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Theres no such animal”

— %\/\icmd!

Y FRIEND and I were

picking the ponies one
day when I-started telling
him about a sure thing
I heard about.

. “You say it pays four bucks
for every three?”’ he asked.

“Yep,” I replied.

“And can’t lose? It automatically wins?
Must be illegal!”

“Not a bit,” I replied. “In fact, the govern-
ment very much approves...”

“Our government approves of a horse who
can’t lose...”

“Who said anything about a horse?’’ I asked,
“So what else could it be but a horse...?”

“It not only could be—but is—U. S. Savings
Bonds,’”’ was my prompt reply. “The surest
thing running on any track today.

.
“For every three dollars you invest in U.S.
Savings Bonds you get four dollars back
after only ten years. And if you’re a mem-
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan—which
means you buy bonds automatically from
your paycheck—that can amount to an

awful lot of money when you’re not looking.
Hey, what are you doing?”

““Tearing upmy racing form! The horse I'm bet-
ting on from now on is U. S. Savings Bonds,”

Automatic saving is sure saving—U.S.Savings Bonds
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Py WELL, MY DARLING FIANCEE, HOW Y/ IT'S WONDERFUL, DAMON... X .F 7
Y DO YOU LIKE EGYPTZ YOU WONT EINDJ BVEN BETTERTHANYOU 7 4
ANY MORE COLORFUL SPOT THAN DESCRIBED/ OHH! LOOK
THE MARKET PLACE OF CAIRO/ AT THAT SIGN! LET'S GO
"IN AND HAVE OUR

o "'.. Prasy

--------
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FACT AND FANCY EXIST Z
/0 THE STRANGE OLO
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LIVE, O WAS NE ThE
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MY GOODNESS/ THEY
COULD CERTAINLY USE
SOME LIGHT IN HERE/ %

WELCOME TOMY

Y | THE LADY FIRST, EFFENDI. I SEE A
HUMBLE QUARTERS/

HAPPY AND FRUITFUL LIFE FOLLOW-
ING A SEVERE GHOCK AND GUDDEN
LOSS OF A DEAR ONE/

N\

g

WHO =« WHO
WILL IT BEZ )

:L;i ........




5P THIS I CANNOT S§PEAK,
DEBAR LADY/ I CAN TELL
NO MORE. NOW, IF THE

THE OLO FORTUNE TE((BR BECAME
CRAVE AS W& PEERED INTO THE
TRANSPARENT SPHERE ...

I'M AN ARCHAELOGIGT.’ I'VE COME
TO EGYPT FOR THE PURPOSE OF UN-
EARTHING THE TOMB OF KING KALI-

GENTLEMAN WILL BE
GEATED, I SHALL
PROCEED/

WILL RESULT IN

OF KALI-DAMN ALMOST TEN YEARS AGOQ.

LEGEND WAS IT THAT KALI-DAWN GAVE ITTO
HIE SON FOR GOOD FORTUNE WHEN ME WOULP
SUCCEED TO THE THRONE. WHY : .

PO YOU ASK ABOUT ITZ o o,
-ty I CAN LL;
| AND NOW,YOU

YOU'RE TIRED.
BETTER GET
A GOOD NIGHT'S
GLEEP! WE'VE

A LOT OF WolK
TOMOZROW/ °

T STILL CAN'T SHAKE
OFF A STRANGE
FEELING OF
FOREBODING/
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[YOU HAVE COME TO EGYPT ON A
MIESION OF BVIL... AND UNLESS
YOU ABANDON THIS MISSION, IT

HORRIFYING DEATH/

['T WAS TAKEN FROM THE TOMB OF THE SON

DAHN WHO DIED BOOO YEARS AGO.
WHAT WARM CAN -
THEZE BE IN THATZ WAIT/ THAT

RING I WHERE

01D You
GETITZ

A

WHY, THAT'S
RIDICULOUS/

OH, BOSH, KAREN! WHAT
HARM COULD AN 8,000

YEAR OLD RING
Y PQSSIBLY DOZ

I'M WORRIED, DAMON.
THAT OLD MAN DIDN'T
SOUND LIKE HE WAS
JUST MAKING |T UP/

1

4

(L4722 AF762 HE HALD B4LLEN AS.EEP A4 STRANGE
PHENOMENON TOOK PLACE IN BAMON KN/IGK TS QOOM,
AS THE ANCIENT /NG TOOK ON A PHOSPHORESCENT

TLON + + + o




(.. AWAKEN, DR.DAMON KNIGHT...
AWAKEN AND HEED MY WARNING/

':z{‘ !
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[1'VE COME TO WARN YOU ONCE MORE, DR . KNIGHT.
YOU MUST NOT DESECRATE THE TOMS OF KALI-
DAMN... FOR THE PENALTY

YOU/! THE FORTUNE
TELLER ! THE RING
WHAT |6 THE RING

THE RING WAS ONCE MINE! I GAVE IT TO MYSON/
BUT NOW I MUST LEAVE! I FEEL THE PRESENCE

IN NET A8 WE/RD 4 MANNER A /T APCEALED,
THE APPARIT/ON SUDDENLY TOOK FL/GHT...

OF AN INTRUDER /

WIS SON/ BUT THAT WOULD
MAKE MIM THE SPIRIT
OF KALI-OAKN... BUT HE'S
THE FORTUNE TELLER/

------
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I HEARD VOICES/

DAMON/! ARE

\ /OF COURSE I'M ALL RIGHT,
YOU ALL RIGHT Z

KAREN. I JUST HAD A FUNNY
DREAM. MUST'VE BEEN /

TALKING IN MY SLEEP,

WHEREZ
DAMON/! WHAT'S il
THAT ON THE

BUT I HEARD TWO [ Mummy weAPPINGS/ V DAMONT I'M
VOICES...NOTJUUST FLOOR 7 I DON'T UNDERSTAND / ERIGHTENED/
YOURS ALONE/ T/ HOW...Z WHAT DOES

IT MEANZ
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I DON'T KNOW WHAT IT MEANS,DBAR...| | R/SING EARLY, DAMON VI&/TELD 7#544##:7#;,4:!4&/%.
BUT YOU'D BETTER GO BACK TO YOUR L .

ROOM AND GET SOME SLEEP. WE'RE I'VE GOT TO KNOW WHAT'S BEHIND ALL THIS. AND
HEADING FOR THE INTERIOR EARLY | ONLY THAT FORTUNE TELLER CAN TELL ME. THERE'S
TOMORROW MORNING, AND THERES /- HIS TENT... BUT... THAT'S FUNNY.! IT'$ ALL CHANGED/

SOMEONE I MUST SEE
BEFORE WE LEAVE.

BUT I KNOW OF NO FORTUNE TELLER, | |HE COULONT HAVE & | (47 Tw4r aFrEenoon, MANY MiiEs
EFFENDI. I HAVE OCCUPIED THIE SHOP | |BEEN JUSTA FIGMENT | | W TwE NTE2/0R ...
FOR MANY YEARS AS MY FATHER DID OF MY IMAGINATION/
BEFORE ME. PERWAPS I CAN INTEREST 4 |KAREN was wiTH ME. | | DAMON! éT0P
YOU IN SOME SHAWLS. SHE SAW HIM, TOO/ _A | UNLOADING/ A e
AND WHAT OF MY & | BIG SANDSTORM B7 RIGHT,DR.
: DREAM LAST NIGHTZ | | 16 BLOWING UP/ 4% DEMBROW/

GET EVERYONE
INTO THE TENTS! SNBSS

- = i
- Tl %
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P/ BUT I SAW HIM HERE...

" JusT YESTERDAY _ A
AFTERNOON/ J =
RN AN

T A DREAMZ

-

IN A FEW HOMENTS, ALl THE MEMBERS OF 7%& | | HANG IT/ I CAN HARDLY 6EE PR.KNIGHT...THIS IS
EAPED/TION WERE SAFELY IN DAMONS TEAT., WHAT I'M DOING IN THIS MY LAST WARNING /

SWIRLING SAND... WHA...Z )\ YOU MUST LEAVE /4
LOOK THERE/ONE YI'D BETTER GET QUT b y THIS PLACE! Y7
OF THE MOORINGS A TRERE AND FIX IT 7 — P

MUSTVE COME BEFORE THE WHOLE
LOOSE/ TENT BLOWS AWAY/




1 DON'T

W \oU NUZT NOT

THE STORM HAS

KNOW | DESECRATE THE | | DIED DOWN. LET'S | CALCULATIONS | | D4AION F/N/SHED DRESSING .-
WHO OR  TOMB OF KALI- J |FINISH UNLOADING. / ARE CORRECT, /| |

WHAT DAHN/ YOUR ¢ | WE START THE TOMB 15 “\| THAT'S STRANGE! I LEFT MY RING
You FATELIESIN 8 | DIGGING UNDER THAT LARGE)| RIGHT HERE LAST NIGHT, AND NOW
ARE, YOUR DECISION... | | TOMORROW DUNE... AND WE /| IT'S GONE! MUSTVE BEEN ONE OF

BUTIM J YOU HAVE BEEN A | MORNING/
NOT R, WARNED/ o=ttt
LEAVING! X{

-

NOW I GO/ S8

— e
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SHOULD REACH
THE ENTRANCE
BY TOMORROW

FINE/ IF MY BUT EARLY THE NEXTMORNING, AS

THOSE THIEVING NATIVES.! OH, WELL,
GOOD RIDDANCE TO THE RING AND
THAT BLASTED IMAGE/
AFTERNOON /

[BENEATY 4 B2OKING EGYPTIAN SUN, THE H/RELD
NATIVES DUG LABORIOUSLY FOR HOURS, THEN,
THAT ALTERNOON.-. e

DAMON/ THE ENTRANCE. /
WE'VE FOUND IT/ DR.
| DEMBRQW |6 DECIPHERING ) .~ | i
THE HIEROGLYPHICS NOW/ X %
7 WONDERFUL! I'lL Yoy
BE RIGHT THERE/ f §

nl

L

Ry . Ton -1
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CAN YOU Y/ A DETAILED EXACT TRANSLATION WILL
TRANSLATE J} TAKE SEVERAL HOURS, BUT I CAN

T, DR. Q4 GIVE YOU A ROUGH IDFA. IT STARTS
WITH THE USUAL CURSE OF "DEATH
TO THE DESECRATER OF THE TOMB" ¥
AND GOES ON TO TELL THE STORY £
¥3s OF KALI-DAKN.

