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OF ALL THE CRIMES AVAILABLE TO MAN, ONLY ONE /S INEVITABLY FATAL--THE CRIME OF

MUBRIS, ARROGANCE AGAINST THE GODS) TAKE FOR INSTANCE THIS STORY BY THE
LATIN POET OVID:
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THE GRAND WEAVER. OF MOUNT OLYMPUS |
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PROUD OF THE EXQUISITE GARMENTS  jpsmcery iy sy i
SHE WOVE FORTHE GCDS! R O B WIER O e or

MORTAL PEASANT GRL

> WHEM ARACHNE'S WORK PROVED TO BE EQUAL TO THAT
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SOMEWHERE, DEEP IN THE FLORIDA EVERGLADES,
COULD HEAR. THOSE CRIES! OHLY A WOMAN FROM

ERAMKLY VAMPIRELLA, I

FAIL TO SEE THE WISDOM IN THIS!

FIRST WE NARROWLY ESCAPE

DROWNING IN AN ICY ALPINE LAKE!
THEMN, WITH LUCK ©N OUR SIDE, A
POLICE BOAT INVESTIGATING THE
EXPLOSION PICKS US UP, AND WE
FlY BACK. TO COTE DE SOLEIL TO

—,
- o E
AR

: gt
: .

IT'S M&I:F ‘I"r"hs‘.'llld.wr

7" A HUNCH, PENDRAGON |
T'S A SCREAMING N 1§

W MY MIND == THE SCREAMING
OF SOMEONE IN THE

= CLUTCHES OF THE
CULTr oF

REJOIN ADAM-YOU, I, AND DR, VAN
HELSIN® | SUDDENLY, WITH POOR.
ADAM BARELY OVER HIS GUNSHOT
WOUNDS ** YOU CHARTER A PLANE
TO ALORIOA AND LEAD US INTD
THIS DEADLY SWAMP ON A HUNCH!

NEEDN'T WORRY ABOUT
ME- EITHER, OF YOU! I'M
FULLY RECOVERED NOW, AND
MORE THAN WILLING TO AID 4
VAMPIRELLA IN HER. BATTLE 8

AGAINST THE FORCES

- T

XTHE DESTRUCTION OF CASTLE MORDANTE. SEE "AND BE A BRIDE OF CHAOS" - AMPIRELLA # 1
% SUFFERED AT THE HANDS OF THE OUSTED COTE DE SOLEIL SECRET POLICE. SEE VAMPIRELLA#E1S

]
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DDENLY. v 3 - WY LE'S CLOSER! CLOSER STILL--
su 2 L) ﬁ )‘@-—-qu.# 7z 1". <] THE MAN WHOSE MIND SCREAMS
Jie “'\ "_-:;-* XN OUT TO ME ! WHAT STRANGE
e ,,r_ b LINKAGE DO 1 HAVE WITH THE
=7 e COMPANIONS OF CHADS THAT
I AM DRAWN TO THEM THIS
WAYE BUT MO MATTER.--
ADAM , ROW.US TO THAT
SHORE ! WE WILL GO THE
REST OF THE WAY ON FGDTI /4

THE
EMANATIONS
GROW STRONSER.!
IT CAN'T BE MUCH
FARTHER.|

FARTHER! I FIND
4 THIS OUTING
4 SOMEWHAT LESS

MEANWHILE, IN COTE DE SOLEIL, IN THE HOME
OF THE VAN HELSING'S FRIEND, FﬁI.ILGMJJ.D

T WAS VERY DECENT OF You
TO ALLOW ADAM TO STAY WITH You L__'-
WHILE HE RECLPERATES, PAUL! T'M :
SURE HE'LL BE READY TO TRAVEL o
SOON! T MUST ADMIT T NEEDED A
BIT OF A REST MYSELF -~ AFTER.
RETURNING FROM MY ORDEAL
IN THE ALPS !

# " YOU ARE WELCOME TO
J ST&Y AS LONG AS YOU WEH/Z

DR, VAM HELSING! BUT I
THOUGHT YOU KNEW--
YOUR. SON LEFT WITH
PENDRAGOM AND THE GRL
ONLY THIS MORNING!

e ————————

i s

|
NC, PAUL, I'M SURE
EVERYTHING WILL BE...
ALL RIGHT!
SOMETHING
WRONG 2

I MUST NOT TELL
HiM! I AT TO
HOW CANLIS HOW CAN T
TRUST A CREATURE WHOSE
" VERY INSTICTS CAUSE HER.TO
.t CRAVE HUMAN 8LO0D ¢
WHOSE INSTICTS MAY SOMEDAY
LEAD HERTO KILL My ONLY
BNRGS, SON, NO MATTER HOW MLUCH
. X ' SHE LOVES HIM!

ﬂR,I-W-I' HEESMG TANGLED WITH COUNT DRACULA IN "AND BE
A BRIDE OF CHAOS" /N VAMPIRELLA # /6. PALIL GIRAUD, SEEN IN &
*THE RESURRECTION OF PAPA VOUDOU"-- KAMP/ #!5 /5 AN
OLD COLLEGE FRIEND OF ADAM VAN HELSING.

h.
!\
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BUT ADAM FACES OFAESR DANGERS AS HE AND VAMPIRELLA, / WAIT, VAMPIRELLAL

ALONG WITH PENDRAGON, APPROACH THE MYSTERIOUS LET US UNMASK HiM anp
HEAR. HIS STORY BEFORE
| TARING SUCH RASH ACTION!
WE DO NCT YET KNOW
HAY HE IS A PRISONER--
HE MAY BE DANGEROUS

B  WE MUST -
i} SET HIM FREE!
i QUICKLY!

[

k e e ) : - - 1 -'.;r. :.-:. :1-'.’.:; :- :_. i
: o
|EF MOMENT, ALL IS LOST! CAUGHT
THAN, THEY LOOK. UPON THE FACE OF THE PRISCAGR. - N THE FYENOTIC, POWER ‘OF THE PRISONER'S
— EYES, THE TRIO FIND THEMSELVES HURTLING
= T | THROUGH NOWHERE-SPAC THEY

o
i

E--?jTHOUEH

HAD ENTERED THE YERY MS OF TH
CAPTIVE STRANGER.! DREAMS SO TERRIFYINGLY REAL,
THEY COULD ONLY HAVE BEEN SPAWNED BY THE
MAD, BANISHED GOD, CHADS, AND HIS SEVEN
DEMOMN- SERVANTS ... R

TAKING
/ 7 &S PRISONER.
e, AS WELLL /1

s i

>
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BUT I'VE

SHABBY HOTEL ROOM 4
N NE TWE}*TFM il i ,_r'( : READ IT NOW, AND
S Y e, Croe s T ™
" AT LAST I'VE_ FOUND ) BELEVE'| T WIGH TO JOIN |
THE PATH TO A84L WITH MORTAL |
POWER! THE

SERVANTS, THE COMPANIONS
4 A WEEK, ! OF cHacs! ./
AGO, IT WAS JUSTANOTHER,
STOLEN BOOK TO ME,

SOMETHING TO BE
FOR, A
BUCKS

GREAT GOD CHAOS-1 CALL TO YOU! THEN, AS THE STRANGE NCANTATIONS CONTINUE. .
HEAR ME, O YOU SEVEN DEMONS WHO SERVE : -
HIM WHO I3 SUPREME ! HERE ME, DEMOGORGON! i .
PURSAN! ZABULON! ASMODEUS! MOLOCH! / 1 ) =
VALEFAR.! NUBERLS! '

: ﬁf )
& ANl
f N f; S

; YOU HAVE
CALLED, ERNIE JOHNSON!

AND THE CULT OF CHACS
SWERS!

FOOL!

WHAT ARROGANCE TO
THINK THAT CHAOS WOULD
WELCOME SUCH As You
HIMSELF! NO-T AM BUT
ONE OF THOUSANDS OF

LESSER, DEMONS WHO
SERVE HIM!




..A TWITCH OF THE FINGER ANP A HELLISH VISION AFPEARS

1 WILL BEGIN ?:i 2 BEFORE ERNIE JOHNSON !
SHOWING YOU THE FAT
THIS MAN 15 CALLED NORTO!
OF THOSE SO VAN /6 TO l/c'a;m;m HE BATTLED

Bt et AGAINST US! AND FOR, CENTURIES, WE

HAVE HELD HIM PRISONER--ALLOWNG

HIM NOT EVEN THE LUXURY OF DEATH! |
WE HAVE BROUGHT HIM HERE FROM

4 DETANT GALAY--70R -

_...l"
-

HE WAS BROUGHT HERE, You
SEE, AS A TRAP! ANY UNWARY
STRANGER. WHO STUMBLED UPCN HIM, AND WAS
T s T RO RN SR i e, |
ULD BE HUWSEL

SLecP N S ETERNAL @\ NGHTMARES! THREE FOOLS ARE TRAPPED \
MIGHTMARES | HIS WORLD 15 A Y *, f / THERE EVEM NOW! SO IT WAS PLANMED BY 1
WORLD OF ALL ENQOMPASSING : CHAOS -=TO PROVIDE A TESTING GROUND
FEAR.-- AND 5O IT SHALL FOR... DREAMSLAYER,! YOU, ERNIE JOHNSON,
ALWAYS BE! BUT ALL THIS CAN BECOME OUR DREAMSLAYER,, IF

15 NOT PURELY FOR. CUR &N YU BRE wm'ﬂ;;ﬁg ﬂﬂé’“ ﬂm
OWN AMUSEMENT. ._ % CHAOS B KILUNG OUR ENEMIES,

EVEN AS THEY OREAM.
AT LAST! Z
NGE!

3

o

HIS NEWFOUND
TORTURE HERE IS THIS-- HE

E

VERY WELL, THEN!
YOU ARE CHOSEN! YOUR
TEST WILL NOT BE AN EASY
ONE ! WITHIN NORTO'S
AULL THEM!

7  DREAMSLAYER!I CAST /
YOu 800Y AND SOUL N
INTO THE DREAMS OF THE
2 PRISONER, NORTO!

10



YL, —
BUT FOR VAMPIRELLA AND HER. FRIENDS, NORTO'S DREAMS

HAVE ALREADY BECOME REALITY...

VAMPIRELLA! =2 ,,ﬁr-’ NOT THE ONLY
FORGIVE ME! PN HUMANS HERE!
WHAT HAVE I DONEZ! /s _

6%

THAT MAN IN THE
DISTANCE -= TS5 THE MAN
WE DISCOVERED N THE

WHOSE MYSTICAL EYES
DREW US HERE!

APOLOGIES ACCEPTED!
BUT--WHC ARE YOU, WHERE
DIDYOU COME FROM? AND

MORE IMPORTANTLY -
WHERE ARE WE?

=\~ HAL, STRANGERS! NORTO GREETS
you!Z VE THE CAUSE OF
CAHA0S --THOUGH T HAVE NO WISH
TO! YOU SEE -- WHEN T WAS BROUGHT
HERE BY CHAOS, I KNEW I WAS TO
BECOME A TRAP TO ENSMARE UNWARY
MORTALS! BUT I WAS HELPLESS TO
RESIST! FORGIVE ME, MY NEWFOUND
FRIENDS! I ONLY WISH I COULD
UNDO WHAT CHAOS HAS DONE!

ALL RIGHT, THEN !
& THE DREAMS SEEM
B COMPARATIVELY GALAA
NOW, SO THERE IS TIME FOR
ME TO TELL MY STORY!
PE WHEN THE LNIVERSE WAS
A YOUNG, I BATTLED AGAINST

-

T *I‘IHJP.W’: =

I FALED MISERABLY AND WAS IMPRISONED
ALONE CN A DESERT WORLD! THOUGH ALL
SEEMED LOST, STILL I PLOTTED MY FREEDOM
AND OF WayS TO DEFEAT CHAOS!

ih

BUT WHENEVER I TRIED, SAMD STORMS BLEW
UP ABOUT ME. CHAQS KNEW I WAS SEARCHING
FOR A PATH TO FREEDOM AND CAUSED THE
SAND TO FLY UP ABOUTME AS I SEARCHED...

