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. HAD" IIAIW THAT'S
MISSED S THE FIFTH STRAIGHT
AGAIN! PASS I'VE WON! GIMME
THEM DICE.T'LL SHOW
YOU HOW TO MAKE 'EM
— HOLLER UNGLE/

7

SEVENS WHAT'D SMITHERS,

; gi 4 I TELL YA? ICAN'T [ YOU'LL GET NONE
7 LOSE TODAY! THAT OF &Y MONEY!
MAKES OVER HALF YOU CHEATEDI

i\~ ’ 4 YOUR PAY FOR THIS
4 \ie\ L(fl>/  CRUISE THAT I'VE
\ g WON! AM I GOING TO
HAVE A TIME FOR MY-
i SELF WHEN THIS BOAT
o - DOCKS INLI'L OLE
e NEW YORK? I'LL SAY oo
I Am!

e

SR
S

A,

IT CAME UP FROM THE BOTTOM OF THE OGEAW, A ROTTING SOMETHING FROM WHICH
THE FLESH SLOUGHED OFF AS IT WALKED, THE HOLLOWS; WHERE ITS EYES HAD GLARED
OUT AT THE WORLD...AS IF ETERNALLY SEEKING SOMEONE. AS IT WALKED, PAST THE
ANGIENT WRECKS, AND THE FISH THAT PLAYED IN THEM, ITS HANDS REACHED OUT,
CLAWING, AS THOUGH TO REACH THE MAN IT WANTED.

AND IN THE REALM OF THE LIVING, ABLE SEAMAN JOHNNY SMITHERS LAUGHED AND
LOVED, MEVER DREAMING THAT DESTINY WAS COMING HIS WAY ON D£4D FEET. NO NEED

v | FOR HIM TO WORRY...OR WAS THERE? , 8




CHEATED ? YOU O/0 CHEAT! WON'T, HEY ? WE'LL SEE THAT NIGHT AS THE MOON
160TA GOOD YOU PALMED THOSE ABOUT THAT f YOU 60 BELOW BATHED THE DECKS IN
_MIND TO==~ DICE! HELD ‘EM SO DECK WITH ME TO THE SKIP- BRILLIANCE ...

PER'S OF FICE. WE GOT A REAL NOW THAT A CUT OF YOUR PiY
BOUNGE BUT WOULD SKIPPER ON THIS FREIGHTER. Al | |5 SAFE IN MY NAME, T WONT
SLIDE AGROSS THE HE MAKES YOU WELGHERS BE NEEDING YOU ANYMORE,
DEC PAY YOUR DEBTS! COME ON! MURRAY! T HEARD YOU

T ‘ TELLIN' NED YOU WAS FIXIN’
TO SHOW ME UP AS A
CROOKED PLAYER AT UNION
HEADQUARTERS!

DowN THROUGH THE COLD DEPTHS OF THE GREEN-GREY
WATER SLIDES THE LIMP BODY OF SEAMAN MURRAY.. .

A BLUNT THUD IN THE NIGHT { A HEAVE OF
POWERFUL SHOULDERS AND SEAMAN EDDIE
MURRAY GOES HURTLING OVER THE SHIP'S
SIDE—HIS GRAVE THE BROAD ATLANTIC.
SO LONG, r
SUCKER { #4.
HAY HAZ

FOR A LITTLE WHILE A STREAM OF BUBBLES RISES FROM
HIS MOUTH. AND AFTER A TIME, THEY STOP. . .

SLowLy THE DEAD MAN SETTLES INTO THE 00OZE AND
MUD OF THE OCEAN'S FLOOR. HIS EYES OPEN TO STARE
SIGHTLESSLY. HE STIRS——AND LIFTS AN ARM..




EDDIE MURRAYS YOU ARE DEAD, YOU WERE FISH NIBBLING AT MY
KILLED BY JOHNNY SMITHERS ! REMEMBER? FLESH. .. BUT T DON'T
NO.YOU WOULDN'T REMEMBER. YOU DIDN'T FEEL ANYTHING. JUST
SEE ITHAPPEN... [ wicor am 17 15 ) WANT TO WALK...UNTIL ),/
THIS WATER ALL AROUND ME? I'M I FIND...WHAT IW -
NOT BREATHING... BUT I FEEL STRONG. LOOKING,FOR."
AND THERE'S SOMETHING I WANT