________

)

b "KALI-D4KN WAS A KING OF UNUSYAL
= Ny CAPAC/IT/ES ANO W/SOOM. UNDER H/E
iV RULE, EGYPT EAPER/ENCED AN ERA OF
IN\P) CREAT WEALTH AND PROSPER/TY. ATEC,
J HIE COURT PKYS/CLANG CAVE MHim A
SHORT TIME TO LIVE. BUT HE D/SPROVED

THE/R THEOR/IES AND OUTLIVED AlL GF THEM, ”

YWHEN LALI-DANN DIED AT 74 E AMAZING AGE OF
/33, HE RECEIVED ONE OF THE MOST FABULOUS
EUNERALS EVER BESTOWED ON AN EGYPT/MAN BULLR.
/&G SUPERSTITIOUS FOLLOWERS BEL/EVELD THAT,
SINCE HED LIVED A ONEBULE LIFETINE, ANOTHER
LIFE WOUD KAVE TO BE FORFEIT, IN ORDER TO AP~
PEASE THE GOLE FRON WHOM A& TOOK Th/E TIMESY

gl At el s (T uerswrt = e tia it N Bl
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YOU Y NO ONE'S..YET/ (T

MEAN SAYS THAT THE LIFE WAITING FOR.
A SAC -~ OF THE FIRST J | THIS MOMENT/
RIFICEZ ) PERSONTO _ &

WHOSE { DESECRATE cidl |

LIFE THE TOMB WiLL Y

WAS BE FORFEIT |

TAKENZ) DO YOU WANT £

THIS DOOR &=

CPENED, |

DAMONZ o=
g

g Ve,
¥ .,

YES/ 1'VE BEEN Faooa.f YOU MEN...

AL TER AN HOUR OF AEAVY WoRk,
THE MASES/VE S[A8 WAS FINALLY
REMOVEDL, REVEAL/NG A
OPEARY CORR/IPOR ...

OVER THERE /BRING
THE TOOLS/ WE'RE

GOING TO REMOVE
THE DOOR /

LO0K THERE/
WHAT'S THAT
SHINY =
THING...
ON THE

YOU'BE HEAD OF
THI4 EXPEDITION,
DAMON. THE i
PRIVILEGE OF
EIRST ENTRY A
p 16 YOURS! £

ot s

¥
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WHY... IT'6 MY MISSING RING/ } N
BUT HOW... Z THAT DOOR. __/4
HASN'T BEEN OPENED

-

THAT N/GHT, A5 DAMON SLEPT FITEULY, THE
PLANTOM OF THE QING APPEARELD ONCEMORE...

WHO'S THEREZ OH, IT'S YOU/
\F YOU'VE COME TO WARN
ME AGAIN... .

T —

ARISE, K DR. KNIGHT! IF YOU WOULP
SEE KALI-DAWNN'S SARCOPHAGUS

IN THE /NNER CHAMBER OF THE
TOMB, ARISE AND COME r
WITH ME NOW/

AS IFOLAnwN 8Y A VIAGNET, DAMON COULO
NOT KEEP NIMSELF FROM FOLLOWING THE
PERSUAS/VE APFPAR/T/ON...

ENTER, DESECRATER OF | THAT DOOR- SEALED |
THE TOMB... ENTER, IF FOR 8000 YEARS —
YOU DARE/ —=ell VYET IT JUST QPENED

. danan ) 1

BUT AS DAMON ENTERED THE FORB/DOEN CHAMIER,
WE WAhG HORR/F/IEC TO SEE A CHANGE OCCLR IN

THE APPAR/TION/ o
—— ONW.! WHAT DO YOU

= A =

[ WAaNTZ GETAWAY/ Fiiis

P

e T



TNE DOOR/ ITS LOCKED/S
STAY AWAY/ STAy AWwAYy

THE NEXT MOZNING... |/ STRANGE! PERHAPS
% 1 HE'S ALREADY ENTERED
Y OR. DEMBROW/ THE TOMB ALONE.

T CAN'T FIND \ET'S GO sEE/
DAMON/! HES
NOT IN Hig
TENT/

A

e

PP

| AND OUTSIDE... | N
02, DEMBROW/

I HEARD A

NORRIBLE

SCREAM/
WHAT

PROBABLY JUST ONF OF THOSE
SUPERSTITIOUS NATIVES. GOOD
THING IT DIDN'T WAKE DAMON/
HE NEEDS REST. GO BACK,
TO BED AND FORGET IT/

th

WELL, DAMON'S AOT IN HERE.
THE SEALINGS ON THIS DOOR §
ARE INTACT AND HAVEN'T &
BEEN DISTURBED IN s

8,000 YEARS/

I'M 60 WORRIED,
DR. DEMBROW.
WHERE COULP

HE BEZ

aaln e T
TR e

/.
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-
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[ZETER MUCH CHIPEING AND CHISELING THE
SEALINGS WERE BROKEN AND THE BARTY
ENTEZED THE FOZBIO0EN INNER CHAMBEZ ...

NOTICE, KAREN, HOW ¥ 1 KNOW
THE COOL DAMPNESS | THIS
HAS KEPT THE SEAL: / FLASH "

INGS UNCHANGED AL LIGHT... & BUTIT
FOR 8,000 YEARS... )/ IT'S \ COULON'T
| DAMONS/

GREAT 6COTT/[;
'T's DAMON/

al ¥
= A
L '

MWAD BEEN FULFILLED! RIDICULDUS, YOU SAYE MAYSA.,

BUT WHO /8 THERE TO DETERMINEL —-

——



E MAY LAUGH AT THE THOUGHT OF GHOSTS. THATS WHAT
THE YOUNG SMITHS WHD WERE SFENDIMG THEIR HONE YMOON
IN MASSACHLIGETTS  DID.. THE Y LAUGHED WHEN . THEY HEAKD THE
'GHOST STORY” OF POONTOOSUC LAKE, AN INDIAN NAME
MEANING "PLACE OF WINTER DEFER"!

A LOT OF MIDNIGHT
PADDLERS HAVE CAP-
SIZED AND DROWNED

MHE LEGEND SAYS THAT B~ I WiSH YOU TWO WOULDN'T GO
AN INDIAN BRAVE, T—\_ CANOEING THIS TIME OF NIGHT!

WHILE PADDLING ACROSS |

THE LAKE TO MEET HIS 7 IT'S MORE, ROMANTIC

SWEETHEART, WAS SLAIN | THAN EVER AFTER

BY A JEALOUS SUITOR! i\ THAT LEGEND YoU

THE DISTRACTED MAIDEN [\ TOLD US, UNCLE

FLUNG HERSELF INTO THE BEN .
LAKE, FOLLOWING HER
LOVER TO HIS WATERY
GRAVE ! EVEN TODAY IT
IS SAID, A SPECTRAL
CANOE WITH A SHADOWY
PADDLER 16 SOMETIMES
SEEN TO GLIDE OVER
THE LAKE AT MIDNIGHT.
IT IS THE FRENZIED
LOVER SEARCHING FOR,
BUT NEVER. FINDING,
THE DROWNED FORM OF
HS BETROTHED.

WHEN THE WATER
WAS THE SMOOTHEST!
THOSE THAT WERE
SAVED SAID THEY WERE
TURNED OVER BY AN
INDIAN'S CANOE !

7
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I--I DONT BELIEVE IT! Yo =
I--I CAN'T BE SEEING {——

o\ THAT-=B8UT I AM/
S / I REALLY

(B THINK UNCLE BEN
BELIEVES THAT
STORY HIMSELF!

T A

X Ys -
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4 SUODENLY THERE WAS A CRASH AND THER CANOE
i CAPSIZED.! JACK HELD ONTO HIS WIFE AND THEY BOTH
CLUNG TO THE OVERTURNED CAMOE! THE LAKE WAS

SUDDENLY QUIET AND PEACEFLLL, W/ITH NO SIGN OF THE
- SPECTRE!

—

i
—

HANG ON TO M?
HONEY! I'VE LO THE
PADDLE, SO WE'LL HAVE
TO SWIM ASHORE !

JACK, HE~~ :
¥ HE'S GONE! THERE'S W
NOTHING ON THE j=\

d -
——
e -

=

R

(7% YNNG COURLE MADE /7 SAFELY 70 SHORE...
/ | < { ™ HAPPENED B

WE--WE REALLY SAW
A ALL RIGHT!

T, JACK! WE CAN'T BOTH .
BE ‘CRAZY! BUT IT COULDN'T 7

BE! SUCH THINGS DONT AR\ 4 NN IR
‘QAL.LV HAPPEN! A4 VRSN

“‘ 3 Leesy

= 78

DID /T HARZEN, OR HAD UNCLE BEN'S STORY AFFECTED
THE HONEYMOONERS ' IMAGINATIONS MORE 7THAN THEY HAD
REALIZEDPZ YOULL HAVE 7O ASK THE SMITHS OR GO 70 LAKE
POONTOOSUC YOURSELFE AND FND T _TRE Eryd,

-

= /




JOHNA”Y PIERCE, OWNER AND ,

OPERATOR OF THE ONLY i1

PASSENCER -CLANE SERQVICE \,z

INGANTA ROSA, HONOURAS, : N
WENT SUDDENLY OUT OF BUS/NEGS \f X

WHEN H/& PLANE BURET INTO FLAMES
WIGH ABOVE THE WILDERNESS OF THE
HONDURAS NTERIOR! WE CRASH -
LANDED IN A LAKE. MG PASSENGERS,
A PORTUCESE NOBLEMAN, AND 4N
AMER/CAN SCHOOL-TEACKHER, WOULL
BE 4 LONG TIME REACKH/NG THEIR
DESTINATIONS NOW, /< EVER. ..

S S

BY JUPITER! YOU'LL RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE OF

PAY FOR THIS, YOU NOWHERE. YOU MIGHT AS
INCOMPETENT YOUNG Y\ WELL RELAX, COUNT
FOOL! WHERE ARE VACRINI, OLD BOY —
WE, ANYWAYZ & THE WORST 1S YET

TO COME/

ARE YOU
ALL RIGHT,
MISS BROWNZ

| B4k 7O PREVENT

ik

A BIT SHAKEN-
upP,
IN ONE PIECE!

BUT STILL

QSS NEGLIGENCE/
I'LL SUE YOU FOR

JPozrunaTeLy
FOR ELIZABETH
BROWN AND
COUNT VACR/N/,
THE/IR P/ILOT WAs
EAMILIAR Wi TH
THE FLORA AND

A FTER THREE D4VS OF
TORTUROUS TRAVEL,
THEY STUMBLELS ON
THE RUING OF AN
ANCIENT MAVAN C/TY =
AND A TR/IBE OF

FAUNA OF THE
REG/ON. HE PRCO-"
VIDED ED/8LE
FRUITS AND
VEGETABLES, AND
EVEN CHINCHONA

MALAL/A. BUT
COULD THEY

IND/ANS )
% ME
PUT THE ARTILLERY ) 6PEAK.
AWAY, FELLOWS. # ME GO !
WE WANT 70 BE STAY |
FRIENDS., AMIGOS.) WHITE-
CAN'T ANY OF @~ MAN
YOU GUYS & VILLAGE
SPEAK -\.,, LONG _
ENGLISH, 7. TIME.

SURVIVE THE
DANGERS TAHAT
LURKED FVERY -
WhkiEQE /N THE
JUNGLEZ THE
VENOMOUS
SERPENTS ...
THE MAN -
EATING
JACGUARE T

OR SPANISHZ ) YOU COME

o ot SEE CHIEF.
R HME SAY ‘¢
&\ \WHAT DO.

-
Fe
it

o




@/ CHIEF SAY YOU STAY. _,4.
FAT. S.EEP. SUN

COME ME GO TAKE
YOU WHITE-MAN

VILLAGE.

