

ME YOUR

FLASHLIGHT.

Guys? I
THINK I FOUND
THE DOOR!/

I'M GONNA
TAKE A LOOK INSIDE,
REAGAN, YOU'RE
WITH ME,

EMIL, KEEP
DIGGING.




JESUS
CHRIST!

I'M
SORRY, I CAN'T
UNDERSTAND
YOU, MAN.

LOOKS
LIKE WE FOUND
THE GUYS WHO

BUILT THIS

PLACE.

IS THAT
SCANDINAVIAN?
IT MIGHT BE
SWEDISH.

THEY'VE
BEEN HERE A
LOT LONGER
THAN A FEW
DECADES.

POINT THE
LIGHT OVER
THERE.

 SLIP MG UD!

JEG BEDER DIG!

EFTERLAD MIG |
IKKE HER!

HE'S...
ALIVE!?

IT SOUNDS
LIKE AN OLDER
DIALECT, THOUGH.
HOwW OLD IS
THIS GUY?

MAYBE
YOU CAN TELL
us, CAN YOU
TRANSLATE?

I'M A LITTLE
RUSTY, BUT I
CAN TRY.




HEJ.
JEG ER EMIL,
HVAD HEDDER

? >
DU Je6 ER

BAYLOR, O6 DU
ER N@DT TIL
AT LUKKE

WE'LL LOOK
FOR A KEY WHILE
YOU FIGURE OUT WHY
HE'S IN HERE.

AND HE'D
BETTER HAVE
A DAMNED GOOD

REASON.

HIS NAME
IS BAYLOR. HE
WANTS US TO
LET HIM OUT,

OH, HELL NoO/
THE CREEPY GUY
STAYS IN HIS
DAMN CAGE!

JEG ER KED
AF DET, DE STOLER
IKKE PA DIG. DE VIL VIDE,
HVORFOR DU ER LAST
INDE HER.

E WAS THE CHIEFTAIN OF HIS VILLAGE ON. "
E... FLENSBORG? FLENSBORG FJORD.
IS LANDS WERE BEING PILLAGED BY A
~ GODLESS SAXON TRIBE.

FAENGSLET FOR |
LAENGE SIDEN, AF
SIMPEL FRYGT.

HE SAYS HE
WAS IMPRISONED
A LONG TIME
AGO, BECAUSE
THEY FEARED
HIM...




HE AND HIS MEN SAILED
WEST TO MEET THEM ON
THE FIELD OF BATTLE.

“ON THE BRINK OF DEFEAT, HE

PRAYED TO-ODIN FOR THE

l - POWER TO DEFEAT-THEM:

Al 0 - =

HE WAS OVERRUN BY THE
SAXONS, BUT THEIR BLADES
SHATTERED AGAINST
HIS SKIN AND ARMOR.




e\ G F g

‘-AHE FELT A RENEWED... UHHH
I GUESS 'VIGOR’, RUNNING
THROUGH HIS VEINS.

/s
HE SAW

~ ODIN'S

' RAVEN, AND
KNEW...

a5

THE GODS HAD -
5 GEANTED HIM THE"
S SGIFY OF.. " S
OF- IMMORTALIT

%WW W\%& .

NO! A RAVEN!
YOU MUST BURY
MY CHIEFTAIN/
THE VALRAVN-

SHUT UP,
WORMFOOD, /

DON'T LET IT

| EAT HIS HEART!

THE VALRAVN
wiLL KILL

HAD HEARD
HIS PRAYER.




BEHOLD THE
VALRAVN. IT EATS \
» THE HEARTS OF THE FALLEN,
AND STEALS THEIR FACE
AND MEMORIES,

SQOME FELL TO -

THEIR KNEES,
SEEING HIM
AS A GOD.

HOow
DO WE
KILL IT? e i NO WAY... IT IS
: A DEATHLESS
THING!

=]

IT MAY BE
UNDYING, BUT IT
| CAN BE SUBDUED!
CUT ME LOOSE AND
I WILL HELP
you!

DO NOT
BETRAY
ME, DANE!