THERE MUST BE A
WaY OUT! IF T KEEP
SEARCHING, I WILL FIND
IT! THERE IS A WEAK,
POINT HERE, A THREAD
WHICH WILL ALLOW
ME FREEDOM!

o

T . _‘
7 . i




FOR, CENTUREES THEN, T REMANED A PRISONER. OF THE
SAND WORLD! T HAD ONLY THE WOST FEEBLE OFMEMORIES 2 AAKEN, STRINCER] SNCIEN .
OF My PAST AND MY FIGHT ASANST CHACS AND ALL WHO STRIVE TOGETHER,, WE WILL BOTH |
SERVE HIM! UNTIL=~ AN APPARTION APPEARED BEFORE B TR

ME N THE DUST. > FOR. THE PATH FROM HELL....

AM I HALLLICINATING 2
HAS SOMEONE FINALLY COME
TO SAE ME, TAKE ME AWAY
FROM THIS CHAQS-
SPAWNED HELL?Z >

S0, BEARING MY BURDEM AS T WAS HARDLY ABLE TO WALK.
ANY LONGER,, THE FIGURE CARRIED ME ACROSS ENDLEBS
STRETCHES OF SAND, PROT EC.TIHG MY EYES WITH THE

| HEAVY SLEEVES CF HIS CLOAK ...

GO NOW, STRANGER.! POOR,
NORTO! HOW WERE YOU
TO KNOW THAT DEATH
HIMSELF CANNOT BE CALLED
FORTH TO SERVE THE MAD
E0D CHADS? GO NOW
EENTLE WAYRA RERE

RAITOR. TO
c'.wss OF CHAOS !




'__-__-‘-—__—‘F__—__"—_qﬂ__p-—-—‘-
THE NETHER YOD! THE LAR OF CHAQS AND HIS 5&1;5}4 DE u THERE WAS NO WAY TO ESCAPE... NO WAY 1O BE FREE FOR
EWWSS% NHO PLRSUES ME VEN NOW! 744 1 WAS CAUGHT LIKE A FLY m THE GREAT HAND OF CHAOS!

1 WAS RECAPTURED, MY FRIENDS! MY NEWFOUND
PUNISHMENT IS TO BE TRAPPED IN A WCRLD OF
NIGHTMARES FOREVER-=-ANDTO

UNWILLINGLY ENTRAP THOSE SO
UNFORTUNATE AS TO APPROACH
MY MORTAL BODY!

NOTMERELY THAT ! YOU
gFEPES&CHFG Pﬂ&%& IN MY TRAVEL
THROUGH THE METHER =VOID/
CHAQS MUST EXERCISE CONTINUOUS

CONTROL OVER ME... FCR, THEY KNCW
I WILL USE THAT POWER, el
AGAINST THEM GIVEN

NORTO, 1 AM VAMPIRELLA |
THESE ARE MY FRIENDS, PERHAPS
MY ONLY FRIENDS ON THIS STRANGE,
CATACLYSMIC WORLD == ADAM VAN
HELSING AND PENDRAGOMN. WE KNOW
A GREAT DEAL ABOUT CHAOS!
PERHAPS TOGETHER WE CAN POOL
OUR, KNONLEDGE AND
DISCOVER, A WaY TO
DEFEAT THEM!

4 ﬁzmor m
y 5o Aol e

VERY SROUND TO

13



NORTO! HORTO!L

__/ We'VE BEEN SEPARATED FROM |
&, | NORTO FOR THE TIME BEING -
PERMAPS WE'LL MEET UP WITH )

{7 O, VAMPIRELLA!
YOU' LL NEVER.

o | LONGER,T FEAR WE
SHALL BE COOKED!

ﬁi‘. ONLY HOPE 15 TO
KEEP MOVINGS! EVEM THE

MAD GOD CHACS CAM ERR!
PERHAPS THERE |15 A FLAW IN
THE NIGHTMARE SOMEWHERE..
A PLACE WHERE WECANBE

]

THOUGH THERE IS NO DAY OR MIGHT INTHE NIGHTMARE
WORLD OF CHAOS, THE HOURS DO PASS | AND AT LAST,

B —

1

THERE! A CAVE! |
'S OUR ONLY
HOPE |

w S — o BT
i AND MERCIFULLY, IN THE LAND OF NIGHTMARES, SLEEP COMES..
mgglﬂiE AND DESPAIR. HAVE ALL BUT OVERCCME -

= (EASP)
¥ 1 COULDN'T HAVE
TRAVELLED A STEP
FARTHER.!




Z WHEN PTIFULLY FEW HOURS HAVE PASEED...? ’

e D S i S T
! AT MY MAGIC ACT!
THOSE DAMMABLE BIRDS! IF THE CROWD WAS CHEERING !
WE KEEP STILL, HE WON'T -fi Y WON

NOTICE U5 IN HERE ! iy

TO SLEEP AND DREAM OF
Sl BEALITY- AND AWAKEN
N W TO ANGHTMARE !

BE BRAVE,
PENDRAGON! We
MAY YET RETURN TO
THAT REALITY! WE HAVE
BATTLED THE FORCES
OF %cs BEFORE

ER
VAMPIRELLA! EUT
¥OU HAVE NOT




THE DEATH-DEALING RAYS OF THE
DREAMSLAYER BURN THROUGH VAMPIRELLA...

~

W[ TURN YOUR HANDS—
23| TURNTHEM AROUND--
POINT THEM-~-

THE GIRL! SHE'S
MORE POWERFUL THAN
I THOUGHT! L MUST HAVE STREAMS OF HELL-
TIME TO THINK THIS OVER! SEARING EMERGY KNOCK
AN THE DREAMSLAYER.
OFF HIS FEET!

Wl TURNNG ON ME!

YAAgAAM

FOND FAREWELL,
VAMPIRELLA , FOR. THE
TIME BEMNG! BUT WHEN
NEXT WE MEET, You

HMSELF DREAMSLAYER! ANCTHER,
MENACE TO BE DEALT WITH, N A
WORLD WHERE IN EVERY NOOK.
AND CRANMY, THERE LURKS A

DEMON! DO YOU ST L THMK,

THERE IS HOPE FOR. US,
VAMPIRELLAZ




BUT THERE
IS NO TIME TO BROCD!
WE MUST LEAVE HERE, AND

QUICKLY ! THIS DREAMSLAYER,
KNOWS OF THIS CAVE, AND
WHEN HE RECOVERS, HE
WILL COME HERE
LOOKING FOR.US !

VAMPIRELLA !

MUST FIGHT
IT BACK! MUST
FIGHT...

ADAM! THE SERUM
I NEED!THE SERUM I
TAKE TD KEEP ME
ALIVE - INSTEAD OF
HUMAN BLOOD! THERE 4
IS5 HOME OF [T HERE
AND IT'S BEEN
MORE THAN
WEI:{"I’J- FOUR.
HOURS SINCE MY
LAST DOSAGE!

NC! 1 WON'T LET IT HAPPEN ! FORGIVE
ME, ADAM! T MUST LEAVE YOU TO
YOURSELVES ! T AM A GREATER
MENACE TO YOU NOW THAN EVEN
P THE DREAMSLAYER!

STAY ! THERE
MUST BE A WAY TO

B 1]

SO! THEY SEPARATE!
L]/ GO0D- IT WILL BE EASIER. /-
TO KILL THEM THAT Way ! s
AND EVEN NOW, MY POWER. X 3
RESENERATES ITSELF! "

HA HAY 17
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E— T

AST, FAR. FROM HER. FRIENDS, YAMPIRELLA AND IN VAMPIRELLA'S PAIN-WRACKED MIND,
CAM RUN MO MCRE... ANOTHER. DREAM IS BORM... %

TRISTAN!
MY FIRST LOVE -
CAN IT BE YOU = ’J

YES, WﬁMPIIEELLﬁ. L
e MBIy

* TRISTAN HHE VAMPI'S FIRST LOVE ON DRAKLLON, SEE THE
VAMPIRELLA 1972 ANNUAL-" THE ORIGIN OF VAMPIRELLA"

I BRING YOU WATER,
o/ FROM OUR HOME WORLD | 2
M OF DRAKULON, VAMPRELLA! IS X : 20
§ THE SUBSTANCE THESE - N
EJET 3 ::PLF KNOW

TRISTAN { OH,
TRISTAN! (CHOKE) 1
KNEW YOU WOLULD
COME TO ME!
(c45P) 1 KNEW you
WOULD HELP ME!

.-"',. 1
THEN, THE CRUEL REALITY OF
NIGHTMARE WORLD RETURNS.. ¥4

WHAT FOOLISH
PRATTLING |5 THIS,
VAMFIRELLA Z ARE YOU

DEFEATED 5O EASILY 2
HAVE YOU TAKEN
REFUSE IN MADNESS?!




LET'S GETOUT
OF HERE WHILE HE'S

YOU - WiLL- STILL GROGGY!

PAY FOR. THIS
HUMILIATION!

—

THOUGH WE LACK,

§hy

WHEN THEY SEE THAT THE DREAMSLAYER. DOES NOT
PURSUE THEM, THEY STOP TO REST... iy

g  [T'S NO USE,
A ADAM | T CAN'T
GOON!IT'M

THEN THERE
IS ONLY ONE ANSWER, |/
VAMPIRELLA... J
- DON'T TEMPT ME! THE
CRAVING - [T'S TOO
STRONG ALREADY!
ALMOST TOD STRONG
FOR ME TO —

DON'T RESIST T! you
MEED MY BLOOD! Im's YOURS!
1GNE ITTO YOU GLADLY!

19



-
THEN WHAT BETTER
WAY TO DIE, THAN I
THE ARMS OF THE
WOMAN I LOVE 2 NO
S MAN COULD ASK. FOR
A BETTER DEATH

THAN THAT - FEW,
INDEED, HAVE DIED

DON'T YOU
UNDERSTAND 2! IF I
DRINK YOUR, BLOOD,

o

AND THE HRDIHE B‘EODEE THE HUNTRESS ONCE AGAIN..

FOR A LONG, AGONIZED MOMENT,
THEY LOCK IN THAT DEATH EMBRACE,
TILL ADAM VAN HELSING'S LFE BLOOD
FLOWS THROUGH HIS ARTERIES AND
2 VEINS NO MORE! HE SLUMPS IN THE
{ ARMS OF THE WOMAN HE LOVES...

e

OH, ADAM,
FORGIVE ME ! HOW
COULD I HAVE DONE

THIS TO You!




AT THAT VERY MOMENT, IN THE WORLD OF THE LIMING, A BLIND
MAN WHO HAD BEEM CALM ONLY MOMENTS ASO LEAPS TO

HIS FEET...

I NEVER SHOULD

P/ HAE TRUSTED HER! I

SHOULD HAVE REMEMBERED

MY OATH AS A VAN HELSING ==

TO DESTROY ALL VAMPIRES! 1
SHOULD HAVE KNOWN SHE WOULD
BE A WOMAN SECOND —- AND A
VAMPIRESS A/RST ADAM, CH,
ADAM! IF T COULD HAVE BROUGHT

MYSELF TO KILL HER, BEFORE,

YOU WOULD BE ALIVE NOW!
YOU WOULD HATE ME--BUT

IF 1 ONLY
1 COULD HAVE
HELPEDYOU! F
CNLY I COULD HAVE
SAVED You'!

ENJIOY THE BLOOD you
HAVE TAKEN, VAMPIRELLA --
WHEREVER. YOU ARE! IT WILL
NOT BE FOR. LONG -- FOR,
BEFORE YOU FEAST AGAN-
I SWEAR-YOU SHALL DE!

4



> T WILL FIGHT HIM,
PENDRAGON! BUT ONLY FOR
: | YOUR SAKE ! T AM NOT WORTHY
IR TO LIVE, AFTER. WHAT I

HAVE DONE!