AMMO LOA
GOOLA mum! B
MANNA LOA
AMMO LOBO!,

I, 4762, /N THE §LEEP/ING
Qv efin' ASE/IGNED 7O THEM...

FRIGHTENED/) WHITTLING 16
GETTING ON

MY NERVES.

EEA 7 mvs( |

'l'Hfs 16 A GO TO SLEEP,

WEIRD ELIZABETH. THERE'S A BAT'S AT &
PLACE. NOTHING TO BE HER THROAY/ Y}
IF I AFRAID OF NOW. e -
WEREN'T HOW ABQOUT YOU

SO TIRED, DOING THE SAME,

I'D BE COUNTZ THAT

'-mz.z ABOUT LUCK ! NOT

ONLY ARE WE ROOM-AND-
BOARDED LIKE VISITING
ROYALTY, BUT THE CHIEF'S
EVEN FURNIGHING US WITH

A MAN TO SEE US BACK 4

"O CIVILIZATION/

./ DON'T BE ALARMED/

BAH! MORE LIKELY
THAT HEATHEN
WITCH- DOCTOR -
CHWIEF |16 MERELY
FATTENING US
FOR THWE KILL/

IT'S@ ONLY A VAMPIRE
BAT = I'VE GOTIT
OFF YOU NOW.
YOU'RE IN NO

1T WOULD REQUIRE A
SIMULTANEQUS ATTACK
8y A GREAT NUMBER
OF THOSE LITTLE 8ATs
TO KILL ANYONE.

A FAMILY LEGEND
THAT SOME OF MY

INTO VAM:’HZE.S

TALKING ABOUT <o
VAMPIRES, THERE's ¥

ANCEQTOES TURNED

4

I DONT BELIEVE IT,QF
COURSE ! BUT YET WITCH=-
CRAFT HAS LONG BEEN A
HOBBY OF MINE, AND
WHEN ONE LEARNS
=OW EFFECTIVE sLAch:
MAGIC CAN BE...

VSKUT UP/ CAN'T

YOU SEE HOW
FRIGHTENED
THE GIRL IST e
CUT OUT THAT §
KIND OF TALK/ Jo




MHAI LOOK! I'VE CARVED AN
EBFIGY. I AM IN POSSESSION
OF STRANDS OF HAIR I :
SECRETLY REMQVED FROM ¥
THE WITCH- DOCTOR CHIEF/ 2

NOW WATCH ...

T WE NEAXT MORNING ...

N

ALLO BEELO Y CHIEF SAY ONE
LOA MONGO. | YOU MAKE HEX

WALLA DOA ON HE. CHIEF

LULUWANGO/ SAY HE MAKE
MAGIC FIND
QUT WHQ. YOU

Q AWAY. HE

THE MHAIRE ARE ATTACHED.THE
WOUND IS INFLICTED. COBBA-
COBBA MENGO-ZENGO ABBA-
ZAN! IT |19 DONE/ YOU CAN

SCOFF, BUT IN THE MORNING
YOU'RE GQOING TQ FIND THAT
OUR WITCH-DOCTOR HAS

RECEIVED A DOSE OF HIS

OWN MEDICINE = HIS LEFT
LEG WILL BE LAME/

THIS WILL SHUT
YOU UP AND PUT
YoU TO SLEEF/

ex ok

..,____
e s
" Y .'L;-:; [ L

ﬂ. UCKY TO ESCAPE THE /RATE INDIANS ALIVE, THE
72/0 PLUNGED INTO THE HOSTILE WILDERNESS,
ON THEIR OWN AGAIN ..

'F WE EVER GET BACK ¥ I SUGGEST YOU BE MORE
10 CIVILIZATION, COUNT \ CAREFUL,MR.PIERCE. 3
VACRINI, I'M GOING TO MIGHT MAKE YOU THE
CELEBRATE BY BEATING A NEXT VICTIM OF MY g
YOU TO A PULP! <=5 WITCHCRAFT/

HA! I DARE
GAY, PIERCE,
YOU WON'T
SCOFF AT
BLACK

IGHT FELL, A

N THE THREE SLEPT. THEN,
AT AONICHT, A STRANGE AND HORRZ/BLE
NG CREPT ON THE CAMP. ..

NE THING MOVED /N S7L ENCE BUT ELIZABETH
AWOKE AND SAW /T, WARNED BY SOME SENSF
APART FROM SOUND OR SMELL - -.




1'LL DRINK YOUR BLOOD B

. AFTER I'VE DRAINED ‘' =S :
HERS/ 17T'S AS FUTILE

TO FLEE AS IT 18 TO
RESISTI J AM
INVINCIBLE/

e

_______

-
et
——————

-

THAT ACCURSED PLANT/ |
YOU'VE WON QUR FIRST
ENCOUNTER, BUT I'LL

&/

\ CAN'T STAND'IT/

THAT VAMPIRE BEARS
AN AMAZING RESEM-
BLANCE TO COUNT

VACRINI! 1 WONDER...

THE ‘EAN'TO-I--

STOP/ THAT BRANCH !
TAKE IT AWAY/ 1

OWNNY RETURNED TO THE ATTACK, ARMED NOW
WITH A PRICKLY BRANCH WE'D PLUCKED FROM

COUNT VACRINI I16N'T HERE!

MM AND SENT W€ INDIANS
TO KILL VACRINI/

THERE'S BLOOD ON THE GROUND, ¥
AND FOOTPRINTS! PERMHAPS THE M
CHIEF FOUND OUT WHO HEXED &

[

——

THIS BRANCH SAVED OUR LIVES,
ELIZABETH! IT MUST BE SOME
SORT OF WOLFSBANE - THE
PLANT THAT'S €UPPOSED TO

NOW ON WE KEEP A SUPPLY
OF THIS WITH US/

SCARE OFF VAMPIRES, FROM | /.| 788l R FRESH, WARM BLOOD, IS THERE 7

=7 AH, LITTLE BROTHER, THERE'S NOTHING ) {!

-

MQORE DELICIOQUS THAN THE TASTE OF

- 7 7 x e :':: :
= ’ Y \ \L - >~ -
. =3 A




. OR A BAT! THE WHITE
WI/TCH-DOCTOR A A4S
TURNED INTO 4 VAMP/RE
TO WREAK VENGCEANCE
UPON UL T AM WELFP-

LESS AGA/NST SUCH

GREAT MAGIC! ¥ 4 §

CAWOMBA [
Y/1/7111110 1

I TRANSLATED FROM NAT/

T WAT WAS JUET THE BEG/NNING ! THE Ty

NEXT N/GHT AND TWHE NEAT, THE VAM -
IRE ATTACKED A V/ICT/IM, ANL LEFT
A BLOOLDLESS CORFPSE. ..

WE DID AS YOU ORDERED, O CH/EF, AND '}
QUG UP THE GRAVE OF THE WHITE 114N /8
WE K/LLED. BUT THE BODY WAS GONE! <
EOOTPRINTE SHOW IT DIONOT WALK AAY. i
IT MUET KAVE RIGEN FROM THE EARTH s
Y [/KE A B/RD... % LiE |

e
et B N e | £

)
¥
=,k
= Bl
¥

VE DAL ECT i

- o -

= e .

MAN AND G/RL /= THEY.
ARE STILL ALIVES /<
THEY CANNOT HELFUS,

GO! BRING BACK THE WHK/TE

WE ARE DOOMED /! *,

_F
T WE INDIANEG EOUNLD JONNNY P/ELCE
AND EL/ICABETH BIOWN /N A MATTER
OF MOURS. BUT THE P4/d WAS
MORE DEAD THAN AL/VE - ..

WE HAVE SOME \YOU WEAR WW“I
STRANGE DISEASE, | POISON il
SAPPING AWAYOUR |/ PLANT/!
STRENGTH.C-CAN'T 4 TAKE

Y PLANT

o

L

ATER, THAT AFTERXNOCON...

CHIEF SAY
HE MAKE
YOU WELL .
NOW YOU
TELL ME
HOW MAKE
BIG MAGIC
KILL MAN-

_____

THE PLANT FRIGHTENED
THE VAMPIRE AWAY. BUT
THAT'S NOT MUCH HELP
IF THE PLANT IS
POISONOUS. TO
DESTRQY A VAMPIRE
N YOU'VE GOT TO
2| FIND OUT WHERE

- -~

~anc
e

HE LIVES]

AMMO MEELO Y CHIEF SAY

UMBO WANNA LITTLE -] SAME CAVET
LOA LOBO!/ VAMPIRE WHAT COULD
' LIVE IN CAVE,] BE A MORE
BUT NOT SUITABLE EN-
KNOW VIRONMENT
WHERE BIG FOR A VAMPIRE
VAMPIRE THAN AMONG
LIVE/ HIS FELLOW
CREATURESZ

"WHY NOT IN THE

LET'S GO SEE/




HE CHIEF ACCEPTED THE SUGGESTION, AN
b YETED AN WOURS TRAVEL THEY ARRIVECAT
THE CAVE OF THE VAMPIZE BATS. ..

CWIEF SAY IF HE'S IN HERE  HE'S
CAVE VERY PROBABLY NOT VERY FAR
B/G LONG. FROM THE ENTRANCE.
TAKE MANY LOOK AT ALL THOSE
HOURS LOOK- BATS! MUST BE
SEE. THOUSANDS OF
THEM !

g/t
LOMBO !

WITH QU

MANALA LOMBO/ CHIEF SAY WHAT HMM... THE g
MUM OOLA UNA 0O NOWZ ME MUDOODOO/) RUN, MUSTKILL I VAMPIRE'S BELLY )

LOA LOMBOZ KNOW WHAT NE—— VAMPIRE OR WAS BLOATED...

' 00... RUN/ 0 VAMPIRE KILL AND [F IT WAS
e : US! CHIEF SAY WITH BLOOD,

2 fasAi ; WHITE MAN MAYBE THAT'S <
e SPEAK NOW. HOW HE CAN BE )
TELL HOWKILL \{ DESTROYED/ A
VAMPIRE WITH [ iy

BELLY GWOLLEN /= Thee

ONNNY PIERCE /NSTRUCTED A LITTLE LATER, THE S/LENCE WHA...Z THEY'YE SEALED
THE INDIANS TO BLOCK THE OF THE CAVE W4s BROKEN “THE ENTRANCE ! I'LL SOON
CAVE OPENING. TRHEY WORKED BY THE FLUTTER/NG OF TINY HAVE IT OPEN AGAIN! 1

HAYE THE POWER AND
STRENGTH OF EVIL IN
MY BODY/

EEVER/SHLY TO ERECTA BARR/ER... | WINGS, ASHUNGRY 8ATS
: ANWAKENED TO KUNT THROUGH
THE SUN'S GQING THE NIGHT FOR 8.000...
OOWN! TELL THE '

MEN THEY'VE GOT AMH-H... I'M GLAD THAT |
T0 WORK FASTER ! VAMPIRES DIDRQUN IN £
ITLL BE DARK MY FAMILY/
SOON |




TELL THEM THEY'VE } Ui 2 &5 T E VAMP/IRE STRUGCLED vei AND A4S T E VIEKON LITTLE
GOT TO HOLD ! IF SRR - 2 7 Z3OEZACK THE STONES AND | BATE SCENTED THE ELOWING

HE GETS OUT, a0 BRANCHES SEAL/NG THE BLOOD, THEY REACTED AS
WE'RE LOST/ B - CAVE ENTRANCE, ~/5 Sk/N CREATYRES SUPDENLY
\ 4 .OA WEEL/ WASE &/IPPED N MANY PLACES CEMENTED. ..