DO YOU KNOW 0-OVERBOARD...? <
A SEAMAN SOBE POOR EDDIE... CRYIN
OH, MY POORDARLING!/ OVER

WHILE THE WALKING HORROR STALKS
THE OCEAN BOTTOM, THE #/AVANA DOCKS /

IN NEW YORK. ... ¥  Murray? s 1\

| HE's on BoARD. I GOT ) 7 I'MHISGIRL E oy wnn's'

HIS TELEGRAM WHEN i w:é?:sl.r:)zgé
THEY LEFT RI0. OH,

‘ ! WITH ME AND

EDDIE, IT" { w

D:AELOIIJ:!BEEN { 5] Y I'LL—TELL
DIDN'T KNOW | YOU ALL

HE HAD SUCH ABOUT IT/

# GooD TASTE! 3

MOVING SLOWLY PAST THE WRECK
OF A LONG SUNKEN SHIP, FEET SLOG-
GING IN THE MUD, A THING THAT
ONCE WAS HUMAN STALKS FORWARD..
HE'S OUT THERE SOME-
WHERE...THE MAN WHO SENT
ME DOWN HERE! I WONDER
HOW HE'D LIKE TO WALK
FOREVER ALONG THE BOTTOM
OF THE OCEAN...WITH ME?

4 HE WAS TRYING TO WIN
MONEY SO WE COULD GET
N\ MARRIEDS 5

o)

EDDIE WAS A SWELL GUY.
ONLY ONE TROUBLE —— HE
COULDN'T SHOOT DICE.
MATTER OF FACT, IT WAS
BECAUSE HE LOST SO
MUCH MONEY THAT HE
——FELL OVERBOARD!




JOHNNY SMITHERS AND HELEN JONES [ 1-I'D KIND OF FORGOTTEN
SOON FORGET EDDIE MURRAY.AIT IS THERE WERE: SUGH THINGS
TOO MUGH FUN BEING ALIVE ... AS LAUGHTER... POOR EDDIE! /|
LET YOURSELF W I'M HAVING SO I WONDER WHERE HE IS
GO, BABY MUCH FUN / TONIGHT 2

.FORGET HiM, WILL YA! YOU
GIVE ME THE CREEPS...

SOME HOURS LATER, AS JOHNNY
TOSSES IN BED, HE HEARS A VOICE]|

JOHNNNY SMIITHERS...
CAN YOU HEAR MEEEE 2 1 AM
CALLING TO YOU...

HELLOOOO, JOHNNNY ¢ REMEMBER I'M GOMING FOR YOU,

MEEEE? EDDIE MURRAY ! THE MAN JOOOKHNY.” 1'M

YOU KILLED AND THREW OVER- LONELY DOWN ON
BOARD! ; THE BOTTOM OF THE

AAAAACHHH S
GET AWAY... AGHHH 7
NO..NOY I DON'T

WANT TO GO DOWN
THERE... NOT WITH

YOU'RE
ROTTING AWAY!
YOU AREN'T




A NIGHTMARE?
SURE, THAT'S i}
WHAT IT WAS ! I'VE (@

BUT NEVER SO
A REAL as THis! ][

WHAT A SAP 1 AM.TO,
GET DRESSED AND COME -
WAY DOWN HERE TO THE
DOCKS TO SEE IF...IF
_ MY DREAM WOU!

GUESS I'M JUST PLAIN STUPID!

BUT THAT DREAM WAS SO REALS

1 COULD FEEL WIS ROTTING

HANDS ! AND THOSE AWFUL,
STARING EVES...

AHEAD OF THE ROTT ING, BLOATED
HORROR... -
JOHNNY...I'M COMING ¢ WAIT I GOULDN'T

' FOR MEEEEE...I CAN'T WALK ‘ OHH, YOU SCARED SLEEP ! HELEN-
VERY FAST , JOHNNY, BECAUSE ME. WHY,IT'S ALMOST > MARRY ME !
IF I S0 FAST,A LOT OF ME MORNING.HAVEN'T COME AWAY

YOU BEEN WITH ME. TO
TO BED? THE COUNTRY...
OR SOMEWHERE!

I--1 DON'T WANT

TO BE ANYWHERE

NEAR THE SEA!

[ THE WATER IS ALL GONE.I'M

STANDING HERE IN'THE

”AIR. I'M ON A DOCK. SOME="

WHERE OUT THERE I'LL

OF COURSE I WILL, DEAR,

WHY, YOU'RE SHAK/NG.
THERE.NOW, GIVE ME A
FEW DAYS TO BUY SOME
CLOTHES, AND WE'LL GO
ON OUR HONEYMOON ¢

A FEW DAYS..?