. HAVE MY WORD,

= /
: NOW QUICK, PULL
THAT NOOSE
DOWN,




\wgiiﬁa\\t? ge g{ 'f;’?;:’l:, z’ﬁ?’iy’

e THE CLAWS

s

BIND IT'S

———e————

_—
\N

)
A

k'/ TO AVOID FURTHER
BLOODSHED,
| 'HE AGREED TO -
BE IMPRISONED...

b WOk NN AR A
, TlC—:HTEE! % " '!A&yl/{/’ﬂ: (g %

IT MUST NOT
BE ABLE TO

"unper ek 2 i

AGREEMENT,
THAT THE
SAXONS

' NEVER

'/ISET FOOT




; WE COULD TAKE MY
ES /" SHIP NORTH, AND GET THIS

DO WE
JUST TURN IT
LOOSE IN THE

WE'LL USE
PARTS FROM THE
SHIP TO BUILD A
PRISON.

THERE WILL BE
NO RETURN
TRIE

A SMALL
PRICE TO PAY TO
RID THE WORLD OF
THIS BEAST.

AYE. I'M WITH ; THEY SAlLED HIM NORTH,
YOU TILL THE END, AS FAR AS THEY COULD GO...
MY FRIEND. — 7

“...AND THEY BUILT HIS PRISON THERE
ON THE ICE, AT THE TOP OF THE WORLD.




LOCKED IN
A CAGE FOR HUNDREDS
OF YEARS, WHILE THE KEY
WAS JUST A FEW FEET

DE HOLDT AWAY FROM HIM
VAGT HER, NDTIL

THEY

STOOD GUARD

HERE, UNTIL
THEY DIED,

THINK OF THE
POSSIBILITIES! WE
COULD HAVE THE KEY
TO IMMORTALITY
RIGHT HERE!

DON'T DO
THIS, MAN! THEY
LOCKED HIM IN

HERE FOR A

REASON!/

WE SHOULD
JUST CALL THIS
IN, RIGHT?

HE'S GONNA
MAKE US RICHER

You Guys THAN WE'VE EVER
JUST AREN'T SEEING DREAMED.

THE BIG PICTURE.







=
=




rg / art bv devin keluv

e BEEEEEE
EEEGLEE

MY FELLOW AMERICANS,
I COME TO YOU THIS
MORNING WITH GRAVE

NEWS. OUR NATION, AND

MANY OTHERS, ARE
UNDER AN ATTACK.

WE DON'T YET KNOW

THE SOURCE OF THESE
ATTACKS, BUT WE KNOW

IT IS WIDESPREAD.

~—] PLEASE, STAY AT HOME,
/ LOCK YOUR DOORS, AND

HOLD YOUR FAMILIES

CLOSE.
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MOMMA?
WHAT'S
HAPPENING?

WHY AM I ON
THE COUCH?

' GOOD
MORNING, BABY. I'VE
GOT A GAME FOR US
TO PLAY.

...WE GO BLINDFOLDED?

I NEED
TO GO TO THE
STORE. BUT,
WHAT IE..

YAY! THAT SOUNDS LIKE SO MUCH FUN!/

‘J




NOW, I NEED
SOME HELP, CAN YOU
LOOK FOR FLASHLIGHTS
AND BATTERIES?

AND STAY
IN THE LIGHT! DON'T
GO INTO ANY DARK

AREAS!
WHY
NOT?
JUST
DON'T,
OKAY?

|

COME ON, "\
THERE'S GOTTA
BE SOMETHING
HERE...

MICHAEL!
I FOUND THE
BATTERIES.

HAVE YOU
FOUND THE
FLASHLIGHTS
YET?

YEAH...
THESE SHOULD




MICHAEL!
WHAT ARE YOU
DOING?

I'M GOING TO BE
HONEST WITH YOU, OKAY?
THERE ARE MONSTERS IN
THE DARK. IF THEY TOUCH
YOU, THIS IS WHAT
HAPPENS.

THAT'S WHY WE
NEED FLASHLIGHTS
AND BATTERIES.

BEEEEEP!

7 I DON'T KNOW
WHEN THIS WILL
END, SO I NEED You

TO BE BRAVE FOR
ME, OKAY?

AROUND. DON'T
LOOK AT IT.

NEED LOTS
OF FOOD,
TOO.