MY O. weEL/ Jl VDA SvihLL Fiow OF BLO0D
o, £ BEGAN TO TRICKLE OUT .

FOOLS/ DO THEY THINK
THEY CAN KEEP MFE FAOM B
MY VICTIMS Z /o

s AND BEFORE THE VAMP/RE COULD D/S - I [, 2 A LONG MOMENT WORR/FVING SECREAME CENT
LODGE TWE BARR/ER, WE FOUND HIMSELF THE A4/Q, AND THEN ALl WAE SUDOENLY SILENT: .
SUDDENLY ATTACKED BY WUNDRFDS OF

T WUNGRY 8478/ WHAT

_ HAPPEN
i ARGHHH! GET OFE, INSIDE
YOU LITTLE FIENDS/

ONHHHAM T

JUST WHAT I FIGURED MIGHT
HAPPEN! ALL THOSE TRAPPED,

HUNGRY LITTLE BATS TURNED
ON THE NEAREST SOURCE OF
BLOOD — THE VAMPIRE

L
.‘:"J: o "!?

TR
- .._-- ¥ b '!I_

A LITTLE LATER...

G NE GRATEEUL IND/ANS ESCORTED JONXNVNY AND
ELIZABET BACK TO SANT4d 054, WhiELE
TAEY GOT AMARRE EL AND ETARTED 4 PLANE
YRZANELPORTAT/ON BUSNESES TOCE THER ...

T8 SOLVES THE VAMPIRE

PROBLEM!I TELL YOUR CHIEF :

THAT [F HE WANTS TOMAKE ME TELL.
ONE HUNDRED PERCENT SUKE, WHITE MAN

“adt, “rkief 1M A LUCKY GUY! NOT

TO HAVE THIS THING DISECTED | SAVE TRIBE. | le g4y ] ONLY DO I WAVE AN

INTO A THOUSAND PIECES AND WHITE AMMAN A% B AIRLINE AGAIN, BUT

BURY EACH PIECE IN A { BIG GREAT _gﬁ,%f,,ifi A BEAUTIFUL HOSTESS
CIEFE2ENT &POT. WITCH - Jogbz= 1l

LY




HOME ...

THERE /6 A BELIEF AMONG THE WILLAGE PEOPLE OF YORKSHIRE,
ENGLAND, THAT THE SOUL ALWAYS RETURNS 7O THE BODY ONCE
N TWENTY =FOUR FHOLURS INTIL AFTER THE FINERAL AND
BURIAL OF THE BODY.! ONE EVENING AFTER A £4Y'S

SHOOTING, A YORKSHIRE GENTLEMAN WAS ON MH/S WAY

L THE ROAD SEEMS LONG TRERSRSSMN | 4S5 7+E RETURNAG HINTER APPROACHED A BRIDGE, HE
S AND LONELY THIS TIME OF [Cetssles SREERE | SAW A MAN LEANNG OVER THE RAIL AND LOOKING LOWN

DAY WHEN A MAN HAS AR SFEes | 1/ 70
NO ONE TO TALK TOC... : -

THE RIVER BELOW...

o FU N

T HE MAN ON THE BRIDGE ACCEPTED THE INVITATION
TO RIDE, BUT WITHOUT A WORD.! HE CLIMBED
WORDLEGSLY WTD THE CART AND SAT THERE /N
SILENCE. ..
R eane R e S

A WERE HAVING SOME
BEAUTIFUL HUNTING
WEATHER.. .

e 1""
a . . b T
- - - _.{:E!f-‘;‘;_
ans S gupElic

' S yman@8 LS o puuRT o
i, . A 8 e | - e e & B ema BT

VA TRAVELER WITH A BAG! PERHAPS HE'S TIRED! IF -
HE'S GOING MY WAY, I'LL OFFER HIAM\ A LIFT, BECAUCGE ILL

BE GLAD TO HAVE COMPANY !

.....
,,,,,,,,

WELL, THAT DOES IT! I'VE MADE
SEVERAL ATTEMPTS TO DRAW HIM
INTO CONVERSATION, BUT SINCE HE

ING, I MIGHT AS WELL

MAKES NO SIGN OF RESPOND- :

AF7ER DRVING SEVERAL MILES IV SILENCE THEY CAME 70
A VLLAGE WHERE THE ALNTER FULLEL URPOLTEIOE OF
THE WN. A5 COMPANION GOT GOWN AND WITHOL/T ONE
WORD OF THANKS, WALKED STRA/GHT INTD THE /NA...

N 1

I DIDN'T SEE ANYONE, \C3
(=% SIR! YOU DROVE UP
ALONE, SIR |

B

Fr e

NG TE
WHO IS THAT MAN -ﬁ’
WHO JUST GOT OUT M
OF MY CART?Z

FEELING VERY UNCOMFORTABLE THE HUNTER WENT WD THE
IVN AND TALKED TO THE LANDLORD. HE DESCRIBED THE
TRAVELER HE HAD PICKED UP. THE LANDLORD LOOKED
GRAVE AND TOOK THE HUNTER LPSTRIKS TOA4 RO WHERE
ON THE BED LAY THE MAN 7O WHOM HE HAD GIVEN THE LIFT!

7 THAT— \\ THIS MAN WAS FOUND DROWNED TWO

THAT'S I\ DAYS AGO. IN THE STREAM CLOSE RY

THE N THE BRIDGE WHERE YOU THOUGHT
A YOU PICKED HIM UP! THEY

C. 5 JUST FINISHED THE IN-

) s QUEST AS YOU DROVE

L9

COULD THIS HAVE REALLY HAPENED E THE HUNTER HAS SIWORN

IT 18 S0 WHAT DO YOU THINK £

- The ..



)V LISTEN, NERR SCHNABEL,
16 IT NOT EXACTLY LIKE

BELLS NOT PRODUCE A

Wi PROMISED?Z DO THE
g{{%j I :

?Z,;Z;;;’I
Hi )
=AY

P -~

it
i1

[l

MOET BEAUTIFUL TONEZ

S

QUITE €0, HERR WALDEN. THE TONE
16 TRULY LIKE THE VOICE OF ANGELS.
THESE BELLS WILL SURELY MAKE
OUR CARILLON THE MOST EXQUISITE
IN THE WORLD/

READER, REAL ON...

ROM ALl OVER THE WORLD CAME SHOUTS OF ACCLA /AT FOR THE SINISTERLOOKING
NUNCHBACK WHOSE BELL- CASTING RESULTED IN MASTERF/ECES, TRULY SOUNIING

LIKE THE VOICES OF ANGELS, THE PEOPLE OF DORFSTADT, AT THE EOGE OF THE BLACK

FOREST WERE PROULD TO CLAIM HIM A5 ONE OF THE TOWN'S LEADING CITIZENS, DESFITE

/6 EXTREME UGLINESS. BUT WHAT WAS THE SECRET INGREDIENT THAT MADE iS5 BELLS
PRODUCE THEMOST BEAUTIFUL TONES EVER HEARDPZ FOR THAT ANSWER,DEAR

e

£ DRI

Ty




DELIVER THE BELLS WITHIN THE

AHH... THAT 1§
MY SECRET/

»

Lo
|

THEN IT /1§ ALL ARRANGED. YOU WILL IF ONLY HE KNEW THAT

BY THE WAY, I UNDERSTAND THAT YOU
HAVE A SPECIAL INGREDIENT MIXED

INTO THE BELLS THAT PRODUCES SUCH 4
WONDERFUL TONE. WHAT ISITZ

—

THE MYSTERIOUS DIS-

APPEARANCE OF THE

CHILOREN OF DORFSTADT
WAE MY DOING... AND
THAT THEIR BROKEN
LITTLE BODIES WERE
THROWN INTQO THE ==
BUBBLING CAULDRON/
BUT I SMALL TAKE
MY GECRET TO
THE GRAVE /

WEEK .

yoU HAVE WV
PEQFORMED
A REAL
GERVICE!
1 HAD NOT
EXPECTED
YOU TO FINIGH
THE BELLS <%
50 S0ON! X

L

I WAD ANOTHER
ORDER... TOREPLACE
TWHE BELL OF THE
TOWN HALL WHICH
WAG BROKEN LAST )
MONTH, BUT I
DECIPED TOLET
THEM WAIT.”

v e

| IT'e ABOUT TIME YOU
EINISHED WITH YOUR

BUEINESS HANS, LOOK
WHO CAME WHILE YOU
WERE IN THE €HOP,

:

o —

/" JOHANN MIER.. MY Y
OLD FRIEND/ BUT Al
1 THOUGHT YOU _ilts

HEIDELBERG.

WERE IN ~<iiiith

T HAVE S0LD MY BUSINESS,
HANS, AND I'M RETURNING
TO DORFSTADT 10 RBTIRE.
MY DOCTOR TELLSME I
HAVE BUT A FEW MORE
YEARSG TO LIVE.

OM, I'M S0RRY Wi
TO HEAR THAT, |
3y MY FRIENC/

-
-

L 5 L%

LATER /N THE EVENNG,
ALETER SUPFPER ...

YES, YOU ARE My I
DEAREST FRIEND, HANS,
AND FOR THAT REASON

AHH! BUT
YOU HAVE
FRIENDS,

YOU SHOULO NOT YV I ENVY YOU,
FEEL BADLY, MY HANG. T
FRIEND. YOU <4 HAVE NO WIFE
MAVE LIVED A ...NO RELA-
GOOPD LIFE/

Tt et g -
.‘ ll. i .‘:; . W% .

TIVES., <

I HAVE MADE YOU MY
ONLY HEIR. I'M QUITE
RICH, ANP I COULP
NEVER SPEND ALL MY
MONEY... EVEN IN THE
FEW YEAERS [
HAVE LEFT.

| JOHANN!/

e T TR

.......

THAT |16 TRULY A FINE
GESTURE, GOOD FRIEND.
VET US DRINK A TOAST TO
YOUR HEALTH! A KNOCK/
WHO WOULD CALL AT
THIS HOURZ




AMM,.. I'T IS THE I HAVE COME FROM A
BURGOMEISTER. MEETING OF THE TOWN
WELCOME TO MY COUNCIL. WE WISH TO
HUMBLE ABQCE. KNOW WHEN YOU WILL
HAVE THE BELL READY.
WE WAVE BEEN
WITHOUT ONE FOR
A MONTH NOW.