NOYNO, IT'S GOT
TO BE NOW/

I |
il
&
W]
i




OH,I JUST
COULDN'T,
DARLING !

I~

THIS MORNING? I HAVE PLENTY I LOVE YOU, BABY/!

I'LL PACK
RIGHT AWAY/

SWELL, I'LL Y

OF MONEY. MONEY' WE'LL TAKE A PLANE MEET YOU AT

I WON FROM— AND FLY FAR AWAY/ CITY HALL!
*FROM A FRIEND!
PLEASE,HELEN! YES . o

YES, DEAR!

GREAT HEAVENS! WHAT
IN THE NAME OF... MY DREAM!
MY DREAM!

COME ALoNG, 4R
JOHNNY! WE CAN GO
ALL OVER THE WORLD,
YOU AND I ...HAND
IN HAND... FOREVER Y|

GET AWAY FROM MEf
GO BACK WHERE YOU

CAME FROM, YOU DEAD
THING.

THE BOTTOM
OF THE SEA IS
COLD AND
LONELY, JOHNNNNY.
I WANT SOMEONE
TO WALK WITH MEY




7 HELEN{ WAKE UPf CALL JOHNNY SMITHERS GOES MADF THE -
THE POLICE f HELP! PULL ME FEEL OF THAT COLD AND SLIMY HAND,

LOOSE FROM THIS HORROR/ SENDS COLD SHUDDERS DOWN HIS
HIS FLESH IS ROTTEN/ e JELBS  SPINE... [HELEN! IF 2

YOU'LL ONLY GRAB
MY HAND...I CAN BREAK
FREE OF HIM. HELEN/
WAKE UP---HELEN//,

IN THE EARLY DAWN
WHILE THE CITY SLEEPS...

NO USE TO STRUGGLE ANYMORE, JOHNNY.
YOU'LL L/KE IT DOWN ON THE BOTTOM OF
THE SEA. WE'LL WALK ALONG IT LIKE THIS
FOR A LONG TIME, SO YOU MIGHT AS
WELL GET USED TO IT.. .

I DON'T CARE
ABOUT MONEY
ANYMORE ! I'VE
FORGOTTEN
HELEN, TOO!ALL
I WANT IS Y0U,
JOHNNY...ON THE

T'LL GIVE YOU BAGK YOUR
MONEY...I WON'T SEE

| W/ HELEN EVER AGAIN...JUST
LET MEGO...LET ME GO.

JUST THINK, JOHNNY ! JOHNNY S SCREAM GURGLES IN HIS THROAT.
YOU'RE GOING TO WALK © HE CLUTGHES EMPTY AIR...
THE OCEAN FLOOR WITH
THE MAN YOU MURDERED!

AND THEN THERE IS JUST EMPTY WATER, R
MEN WALK, FOREVER. ..




PALLY RIEMR@'K {

BELOVED WIFE

NEIL RIcHARDS
1928-105,
o
THE GEREMONY ENDED AND
SALLY AND NEIL RICHARDS WERE
MAN AND WIFE. BUT LITTLE DID
THEY REALIZE THAT THE CHILLING
HAND OF DEAT# HAD BEEN AT THE
ORGAN, ACCOMPANYING THEM DOWN
THE AISLE TO THE STRAINS OF A
FUNERAL MARCH... SPINNING A -
WEB OF V/OLENCE AND TERROR
AS THEY STARTED ON 4 #ONEY-
MOON OF HORROR

=
SO LONG , MOM L { DONT WORRY

GOSH, IT'S LIKE A DREAM,

BRR--DO YOU HAVE TO GET SO
AND DAD, SALLY, }» ABOUT US, SALLY, YOU'RE MY WIFE AT GRIM ABOUT IT? I'D RATHER
I'LL WRITE ) SON. YOU KIDS ) LAST. I CAN HARDLY W{E TALK ABOUT MORE PLEASANT...
YOU AS SOON ( HAVE FUN AND

BELIEVE IT! WAIT --WHAT'S THAT?
AS WE GET TO <

GENTRAL FALLS. b HONEYMOON J YOU'D BETTER, NEIL 2| (WNE/L,DARLING--
SOMETHING To| | RICHARDS, BECAUSE GOMING OUT O'F THAT
. 3 4
REMEMBER.GOOD- THAT'S WHAT I'M SIDE STREET ¢ wATCH,
GOING TO BE FROM
NOW ON-- 'TIL
DEATH DO US




HURRY, NEIL--PLEASE!