IN THE NIGHTMARE WORLD, ANCTHER BENG ECHOES [ el
éﬁfnmvmuﬂmsm VOW - BUT FOR, A DIFFERENT REASON... v %

NOW, VAMPIRELLA,
1 év.rEAP.
SHALL DiE"

DO YOUR.
WORST! CHAOS
HAS !INI-CRE.&SED My

RS A
THOUSANDFOLD! ONE
TOUCH OF MY DEATH-
RAYS WILL!F'IMlEH

FOOL! YOU HAVE
SLAN THE Iy
HE WHO WS TO SUFFER FOR
ALL ETERNITY=- YOU HAVE
SET HIM FREE ! NOW YOU
WILL KNOW MY WRATH=
THE WRATH OF CHACS!

4
\
YOU GAVE UP

YOUR. LIFE-TO
SAVE MINE]

NN/ 1 LEARNED LONG AGO THAT \
; FREEDOM FOR ME -~ COULD
S ONLY COME IN DEATH! AND
| ONLY HE WHO SLAYS IN
DREAMS-THE DREAMSLAYER-
COULD HAVE ENDED /
MY AGCHY !







THE LAST THING I REMEMBER. IS
YOUR, BITING MY NECK,, BUT- BUT-

¥ BUT THERE
Y ARE NO BITE
MARKS ON
YOUR,
THROAT |

"a

THEN EVERYTHING IS
: : ALL RIGHT, DARLING! I'M AS
SUDDENLY p T \ FIT AS A FIDDLE --YOU
I UNDERSTAND ! THE </ = ' REALLY DID NOTHING
THINGS WE DID, THEY WERE 1§ g 3 \ AT ALL TO ME!
UNREAL, AS N ANY DREAM! )
OMNLY THE DREAMSLAYER HAD

THE POWER, TO KLLIN THAT
MIGHTMARE WORLD ! EVEN THE
DEMON BIRDS-THEY COULD
ONLY FRIGHTEHN US, BUT NEVER,
KILL US ! THAT WAS NORJO'S
PUNISHMENT-TO DREAM ON
FOREVER,, NEVER. TO DIE
TILL DREAMSLAYER, KILLED
HIM BY MISTAKE !

HO! TISN'T
ALL RIGHT ! HOW CAN
1 EVER. FORGET WHAT

T DID TO YOU IN THAT DREAM
WORLD! T PROVES WHAT I'VE

| FEARED ALL ALONG -THAT AT

HEART, T AM NOT A WOMEN,

BUT A HUNTRESS L AND IF
NEED BE (SOB), I WOULD
KILL YOU IN REAL LIFE

THERE, THERE !
SOON WE'LL BE OUT OF
HERE, AND YOU'LL HAVE
THE SERUM YOU NEED'!
YOU'LL SEE THINGS

IN NORTO'S
DIFFERENTLY THEN BUT
TELL ME -'WHAT NIGHTMARE !
HAPPENED TO THE
DREAMELRYER. 2

24




FAR, AWAY, ONTHE ISLAND REPUBLIC OF COTE DE SOLEIL, ANOTHER. MAN IS TRAPPED AS WELL! TRAPPED IN A SIGHTLESS
WORLD OF FRUSTRATION AND DESPAIR! BUT CONRAD 'I-I'.lu,'H HELSING HAS A SIXTH SENSE WHICH KNOWS EVEN NOW...

ADAM | MY SON! I
SEEM TO SENSE NOW THAT
YOU'RE - AL/VE L BUT HOW
CAN THAT BE -WHEN I KNOW
THAT SHE KILLED YOU- THE
SHE-BAT, VAMPIRELLA 2!

/A SHORT TIME LATER.... e

YES (CHOKE)=-TI AM
CN MY WAY TO REJOIN ADAM !

FIRST I SENSED THAT VAMPIRELLA
HAD KILLED HIM-THEM I SENSED
THAT HE LIVED AGAIN! THERE

CAN BE ONLY ONE AMSWER
TO ALL OF THIS...

M'S BEEN WONDERFULL |—=
STAYING WITH YOU, PAUL, —tl|
BUT I MUST BE ON My waY SR

NOW..TO REJOIN ADAM!

1 w0 b

; ENJG?ED muﬁ. sTAY, %
CONRAD! T HOPE YOU |

WILL RETURN SCOME DAY

TO COTE DE SOLEIL! [

I aM COMING,
N SHE HAS TRANSFORMED ADAM! (CHOKE) AND
kg 4 o 4R
e [ B
VAMPYRE ! BUT DO NOT L7 &

FEAR, MY SON, YOU SHALL
NOT CARRY THE BURDEN OF
THAT CLRSE FOR. LONG

P \

1822

il
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g

#EX?' fSSﬂE VAMPIRELLA LEARNS THAT "DRACULA smz LIVES!"
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HE FELT ALONE, INFINITELY ALONE.
/T WAS AS /F HE HAD SLEPT

THROUGH ALL OF RECORPEL TIME.
THAT CORNER OF THE LINIVERSE
THAT FIRST SFAWNVED Him WAS
LNENOWN, VAMELESS. HE HAD

NOTHING , ONLY SOLITLIDE, AND { v
THE ACHING MEMORY OF A GIRL,
HER WARMTH AND LOVE /N LIFE. lﬁ{

HE KNEW FOR CERTAMN THAT
THERE WAS ANO wWAY 70

FPENETRATE THE PARKNESS, N
NO WAY 7O RETURN 7O THE \
LANZ OF THE LNVING.

n@n@@T
OF 1R

ELSEWHERE, THE GUARDIANS OF THE DEAD TRUDGE FORWARE SLOWLY,
THE UNMOVING BODLY OF A GIRL WITHIN THE/R SEPULCHRE,

I WILL NOT
SUBMIT TO
LOSING HIM !
SOONER DEATH
THAN LIFE
WITHOUT HIS
LOVE /!

I WILL
FRETEND DEATH.

IF ONLY I CAN
DECIEVE THE BOAT-

" MAN INTO THINKING
ME DEAPD..HE WILL

CARRY ME TO THE HEAVEN £ f"f"
OF PEATH.

THERE I WiLL MEET
HiM WHO I LOST IN
DEATH, MY LOVER
GONE FROM ME
F{?EEVEE

ART & STORY BY ESTEBAN MAROTO



#7 W I FOLLOWED You
'/ i THROUGH THE DARK- HOW COULD I 2
MNESS BECAUSE I COULP| WHERE IS THIS

NOT BE WITHOUT YoU, | PLACEZ wHY DO 1
MY LOVE NOR DID| FEEL SO STRAMNGE..,
I WANT YoUTO | UNEARTHLY 2

IT IS AS
THOUGH WE HAVE
AWAKENED FROM
A DREAM.THINK
NO MORE OF IT.

MEFER IS WITH

FORGET You, NEFER ?

WE HAVE BEEN HEEE
FROWM THE VERY
BEGINNING OF TIME.
THAT PLACE FROM
WHICH WE FIRST
CAME 1S UNKNOWN.

WE ARE PART
OF THE PYRAMID,
MY LOVE .YOU AND
I...LIKE ALL THAT
SURROUNDS US,

BUT WHERE ARE \__ T |
WE? I SEE ONLY [N e b -
SOLITUDE AND '
DARKNESS ,AS IF 4
WE BREATHE i
WITHIN THE
HELLSPAWN /

NEFER, :
YOou TROUBLE

ME. WHO IS
HEZ

WE ARE TOGETHER
EVEN IF IN

\W” BELOVED PERHAPS ETERNAL NIGHT.

WE ARE NO MORE
THAN IMAGES FROM

ot

T MRS
ey
P

NOT WE. : i wnv ARE YOU SO LIKE

IT ISHE | ¥ OTHER MEN ? WHY ARE YOU
WHO IS THE J} : Al B2y, ] DRAWN TO THAT WHICH YoU
DEAD ONE. PO NOT UNDERSTAND 7

STANDP CLEAR OF THE
CHASM MY LOVE.
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THE GIRL )
NEFER PRECEDES |5
HIM , HER STEP [

LIKE THAT oF B2

THE TWO LOVERS FASS THROUGH THE SHAPOWS [lliilille

OF THE msr LACEN PYRAMID IN SEARCH OF

AN ANSWER. e _ >
I mu

SEE THE DE.AD ONE ! THE

I MUST KNow WHY WE
ARE IN THIS TOMB.

I WILL ACCOMPANY

YOU BUT DO NOT "
AWAKEN HIM. HE
MUST NOT BE
AWAKENED

I
A Gy

— :
M : ’ = | k. [ ﬁ

ezl [ & wﬂ‘ el < i)

Y Rt J S e

SUDDENLY,

A GHOSTLY
VOICE RINGS
OLUT,
STARTLING

"WHO ARE YOU/?" THEM.,
CALL TWO DEATHLY
FIGLIRES ABOVE
THEM..."WHAT /S
/T THAT You
wanT 2

THERE IS STILL ™\
TIME, MY LOVEDR
ONE . LET US &0
NO FURTHEE.
RETURN WITH ME

AND ETERNITY

WILL BE OLRS.

== HURRY AwWAY,
s NEFER /I AM
=5 AFRAID. I DONOT
KNOwW WHO THEY

4 ARE BUT THEIR
rgn PRESEMNSE SPEAKS [/
b OF ILL OMEN /
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THE VEIL OF

DARKNESS PARTS
AND THE TWO
ARE SILHOUETTED
IN AN ARC OF
LIGHT.

A STRONG, HEAVY
PERFUME GUIDES
THEMR STEFS. THE
PERFUME OF THE

o
- =

THE STRANGE ,
BROODING EAGLE
FIGURE CONSIDERS
THE STAR-CROSSED
LOVERS /N SILENCE,
SPEAKS AGAIN.

YOU HAVE A
COMFANION. THERE

\ IS FOOP BROUGHT BY 5%
'y THE SERVANTS OF THE
SLEEPER.IT SHOLULPD BE
¥ SUFFICIENT TO LAST
YOU ALL ETERNITY,
DO NOT SEEK MORE/

I WILL

WHY PID

BEFORE THEM ON THE

SUBMIT To You /\ 1\

AWAKE WITHIN
THIS TOMBT
WHO IS THE

SLEEPER 2

I AM HoRUS
GUARDIAN OF
THOSE WHORETURN
NOT. WHY DO Yol
COME THIS WAYZ

{

NO MATTER WHERE YOU
FIND YOURSELF, THE SAME
DOUBTS WoOULD TROUBLE
YOU.DO NOT QUESTION
WHAT (S NOT NECESSARY
FOR YoU TO KNOW.

NOT
T

WHOSE
SLEEP Do
YOU GUARD

S0
JEALOUSLY 2

§ YOU CANNOT :
Y STRUGGLE /AGAINST,

Y DEATH IT IS |,
5\ HOPELESS.,

HORUS, HEAR ME! I COME TO
YOoU KNOWING NOTHING OF MY
PAST OR FUTURE. WHY DID
THE 60D OSIRIS BRING ME TO 4
THE RESTING PLACE . z
OF THE DEAPD IF
YOU ARE THEIR
GUARDIAN 7 4

U

= 3 -‘r

|
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R ALTER NOT TOMORROW FOR WHAT
AR YOU SHARE TODAY /CLASP WHAT

&Y YOU HAVE  FRAIL BEINGS, AND
iy DO NOT LET IT ESCAPE.
AR HORUS HAS SPOKEN TH
9 LAST TIME f

HEED OF HIS N

WISDomMm, &
THERE WAS A
TREMOR OF
DEATH IN HIs
VOICE.LET US

NOT PROVOKE

LPRINK IN THE MOONLIGHT, LOVERS, THE MOONLIGHT
THAT ANOWS NOT TIME OR PLACE. BREATHE THE
PERFUME WHILE YOU STILL R
CAN. FEAST OF LIFE FOR THE [~ 1Rl \*+ &
FLOWER WITHERS ALL TOO

/ THE LOVERS SIT IN QUIET,
TOGETHER ANP ALIVE ..