AFTER THE BURCOME/STER
LEFT.. : LOOK, THE
—4 |T'6 STRANGE, HANS. ¥ CAULORON

BUT IN ALL THE YEARS WE'VE /} BOILS
KNOWN EACH OTHWER , I'VE ALREADY/

NEVER SEEN YOUR SHOP. 1

WOULD LIKE TO SEE WOW

BELLS ARE o
BY ALL MEANS/
COME/! IT 16
ONLY1Q:30/

I WILL GETTO
WORKON IT
TOMORROW. I
HAD A PREVIOUS
COMMITMENT.

AL YO A
'-‘Q“ e LI

(WA

70

57 GOOD! AHH... 1 SEE JOHANN

16 HERE., WE MET IN TOWN ¢
A THIS AFTERNOON., IT'6 GOOPD
2 THAT HE'S HOME AFTER

> THESE MANY YEARS,

YES, IT DOESN'T PERHAPS MIER WOULD

TAKE LONG.

SGERVE THE PURPQOSE AS
WELL. I MUST FINIEH
THE TOWN WALL BELL

BUT WHERE AM T TO W | SOON. AND WITH MIER
GET ANOTHER CHILD A6 MY SECRET INGRE-
TO THZOW INZ THE DIENT T WOULD ACCOM:

VILLAGE GROWS

PLIEH A DOUBLE

SCARCE WITH CHILDREN...| | PURPOSE ! I WOULD
AND THOSE THAT ARE « INHERIT HI&

\TTOTATAY AT AN AR AU AT A2 N ) A M AT
L -

e

| ey T
| V=4
- A W o s
| | - %‘:w —.‘.I' :
i o “ T
¥ ' i

FROM EVERYWHERE I HEAR ABOUT
YOUR WONDERFUL BELL-CASTING,
HANS. THEY 6AY TWAT YOU HAVE
A SECRET INGREDIENT THAT MAKES
YOUR BELLS SOUND LIKE THE YOICES
OF ANGELS. WHAT |15
1T THAT YOU DOZ

' YOU SHALL

&QON SEE/

M. GUARDED/

=t LEFT ARE CAREFULLY £

BOIL, MIER... BO/L/ NOW YOU
KNOW MY GECRET INGREDIENT/
AND 1 HAVE YOUR FORTUNE /
BUT I MUeT PRETEND TO KNOW
NOTHING... TO AVOID gUSPICION.
1 SHALL WAIT UNTIL YOUR
DIGAPPEARANCE 16
REPORTED/




AFTER FINISKING M/G FIEND/SK WORK,

WALDEN RETURNELD TO THE KOUSE -

NERVOUSLY, WALDEN AWA/TED THE REPORT OF M/ER'S
D/EALPPEARANCE . F/INALLY, THWCO PAVes AF7EL ﬂr’i/ﬁﬂ/ﬁ’ﬂi[m_

OH! YOU'RE STILL
AWAKEZ ER... IT'S
} VERY LATE. st
/' JOHANN HAS

. ALREADY

paa kg 0 4 T
.......

THAT'S STRANGE.
TS NOTLIKE HIM |
TO LEAVE WITHOUT

TO ASK OF THE BELL, BUT RATHER
OF JOHANN MIER. HE SEEMS TO
HAVE DISAPPEARED. IT SEEMS

THAT YOU WERE THE LAST

Gy o B
il Labeibin
" £ Ak,
: 2
e oy
- L e P, L LA =

GOOD DAY, HANS. 1 HAVEN'T COME

YES, THE SAME
NIGHT THAT YOU
WERE AT MY
HOUSE. BUT HE
LEFT SOON
.AFTER YOU.

? LEFT.

AL
.........

7 A
AL

[THAT NIGHT, AFTER EINISHING |

WHEN HE DIDN'T RETURN TO HIS BUT I DIDN'T AY Y OH...ER...IT

HOTEL ROOM,WE ENTERED AND MIER HAD BEEN | WASTHE WAY | | THE CASTING OF THE BELL,
FOUND THIS AMONG HIS EFFECTS, K/LLED/ 1 ONLY £ YOU SAID IT. WALOEN RETIRED. -
DID YOU KNOW THAT YOU WERE GAID HE WAS &7 1 THOUGHT (4 |
Hi& ONLY HEIRZ M/SSING/ WHAT ) YOU WERE I ALMOST MADE A DANGER-
7/ WHY,YES... BUT MAKES YOU = SUGGESTING.. OUS SLIP TODAY... BUT 1 5
YOU DON'T THINK THINK HE'S , DON'T THINK THE BURGO - =

MEISTER SUSPECTS ANYTHING.
YES... I'M PERFECTLY g

I WOULD KILL
MIEZ FOR HiS
MONEYZ

BUT NO SOONER HAD THE BELL-MAkER L LENASLEEF

THAN A STARTLING THING HALPCENELD... SOMEONE IN THE

SHOP 15 RINGING
THE BELL...BUT
e THAT VYOICE...

WHA ... WHAT'S THATZ A BELL
TOLLING /! AND JOHANN'S VO/CE/
T MY BELL..IT'G COMING
FROM THE SHOP/

'

i

A

A1 1IN
, -




IT'6 STOPPED. T YoU WitL kNow | [AO... N7 1T CAN'T BE/ Vi
BUT HOW
CouLD IT

NO ONE IS HERE... BUT ITCAN'T
BE/ THE BELL 16 TOLLING &Y
ITSELF/ STOFP/ DO YOU HEAR

'NOREST TILL I | | JOHANN 15 DEAD... I e
& AM AVENGED, IMAGINING ITALLT L%

METZ STOP TOLLING/ DO YoU RING BY HANS WALDEN. THAT'S IT... IM A NE
WANT' THEM TO FIND ME OUTZ IT6ELFZ 1 SHALL TOLL b IMAGINING qutl R P
i WAIT.. @ EVERY NIGHT AT
g K THAT 11:00, THE EXACT
po NG GCCie | VOICE...ITS ) HOUR THAT YOU
JOHANN'S / KILLED ME,
R UNTIL YOU ADMIT

VOICE /

YOUR GUILT/

___

THENEXT PAY, ON AN /MPLLEE, YOU SEE, WITHOUT PROOF, WE TEN YEA4RS! I'M TRAPPED. 1
WAELDEN DEC/OED 7O LOOK /NTCO MUST ASGSUME HE 16 STILL ALIVE.| | CANNOT TELL THEM, AND THEY
THE POSS/B/ILITY OF COLLECT/ING ACCORDING TO GERMAN LAW, A WONT GIVE ME THE MONEY...
MG INNERITANCE. .. MAN CANNOT BE CONSIDERED WAIT! WHAT'S THATZ '

ODEAD UNTIL TEN YEARS AFTER
HIG DIGAPPEARANCE... AND &
IT TAKES THAT LONG FOR /&
HIG HEIRS TO COLLECT gt
w HIoMONEY/ ¢

. i THE BELL AGAIN/
JOHANN MIER WAS MY DEAREST B8

FRIEND. I'M 6URE HE MUST BE =
DEAD. HE WOULD NOT JUST VANISH
WITHOUT TELLING ME WHERE HE _&
WAS GOING. AND I g»
THINK I SHOULD g

([ BE DEAD.. N
“\ BUTWENEED )

> I WON'T GO OUT... I WON'T T
>\ LISTEN TOIT/ I'LL SHUTOUT _ A 2 S
| THE SOUND/ OHH... HOW =i
TERR/IBLE |T SOUNDS/ ITS
NOT LIKE THE OTHER BELLS!

IT'6 PIERCING MY '

TTa i -
f' III l
- 3
| ll
e
Sl

o l"

=y
="
/ i




(THE NEIT D4Y, WALDEN RESOLVED ON A PLAN...

1T WILL DONO
GOOD/ YOU CAN-

I'll RID MYSELF OF YOU.
I'LL FINIGH UP THE BELL

EVERY HOUR TILL - AND HAVE IT PLACED 4 NOT ESCAPE MY A
i B IN THE TOWN  pueme

YOU CONFESS ~ e ) | i W VENGEANCE /

HANS WALDEN... 1
WILL HAUNT YOUR

gz

. Perie : R o
e 2 i 1.‘:»: ;t:"__ .'-;i;
O . - . __..'.'. ; 3

tﬂ.ﬁe THAT AFTEZNION.. WY I'M SURE IT IS/ AND THIS

ofd WOULD BE A HAPPIER DAY

Vi IF IT WEREN'T FOR THE

Y DISAPPEARANCE OF N

DORFSTADT'S CHILOREN/ B

HO/ LET THE BELL
> PEAL FORTH/

T 16 A6 I PROMIGED, 1€
IT NOTZ THIS 15 CLEARLY
THE FINEST BELL I HAVE
EVEZ CAST! irr il

g : Ao
: - F i | ':,—.'::'f
SR8 SR b'*?"'n': i
‘ ‘-f}:.l :
i 5
i —

VERY.TRUE. PO NOT

NO/ THE BELL MUST NOT BE
LET THE BELL

RUNG EXCEPT WHEN

NO/ g10P THE
BELL FROM

A

TOLLING ! MY NECESSARY/ RECALL/ : PEAL / 3
HEAD |5 LEGEND DECREES THAT i f : ¢ i)

THE BELL 15 ONLY TO BE

TOLLED FOR A PRO-
CLAMATION OR WHEN
AN INJUSTICE HAS

T,

SPLITTING/

e \.\\

A~z
=

{

BEEN DONE/ &L1 | | s |
.~ - Fe ,

o

WHY CAN'T T FALL
ASLEEPZ I'M RID OF
VIER. BUTHE SAID T
CANNQT ESCAPE HIS

VENGEANCE. TWC
MINUTES OF 11:00.
THE BELL MUST
NOT ZING

TONIGHT/ iy

o .‘..' llllll
TTTTTT

IT'S 6TARTED/NO... I MUST BE BN
IMAGINING IT/ QWH, I CANT - 4
SHUT ITOUT... MY BRAIN |15 %
THROBBING! 1 MUST &TOP
IT! SOMEHQW I MUg
STOP T/

MIER ! GTOP IT, DO YOU HEAR 7
WHAT ARE YOU TRYING TO DOT
I'LL HAVE TO £TOP HIM BEFORE

HE GIVES MY SECRET TO THE
, WHOLE TOWN/  ermommt




SOUND OF DEATH/ AR/

}E ;#;I_‘-l][!' :
<

i ‘._ .;“.

:
b «

t-‘.l

I THREW HIM INTO THE
PO YOU BUBBLING CAULDRON...JUST
MEANT / LIKE 1 DID WITH ALL THE
Sy [  CHILDREN I KIDNA PPED/
3 THAT WAS MYSECKRET
~ INGRECG/IENT! BUT
MAKE HIM STOP...
BEFORE I GO CRAZY/

WHAT

“

''''''''

e PRIZE - TR

2" PRIZE - -+ B«
BPRIZE---s B

FEPR/IZE -+ B

g ST Ty A
MOET AMAZING! THE e STOP T/ MIERT WHAT HAS HE T 1T'6 MIER ! HE'S
DELQL TOLLGE BY ITSELF, € ISN'T g MAKE HIM GOT TO DO WITH THE DOING IT! HE'S
BUT WHAT A TERR/BLE \POSSIBLE/ ) 6TOP! MAKE BELL TOLLING BY - INTHEBELL/ A
SOUND! IT'G LIKE THE MIER STOP ITSELFZ WHAT |

.*“':'-}z;.-"!,f;;';#' ' TOLLING THE
g el BELL! I CAN'T
T LI,  TAKE IT ANY,

AT { LONGER/ '

Y MANS
t wa0en wAas

DO YOU MEANT /g

; coall T
_______
- o .