§ CUT THE WHEEL BEFORE

IT'S TOO LATE!
L

600D HEAVENS -~
IT'S GOMING SO FAST,
I'LL NEVER BE ABLE

THE PROTESTING SQUEAL OF BRAKES MINGLES
WITH AGONIZING SCREAMS OF A HUMAN VOIC!
FOR ONE FATEFUL MOMENT. THEN...

TO GET OUT OF THE WA\

Eo-

SILENCE HANGS OVER THE CRASH | [ MY WIFE--SHE'S HOLD ON, XJ |( SORRY,MISTER, J( YOU'RE LYING--

LIKE A PALL OF DEATH. THEN, PINNED IN THERE, { BUD,YOU GAN'T BUT SHE'S SHE CAN'T

FEEBLE STIRRINGS SOUND AS... I'VE GOT TO GET ) MOVE THAT DEAD! BE! SALLY=~
TO HER. WE STUFF BY N MY WIFE...
GAN'T LET YOURSELF. I'LL NOS

ONE OF
THEM'S ALIVE,
LET'S SEE
WHAT WE
CAN DO ¢

AM 1?2 WAIT--~
1 REMEMBER.
SALLY--SALLY
ARE YOU ALL
RIGHT?

HER DIE.

GIVE YOU A HAND. J
WAIT--THERE'S NO |
NEED TO HURRY

d
|

b NEVERZ OH,IF ONLY 1 GOULD SEE
YOU, HEAR YOU...TOUCH YOU ONCE
MORE. 1'D DO ARYTHING FOR THAT.

For pavs,NEIL
RIGHARDS 1S A
MAN LIVING IN
A SHADOW
WORLD.HIS WIFE'S
FUNERAL, BURIAL
--EVERYTHING
IS LOST IN THE
DIM HAZE OF A
SORROW-GRUSHED
MIND. ONLY ONE
THING IS REAL-
THE GRAVE.
AND DAY AFTER
DAY, NEIL RE-
TURNS TO KEEP
A MOURNFUL
VIGIL, AS...

I'LL NEVER LEAVE YOU, SALLY DEAR, 1

YES) SALLY, I'D EVEN SACRIFICE
MY LIFE AND ETERNAL SOUL TO
BE WITH YOU.WAIT--WHO'S THAT?

N




GOOD EVENING,
MR. RICHARDS!
1 HOPE I HEARD
27 YOU GORREGTLY?!
YOU'RE SERIOUS
ABOUT WHAT

YOU SAID?

CERTAINLY,
1 WAS, YOu
FOOL{WHO

ARE YOU
ANY WAY 2
WHAT DO

{ JUST GALL ME MR.PRIM--A
P FRIEND IN YOUR TIME OF
| NEED, RIGHARDS. IT IS
WITHIN MY POWER TO
p HELP YOU SEE YOUR

BELOVED WIFE AGAIN.

WHAT? HOW CAN
YoU Do THIS? ¢

SEE HOW SIMPLE IT IS, MY
FRIEND? YOU ENTRUST YOUR
LIFE TO ME,AND I IN TURN,
WILL BRING YOUR WIFE
BAGK TO YOU, NOW, ONE
MORE FORMALITY...YOU
MUST SIGN THIS p

¢

BLinDED BY

THE UNREASON- |
ING DESIRE OF

A GRIEF-FILLED
MIND, RIGHARDS
LISTENS TOA
STRANGE BAR- B
GAIN OFFERED

BY THE DARK
STRANGER, AS...

THERE...IT'S DONE/
NOW WHERE'S SALLY?
I MUST SEE MY WIFE!

PATIENGE, RIGHARDS!
FIRST I WANT YOU TO
MEET MY HELPERS.THEY

:SUDDENLY, THE AIR REEKS WITH
THE OVERPOWERING STENGH OF

| THE DEGAYING ROT OF THE GRAVE.
IT GROWS STRONGER AND
STRONGER AS WEIRD SHAPES
DISENGAGE THEMSELVES FROM
THE DARKNESS OF THE GRAVEYARD, [\
SHUFFLING FORWARD UNTIL

THEY,TOO,
SIGNED THE PACT
AND ARE UNITED

IN DEATH WITH
THEIR LOVED

WHO ARE THESE
HORRIBLE
CREATURES,

SLOWLY, THE OVERWHELMING
GHASTLINESS OF WHAT HE'S

ONES.THEY'RE HERE [

DONE BECOMES CLEAR TO NEIL,

NO, PRIM,I WON'T LET YOU

DO THIS TO SALLY AND ME.