60






COME ON,
THERE'S GOT
BE ANOTHER

WAY OUT,

THROUGH THE
BACK! STAY
CLOSE TO ME!










T L I\Y
FIRST NIGHT BACK ON THE
JOB. I TOOK SOME TIME

CAME BACK, I SHOULD HAVE LEFT
THIS CITY A LONG TIME AGO,

IT HAS A WAY OF TAKING THINGS ‘
FROM YOU., IT KNOWS EXACTLY
HOW TO BREAK YOU DOWN.

THE QUEEN OF HEARTS. THE
AS EVER DEALT.

fo
THE FOUNDATION UPON

WHICH I BUILT MY LIFE.
WHEN SHE FELL, IT ALL FELL,

LAST RITE

Written by Eric Dahlberg
Art by Devin Kelsey




CHUCK REDMOND.
A GRAYLE! WHAT

BEEN WITH THE CORONER'S OFFICE THE HELL ARE YOU
FOR SO LONG, THAT HE INVESTIGATED DOING BACK? OH, You
CAIN'S MURDER OF ABEL., KNOW ME, I

D« | COULDN'T JUST

HE'S THE BEST IN THE SIT AROUND,

BUSINESS, THOUGH, YOU SHOULD

2 HAVE TAKEN MORE
THAN A MONTH,

YOU KNOW,
- DIANE AND I WERE
{ ABSOLUTELY DEVASTATED

66



YEAH, SORRY,
WHAT CAN You
TELL ME?

DAVID
BURKE. 52.
WORKED DOWN
AT THE CITY
PLANNERS
OFFICE.

JESUS, WHAT
A MESS, CAUSE
OF DEATH?

HE'S GOT
30 SLASHES FROM

WHAT LOOKS TO BE A

SERATED DAGGER,
NONE OF THEM FATAL...

UNTIL A SINGLE AND

FINAL STAB TO
THE AORTA.

THE KILLER MADE
AS BIG OF A MESS AS

HE COULD, BEFORE HE
. ENDED IT.

WELL, HE
NEEDED MORE
FRESH BLOOD
TO WRITE HIS

MESSAGE.




CAATAVATAVATATATATATATATAVAVATATATAT,

A

SEEMS THAT
WAY.

WHY? IS IT
FROM THE BIBLE OR
SOMETHING?

NO IDEA,

I'M BUDDHIST.
IT'S JUST A GUESS,
BASED ON THIS
BURN ON THE
VIC'S ARM.

I'M GONNA
ASK AROUND, SEE

THE KILLER
BRANDED HIM,
YOU EVER SEEN A
CROSS LIKE THIS,
BEFORE?

NOT
THAT I CAN
RECALL.

WHAT I CAN FIND OUT.
‘ THANKS FOR THE
HELP, CHUCK.

YOURSELF,
SEAN,

68



THESE RELIGIOUS KILLERS TEND

N o BE MORE PREDICTABLE THAN

Al ALWAYS SLIP UP AND GET CAUGHT.
S . ~

NN -
N N e BRANDED CROSS AND
N POSSIBLE SCRIPTURE
s SN WERE A GOOD PLACE TO
% | B START LOOKING.

y

- BUT... THE WAY THE
SOV 2ODY WAS STAGED, IT
\ | WAS EXACTLY LIKE...

~

QSERY 0. 1T cCouLDN'T BE. -
\\ Nl I'M THE ONLY ONE WHO =
\ SAW HER LIKE THAT, NS

» é X ; — — —
‘ \ N — ‘ \ \ I'VE GOTTA FOLLOW UP ON THE TANGIBLE \
2 . \ = Al EVIDENCE, NOT CRACKPOT THEORIES AND
2.7 | il PARANOIA. I FIGURED IF ANYONE COULD
= \ z 2 Sl PROVIDE INSIGHT, IT'D BE A PRIEST,
{0 ) = . !

(I Vi \\ \ ) \




GOQOD EVENING!/
ARE YOU HERE
FOR CONFESSION,

MY SON? YOU DON'T

HAVE THE TIME,
FATHER. DETECTIVE
SEAN GRAYLE. I
JUST HAVE A FEW

AHH. OF QUEST|ONS.