I DON'T KNOW.
LET US WAIT,
NEFER... AND YET...,



PO NOT
FEAR, NEFER.
2k You ARE T3]
T MY ARMS.
NOTHING CAM
SEPARATE

FRIGHTENS ME.
I DON'T KNOw WHY
I ASKED.PERHAPS
I IDN'T.

_. i &
4 AS DAY GIVES TO NIGHT, SO DO THE PEACEFUL (N A
N SHADOWS ERUPT, BECOMING MENACING CLAWS. N g =2
SOMETHING SOFT ANL COLL SEEKS TO EMBRACE THEM. i -

)

SHAPOWS THAT STRIKE WITH
DEADLY, PINPOINT ACCURACY [
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=

_'_"'—--'\\n.l
L7 /5 LATER AND HE LAYS
SHROUDELD IN CARKNESS .
NEFER /'S GONE.HE PLUSHES
HIMMEELF FORWARD /N
SEARCH OF HER ONLY TO
FING SHAPOWS.

STuNG BY THE BRUTAL
LOSS OF HIS LOVE HE
OROWNS THE TERROR
WITHIN ANE HURR/IES

FORWARD. .

s T
L

THE HALL
OF THE SLEEPER/
IS THE ANSWER
1 SEEK THERE?

ALMOST /N DESPAIR, HE

RACES THROLUGH THE DAR
AND HAUNTED HALL WAYS
OF THE LEAD,

i

wopi

How COuLD I HAVE LISTENED TO
A BLOCK OF STONE 2T I SHOULDP
HAVE LEFT HERE WITH MEFER
WHEN SHE ASKED ME ToO...
WHEN WE STILL
HAD TIME ,

OUT OF MY WAY/
I MUST KNOW.I HAVE TO,
I'VE GOT TO BREAK FREE.
THE SLEEPER WILL HELP ME.
\ AHE HAS 70.

b THE SLEEPER...




I ANxousty, B
HIS FINGERS |

TEAR AWAY E
AT THE

I NEED JUST
PEEL BACK THE
GAUZY LAYERS OF
TIME,.. THE SLEEPER
WILL BE REVEALED.
THE SLEEPER
WHO...

R ainw -':" x !
e L SR £
L il it Cew )

ME FELT ALONE, INFINITELY
ALONE. /T WAS AS /F HE HAD
SLEPT THROUGH ALL OF RECORD -
EO TiIiME, THAT CORNER OF THE
LUINIVERSE THAT F/RST SPAWNEL
HiM WAS UNKNOWN, NAMELESS.
HE HAL NOTHING, ONLY SOLITUBE
ANL THE ACHING MEMORY OF A
GIRL, HER WARMTH AND LOVE IN
LIFE. HE ANEW FOR CERTAIN
THAT THERE WAS No WAY 7O
PENETRATE THE DARKNESS, NO
WAY 70 BETURN 7O THE [AND
OF THE LIVING. ANC HE WANTEL
70 ANOW AS WOULD ANY MAN...
N DEATH.

._---I

ST |

R

MEFER AGAIN,EH! POOR SOUL,
HE DIDN'T KNOW WHETHER
HE WAS COMING OR GOING,
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THEY CAUGHT MELIGSA POING SOMETHING
AWFUL IN THE GRAVEYARP AT MIPNIGHT 4u

EVER HAVE
EVERYBOPY TELL you
YOU'RE WRONG WHEN You

BWEAR YOU'RE RIGHT P POOR Goop
MELISSA . THEY EVEN GAVE HEP WHO'® THERE P LORD!... A
SHock TREEATMENT TO WHAT'S JEA;;H : gﬁ#& EI:JEH
MAKE HER FORSET | WHAT ARE You
= HERE AT THIS TIME MORE THAN A

@ OF NIGHT P

Ly, L f |
e T Ny o e

PIHE WAS CROUCHEP OVER THE BODY OF A M AN, DOING
SOMETHING GHASTLY-- SOMETHING NO SANE PERGON
WOULP EVER PO.GHE WAS BABBLING INCOHERENTLY,
HUNCHEP OVER THE MIPNIGHT FORM OF.»-.

INGANITY ?
NO! OF COURSE SHE
DOESNIT! WHAT ARE
You TRYING TO
SAY--7

: BETH,

Y DoN'T GET S0 UPSET .
i YOU KNOW MELISSA
6, HAS BEEN A LITTLE
Y o PECULIAR LATELY. 4

THE HARSH JANGLE OF THE POORBELL
SHATTERS SLEEP... AROUSES THE
GLUMBERING COUPLE TO AWARENESS ,
URGES THEM POWN THE STAIRWAY, TO
MISWER THE POOR . ..

WHAT'S THE IDEA OF

WAKING PEOPLE UP IN THE | 1
MIPPLE -=THE POLICE P
WHY, WHAT!IS WRONG,
OFFICER P

GHE WAS ON A
PATE. MY GOD, HAS
ANYTHING HAPPEMED TO
HER P 15 SHE ALL
RIGHT P

GHE'S SAFE...BUT I'M
AFRAID SHE'S IN SERIOUS
TROUBLE .I'M SORRY BUT 1
HAVE A DELICATE GUESTION
10 Erlit ]5 THEE'E -uUHu- )
DOES SHE HAVE A HISTORY il
OF...INGANITY ? 0%

T REALIZE THIS MAY
> COME AS ASHOCK TO You
g MBS, HOWARDP, BUT YOUuR HTER
/ BETH ATTACKED THE CARETAKER
A TSl e
I6HT , PO MUR Y1
I-'FIE"II'"E m‘:" Iﬂﬁﬁwu L ATTACKED HIM-=! WE MANAGED TO
WHERE SHE WAS P R 5 e | 3 - W L  SAVE THE MAN--BUT IT TOOK 'I"HEEEEFI
* A A T e . US JUST TO PRAG YOUR PAUGHTER OFF HIM!

@.‘ﬂ}i BY LUIS GARCIA / STORY BY DOUGLAS MOENCH

MRS. HOWARD P
WE FOUND YOUR
PAUGHTER, MELISGA,




THE NEXT DAY 15 A PAINFUL ONE FOR
MRG. HOWARD, IT MARKS THE LAST
TIME SHE WILL SEE HER DAUGHTER
FOR MANY LONG AND EMPTY MONTHS...

L
Rt g N
= (e

1 UNDERSTAND,
MRS. HOWARD. PERHAPS
YOU'D LIKE TO GPEND SOME
TIME TALKING TO YOUR
PAUGHTER BEFORE...

—

YES --YES
1 WOULD . HOW ARE

YOU, MELIGSA P
MELHEA...IFHELIIE‘EI&,
ITs ME/!

AN THE POIGNANT
LONELINESS OF THIS FINAL
MEETING |5 FURTHER

COMPOUNDED BY THE FACT
THAT SHE MUST WITNESS THE

INCARCERATION OF HER

PAUGHTER IN THE STATE

MELISSA!
CAN'T You HEAR
ME ? IT'6 ME--
YOUR MOTHER,
MELISSA |

4+ AND THE GRIEF-STRICKEN MRS.
HOWARD MUST WITNESS THIS ALONE.

Imowm

MUST SOUND

HELLO sMRS,
HOWARD.,, WHY,

WHERE'G STRANGE,..BUT HE
YOUrR JUST HAD TO
HUSBAND 2 WORK TORAY.IT'S
NOT THAT HE DOESN'T
CARE ABOUT MELISSA--
HE POES/! BUT HE'S

INPIGPENGABLE AT HIS
BUSINESS, AND...

I'M AFRAID SHE'G
OVERTIREP, MRS, HOWARD |
GHE REFUSEP TO SLEEP LAST
NIGHT-- GHE KEPT RAVING
ABOUT "THE UNDEAD!' AND HOW
" VAMPIRES " DPON'T SLEEP AT
NIGHT.I HAP TO APMINISTER
A SEDATIVE TO HER JUST A
GHORT WHILE AGO,

I-IIIg”E 1] ill-THE-N
THERE'G BEEN NO
CHANGE 7 SHE'® STILL
THE ,.. GAME ?
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GIVEN TIME T\
HOW MUCH TIME P
YOU DON'T EVEN KNOW
WHAT'S WIRONG WITH
) HER ! HOW LONG

o WILL IT TAKE 7|

YES, I'M
AFRAIP SHE'S STILL
THE SAME , BUT You
MUST PLACE YOUR FAITH
IN THE GANITARILUM--AND
IN YOUR PAUGHTER !
GIVEN TIME,1'M SURE
SHE WILL RECOVER
SATIGFACTORILY. ..

A&

\{i“#&:-"!i

THE THICK MORAGS THAT 16 TIME PAGSES GLOWLY FOR

I...PON'T THOSE IMPRIGONED AGAINST THEIR WILL.. s AND THE MIND
KNOW, MRS, HOWARD...\ 16 RENPERED PERHAPS EVEN MORE UNBALANCEP...
if e : B 1ReALLY DON'T ¥
i § \Mig HAVE ANY THE NIGHT | PLEASE, MISS l-
; IPEA. 1 MUST BE FREE! HOWARD | COME AWAY

T HAVE TO BE FREE) I
HAVE THINGS THAT MUST
BE DOME N THE M/GH T
T CANNOT STAY HERE--
CAGED LIKE SOME KIND

i F ANIMAL »
'L IMAL

FROM THE WINPOW ! You
MUST GET SOME

5!“.'“,[!

A
i

LIKE A CRAZED ANIMAL , MELIS6A WHIRLS UPON THE JUSIITINE  SEETHING WITH UNBRIDLED FURY, HER EYES
GTARTLED NURSE IN A DISPLAY OF FERAL RAGE, Ul BLAZING INTENTLY, MELISSA SUPPENLY
HER VOICE HISGING EERILY . ATTEMPTS AN ATTACK UPON THE FLEEING NURSE..,

NO /! 1 GLEEP ' /e = ) -

! - ME?] 1 KNOW WHAT 1 MUST
JFﬂmp:'rg;H ngz*r LiKE ' i} PO--AND 1 MUST DO IT AT MIGHT!
YOU THINK )} I MUST Y N PON'T vou uHDERﬁT:nND PI'M -
STAY AWAKE DURING THE L0 LA - i, NOT CRAZY=-=1'M JUST...

MIGHT-~-TO DO WHAT i ) ] -




HYSTERICALLY PISTRAUGHT, THE

NURGE SEEKS OUT THE PRESIDIN ] s TELL THE
Pﬁvcummg'r,.. e ‘Al WNTERNG TO REAPY THE

PATIENT FOR SHOCK
1T'G MELISSA HOWARD, POCTOR |
SHE'S VIOLENT ! 6HE JUST TRIER
TO ATTACK ME | T POW'T KNOW
WHAT SHE WOULP'"WE PONE IF
SHE'P CAUGHT ME--)

HMM D WE'LL , WE'VE
HO CHOICE , THEN ! I'p
HOPED WE WOULDN'T

THE FRENZIEPLY KICKING,CLAWING,  MONTHS LATER, AFTER THE
SCREAMING GIEL 19 FORCIBLY PRAGGEL ESTRANGED GIRL HAS UNDERGONE

TO THE 6RIM ELECTRO-SHOCK LONG PERIOPS OF CAREFULLY AS MELISGA'S PARENTS FINALLY
THEEAPY LABORATORY, GTURDY PIAGNOSER SHOCK TREATMENT TAKE THEIR PALGHTER HOME ,TOTAL ,
UNYIELPING LEATHER STRAPS ARE AT RELENTLESS INTERVALS . .. UNEASY SILENCE EEIGNS WITHIN

THE STIFLEP INTERIOR OF THE CAR
AS IT PLOWS THROUGH THE ALL-
PERVAPING GLOOM OF NIGHT .