?ﬁzf_w il

AND WITH THIS

CONFESS/ON, THE

BELL SUOOENLY
STOPRPELD
TOLLING,

| AND /T NEVER

TOLLEDZ ACA/N...
FOR THE VERY

| SOUNC OF /786

TONE WAS
ENOUGCH 70

CESTRQY A
NC /S

TR/ EQ FOR ~'®
ATROC/7/ES
AND SENT 70

R 74E GALonE!

LI7IN ACASH PRIZE FOR JUST
ASHORT LETTER OF NOT MORE
THAN ISOWORDS TELLING US
WHICH STORY YOU LIKE BEST, 2¥°
BEST,3*°BEST,AND WHY. ALSO WHICH
OTHER MAGAZINES YOU READ REGULARLY.

s 2 b wEUh GRS IS SEM @

L YEND IT TO US POSTMARKED NO

LATER THAN JANUARY 15, 195/ , ALONG WITH YOUR NAME AND
ADDRESS AND AGE. HN CASE OF A TIE DUPLICATE PRIZES

W/LL BE AWARDEFO. DO 1" NOW ! HURRY !
CREEPY STORIES —23 WEST 47 ST. NY. 19 ,N.YV.Cy;



Wild, horrible emotions surged through her mind.
She was a prisoner and in the next room a girl—Ilay
dead! Or was she dead? Ann summoned every ounce
of courage she possessed, tiptoed into the small room
and slowly approached the figure on the bed. Very
carefully she reached out until her finger-tips touched
the girl's face. Then she hurriedly drew 'her hand
away. The flesh was cold as ice

This girl was stone dead.

Ann’s eyes widened in sheer horror. Fascinated,
they swept the dead girl’s body until she saw a bluish
mark on the left ankle. There were two more around
each wrist What did they mean? Why was this dead
girl here?

LeMay coughed somewhere out in the cornidor,
Ann hurried back to the dressing room. No matter
what happened, she must keep her head. Yet the
horror of the dead girl's face haunted her, made her
hands tremble She rummaged in her suitcase, look-
ing for some kind of a weapon. There was none, but
a folded newspaper, which she hadn't as yet read,
drew her eyes. There was a picture of a girl on the
front page. Below it was a concise story.

Myrtle Barnes, convicted murderess, died last night in the
electric chair. Early this morning her body was claimed by
some relative whose exact identity was never determmed.

The story went on in detail, but Ann had no de-
sire to read further. She was trembling and a cold,
unaccountable lethargy gripped her. LeMay had
claimed the body of an executed woman. Why?
Ann’s mind answered the unspoken question. LeMay
painted only portraits of women who were dying or
dead. He neceded models—dead models—from which
to work.

That was why his art was acclaimed for its grim
detail. That was why Cleopatra had aroused. such at-
tention His Mata Hari so terribly real. LeMay had
painted well, loyal to the last agonizing expression
on the face of history’s famous women.

Ann took a irm grip on her nerves. She parted the
curtains and walked out into the studio itsclf. LeMay
was nowhere in sight. Ann listened, heard no sound
of his feet and moved quictly toward the shielded
corner of the room. She parted the curtains and
dropped them again with a gasp of terror

There was a half finished portrait bechind the cur-
tain—a portrait and the sct upon which the” model
had posed. The picture depicted a blonde woman,
strapped in an electric chair with each minute line
of her terror laden face brought out as if by magic.

Ann sensed, rather than heard LeMay's presence
in the room behind her. She spun around, one hand
near her throat, her eyes alight in horror. But LeMay
was quietly seated in a chair, studying a book.

MODEL FOR A MADMAN

He spoke without looking up. “I'm sorry you saw
that, my dear. It isn't finished and I doubt that it
ever shall be. For once I was quite in error. Youw sce,
for a woman to rcally portray a combination of beauty
and terror, she must be something of a martyr, a
heroine, against a colorful background. Take this for
instance.” He glanced up. “Are you familiar with Le
Morte d" Arvthur 2

Ann could only shake her head and look vainly
for an avenuc of escape. LeMay quoted from the
book he¢ held.

Something in Ann’s mind clicked. LeMay, a mad-
man with only a passion for painting the death scenes
of famous women, had contrived for a new i1dea. Her
clothes—those of King Arthur's time! She was to be
Elaine, the Fair Maid of Astolat. The Fair Maid who
died for love of Launcelot and whose body was
placed on a black barge.

"That girl” -Ann pointed toward the dressing
room. ~She is dead. She was clectrocuted last night.
[ I read it in the papers: There's a picture of her—"

LeMay was closc enough to place a hand on Ann’s
shoulder. It rested Lightly for a moment and then the
hngers clamped tightly. | _

“"But I have done the poor girl a favor,” he said
suavely. "She was lcgally killed last night. There
were no relatives. It seems she murdered all she had.
Potter’s Ficld is not a pleasant place to lie. I tried
to paint her, but—-it will not succeed. There is a
certain harshness 1 cannot overcome. But in you—
with such hnely textured skin, cycs that can betray
exquisite pain. Ah, there 1s something else again.
You-——shall be Elaine, Fair Maid of Astolat.”

“"No,”" Ann screamed.

"But think,”" he waved his arm, "a barge, covered
in somber black with a bier upon which lies the body
of Elaine, dressed in white. Her features utterly com-
posed for she died a willing, calm death for love of
Launcelot. It will be a sensation, 1 tell you, greater
than Cleopatra. You have scen that portrait, my
dear?”

Ann tried to speak, but her tongue remamned frozen
to the roof of her mouth.

“"Come,” he took her arm m a grip that made her
wince. They walked through two big rooms and into
a third that was inky black. LeMay left her for a
moment and Ann had an urge to flee; to run for the
highest part of the house if no doors were open; no
windows capablc of being smashed. But it would gain
her nothing. If she remained cool, there might be a
chance.

LeMay struck a match and its yellow glow showed
up the room as hung in dismal black velvet. The
only piece of furniture was a small ebony table upon



which rested two pewter cocktail glasses. LeMay
pulled a cord and a section of the drapery parted. Set
in a wall recess about five feet deep were tall can-
delabras standing beside a full length portrait. LeMay
touched the candle wicks with the match and slowly
the gruesome portrait came in relief.

It was a masterpiece—but more¢ of horror than
art, although the art was astounding in itself. The
central figure was a dark-haired woman, in the throcs
of death included by an asp which still squirmed in
one hand. It was lifelike to an astonishing dcgree.
Ann could almost hear the moans from the lips of
the dying Cleopatra.

“I have been offered a fortune for it,”” LeMay
boasted. “"But sell—ah, never. Like the portrait I
shall do of you—as Elaine, my dear. It will be
greater than this for hers was a death of peace.”

He walked over to the small table and picked up
the cocktail glasses. Ann took on¢ in a hand almost

too palsied to grip it. Some of the liquor spilled over -

the rim and ran down her forearm.
LeMay said: "To Elaine!”

Ann didn't drink. She backed away slowly and Le-
May followed her. With a savage bellow he emptied
his glass and hurled it from him.

“You're going to kill me,” Ann cried. "You'll kill
me as you killed those others. That's why they are
so vivid. Your models are real. The corpses you paint
are real corpses.”

“So then,” LeMay said very softly, “is it not fitting
thgt an artist so great as I should select my own
type of model? What is life when your portrait shall
exist into eternity? What 1s death compared to such
honor, such glory? And it will not be hard — I
promise you. For Elaine must look calm and serene
in death. Come. Drink the cocktail and we’ll discuss

this.”

Ann was whiter than the dress she wore. But the
glass in her hand was steady now. Faced with certain
death she collected her spinning wits.

“First,”” she spoke quietly, "let me see the Cleo-
patra again—I must be certain.”

He bowed with an exaggerated grin of triumph
on his face. Ann walked slowly toward the portrait.
Unless she could think of an avenue for escape she

was doomed. Somehow, LeMay had to be distracted

and the villagers summoned. But how? The candles
flickered as Ann brushed against them. She pecred
steadily up at the great canvas and repressed the
shudder that stole over her.

Suddenly she spun around. "You—murderer,” she
cried. “"You-—who murder to gain your models. The
girl who posed for Cleopatra—where did you find
her? In an agency, as you found me. But that girl
was my sister. My sister, do you hear me? 1 swore
I'd kill the man who murdered hec.”

LeMay backed away. Ann hurled the cocktail at
him. He ducked and gave vent to a screech of fear.
Before he could advance on her or even watch her
actions, Ann pulled the velvet drapes in front of the
portrait, pulled them so that one burning candle’s
flame licked at the dry material, Then she raced past
LeMay.

He was after her in a flash, roaring now in open
lunacy. She hurled every article she could find at
him, screamed her condemnation of him for a killer.

But he was not to be outdone now. Cleverly he
maneuvered so that she was trapped. He advanced
slowly.

“Fool—you shall die anyway. But you only make
it dithcult. The cocktail would have been easy. I
must be careful not to mark your white throat. And
it must be quick, lest a spasm of agony cross your
face. Elaine died peacefully. There is no escape now.
No escape!” |

"Behind you,” Ann screamed. "Fire! The Cleo-
patra is afire.”

LeMay whirled and his mad screech rose above the
slowly growing sound of licking flames. He hurled
himself into the room, emerged a second later only
to cover his face and plunge back into the inferno.

Ann raced to the front door. It- was locked by
several bolts. She pulled them back while her heart
pounded furiously. Then she had the door open. A
gust of cool, fresh air surged through the house. .

They found her staggering down the driveway.
Two men helped her into a car. One wore a sheriff's
badgc. Fire apparatus streaked by heading for the
house.

Ann told her story, but the skepticism she had ex-
pected didn’t occur. The sheriff said, “We suspected
somcthing like that. In the morning we were going .
up there. He stole the body of that executed woman.”

“"He was mad,” Ann said in a tired voice. "'He
tried to gain fame and couldn't -succeed until his
warped mind fell on the idea of painting models so
horribly true to life or death. It worked and he be-
came famous. It inspired him to paint other such
portraits.”

"And the girl was really your sister—the one you
said posed for that picture?”

Ann shook her head. “"No. When I realized LeMay
was mad, I hit upon that idea to confuse him, to
occupy his disordered mind. I didn’t want him to
sce me set fire to the drapes. I knew he'd forget me
and risk his life to get the Cleopatra. . . .”

Ann gave a little sigh and her eyes closed. The
sheriff put a brawny, fatherly arm about her.

“I'm thinking,” he told the driver of the car, “that
LeMay will do his next painting in the deepest part
of hell. Look at that house go!”