COURSE. I AM WL
FATHER MCMANUS, —

HAPPY TO GREAT!
I JUST LEFT A CRIME

SCENE THAT SEEMED TO
HAVE A RELGIOUS BENT TO
IT, BUT I'M NOT EXACTLY

AN AN EXPERT.

~N—
kNow THE sTory \— T[] | ][]
OF JONAH, GOING TO |
THE EVIL CITY OF Jf
NINEVAH? ”M"(

MESSAGE WRITTEN ON
THE WALL. "WOE TO THE
CITY OF BLOOD, FULL
WELL, THE
v BOOK OF NAHUM
DEATH" , YES. IS A PROPHECY
BOOK OF NAHUM, """\ OF THE FALL OF
CHAPTER 3, / > NINEVAH,

VERSE 1. [/

INTERESTING,
GONNA HAVE TO

TELL OUR CORONER }.
THAT HIS HUNCH /|
WAS CORRECT,

ONE LAST
THING. DO You
RECOGNIZE THIS
SYMBOL? IT SEEMS
TO HAVE A RELIGIOUS
THEME TO IT,

YEAH, I'VE
SEEN THAT BEFORE.
IT'S BEEN A WHILE...

I LAST SAW IT....
HMMM. ..,
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YES! SAINT
MICHAEL'S PARISH!
THEY CLOSED DOWN ABOUT
A DECADE AGO, AND IT'S
ABANDONED NOwW.

i

2
-

\‘~{/\3'4;

S ;
o «
'»Q -+

=
-

THAT IS THE
CHURCH'S OFFICIAL
STANCE... BUT I DON'T

i L ; BELIEVE GOD WOULD
Nilee | 7 ‘ DAMN SOMEONE TO
I\ s Wy ‘ HELL FOR A MENTAL

ILLNESS.

|
, m THIS
O:NCYI$:I|EISGE. 9 CASE YOU'RE
3 /// ‘ INVESTIGATING,
‘ A ; IT WAS A
. 1A | SUICIDE?

THE CHURCH u
BELIEVES THAT
SUICIDES GO TO

HELL, RIGHT?

/"

(0 )

/ [,
R

| |

g1 A

W)

/
s
1)
/

//
/
/
/i
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W

A

THE VICTIM'S BODY
POSED JUST LIKE LISA.

\\\ I ”\' )
AND SAINT MICHAELS...

IT's WHERE WE GOT MAEE|ED,

N /

\\

N HE'S TAUNTING ME, BUT I
STILL DONT UNDERSTAND
WHAT HE WANTS FROM ME

e

RN

N

/

AT WHY KILL BURKE?

ABOUT THE CITY?

f\._ WHY THE VERSE
\\

R
\ h j
IS HE A VIGILANTE _*: 7
S ON A CRUSADE? 4 :
~— \\;_f‘ — l -~ =
— 7 : ]
— £y : L}:/,ﬁ
| —\ \\\
\ \i\ N
| NERNNNRAY
DIEERNNNN

1T sTILL wouLonT Y
| EXPLAIN WHY T HAD

BEEN SINGLED ouT. N
G 1 I VLA NN NN

Z// //

THE ANSWERS

A HAD TO BE AT
SAINT MlCHAELS

%
I KNEW THAT Il
- WAS WALKING




THE CHURCH WAS JUST
LIKE I REMEMBERED IT,
EXCEPT FOR ALL THE
COBWEBS, THE MUSTY

SMELL, AND THE SENSE
OF IMPENDING DOOM.

i

(yme W'\l“\

’
YOU'RE UNDER

V/4 rreeEsT. PUT
YOUR HANDS IN

V% THE AIR.
: How Do —
/ ) ) . Yo FIGURE e
WU THAT? f———————
// . l‘ p
‘ AL 7

IIN=—=

—— AN
_,.\\:th\b‘ =

=ielr.—f
Il (\‘/!QE

/

ﬂ'@@'_@'
|\|

WASN'T THE ONE
WHO MURDERED
DAVID BURKE.

T
“Q}W

|
|

|
4

I'M A COP, I HELP
PEOPLE. I'VE DONE
LOTS TO HELP
THIS CITY.