BUCKLED SECURELY ACROSS HER
PESPERATELY STRUGGLING TORSO , r I THINK MELISGA
ANP A GLUICING TORRENT OF 4 Efﬂﬁﬂfﬁpﬂ?ggﬁﬁﬁﬁ HAS NOW
IMPOTENCY WASHES OVER HER,.. IENT TO
Ci WARRANT HER IMMEDIATE RELEASE,

LET ME GO,70U Y~ HUGH,MELISSA )

uunseﬁ[ ALTHOUGH SHE STILL

FooLs ) IT's CALM YOURSELF.., | PERSISTS IN SLEEPING PURING THE
NIGHTIME==1 THE TREATMENT Dy == MOST PROBABLY OUT OF

MUST 6ET QUT IN | YOU ARE ABOUT TO

HABIT--SHE'S COMPLETELY
THE NIGHTIME | THE / RECEIVE WILL MAKE FORGOT TEN ALL OF HER OTHER
By UNPEAD MUST--_/ YOU FORGET. ..

PREVIOUS OBSESSIONS .
FORGET ALL OF YOUR %

I'LL PHONE HER
PARENTS NOW, -
POCTOR--TELL THEM
THEY CAN PICK MELISSA
UP TONIGHT.

37



1ee LUNTIL MRS, HOWARD'S VOICE SHATTERS
THE APPREHENSIVE SILENCE ++»

IT's GOING TO BE

WONPERFUL WITH YOU BACK

AT HOME, MELIGSA . WE'VE BEEN
&0 LONELY WITHOUT “¥ou ALL
THESE LONG MONTHS. ..

YES, MELISSA,
AND WAIT 'TIL You
SEE OUR NEW HOME--WE
JUST BOUGHT A NEW
HOUSE IN BATAV|A.
PIPN'T WANT You TO
BE REMINDED OF
ANYTHING CONNECTED
WITH THE OLP HOUSE
ANP THAT TOWN... /

F A
i

LR

I'LL...LIKE THE
HOUSE , FATHER .BUT. ..
WHAT 15 IT You PON'T
WANT ME T0...REMEMBER
I FEEL CERTAIN THERE
/S SOMETHING I MUST
REMEMBER=-S0ME THING
I MUST DO ——AND IF
1 PON'T PO IT, MY
VERY EXISTENCE WILL BE
THEEATEMWED | WHAT 15
IT? I FEEL S0
WEAK-- PRAINED. ..

e A e b

b

YOU'RE JUST YOUR FATHER

HUH ?! L GH ¥
TIREP, MELISSA ! A IS RIGHT, DEAR . ARE, MELISSA ! HOW I'M GORRY, FATHER.
LITTLE REST ANP THERE'S NOTHING PO YOU LIKE THE NEW 1 WAS JUST...TRYING
YOU'LL BE FEELING YOU MUST HOUSE P MELISSA... P TO REMEMBER,..YES,

THE HOUSE IS VER Yses

FINE] REMEMBER ) MELIGSA , T SAID

WE'RE HERE...




DPURING THE MELANCHOLY PAYS WHICH FOLLOW MELISSA'S
LOSS OF MEMORY 1S NOT THE ONLY THING WHICH NAGS
AT THE PERIPHERY OF HER MIND...

MOTHER , WE SEE Wit
S0 LITTLE OF FATHER Wi
+0:DOES HE HAVE TO
WORK EVERY DAY~
EVEN SATURPAYS

YOUR FATHEE ;,
15 AN IMPORTANT MAN
MELIGGA . IT'S NEC
FOR HIM TO PEVOTE A
LOT OF TIME TO THE
BUSINESS.BUT AT
LEAST WE GET TO SEE

HIM AT NIGHT !
"

EVEN AT NIGHT. ..
HE'S AWAY,..50
OFTEN...EVERY NIGHT
HE GOES OUT...HE
SPENPS MORE TIME
WITH OTHER PEOPLE
THAN HE DOES
WITH US...

. | I ) . \. o
THAT NIGHT, AS MR. HOWARD PREPARES LATER THAT NIGHT, A LONE WOMAN MAKES HER WAY
TO GO OUT... THROUGH THE SHADOW- HAUNTED STREETS OF THE

SLEEPY TOWM...

FRANK, MUST YOU 1 SPEND AT LEAST
GO OUT AGAIN TONIGHT P AN HOUR WITH HER EACH
1 PON'T THINK YOU'RE NIGHT,BETH | YOuU
SPENPING ENOUGH TIME KNOW THAT ! T WORK
WITH MELISSA ) You kKNOW HARDP ALL DAY-- T HAVE
THAT THE PSYCHIATRIST g TO GO OUT FOR A
SAD GHE NEEPS MORE 488 'LPTTL'E-HEECR%‘TIGN
ATTENTION THAN 2~ AT NIGHT,
EVER NOW-r e i 3 SUCH A
7 - L T FOB&Y WiEHT--
BUT EVEW THAT CAN'T
KEEP ME FROM BEING
HAPFY NOW THAT I'VE
LANDED A NEW JOB!
MY WHOLE FUTURE
LIES AHEAD OF

s TO CONFIRM A
RENPEZVOUS WITHe.»
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THE NEXT NIGHT, AFTER MR. HOWARD
ARRIVES HOME FROM WORK...

OH FRANK, 1
CANIT HELP THINKING THAT
MELISSA «.. WELL 4 IT WAS

BHASTLY--THEY SAY IT
WAS THE FIRST MURPER IN
BATAVIA FOR OVER FIFTY
YEARS | AND MELIGSA STILL
SLEEPS ALL DAY AND,.,

MELISSA,I WANT
YOU TO STAY IN YOUR RoOOM
TONIGHT ! PON'T GO OUTSIDE
FOR ANYTHING] 1 FORBID
IT! I'LL BE UPSTAIRS TO SEE
YOU LATER TONIGHT »

YES.,,.FATHER...
I'LL ... BE WAITING...
FOR YOU es.

MOTHER 7
FATHER 7 ARE
YOU HERE

BET

MINUTES PASS LIKE HOURS -~
HOURS LIKE ETERNITIES--FOR
THE BEWILPERED GIRL AS SHE
SITS ALONE, IN HER SILENT ROOM,

MY HEAD.,.FEELS LIKE MY
BRAIN 15 JTCHING...LIKE ANTS
ARE CRAWLING INSIDE MY EARS--
LIKE WHEN 1 WAS STRAPPED POWN
IN THE HOSPITAL ... WHY CAN'T
I REMEMBER WHAT T HAVE
TO PO AT NIGHT 2
. e

o

HELLO, MELISSA |
UH.s s WHAT BIP YOU
PO LAST NIGHT P

150 FILLEP WITH
ANXIETY--THIS
PRESSING ON MY
HEAD--TINGLING -~

MUST SEE

MOTHER OR
FATHER e

LAST NIGHT 9

Ill -TmKﬁWﬁLK-t- 1

IT WAS AS IF I HAD TO

PO SOMETHING s 1

STILL CAN'T RE,
Wi




MELIGSA STARES DOWN IN FROZEN THEN, THE GRISLY SIGHT OF HER SEIZED WITH GRIM RESOLVE , THE

GHOCK AT THE STILL FORM OF HER SLAIN MOTHER JARS HER MIND- - SUPPENLY ANIMATED GIRL BOLTS
MOTHER--AT THE TWO RAGGED RELEASES THE FLOODGATES OFHER ~ DOWN THE HALLWAY TO HER OWN
'LACERATIONS ON HER THROAT--AT THE ~ MEMORY, EXONERATES HER FROM ROOM 044
THICK CEIMSON FLUIR? ON THE WHITE HEE OWN SUSPICIONS 3 AND FULL
PILLOW. . « RECOLLECTION OF THAT HORRIBLE AND NOW THERE'S A
SR NIGHT IN THE CEMETERY RETURNS VAMPIRE HERE IN BATAVIA TOO--
ANP HE'S MADE MOTHER HiS

THAT BLOOD-~ GRS SES : TO HER WITH CRASHING REVELATION |
VAMPIRE! 1S THIS i

WHAT T WAS SUPPOSED || sl

TO REMEMBER P THAT |

1 NEED BLOOP = THAT NIBHT--THEY SAID 1 ATTACKED THE

1AM AVAMPIFE 2 DI REBATEEIERE CARETAKER IN SOME HORRIBLE way ! 1

1 DO THIS TO MY * & SaBIg I PIP--1 TRIED TO PRIVE A WOOPEN |
N e i &\ STAKE THROUGH HIS HEART -~ BECAUSE 48

HE WAS A VAMPIRE III

= L: h £ L gk

NO ! 1 WAS IN MY ROOM=--1 COULON'T |

LOCKING THE BEPROOM Her BLOOD TURNING TO ICY WATER AT 7 )~
POOR BEHIND HER, ME&H'EEA THE SOUNP FROM THE BLACK WID,MELI'EG& ]
REACHES FOR THE LIGHT @TABS FOR THE LIGHT SWITCH REVEALING -
GWITCH--BUT BEPORE EHE THE GRIMACING FEATURES OF... {

CAN,AN EERIE BLOOD-
FREEZING GOUND ISGUES
FROM THE BLACKNESS
BEHIND HER...

YEG, MELISSA ! 1.4
RAN INTO.., THAT CARETAKER
ONE NIGHT GHORTLY AFTER
YOU 'WERE COMMITTEP TO THE
SANITARIUM | HE WAS EXTREMELY
INGTRUMENTAL IN CONVERTING 9
ME TO THE ECSTASIES
OF THE NIGH T +++

i VICTIM ]! MUST GET PRESSED ANP

FINISH WHAT I STARTEP IN
HAVE DONE THIS ! 1 E ol
E THIS, NOW T REMEMBER THAT i THAT GRAVEYARP 50

1 BeT THE o b
MAN USED TO

TOWN RED ON

PAINT THE -

HIS NIGHTLY
JAUNTS

4



CIETARY ITEM

CALLED MALE
CHAUVINIST

G0OD LORP)

THE FIEND HAS
STRUCK AsAIN. ONE
OF OUR OwWN

OFFICERS THIS

TIKE !

POOR CHET)

JUST LIKE THE

OTHERS , NOTHING
LEFT BUT HIS HEAD,

HANDS , FEET AND

UNIFORM . ANP AS

UBUAL ,NO MOTIVE,NO
CLUES j

T PON'T HAVE TO TELL YOU , 1 WASN'T
TOO HIPPED ON COVERING THIS
STORY FROM THE FIRST...

LEON,, HOP
THE NEXT JET WEST.
TAKE WALLY DOOLEY
FOR YOUR PHOTOGRAPHER,
HE'S A GOOD
CHEESECAKE MAN .

.+s FOR THE THIRD TIME IN AS
MANY MONTHS,THE MAD BUTCHER

HAS CLAIMED A VICTIM,THIS TIME

FROM THE RANKS OF THE POLICE,
WHO ADMIT THEY ARE BAFFLEP.
SCATTEREP RESIPENTS OF THE
PESERT AREA HAVE DEMANDED
GREATER PROTECTION 5 BUTews

l-'

CHEESECAKE P
YOUE FLIPPED HAL.
THERE'S NOTHING BUT
FEET TO SHOOT,
AND THE VICTIMS

_ARE ALL MEN.




BuUT AS USUAL YOUR NOSE FOR NEWS WAS AT FIRST IT LOOKED LIKE WE
SNIFFING UP A STORM . WEREN'T VERY WELCOME.,

STOP! —

YOU'RE FORGETTING THE

EXPERIMENTAL COLONY THOSE 2 - NO TRESPASSING
WOMENS! EREEDOM DAMES SET e T YOU ARE BEING OBSERVED O
UP OUT IN THAT EHOST TOWN. A — e

MAD KILLER COMMITTING

ATROCITIES |N THEIR
BACKYARD y AND THESE KDOKS
WITHOUT ANY MEN TO
PROTECT THEM !