THE END
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WEN BILL JOMHNGON AND HIE BRIDE, ANME, SET OUT OV THEIR HONE YMOON, 7THEY
PLANNED A LEISURELY CRUIBE THROLEH THE FLORIDA KEYS, 8LT UNPREODIKT-
ABLE FATE INTERVENED IN THE FORM OF A SUPDEN TROFPIKCAL HURRICANE AND
THE EVENTS WHICH THEN TOOK FLACE WERE SO STRANGE AND B/IZARRKRE THAT
FEW PEOPRE WILL BELIEVE.,. EVEN BILL AND ANNE SOMETIMES THINK OF IT
AS ONLY AN EVIL DREAM.. . UNTIL THEY REMEMBER THE FPEARLS...BUT HERE
ARE THE FACTE AS THEY HARPENED! JN/OGE FOR YOURSELF !

x . _,_;_‘ : L y LY
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OH, BILL, NI HOLD ON TIGHT, N
: N e 0 Rt - L T
HELP ME! JB  SWEPT OVERBOARD! femmestuSel St
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WHE FIERCE WINDS DROVE SALT SARAY LIKE HALL INTD | ZBBUT AFTER NUMBING HOURS OF STRUBGLE, THEY
THEIR FACES, AND THE GIANT WAVES THREATEMED | ENTERED THE 'EYE” OF THE STORM~—THE EERIE CALM
TO CAPS/ZE THE LAUNCH AT EVERY INSTANT... AT THE CENTER OF THE RAGING HURRICANE AND THERE
A STRANGE SIGHT MET THEIR EYES...

THANK GOODNESS WERE X THATS ODD! IT LOOKS

OUT OF THAT FOR A WHILE! | AT LEAST A HUNDRED

OH, LOOK, BILL! ASHIP! A YEARS OLD! LET'S GET
A CLOSER LOOK.!
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EATEN, ROTTING TIMBERE...

WHY, THERE
ABOARD! ITs A
DERELICT !

st

o

NONSENSE ! I'LL BET THIS SHIP
HAS WEATHERED MANY A
STORM BEFORE THISONE! COME
ON BELOW! THERES NOTHING
MUCH HERE ON DECK!

YO TIE OQUR BOAT
GOOD AND TIGHT!

HS THEY NEARED THE FORLORN HULK, THEY COULD SEE
MORE CLEARLY /TS TATTERED SA/LS AND WORM~

GOING TO HAVE

GOING TO FIND

THE CREW

COME ON, ANNE ! I'M
WHO ' KNOWS HOW AMANY
YEARGS THIS SHIP HAS

REEN DRIFTING 7

WHAT HAPPENED TO

I-=I'M AFRAID
BiLL! IT'G &0...80
CHOSTLY ! BESIDES
IT DOESN'T
LOOK SAFE |

-
A LOOK! \

I'AA
ouT

IBELOW DECK IN THE CREWS QUARTERS,
A GHASTLY SIGHT AWAITED THEM !

OH, BILL...\ TAKE IT EASY HONEY! ITS
==L TOUGH TO LOOK AT B8UT
CAN'T THEY'VE BEEN DEAD A
LOOK! £ LONG TIME! THEY CAN'T

HURT US!
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LOOK AT THIS OLD LOG BOOK !
IT SAYS THIS SHIP IS THE BRIG
YFEARLESS” OUT OF PROVINCE-
TOWN, CAPTAIN PHINEAS JOHNSON
MASTER! ANNE, MY GREAT
GRANDFATHER'S NAME WAS

PHINEAS AND HE o
WAS LOST AT / :
SEA! DO You

o

o
" e

SUPPOGE.,..?

Al7 THAT INSTANT, THE CENTER OF THE
STORM FASSEL) AND THE RAGING AUR=
RICANE ENGULFED THE SHIP IN ALL ITS FURY/!

THE FRIGHTENED COUPLE RAN OUT ON DECK/
|

OH, BILL...THE \ WE'LL RIDE OUT THE

LAUNCH HAS | STORM ON THIS OLD HULK
BROKEN AND THEN HEAD FOR
LOOSE ! £ SHORE ! COME ON AFT

g TO THE WHEEL .
-

-------

i, e

IBUT THE WORST WAS YET TO COME. FOR, AS THEY NEARED
THE SBTERN OF THE DERELICT. ..
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WHO... WE ARE THE DEAD S AYE, THE DEAD

W=-WHAT WHO ONCE MANNED THIS SHIP OF
ARE MYSTERY! WE ARE DOOMED TO AL
YOU # ON ETERNALLY, GUARDING ITS FATEFUL

‘-“__ _‘;;’P

FOR A HUNDRED LONG YEARS SINCE A PLAGUE
CUT SHORT OUR LIVES, WE HAVE DRIFTED WITH
WIND AND TIDE! THIS DERELICT HOLDS THE DREADFUL
CECRET OF OUR. SINFUL PAST WHICH MORTAL

AND MOUNTAINOUS SEAGS! ’) MHELP!
PLUCK. THESE FRAIL HUMANS
FROM OUR HOME AND GLEACH| SLIPPING! |

THEIR BONES ON SOME /

L

DISTANT REEF! el

e N
oy
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RISE, YE ROARING WINDS, J BILL... X GRAB MY ARM!
WE'VE GOT TO
I'AA GET BELOW! ITS
OUR ONLY .
CHANCE! [/
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KLPONG, SLIDING THROUGH THE GREEN WAVES
WHICH LASHED ACROSS THE OECK, BILL AND
AMVE STRUGGLED TD REACH THE COMPAN/ON-
WAY WHICH LED BELOW DFCKI HALF THE TIME
COMPLETELY SUBMERGED, THEIR FROGRESS
WAS AGONIZINGLY SLOW, AS THE GHOSTLY

| CREW SCREECHED IN FIENDISH GLEE. ..
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SUDDENLY, ABOVE THE ROAR OF THE
STORM BILL HEARD A RENOING

CRASH! HE LOOKED LIP ISST N

TME TO SEE A HUGE SPAR HURTLING

THE SHIP SHULDERED AND LURCHED
SICKENINGLY, THEN SLOWLY RIGHTED
HERGELF! BUT THE LAST HORE OF
SAFETY FOR BILL AND ANNE WAS
SHATTERED BY THE CRASHING SFPAR!

JRUT AT THAT INSTANT A MIGHTY
VOICE BELLOWED ABOVE THE STORM...

AVAST THERE, YE MUTINOUS
DOGS! IT IS I, CAPTAIN PHINEAS
JOHNSON, WHO COMMAND VYE!

YE CURGED PACK O THIEVES AND
CUTTHROATS WHO WERE ONCE
MY CREW! STAND BACK, OR BE-~
WARE MY WRATH!
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THE STARTLED CREW SULLENLY WITHOREW, MUTTERING
CURSES AND LEERING EVILLY, BUT THE GHOET OF CAFIAIN
PHINEAS FAID THEM NO HEED...

T

e il

HAVE NO FEAR, BILL JOHNSON !

THEN IT'S

IT 15 I, YOUR GREAT GRANDFATHER ) TRUE! THIS
PHINEAS! I HAVE RETURNED WAS YOUR.
FROM AN UNEASY GRAVE TO SHIP! THE

WREAK MY VENGEANCE ON THI§ ) ONE THAT
CREW OF MURDEROUS DISAPPEARED

SO LONG AGO

WITH ALL HANDS!

“TRADE WAS GOOD, AND AFTER A

FORTNIGHT WE WEIGHED ANCHOR WITH
A FORTUNE IN PEARLS ABOARD! BUT
MY SCURVY CREW, LED BY BLACK TOM
LORD PLOTTED TO GET THOSE PEARLS.”

“THE DOGS MUTINIED AND TOOK MY
SHIP! THEY MURDERED THE ONLY TWO
LOYAL HANDS AND MAROONED
ME ON A DESOLATE ISLAND!”

"AYE, LAD! IN THOSE DAYS THE BRIG"'FEARLESS”
WAS A TRIM CRAFT, UNLIKE THE HULK YE SEE NOW!
I WAS PROUD TO BE HER SKIPPER AS WE DROPPED
ANCHOR IN THE HARBOR AT PORTOBELLO WITH A
CARGO OF MAINE TIMBER!”

“THEY HAD THE PEARLS THEN,
BUT THEY WERE AFEARED TQ
RETURN TO PORT, SO THEY
HOISTED THE BLACK FLAG AND
SET TO PREYING ON THE HONEST
MERCHANTMEN!"

__."_,'.;-‘- ‘.."‘-
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“BUT THEY WEREN'T TO LAST
FOR LONG! FOR. UNBEKNOWN
TO THEM THE WATER CASKS
SOME DREAD DISEASE, WHICH
CAUSED THEM HIGH FEVER
AND GREAT PAINS!”

RATS !
DESERVED END!
UNDIRECTED

“AND BEFORE LONG THERE WAS NO
LIFE ABOARD THE “FEARLESS” SAVE
BLACK TOM AND HIS BLOODY
GANG CAME TO A DREADFUL AND
FROM THAT DAY
TO THIS, THE BRIG HAS DRIFTED...
N HAND...”

THESE ARE THE RESTLESS SPIRITS
OF BLACK TOM AND HIS CREW OF
SCOUNDRELS. THE PEARLS FOR WHICH
THEY BARGAINED WITH THE DEVIL
REMAIN HID IN THE HOLD! COME P
NOW WITH YOUR BRIDE AND %
RECLAIM THE WEALTH THAT 15 Jb

RIGHTFULLY YOURS !




BiLL, I DON'T ° ey THEY SEEM TO RS ,5’0 THE YOUNG COURE MADE THER
LIKE THE WAY THE B BE AFRAID OF O WAY DOWN WTD 7THE ORRK AND
GHOST CREW IS N CAPTAIN PHINEAS' MYETER/OLIS HOLLO WD THE
MUTTERING!. I'M e GHOST ! HE CAN MOLLY AND FESTERING BOWELS

AFRAID THEYRE L. -ANDLE THEM! Jooma | o 700 ANCIENT DEREL/CT...
UP TO AN |

SOMETHING | UGH! WHAT Y THE PEARLS

A TERRIBLE | ARE VERY WELL

PLACE! OH... / HIDDEN IN A
SECRET PLACE!
I WILL SHOW

oIS 9

R

oy
-

FIRST, I
f SLIDE OPEN
¥ THIS SECRET
> WALL

THE GHOST OF OLD PHINEAS OPENED THE SECRET PANEL!
WHAT BILL AND ANNE SAW INSIOE MADE THEM GASP IN
ASTONISHMENT.! FOR THERE WERE MHINDREDS UPON
HINDREDS OF PERFECT OPALESCENT FEARLS, EACH
MORE BEAUTIFUL THAN THE OTHERS.

OH, BILL... HOW NO WONDER THEY
LUSTROUS THEY ARE! § TEMPTED THE CREW
THEY MUST BE WORTH TO MUTINY !

MILLIONG !

A7 THAT INGTANT THE SPIRITE OF BLACK 7eoM AND THE EVEN AG I GPEAK, YOUR ESCAPE 1S CUT
MUTINOLIG CREW APPEARED AS [F FROM NOWHERE.! OFF! BEHOLD...THE HATCH SLAMS SHUT

WITH THE ROLLING OF THE SHIP, AND YOU
ARE TRAPPED HERE IN THIS MUSTY HOLD
THAT SHALL BECOME YOUR TOMB...