IIIINUMHHH\WIHHIWHH ﬁ_;/&tb\ \‘lMHHHWHIMHHMHMIHMH

/\M

73



WHAT...
WHAT THE HELL
ARE YOU?

TO PUNISH ME
BECAUSE YOU

a

N\ ~\\5 (&
i\%@ S —— / \\‘»\
i ,,ﬁyj OF :%?Tiﬁ;qvou ‘ ) v\‘i //i "
’ «

2
— N/ !

/.2 ) A LEAVE HER \\J) “\A E_,,
- ///@ \\ OF THIS! Q_//! ‘3’ | i %
- ( f\ ':':4 \ i
Z N\ A\

\

~
',
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GYAHH!
IT'S MY FAULT,

IT'S ALL MY FAULT!
I'M THE REASON SHE'S
DEAD!

PLEASE, PLEASE...

JUST KILL ME,

PUNISH ME.

K

§

%&V

)
W=
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i
I WANNA BE
A CAT, BECAUSE

THEY ALWAYS LAND
ON THEIR FEET!

p I JUST e
7/ WANT TO SCRATCH

ON SOMEBODY'S

COME ON,
IT'S TIME

YOU JUST

GOODNIGHT,
KIDDO. SLEEP WELL,
LOVE YOU,

77

OKAY, .

feLANKETS) i

up!

00000!
I'M GONNA
BE A WINDOW

caT! L










JENNY! :';,J;%!f p

DADDY!




WELCOME, LADY
AND GENTLEMAN,
TO THE GREATEST

SHOW WEST OF

MEMPHIS!

I BRING YOU
GHOSTS, DEMONS,
CLOWNS, BEARDED LADIES,
JUGGLERS, AND FIRE
BREATHERS., I
BRING YOU...

OH, OF COURSE,

OF COURSE! I WILL GIVE
YOU THREE CHANCES TO WIN
BACK YOUR PRECIOUS

GIVE ME BACK \
MY DAUGHTER, \ PRESENT You
ASSHOLE! N WITH THREE WEIRD
AND UNUSUAL

STAND TALL,
BRAVE SIR. CONQUER
ANY ONE OF THESE FEARS,
AND YOU AND YOUR LITTLE
DAUGHTER WILL BE ON
YOUR MERRY WAY,

FIRST UP,
WE HAVE...

‘AAAAA:AiiAA?iA;AAAVAA
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CLOWNS COME
FROM THE HALL
OF MIRRORS, AND
I'LL TELL YOU
WHAT...

I'M NOT
SCARED OF

WHAT THE
HELL ARE YOU

> (.

&.“.‘I»
*" *waa.

y
J

W... WHAT‘S

THOSE
MIRRORS
WERE SCARED
STRAIGHT!
HeEHEHE!

THAT THING C ‘ ’




0000,
STRIKE
ONE!
YOU CAVED ) kil
] TO THE FEAR, - = — - (e :
‘ .  Ciww you —
. > \ p & b f STILL HAVE
h J TWO MORE ‘
- auy

GOING TO ——— —~ CHANCES!
WIN BACK YOUR
DAUGHTER

I THAT WAY! /




THIS NEXT
ONE IS A PERSONAL

FAVORITE OF MINE.

I CALLIT..

TIME
FOR ROUND

TWO!

HA! I'VE
BEATEN YOUR J=

OPHIDIOEME TOPHOBIA! &

)
THIS? A SNAKE :
CHARMER?

NOT EVEN

REMOTELY

AFRAID OF
SNA-
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THIS IS YOUR
LAST CHANCE, POPS. GIVE

IN TO FEAR ON THIS ONE, AND } ] PRESTIDIGITO-
YOU'LL LOSE POOR LITTLE A FAMILISECTO-
JENNY FOREVER. NOW, I

GIVE YOU...

TELL ME, PAPA.
HAVE YOU EVER
SEEN A MAGICIAN
SAW A PERSON IN
4
NO/ HLF"
STOP IT/

DADDY/

DON'T LET
HIM HURT
ME/

STRIKE

THREE.

YOU'RE
ouT,




PLEASE,
JUST KILL

REALLY
WANTS YOU TO
WAKE UP,

WON'T BE
THAT EASY,

THE HELL IS
HAPPENING
TO ME?