. CLOSED CIRCUIT TV, VISITORS
| DESIRING ADMISSION TO THE
PRIVATE COLONY OF ——
SAPPHOVILLE MUST APPROACH
— Au?:GI;GOT AND OBTAIN
= IZATION —
NS ] CHECKPOINT, VIOLATERS WiLL
e BE PENALIZED,

G000 AMGLE , CHIEF . GREAT
SCO0P |F THEY ADMIT
THEY'RE SPOOKED,AND THEIR
MANLESS SOCIETY IS A
BUMMER . 1'M 2.
ON MY WAY. Sl

SHE WAS PRESSED WIERD. YOU AN'T SEEN CHEESECAKE
UNTIL YOU'VE DUG LEAPER KRANTZ . BUT SHE WAS ALL
HOOPEP UP IN A 'I?CI'EEE iT WAS LIKE BROWSING IN A
PASTEY SHOP WITH BLINPERS ON ! BUT THEN WE
ENCOUNTERED THE FIRST STRANGE THING .

THERE ARE SOME NOTHING DOING .1
RULES , HOWEVER REMOVE mY BEARP
FOR INSTANCE , YOU FOR NOBODY .
MUST SHAVE
EVERY DAY,

I COULDN'T HAVE BEEN
MORE WROMNG .

PELIGHTER TO
MEET YOU,SENTLEMEN .
WELCOME TO
SAPPHOVILLE. 1'%
i\ KRANTZ ; FOUNDER AND
LEAPER ©F THE
COLOMNY »

THAT'S ALL RIGHT,FORIT
REPRESENTS REVOLT ABAINST
THE SYSTEM THAT OPPRESSES
WOMEN .BUT WE INSIST ON CLEAN-
SHAVEN CHESTS,ARMS AND LEGS !--
. SYMBOLS OF MALE CHAUVINISH.
LYPIA HERE WILL LET YOU
USE HER CABIN.

WE DIDN'T
THINE You
WELCOMED NEWSMEN
GRACIOUSLY
MISS KRANTZ .

A BEARD...50 LONG
AGO... BEFORE MEN
CHANGED 50, HE,T0O,
HAD MALE PRIPE --
BUT HE WAS KIND.,..

NOT “pmigs", 4
I¥ PLEASE .WE ABHOR SEXIST
TITLES. JUST KRANTZ « YOU'WE \
BEEN MISLED BY THE
EXAGGERATIONS OF YOUR
OWN COLLEAGUES + 'WE ARE
INPEPENPENT OF MALE
POMINATION, BUT WE
APPRECIATE MEN IN A
VARIETY OF WAYS.

a3



NOW MY CLOTHES
FEEL SCRATCHY . AND
I FEEL LIKE A PLUCKED
CHICKEN.

IT GEEMED SILLY,BUT
&0 PID THE WHOLE
GET-U'P' AHD ﬂ!!t

!
i

IT SAVES
TROUBLE N THE LONG
RUN: MOST MEN AREN'T
HERE LONG ENOUGH FORIT
TO BOTHER THEM.WE MAKE
KCEPTIONS WITH SOME

D> (¥ THE OUTSIPE , MORE
.. | WOMEN WILL FOLLOW OUR

—=| EXAMPLE.ONE DAY THIS
=4\ WILL BE THE SUPREME

41."’/;{\ ??’” z

IT WAS A CUTE CRACK AND I JOTTED IT DOWN. WALLY SNAPPED
P BIGHT AND LEFT: WE WERE SURROUNPED.SOME OF THEM
WHISTLEP AT Ut .WALLY SWORE THAT ONE PINCHED HIM .

LOOKS LIKE YOUR EXPERIMENT
15 WORKING OUT. BUT HOW DO You
6IRLS FEEL ABOUT THE
DESERT BUTCHER D

W NEWSMEN, 50 THAT WORD OF
=) OUR SUCCESS WILL REACH

FUNNY , 1
WAS JUST BOING

TO CALL YOU
THATy LYDHA o

T HATE TO WOUND
YOUR MALE EGQ, BEUT DO
YOU SEE ANY PANIC P
ANYWAY , THOSE BODIES
WERE FOUND 50 MILES
FROM HERE .

ISRAELIS MADE A PARADISE OF
AN UNINHABITABLE DESERT,WE TOO
ARE SELF ~SUFFICIENT. WE'VE MADE
A PORMITORY FROM THE OLD HOTEL,
CABANAS FOR OUR POOL FROM OLD
TOOLGHEDS , A GRANARY FROM
THE LIVERY STABLE.I'M AFRAID
YOU'LL HAVE TO SLEEP IN THE
JAILHOUSE ; THOUGH.IT'S THE
ONLY ACCOMMOPATIONS WE HAVE FOR MEN.

I'D NEVER BE
FORG/VEN |F 1 TURNED
AWHY BUCH SPECIMENS .
YOU'RE WHAT WE CaLL
A COUPLE OF REAL
DISH|

IMPLEMENTS , BUT WE'RE

TOUGHER THAN MOST

SOLPIERS. THOSE GIRLS
ARE ON THEIR WAY TO THE

\  WHEAT FIELDS . WE WORK

HARD AND WE PLAY HARD.

WE'RE IN GREAT SHAPE,

-

BUT You
TELL THAT TO
ALL THE GIRLS .
WHEN WE SAY IT,
WE REALLY

THE BODIES
HAVEN'T BEEM FOUND
AT ALL , BUT HOW CAN
YOU BE SO CALM,
WITH NO MEN TO
PROTECT You?
PO YOU HAVE




I 8pOKE OF DRUNK TANKS 1 Have “THEN SHE LAID MORE FREAKY RULES
KNOWN AND LOVED, AND HOW T WAS ON US.
HELP IN PRAGUE ON PHONY SPY
CHARGES UNTIL YOU COULD PULL NOW IT'S TIME
THE RIGHT STRINGS . FOR YOUR
AFTERNOON

YOU MAKE IT

SOUND LIKE A IN A WAY.YOoU
HEALTH SPA FOR J CAN'T BE WITH

YOU'RE KIPDING!
MEXT You'LL GIVE
us MILK AND

THE OLD COOKIES AT WE HAVE 15 YOURS ,
1'LL FEEL ICE=HOUSE, WE TLL BE YOUR
Hmﬁnr .:TE STILL USE IT. AHﬂE %Gnsnﬁ. AND LYZIA
OME , KRANTZ. | EVEN SAPPHOITE ‘ ILL BE WALLY'S.
SAY, WHAT'S | ARE STILL WOMEN.IF THE RULE. WE PAMPER
THAT WE PIDN'T LOCK IT UP, OUR FEW MALE GUESTS. NO

PAPLOCKEDP SOME OF THE GIRLS WORK. LOTS OF REST.

BUILDING 7 COULDN'T RESIST LOTS OF WHOLESOME FoOP,
MIDNIGHT SNACKS . LOAFING AT THE POGL,BUT
THEY'D BE FAT AS NO SITTING IN THE SUN &

ToAPS IN NO
TIME «
ﬂ; "ﬁ

Q

WE CAN'T STAND

DINNER THAT MIGHT WAS A BLOCK PARTY
BARBECUE , THE ROAST TURNING ON A SPIT.

MUSIC FROM HOMEMADE INSTRUMENTS. HOMEY , T
ROBEDP GIRLS DPANCIMNG AND CAVORTING IN THE CAN'T HOLD -E-'E'ﬂ-IEF:‘ WE RAISE OUR
CREATURES CATERING TO OUR EVERY WHIM: i THERE'S ADEQUATE

GAME N THE
DESERT.

IT'6 A LONG WAY




90 IT WENT. LAZING UNDER A BEACH UMBRELLA ALL DAY, RUBDOWNS EVERY HOUR.DANCING EVERY NIGHT.
44 MEALS DAILY. THIS WAS A WORK ASSIGNMENT P 1 FELT GUILTY AND THOUGHT ABOUT CALLING IT OFF,. BUT I
HAD A HUNCH THE MAD BUTCHER WOULD STRIKE "AGAIN, AND I WANTED TO SEE THAT PHONEY SAPPHOVILLE
FRONT CRACK WITH FEAR WHEN HE DID. AFTER TWD WEEKS oF PUTTING ON 20 LBE. AND STARTING TO LOOK
LIKE A PEELED EGG; YESTERDAY MY HUNCH CAME TRUE.

«+++ BESIDE AN ABANDONED
PICK= UP TRUCK FIVE MILES FROM
THE SITE OF THE LAST ATROCITY,
POLICE PISCOVERED THE NOW

PREDICTABLE HEAP, HANDS , FEET
4_ ANP FADED DENIMS OF A FARMHAND,
:__- A SEEDY - LOOKING BEARDED

A MAN, ..

AN
I ah K ?'\
""Q\ s
'l",. i -'
.- ( ."
MY HOSPITALITY
_ WON'T BE WASTED »
. . SOON, SATISFIED THERE'S
HE GIRLS STAYED EGOL, I FIGURED IT WAS AN ACT FOR NO STORY HERE,OR...
LAST NIGHT SHE SUMMONED A GIRL TO HER CABIN. I HID LEFT NO CLUES 7
AMONG THE CACTUS. ;
i-- 1 r
m! | T

"hl\\
EITHER THEY'LL LEAVE
OUR BENEFIT; AND KEPT A CLOSE EYE ON KRANTZ . LATE ARE Yyou EUEE you
SELENA,

EXPLAIN WHY
You ID NOT
CONSULT

IT WaS AN IMPULSE,
LEADER KRANTZ,1 HITCHED A
RIPE AND THE GUY WAS SO FRESH
1 COULDH'T RESIST, BESIDES,THE
WAY YOUR NEWSHOUNDS EAT,

HE COULD COME 1M HANDY.WINTER'S
NOT THAT FAR OFF.

ABSOLUTELY,

OVER MY TRACKS ,
I wAS ToO STUNNED TO PUT TWO AND TWO TOSETHER. AS USUAL,
OBVIQUSLY THESE CHICKS WERE IMPLICATED IN THE CRIMES,
BUT HOW--AND WHY P WHILE TRYING TO DOPE IT GUT, I
NOTICED THE ICE-HOUSE
OPPOSITE .THE LOCK
WASNIT BOLTED AS USUAL ,
O ANOTHER HUMNCH, T
CREFT OVER FOR A
LOOK - SEE -5:.;\

WV ey

b

--.

—— -&ih_--’ ll‘

ParK AS PITCH INSIDE .
I TOOK A CHANCE AND
FLICKED My
CIGARET
LIGHTER »

IT WAS THEIR MEAT LOCKER,

F OKAY. DANGLING UPSIDE-DOWN
FROM HOOKS WERE WHAT I
FIRST TOOK TO BE FOUR

SIPES OF BEEF. ONE HAD
ALREADY BEEN THE MAIN
COURSE A FEW TIMES . THE
FRESHEST ONE WAS STILL
DRAINING BLOOD ONTO THE
SAWPUST FLOOR.

BAD
HUNCH.IT'S
JUST AS THEY
SAID . AN
ICE-HOUSE
FOR STORING
THEIR MEAT...
OHg HEAT

L]

.




YOU'VE DECIPED A MAN'S PLACE IS 1
FOR ME, LEON. NOW IN THE KITCHEN.IT'S ALL
YOU'RE REALLY THE / YOU'RE 6000 FOR )
MAN WHO CAME TO 2
PINNER .SELEMA, FETCH TURNABOUT —
THE OTHER ONE! 15 FAIR PLAY.YOUR
KIND HAS PREYED oM
WOMEN'S BODIES SINCE

THAT'S Your
CONTRIBUTION
TO OUR CAUSE.

il '.Ilr-
o

IT WAS ALMOST DAWN WHEN WE HEARD A
S0UND : CONVINCED THEY HAD COME FOR US,
- J ‘WE CRINGED N THE CORNER . SLOWLY THE
©ELENA RETURNED. WALLY 1 CAN'T DESCRIBE THE NEXT FEW POOR OPENED, AND ...
GAGSED AT THE HORROR OF HOURS IN THAT COLD, GHASTLY ROOM .
THE SCENE. THE ONLY SOUND WAS A SLOW sSTEAPY
DRIP DRIP DRIP .1 KNEW IF IT KEPT
UP MUCH LONGER 1 WOULD LOSE My
MIND == AND 1 WANMTER TO .