SO! YE FOOLISH MORTALS WOULD TAKE FROM US THE
TREASLURE FOR WHICH WE SINNED! NO! THAT YE SHALL
NEVER DO...NOT WHILE THIS SHIP SAILS THE SEAS!

YOU ARE DOOMED TO DIE WITH THE SECRET OH, BILL...!

WE CAN'T
GET OUT!




THERE 15 NO wAY QOUT! YOoU HAVE TwO

CHOICES...EITHER DIE A LINGERING DEATH OF
THIRST, OR..DRINK ! YES, DRINK THE POLUTION
THAT CAUSED OUR DEATHS. ONE THING IS ]
kSURE...VOLJEE BONES WILL CRIMBLE TO DUST |
L IN THE SPIDERY GLIME OF THE 8ILGES,

— e R,
-
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YOU ARE MISTAKEN, BLACK TOAM LORD!
SHALL NOT FOIL ME A SECOND TIME !

HOUR OF MY REVENGE
WHICH L
YOU AND YOUR MUTINOUS CREW OF SPIRITS !
NIGHT THE TIMBERS OF THIS ONCE

PROUD &HIP SHALL
REST,

YE
THE
'S AT HAND, FOR

HAVE WAITED LONG. I CURSE

EIND PERAMANENT
SHALL BE DESTROVYED

AND YOU

BY FIRE |

!

LT

Y 3

T HE LANTERN WAS
KNOCKED FROM BILL'S
HANL AND OVER -
TURNED ON A PLE
OF 7TAR-SOAKED

Als THE CAPTAIN'S VOICE RANG OUT
LIKE THE KNELL OF BOOM, THERE
WAS A SUDDEN GRINOING CRASH
AND SICKENING JAR...

WE MUST HAVE Weses

AINO AULMOST INSTANTLY A HUGE FIRE
SPREAD OVER THE ROTIING HOLD.

OH, WATER IS FIRE SHALL BE
BILL, | POURING IN UP \YOUR AGENT OF
WHAT | FORWARD! THE | DESTRUCTION,
CAN |CRASH MUST BLACK TOM!
WE HAVE KNOCKED FEEL TS HEAT
DO2%2 /A HOLE IN THE SEARING YOUR
e & HULL! COME [ GHOSTLY SHELL!
- ON ! —~ o SIS

HE ANCIENT HOLLD WAS TRAASFORMED /NP A VAST CAULDOKON
OF WR/THING SHAFES AND BILLOWING SMOKE AS THE AAUNGKY
FLAMES C(ONSUMELD ALL N THE/R PA474 .

B CEASE YOUR STRUGGLES, YE " Y &
A DESPICABLE SCUM! THERE IS r

NO ESCAPE! BURN, BLAST YE, &/
AND PLAGUE THIS EARTH NO :

MIEANVWHILE, BILL AND ANNE RAN TO THE
FORWARD FPART OF THE SHIP WHERE THEY
FOUNMP A AUGE GAR THROUGH WHICH THE
SEA WAS ADURING.! THEY MANAGED 70

MAKE THEIR WAY OUT OF THE DOOMED SHIA..

e —

WE'RE FREE! SWIM
FOR SHORE, HONEY !
LUCKILY, IT ISN'T
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J[7 LAST SAFELY ON SHORE THEY STOCD IN AWE AND WATCHELD THE
FRE BURN ITEELE OUT AS THE LAST HORRIBLE SCREAMS OF THE CREW
WERE STILLED...

1 WHAT A NIGHTMARE EYI DON'T KNOW, ANNE, BUT ITS A CINCH l

BILL, WHAT DO YOoU HE WILL HAVE A BETTER FATE THAN THAT
SUPPOGE BECAME OF /CREW OF MURDERERS! I IMAGINE HIS

_CAPTAIN PHINEAS @ SPIRIT 1S AT PEACE NOW, WHILE BLACK 4
TOM WENT ON TO SOMETHING FAR _&N

JFT&? A WHILE, THE
WEARY COUPLE SET OUT
ALONG THE COAST W SEARCH
OF HELP! THEY WALKED
ALL THAT NIGHT ANC AT
DAWN THEY CAME UFPON
A LITTLE FISHIMNG VILLAGEY
HALF=-STARVED AND

R EXHALSTED THEY

r—

WELL, THERE'S THE WRECK OF THE
“FEARLESS"”! IT RAN AGROUND AND
BURNED THREE DAYS AGO,..WE

WERE LUCKY TO GET OUT ALIVE ! BUT
MAYBE WE CAN FIND THE PEARLS IF
THEY WEREN'T DESTROYED BY THE

CAN BOARD HER.!

AlS THEY APBROACHED THE f:c’ﬂxgﬁl_, YOUNG MAN, I DON'T

FIRE! THE TIDE 1S OUT AND WE &

E&/f TO THE OLD MANE ASTON/SHMENT, BLL LED
HIM TO THE SECRET SL/IONG AFPANEL IN THE
DERLPTHES OF THE SHIFL AND...

MY WERE TAKEN IN BY AN

OLD FISHERMAN . THEY
RESTED AT HIS HUT
FOR SEVERAL L£4Ys,
AND THEN PERSUALED
HIN AND SOME OTHER
FOLK FROM THE
VILLAGE 70 ACCOMFPANY
THEM TO THE WRECKELD
SHIP IN SEARCH OF THE
PEARLS. THE TOWNS=~
FOLK WERE SOMEWHAT
LL/BIOUS ABOUT A
FORTUNE WV FPEARLS, “ BUT,
CURIOLIS AS TO THE WRECK,
THEY WENT ALONG..

W=-WHY IT YOU'D BETTER
KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT ANY CAN'T BE..W- \ NOT GAY ANY<
PEARLS, BUT I RECKON YOUR WE WERE ON | THING ABOUT
EXPERIENCE IN THE HURRICANE THIS SHIP! IT GHOSTS, BILL,
HAS LEFT YE A LITTLE WEAK IN WAS A DERELICT \ OR HE
THE HEAD! THAT OLD WRECK HAS AND THERE REALLY WAL
BEEN MERE SINCE BEFORE MY WERE... TCH;ZNK W:E'RE
: AZY.

GRANOFATHER WAS BORN /

THERE! WHAT PO You \I--I DON'T KNOW! T TELL
THINK NOW, OLD MAN ] YOU THIS WRECK HAS BEEN
DO YOU BELIEVE OUR /HERE FOR NEARLY A CENTURY!
STORY OR NOT 2 AND YET YOU SAY...COME
ON, YOUNG FELLER, LET'S MOVE
THESE CHESTS! THE SOONER I
GET OFF THIS OLD HULK, THE
BETTER I'LL FEEL !




WHICH WILL YOU HAVE 7

For some reason, the goose egg stands for
zero . . . nothing.

The nest egg, however, stands for a tidy
sum of money, set aside for your own or
your children’s future.

It’s hardly necessary to ask you which
you’d prefer.

But it is necessary to ask yourself what you
are doing to make sure you don’t end up with
a goose egg instead of a nest egg ten years
from now.

The simple, easy, and obvious thing to do
is to buy U. S. Savings Bonds.

Buy them regularly, automatically, on a

utomatic saving is sure saving — Us. Savings Bonds

plan that pays for them out of the month-to-
month income you make today.

Millions of Americans have adopted this
practically painless way to save up a nice
nest egg for the needs and wants of the
future.

In 10 years they get back $40 for every $30
invested in U. S. Savings Bonds—bonds as
safe and solid as the Statue of Liberty.

There’s a special Savings Bond Plan for
you. Ask your employer or banker about it
today . . . and get started now.

You’ll soon realize it’s one of the most im-
portant and comforting things you ever did!

Contributed by this magazine in co-operation with the Magazine Publishers of America
as a public service.



REDUCE KEEP SLIM AT HOME
WITH RELAXING, SOOTHING MASSAGE!

FOR GREATEST BENEFIT IN REDUCING
by massage use spot REDUCER with or
without electricity—Also used as an aid
in the relief of pains for which massage
is indicated.

ELECTRIC
SPOT
REDUCER

TAKE

Don’t Stay FAT— You Can LOSE
POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY "iaiw*

HEALTH

Take pounds off—koep slim and trim with $pet Reducer!
Remarkeble new invention which vses ene of the mest

eMective reducing metheds employed by messeurs and
turkish beths—MASSAGE!

With the SPOT REDUCER you can new
enjey the benefits of RELAXING, SOOTHING massege
in the privacy of your ewn homel Simple te vse—just
plug in, gresp handle and apply ever mest eny part of

> the bedy—stemach, hips, chest, neck, thighs, arms,

buttecks, etc. The relaxing, seething message breaks

waste lar—hslps yeu regaln und ksop @ Nirmer and mere

YOUR OWN PRIVATE MASSEUR AT HOME

When yeu use the Spet Reducer, it's almest llke having
your ewn privete massovur ot heme. I's fun reducing
this way! It net enly helpe you reduce.and keep slim
—but alse aids in the relief of these typei of aches

peins—and tired nerves that can be helped by massagel
The Spot Reducer is handsemely made of light weight

UNDERWRITERS down FATTY TISSUES, tenes the muscies and flesh, and
LABORATORY the increased awakened bleed circulation carries away

APPROVED

TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAY'S FREE IN YOUR OWN HOME!

Mail this coupon with only $1 for your Spot Reducer on approval. Pay postman

$8.95 plus delivery—or send $9.95 (full price) ond we ship postage prepaid. Use
it for ten days in your own home. Then if not delighted return Spot Reducer for A S . e

full purchase price refund. Don’t delay! You have nothing to lose—except ugly, lSPOT REDUCER CO., DOP'. E-247

embarrassing, undesirable pounds of FAT. MAIL COUPON nowl '1025 Broaed s'-' NOWGI"(, New J‘"’v '
ALSO USE IT FOR ACHES AND PAINS l

A

CAN'T SLEEP: MUSCULAR ACHES:
Re! ith electri - i
elax with electric Sp.ol l'n A hondy helper fortransient Buducar” con be vied. ia
ducer. See how soothing its  relief of discomforts thot your spare fime, in the

gentle massoge con be. c¢an be oided by gentle, privacy of your own room.

Helps you sleep when mas- reloxing massage, ORDER IT TODAY!
soge can be of benefit,

sluminum end rubber and truly e beeutiful
you will be thankful you ewn. AC 110 velits.

|

Please send me the Spot Reducer for 10 days trial peried.|
| enclose $1, upon arrival | will pay postman only Sl.?!vl
plus postage and handling. If not delighted | may ulurn'

Th_"“‘“"d’ have lost weight SPOT REDUCER within 10 doys for prompt refund of ol
this way—in hips, abdomen, .
purchase price.

E
USED BY EXPERTS: |
|
i l l
egs, arms, necks, buttocks, l .
!
|
i
|
}
|
B

efc. The some method used
by stage, screen and radio
personalities and leading
reducing salons, The Spot
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