[ To BE conTINUED... |
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T:H‘z Written

' A
vA'MFUKﬁ Eric Dant erq

Art ]7;7
ST \\ Devin K 15317

€ @a l IIIIII\ :
af F' "WW‘" ‘
‘I

ﬂ MAY GOD
‘ HAVE MERCY ON
l OUR SOULS,

\ - BE OUR N
DEFENSE AGAINST THE
3 E
THERE! \ f;cmﬂ'g};t WICKEDNESS AND SNARES /Y \
\:\' 7
THIS IS WHERE DEFEND US IN OF THE DEVIL... ‘

THE BEAST
SLEEPS, BATTLE...

il YOUR EYES IS THE TIME,
OPEN. DOCTOR.

IT'S AL A
DREAM. ANOTHER A\
NIGHTMARE. | SHOW
N D | YOURSELF!




you JUS‘}\
WILL NOT STAY
ASLEEP, WILL
YOU, ADELINE?

R0 P A A N e e v e v
RO R K S Y R S N (R T S S T

FROM THE I REMEMBER

CIRCUS, THE
MONSTER UNDER IHa: CIRGHE,

THE BED.

TELL ME,

WHAT ELSE
DO YOU
REMEMBER?

A
LIGHTHOUSE.

A
CHURCH.

AND THE
SHADOWS. \ 4 SO MANY
TERRIFIC
DREAMS WE'VE
SHARED.
THAT WAS
ALL YOU?

YOU WERE
THERE, EVERY

I
REMEMBER
You...




>

/
AN

J/'

\

[N

>

SORNN

>

)

I FIRST CAME
UPON YOU MANY
YEARS AGO...

POTENT,
DELECTABLE.

>

N N AT\

WHY AM T
STILL ASLEEP?

ALL THESE
DREAMS, ALL THESE
CHARACTERS...




\ !

BOOGEYMAN

\
St

\

THE

DREAM
WEAVER

yYou
MAY TAKE
YOUR PICK,

THIS IS
A DREAM, ! YOU HAVE

TRIED.

THAT BN
MEANS I CAN ' TIMES, \N

WAKE UP. { FACT,
3 YOU WiLL

I CAN : WAKE FROM ONE
END THIS. NIGHTMARE...
ALWAYS TO
FALL RIGHT INTO
THE NEXT,

‘PERHAPS’
WHAT?

BUT...

YOU HAVE
NEVER REMAINED
AWARE LIKE THIS

BEFORE...

PERHAPS~-



PERHAPS
YOUR MIND HAS HEALED,
AND YOUR BODY IS READY
FOR YOU TO RETURN,

HOW DOES
ANYONE WAKE UP FROM
NIGHTMARES?

TO WAKE UP,
YOU WILL HAVE TO

DIE
IN THE DREAM,

PLEASE/

HOW DO I
WAKE UupP?

DO NOT WORRY
CHILD, I WILL NOT
KILL YOu,

YOU WILL
HAVE TO DO IT
YOURSELF..

I CAN,
HOWEVER, MAKE
IT EASY FOR
You. ALL YOU
HAVE TO DO
IS JUMP,

JUMP/?

ARE YoUu
CRAZY?
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YOUR MIND WILL TELL
YOU NOT TO JUMP. IT IS
SELF-PRESERVATION, YOU
MUST IGNORE IT,

IT'S SO
FAR DOWN,

BUT WHAT
IF IT KILLS ME
IN REAL LIFE?

IF THAT WERE
TRUE, WOULD IT BE
BETTER TO LIVE IN

A NIGHTMARE

FOREVER?

I SUPPOSE
NOT...

94
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AFTER ALL
THIS TIME, THIS IS MY
DREAM AS MUCH AS IT

IS YOURS,

DID You
REALLY THNK I
WAS GOING TO LET
YOU GO?

YOU ARE

MINE, AND I WiILL

KEEP YOU UNTIL
YOUR BODY TURNS TO

busT/

You ARE FAR
TOO PRECIOUS A
FEAST TO LET GO
TO WASTE/







IF THIS
IS OUR
DREAM...