THEY'LL CALL ME AN
UNCLE MOM FOR MY

HOME , STRONGER SEX..

IT'S THE LAST ONE YOU'LL HAVE, WALLY. IT WOULD BE LIKE
I-:IJHED%.%HE1EEI.EE YOU AT . ' B . BRI T
. THEY MALM AGAIN--AND HAVING A
SUNRISE . 'WHEN WE PO THE THEIR

JOB ON THE PREMISES
WE MAKE A LITTLE

VICTIMS THAT

ROOSTER'S BEAK AND [*o i
FEET 2 AND THEY 3 : \

DON'T TOTE WHAT
_THEY CAN'T USE . ‘
. LYDIA STOOD BEFORE US... '
KNIFE IN HAND. SHE |

HAD MURDERED SELENA, k\....l
47




SHADOWS FELL ACROBS THE DOORWAY.TWO OF THEM HAP ( SORRY y CHUM ,
CUMEFOEUETHEYW&ELEHA’&BDW SOUNDPED THE BUT IF EYER A RUNNER
ALARM AND BLOCKED OUR WAY:I PID THE ONLY THING £\ NEEDEP A BODY
POSSIBLE . smcrc! IT'S

- -l

HI.RD'LIHE "I'H'E FALLEN WOMEN y WE BROKWE IMTD THE ONE MOMENT LYDIA WAS HOLDING WALLY'S HAND ,
OPEN. 1 SCOOPED UP MY TYPEWRITER OUTSIDE KRANTZ'| pDRAGGING HIM ALONG.THE NEXT HE WAS HOLDING HER
CABIN . THE AMAZON PACK WAS AFTER US LIKE HAMD . ONLY HER HAND, THE FIRST PHALANX HAD
SHE = WOLVES . HURLED THEIR SICKLES WITH PEADLY ACCLI'RAC‘.-"

- I 4
g = : PROP IT, %r %
i LYPIA ! WALLY ! HEAD FOR ¥
THA;;DR FI‘IIEE'T-} — : OH, LYDIA | . THE HILLS | \1

> \\ﬂ( I

THE SAPPHOITES PAUSED TO MAKE MINCE-MEAT AND THEY WERE RIGHT. SECONDS LATER I DARED A BACKWARD

OF LYPIA, THEY HADN'T A DOUBT THEY COULP GLANCE . THEY HAD OVERTAKEN WALLY, ANDP WERE MAKING SPORT
CNER'I'AK“E AT WILL THE SOFT, FATTEP CALVES OF HIM, LOPING ALONG UN-WINDEP WHILE HE HUFFED AND PUFFED.
WE HAP LET THEM MAKE OF US. THEY TAUNTER HIM WITH WORPS AND PRICKEDR HIS SKIN WITH

THEIR WEAPONS , FINALLY ONE MERELY STUCK HER SCYTHE IN
FRONT OF HIM y SHIN-HIGH .20
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ﬂgﬁﬂmmgﬂoﬁ%gﬂg LIKE A VOUICTEER SALAMI, | THE POOR DEVIL TRIEP A GRENADE THROW, BUT IT WAS T0O
TOTTERING LIKE A PRUNK ON STILTS . HIS FEET SPLIT ;‘;ﬁ;gﬁﬁw@gﬁﬁﬂgg 'wmi‘"“ﬂ ﬂ%’*a AND
AWRY IN OPPOSITE DIRECTIONS. THERE WAS NO TIME FOREWARD AS I TORSO SPUN OFF SIDEWISE, |
TO RUM...TO ESCAPE . HE KNEW HE WAS DONE THOUGH 5 *
AND HIS LAST WORDS WERE OF YOU... DON'T RUN TOO HARD, WALLY

@\s
\ DON'T SWEAT OFF A sINGLE PRECIOUS
™y POUND . WE'LL MEET YOU IN THE
’ FOOTHILLS AFTER WE QUARTER LEON.
HE'LL BE EASIER TO CARRY THAT WAY,

S0, IN HIS OWN WAY, WALLY BOUGHT ME THE TIME TO WRITE THIS.
BUT 1 HEAR THEM NOW, MAKING JOKES AND GIRLISH GIGGLES , AND

IT WON'T BE LONG, I'M GOING TO WAD THIS UP, STUFF ITAS FAR

BACK 1N My MOUTH AS T CAN,AND GRIT MY TEETH LIKE CRAZY TO

KEEP MY YAP CLOSED LIKE YE;IJ ALWAYS SAIP T SHOULD. IF I'M

LUCKY THE SLICE WILL BE NEAR THE COLLAR BONE, AND THEY WON'T

FIND THIS-- BUT THE COPS WILL. HERE THEY COME.DO IGET A
... | BONUS ON THIS ONE, HAL BABY P

IT'S OKAY !

LEON WAS 4
JUST A HACK &

ANYWAY ! ..
TIME TO GRIT ’
YOUR TEETH! W




AFTER TWENTY YEARS A GIRL
16 UKELY TO GET TIRED OF THE PEOPLE
GHE'S GROWN UP WITH, EGPECIALLY IN
% A GMALL RIVER TOWN . YOU JUST CAN'T
KEEP THEM DOWN ON THE FARM 4

COME OM,
LANORA,YOU CAN'T
JUST QUIT LIKE THAT, §
NOT WHEM I'M
JUST GETTING
WARMED UP}

I TOLD You
HOLLIS , 1 JUST
DON'T FEEL LIKE IT
. TOWIGHT, THAT'S
ALL |

B .'!| ‘!-. } ,'j 4 f‘lll i, 1 [
: ;a III| &'J : -_._-"_." LE L ,'I f X \
f -r”‘ oy P TR ‘ .'I \ | |

e, o ERR 8= | wnim l"l' ”

w YEAH, YOU NMEVER SEEM
g TO FEEL LIKE IT ANYMORE »
WHO YOU HOLDING OUT
FOR -~THE LOVER P

WHATEVER ELSE AL "'.
HE 15, HE'S 60T  TANILIEEE
TO BE MORE OF IR\




'f|' .u_rl - F|| rflrll::llll

G0 AMEAD | GET
YOURSELF KILLEDP AND
TORN TO PIECES | SEE
IF I CARE]

NO, I JUST BEEN
UP THE BAYOU TALKING
TO THE LOYER,
THAT'S ALL.

L ANORA TOOK THE RIVER ROAD
HOME , HOPING THE OLD WIDOW
WOMAN WOULD BE IN BED. BUT
SHE WASN'T. SHE SAT ON THE
PORCH, AS ALWAYS,

AND AS ALWAYS SHE HAD A S0UR E
REMARK FOR LANORA,IT SEEMED AS |
EPTHE OLD WOMAN NEVER RAM QUT OF |

IT « |

AND WHAT KEEPS
A NICE, DECENT YOUNG LADY
LIKE YOU OUT S0 LATE ,LANORA?
BEEN TO A LATE CHURCH
MEETING P QUT TENDING
THE SICK ?

SASSY YOU ARE

THAT'S RIGHT, HONEY | GO AHEAD, Wl
MAKE FUN OF THE LOVER ! oNE oF
THESE PAYS HE'LL LEAVE THAT SWAMP
OF HIS AND COME INTO TOWN AND PAY

YOU BACK FOR ALL THEM SMART
REMARKS ! THEN WE'LL SEE HOW

/LOT OF GOOD [T WOULD
f DO YOU/ , WIDOW WOMAN]
YOU WOULDN'T

REMEMBER WHAT TO
PO IF THE LOVER CAME
KNOCKING ON YOUR

_j,-_';i

iljllill [|

I!I'IIII
[ “i:“f

| II‘-': L:'IJ-r-"' ¥ I"I|-




WHY DO You
ALWAYS HAVE TO
WAIT UP FOR ME ?
R YoU'D THINK I WAS
B\ TWELVE YEARS

LITTLE LATE FOR
A GIRL TO BE OUT BY
HERGELF, AIN'T IT P
THOUGHT YOU WAS OUT
WITH HOLLIS

e e s,

PAP, LOOK AT
ME ! I'M GROWN up!
1 CAN TAKE CARE OF

MYSELF ]

YEAH, 1 WAS.BUT I 60T
BORED AND WALKED HOME BY
MYGELF , WHAT ARE YOU DOING QUT

SO LATE YOURSELF P

I HEAR YOU BEEN TALKING
ABOUT THE LOVER GUITE A
BIT LATELY, YOU AIN'T

GETTING NO CRAZY NOTIONS
ARE You P

2 T'M JUST CURIOUS,
Y THAT'S ALL,.NOBODY'LL TELL

ME NOTHING ABOUT HIM, ONLY
CURSES AND HEARSAY, WHAT
IS HE PAP D

YOU THINK IT'S
STRANGE A MAN SHOULD
WORRY ABOUT HIS ONLY
PALUGHTER P HARDLY FIT
OUT IN THE WORLD
ANYMORE , WHAT WITH
KILLINGS AND
THIEVINGS AND
EVERYTHING. A
MAN'SG GOT
CAUSE TO
WORRY.




AND IT AIN'T NOTHING FOR A 1 PON'T FEEL LIKE 6OING TOD BED JUST A SHORT RIPE UP THE
YOUNG GIRL LIKE YOU TO TROUBLE JUST YET. IT'S 20 NICE, 1 THINK RIVER TO THE BAYOU, THAT'S
YOLURSELF ABOUT.NOW GET TILL TAKE A WALK , ALL. SHE'D BE BACK IN AN
ON TO BED AND FORGET “You g IT'LL HELP ME HOUR FOR SURE .BUT NO USE

EVER HEARD ABOUT THE ' SLEEP.GOON TO IN WORRYING PAP ABOUT
LOVER, JUST LEAVE HIM IN THE A\ BED, PAP! 1'LL BE T

GNAMP WHERE HE BELONGS AND ALL RIGHT.
PO YOUR BEST TO THINK ABOUT
SOMETHING ELSE: IT'G THE '

BEST A PERGON &Au DO.

THE TOWN WAS BEHIND
HER NOW AS SHE PADDLED
SLOWLY UP THE RIVER.
WHERE WAS IT THEY HAD
SEEN THE LOVER ‘PSHE'D
HAVE TO GO R INTO
THE SLUGSEISH WATERS
OF THE BAYOU IF SHE
WANTED TO SEE HIM
MUCH PEEPER,

No mE HAD REALLY SEEN HIM FOR cenmm.
NOBOPY HUNG AROUMD, THEY SAIP, ONCE THEY
CAUGHT SIGHT OF HIM. WEEE THEY TELLING

THE TRUTH, OR WERE THOSE JUST STORIES

TO FRIGHTEN THE KIDS AND KEEP THEM ouT
OF THE SWAMPS ?

W\
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THE WATER WAS SHALLOW HERE
EVEN FOR THE FLATBOAT.

HELL,iT'S | W
STuCK! |

LANORA FELT THE SOFT MUD l\L.

GIVE WAY BENEATH HER, IT N\ ﬂ

SLIPPED UP AROUND HER LEGS |
J -.I e IHI||I| ‘IF [] I|!' ||. I
Fl “‘\'.IIlll..;\ ”H .r

AS SHE SANK , TRAPPED.
il "f‘".l-\ - %
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HERE.LET
ME HELP YOU

W rh-Thank NEVER MIND W on, THAT 'S ALL Y BuT N
YOU.TF YOU HADN'T Y THAT, JusT 1'VE HEARD TONIGHT, gt L
_ COME ALONG WHEN TELL ME WHAT HOW LATE 1T Y PLACE; IT'S NEAR HERE.WE
\ YOU DID... YU WeRE IS 1 | ' CAN COME BACK FOR
W g\ e ok ek e
1.,,| 4 \ LATE AT g

NIGHT .

| ¥
e
1

THANK YOU .
1 SUPPOSE THAT

WOULE BE
BEST.