’ ILL SEE Y
YOU SOON, |
 ADELINE.

98




HUDSON/ 3

COME
QuicKk/
ADELINE IS
AWAKE/

THE SUN IS FINALLY
RISING~ PROFESSOR-
THE BEAST WILL HAVE
RETURNED TO HIS CRYPT.

/;éf? AYE- FATHER MURPHY.

IT'S TIME TO END
THIS--.- ONCE AND
FOR ALL- /

\
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/ THE MASTER \\

03" THE VOID

BE NOT

AFRAID
\!f:‘ﬂ.% CHILD
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) e NO NO NO
o NO NO NO NO
\\% A # 2\ NO NO NO
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GET OFF MY
BUMPER, DUDE!
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DR. ECKSTEIN SAID
THAT YOU WERE
MAKING PROGRESS.

HAVE YOU BEEN?

YOUR NIE
TURNED FOUR
LAST WEEK.

e
g v
opyie

CORRA! HOW

I WISH YOoU couLb
MEET HER..

SHE'S ALREADY SO
MUCH LIKE You.

4
DR. ECKSTEIN/
I'M DOING WELL.
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THE NURSE CALLED
AND SAID YOU HAD NEWS
ABOUT ADDY?
YES, I WAS TOLD YOU
BROUGHT IN SOME OLD
RADIO PLAYS FOR ADDISON
TOLISTENTO?

IDID.WEUSEDTO
LISTEN TO THESE HORROR
SHOWS WHEN WE WERE KIDS,
I THOUGHT SHE MIGHT
ENJOY THEM.

I THINK SHE DOES,

VERY MUCH. SINCE WE STARTED
PLAYING THEM, WE'VE SEEN MORE
BRAIN ACTIVITY THAN WEVE
SEEN IN THE LAST S YEARS.

DOES THAT MEAN SHE
MIGHT WAKE UP?

I'M SORRY. THERE IS STILL
NO WAY OF KNOWING. I FIND IT
VERY PROMISING THOUGH. SHE IS
STILL IN THERE.

\

l I SEE.. WELL, AT LEAST SHE IS
ENJOYING THEM, AND MAYBE THEY'LL
BRING HER BACK ONE DAY. LLICKILY, WE
WONT RUN OUT ANY TIME SOON, THERE
ARE OVER 400 EPISODES!
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"A ROMANTIC NIGHT IN* BY PEN KELSEY

1 came home to my
wife's sweet voice.

g She beckoned me
‘' to come and play.

My heart sank at

the romantic scene...

asmylovchadlorg

since passed away.

B EY PEVIN KELSEY

B!M- every vight...

he'd call me to swim.
The ghost of
the lake was

only a myth.

J Ouly +o remember

: ’@ I'm actually him.
‘\7*"1
~I'd avswer ‘ I~ \&’f‘

his plight. ﬁ‘/
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TRIKS D TREATS"

Some glr!s came knocking on mq door..

"KNOCK, KNOCK™ BY PEIN KELSEY

| By HOLLYANN mmzzza

scllmg roses, chocolate and pies.

| stared in wonder
at the man...

...knocking on my
patio door.

| wondered how
he'd gotten there...

...as | live on the
15th floor...
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BY VINCE MILLER

7

i

BY DEYIN KELSEY
G s were al ool D

[ N . ... d

e
s [0 (4 to care.
T “l .l.“ |

|

it
D_

(4
O DL L
] ~ 4
.. WETe gIVen a scare...
pra

sz . was no longer there...
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"gIX FEET UNPER" BY VINCE MILLER

Lifedlone ain't 0 bad
1 guess I really ind of gl
Six ot under 5 kind of ..
but it better than being sad!

Wiy

S W13

"WINCOWPANE™ BY VINCE MILLER

But lately

I have grown

[

o)

ST i
concerned.
se the people are watching me.

|
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THE TEFRIFYING TALES OF

In this antbology of EIGHT
bone-chilling stories of terror, not only
will pou find demon-worsbipping
cults, vengeance-dealing skinwalkers,
aliens, shadow people, and vampires,
but even The Boogepman, bimself! If
the wind stops blowing and the birds
stop singing, it’s too late. He's already
found pou first.
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