THE DANGEROUS
LOVER , THEY SAID |
MORE LIKELY THEY
JUST WANTED TO
KEEP A G0OD THING ALL
TO THEMSELVES |

RPN  THAT'S THE BEDROOM.
SEEN HM ? . YOU CAN SLEEP IN THERE.
WHY, I'M THE ONE S =0 ONIN. IT'S PARK BUT
WHO KEEPS THE WL YOU'LL FIND A LAMP
Il THERE

{ GTORY ALIVE, 1 i,
' A SOMEWHERE .

ENJOY THE PEACE 1
FIND OUT HERE, AND
IF PROMOTING A

i MONSTER STORY

KEEPG THOSE
2TUPID TOWNSPEOPLE
AWAY, 50 MUCH

2, THE BETTER!

B AH, HERE'S
MY HOUSE . IT
ISN'T MUCH BUT
IT SATISFIES MY
N\ NEEDS. ;

f

7

L

LOCKED ! BUT

IT'S 50 DARK IN
HERE 1 COULDN'T FIND I DIDNI'T LOCK

A LAMP |F THERE WAS T}
ONE § 1'LL HAVE TO ASK

HIM ABOUT IT,




LET ME OUT OF [ e e TT WAS A LOW GUTTERAL
EN GHE HEARD THE SOLIND. e T ST IR
DEEP IN THE THROAT, WITH
IT CAME SOFT WET NOISES
OF SOMETHING GMOOTH -
AND DAMP BEING PULLED |
ACRO%S THE FLOOR.

l

HERE !} 1 DON'T
WANT TO STAY |

LANORA FELT SOMETHING SHE COULDN'T 5::% AS THE SLIMY THING GRIP ANKLE D
SLIMMY WRAP ITSELF AROUND A HEAYY STENCH OF GLOWLY UP HER ‘n-!tgﬁ Lﬁﬂggﬂ& FlhllﬁiLLY b
HER ANKLE WHILE T o F‘?JSE”&'ETJ;?;ES i UNDERSTOOD THE CREATURE'S MESSAGE.OVER

LIN : :
GREW L'DEID'ER ; CAUGED A LUMP TO AND CVER AGAIN ITS PEEP, COLD VOICE REPEATED

FORM IN HER THROAT,
SHE COULD ALMOST
DISTINGUISH WORDS IN
THE THROATY
GRUMBLINGS THAT
CAME CLOSER, CLOSER,..

A SINGLE ELEMEMTAL WORD--

T

I tl"'chE'li
i LMIQIL(}“E L) I.

BET THAT DAMPENED
HER SPIRITS ALRIGHT !
OLP MAN RIVER MAY NOT BE
THE MAN OF HER DPREAMS
BUT HE SURE WHETS
MY APPETITE ! LIFE'S
JUST GILL AND TAKE ,
1 GUESS »




""‘b‘t

“ __HE HEARD CLAPP-
NG, HE HEARD
STRANGE WORDS...

W

SDMEHOW GMEING THE RiNGr
TO SHRINK—

:f?ﬁum f&ifl

- — -
\ "‘k"
R JE - ;
i L .Y
- R
¥ L ¢

.

.ROBED FIGURES WERE
STANDING AROUND HIM
IN ACIRCLE, CHANTING

AND CLAPPING...




'EEUJE HEARD OF RING AROUND THE COLLAR AND HERE'S A

9:30 FM. ROGER
STEPPED OFF THE

e o "
wow! miLeek
GREAT TOSEE @@
BERNIE-AFTER
ALL THESE
YEARS AND
CLAIRE,

STRANGE! T THE SMALL SHOPS. AND THEATRES, THROUGH
THOUGHT BERNIE THE MILLING CROWD OF LATE SHOPPERS AND
WOULD MEET ME LATE THEATRE GOERS |

AT THE STATION.... SRR ANYWAY, THE WALK WILL DOME
OH, WELL, HE A — GOOD! HELP CLEAROUT THEOLD §
GOT HELD UP! E l .

, COBWEBS.

ANYWAY, BERNIE'S
HOUSE [SN'T THAT /]

FAR OFF ! /

E Y

OO DOV O

I WONDER T NEVER THOUGHT " OR THAT CLAIRE WOULD |
WHAT THEY'RE IT'D BE POSS/BLE } EVER MARRY ANYONE./ S
LIKE NOW THAT BERNIE LEAST OF ALL, BERNIE,

AND IF COULD EVER -
THEYIVE FIND A GIRL (@)oY E‘E}RH‘E 0
WHO'D MARRY < o
HIM ! : Nl F




HiS THOUGHTS DRIFTED BACK TO COLLEGE DAYS, HIS
INFATUATION WITH CLAIRE THOMPSON....

1 DON'T GET /7! I'\\ CONS/DERED \ YET, I CAN'T
A REAL LOVER! T'VE HAD NEARLY /SEEMTO GET

SHE WAS ALWAYS WELL, SHE
MUST

TANT! AFTER TWO HAVE
FINALLY

TO THINK THAT

HAD A HARD TIME EVERY GIRL ON CAMPUS ! THEY ALL \ ANYWHERE
' Gj:gﬂgﬁ HERTO xqs _ LUST AFTER ME, THEY CANT HELPIT! / WITH THE ONF 4
LET ALONE ANY= e - T

THING ELSE! N :

. UNTIL JUST A
MONTH AGO. HE

His ROOMMATE, BERNIE CHAMBERS, A REAL AFTER GRADUATION, THE

LOSER. DISGUSTING HABITS. COULD NEVER GET THREE OF THEM WENT THEIR WAS TRULY
A DATE, USED TO SIT AROUND ALL DAY BROOD-/ / SEFARATE WAYS, ROGER NEVER || SHOCKED WHEN HE
HEARD FROM EITHER OF THEM RECEIVED THE
: WEDDING INVITATION.

P

W TUNEORTUNATELY, AN IMPORTANT BUSINESS 255N
s TRIP KEPT HIM FROM ATTENDING THE CEREZ=="""
}  MONY...NOW HE WAS ON HIS WAY TO ==

“\W\“\\h !

)
-----

g

=
-

1
i

P WAY SOMEWHERE ! PEOPLE B
ALWAYS HIDE THE NUMBERS @
L ON THE DOOR ! |




[ caRE! You Lok TR ey, WA~ P
LOVELIER THAN /oy eag £ ROGER! YOUVE
N cOT O LEAVE ! GO BACK

TO THE BUS STATION-- NOW

_ _ YOU MEVER I INVITED YoU IN HUNH 2
_ i T3 : 7 SHOULD A MOMENT OF WHAT ARE
MR . ! | | HAVE BEEN  WEAKNESS/!.. |YoU 7ALK-
ol : — INVITED BUT THEY FOUND ( /NG ABOUT?
7ias s RN N = , HERE! f& oOUTABOUTIT! \YOU'RE UPSET,
Wm 2 \/ < THEY.. THEY'RE WAIT- | WHAT'S WRONG]
il | & ] kL N\ NG FORYOoU! I DONT
v = ! - L] f f ‘\b“-‘r

4

NO!DoN'T Y] BERNIE Y GONE?) CcLAIRE, cMow!ET's Go

ASK, ISNIT |\ WHERE'D ° PLEASE --- /NS/DE, INVITE ME
QUESTIONS! ! \HEGO? GE:'E i IN FOR A DRINA !
J AHO THEN WE CAN
y Oﬁgﬂssz”ﬁg TALK THIS OVER.!
YOURSELF ALL :

WORKED UP! .
% L No/!
b _' i Ho‘raurs;“
Wl YOU'RE GOING

y TOHAVE A

DRINK ! You
NEED SOME-
THING TO 4
CALM DOWN /




THIS IS A NICE NOW wm'r's%” WHAT ? You
PLACE YOU HAVE THIS ABOUT (@S MEAN HE LEFT

HERE | BERNIE MUST %
BE DONG PRETTY EEEI;HEGRNEIDEHE? WAFTERI

SHE GREW STRANGELY SILENT AS THEY EN-
TERED THE HOUSE. ROGER SAW THE LIQUOR
CABINET AND WALKED TOWARD IT. THEN....

HERE /HAVE YOUR DRINK IN

I...| PEACE, OKAY? THEN YOU WELL FOR HIMSELF... | | poEs His MARRIED?2?
: CAN TALK! BUT TAKE - WORK ‘T_r——’
S == TAKE HM \ WEEKS /S YES.../M

LWEY'T HOW
LONG HAS /,
HE BEEN (

%

,.
[
Jéze

r

/€
i, i L L‘T— !
BUT NOW, IT'S oM, LseE! \[ okaY,
ALL CHANGED! | IF I sTAY HERE ~ OKAY/
THEY FOUND OUT ) TONIGHT, PEOFLE SAY NO

THAT I INITED WILL TALK ! MoRE!
You HERE ! AND--) YOUR REPUTA~ _ T'LL LEAVE

WELL,THEN HE WASN'T

HERE WHEN YoU INVITED

ME FOR A WEEKEND!
= ;p'-

o~ " e

7/ON WILL BE AS SOON

\ £ GUEE AS I

: Féi*éﬁ'i'u"r’“&
4 '.‘4" :
.‘- f -'r
S e

He SAW A DARKENED ROOM AND
PUSHED HER TOWARD IT!
3

THEN, AS THEY STOOD THERE....THE TWO OF TH
THAT OLD FEELING RETURNED... -

THIS IS MY CHANCE !

NOW THAT SHE's BE-
COME & WOMAN L.,
SHE STILL DESIRES
ME. T KNOW !

BESIDES
SHE SA/D
SHE

72



PLEASE, ROGER! You
DON'T UNDERSTAND [ You
DONIT KNOW WHERE YoU ARE!

YOU KNOW
NOTHING ABOUT
OUR BEL/EFS
HERE ! HAVEN'T
You NOTICED
ANYTHING YET 2
=\ DOESN'T ANY-

T WAS ALL RIGHT WITH
BERME! HE WAS LOATH=-
SOME...DISGUSTING !
BUT NOT YOU, ROGER ! T
LOVED YOU! T ALWAYS
LOVED YoU ! DON'T YOU

UNDERSTAND P

BUT HE WASN'T LISTEN-
ING TO HER. SHE WAS
BABBLING INSANELY ANY-
WAY. INSTEAD HE CONTINUED
TOPUSH TOWARD THE ROOM...

SOMETIME LATER IN THE UNFAMILIAR DAR-
KENED BEDROOM AS ROGER SEARCHED FOR
CIGARETTES, HE HEARD A STRANGE SOUND...

WHAT's GO/ING ON P

THERE'S SOMEONE

£ELSE..IN THIS
ROOM .

I..I TRIED TO
WARN YOU,
ROGER; I...I'"

A METAL RING

AROUND HIS HEEK

HE HEARD CLAPPING AND
THE CHANTING OF STRANGE
WORDS. A GROUP OF
WOMEN WERE STANDING
AROUND HJM, AND

[THEIR STRANGE WORDS... THEIR STRANGE
GEREIONY. SOUEHOW CAUSING THE
RING TO SHRINK...




CLAIRE'S LUCKY T
WASN'T A DOUBLE
RING CEREMONY!THE |
BRIDE WAS LOVELY
BUT I WONDER WHO
WAS THE FATHER OF
THE GLOOM 7
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he return of the Transylvanian Count as he
tests the very heart and soul of Vampirella.

ALS O
WON'T GGE T 'solated, brooding,
FODLED :nggﬂfﬁ%':hsitgﬁ

e, !
I:Eﬂlll! 2 thing alivel

Another
classic
story of
“TOMB
OF THE
GODS”
by
Maroto.

A haunting tale of the maiden become God-
dess in death! The native girl Kali captured by
the servants of the mad magician Caligor and
prepared as an unholy, unwitting sacrifice!

BEIND Thi
COVER

Super August issue! Art by
C']rrra ez! Auwraleon!

Maroto! Stories by Doug
MIJE. ch!T. Casey Brennan!

ON SALE JUNE /3