LIDIDN'T REALIZE WHAT L

WAS DOING. YOU'RE THE
DEVIL INGARNATE!



LOOK, MY FRIENDS! RICHARDS
IS NOT HAPPY WITH HIS BARGAIN.
STOP HIM! WE'LL SOON MAKE g 1|

HIM ‘GOOPERATIVE.

ME, YOU UNHOLY

TO THE GRAVE ... - *
WHERE YOU BELONG!

GET AWAY FROM

HINGS ! GET BACK

THERE--1'M | RUN, YOU STUPID FOOL.,BUT
VFREE? 1 NEVER ESGAPE MR. PRIM. WE'VE:
MUST GET { MADE A BARGAIN AN\D,.J'LL GOILLEGT.
AWAY FROM T F I ALWAYS DO IN
N\ HERE.

THE WEEKS
THAT FOL~
LOWED
WERE A
TORTURE
FOR NEIL
RICHARDS,
THERE WAS
NO PEACE, |
DAY OR
NIGHT ws

YOUR DEBT,
RICHARDS 7/T
MUST BE PAID”

GO AWAY, YOU
FIEND /T DON'T

THEY'RE KILLING ME.’IA/?E”.’)

POOR NEIL! HE'S HAVING
THAT SAME NIGHTMARE
AGAIN. WE'VE GOT TO
\ HELP HIM...SOMEHOW!

OH...DAD -~
IT'S YOUu.
THAT SAME
A DREAM--OVER
AND OVER...

LOOK, SON, YOU'VE GOT TO GET )
A GRIP ON YOURSELF.WHY DON'T/
YOU SEE DR. KUBNOR, THE
PSYGHIATRIST! I'M SURE
HE'LL HELP YOU FIGHT THIS.

I DON'T KNOW, DAD/ )
I CAN'T THINK STRAIGHT
ANYMORE. PERHAPS
YOU'RE RIGHT. I'LL ¢
SEE HIM TOMORROW.




|
i

lNEX-t,»DAY, IN THE OFFICE OF THE PSYCHIATRIST:..

THAT!S THE WHOLE
GRUEGQME STORY, DOG!
if CAN YOU BELIEVE IT?

i

OWN MIND.

YES, MR. RIGHARDS .

IN MY PROFESSION IVE
GOME TO BELIEVE MANY
STRANGE THINGS. STILL,
I THINK YOU'RE THE
Y VICTIM OF YOUR

WHAT DO YOU MEAN?
I TELL YOU I SAW AND
HEARD ALL THESE THINGS!
I EVEN SIGNED MY LIFE AWAY
IN BLOOD...MY OWN BLOOD.

EASY,NEILf ALLI
WAS TRYING TO SAY
WAS THAT YOU WERE
PROBABLY SUFFER-

ING A HALLUCINATION
BROUGHT ON BY THE
SHOCK OF YOUR
WIFE'S DEATH.

WE'LL SEE, NEIL. I'LL TRY TO HELP

2 YOU. BUT YOU AND ONLY You wiLL

BE ABLE TO CONQUER THIS DEVIL
WHO TORMENTS YOU! [

SLowLy AND
PAINFULLY,
UNDER THE
EXPERT CARE
OF DOCTOR
KUBNOR, NEIL
RICHARDS
BEGINS TO
FIND HIS
WAY BACK TO
THE WORLD
OF REALITY
AND SANITY.
THEN ONE
DARK NIGHT,

WEEKS LATER...

I HOPE YOU'RE
RIGHT ABOUT THAT,
DOC. WAIT--- PARK

| THE CAR RIGHT HERE.

THE FEAR AND g
DREAD THAT SEIZED =T

CAREFULL‘ NEIL PICKS HIS WAY WAIT--
THROUGH THE WET, WINDSWEPT

DOC WAS RIGHT, NOTHING'S

MAPPENED YET !

WELCOME HOME,
MR. RIGHARDS.
I SEE YOU'VE
RETURNED TO
KEEP YOUR BAR-
GAIN WITH ME {

NOISE BEHIND



IT...IT'S SALLYY YOU FILTHY

., BEAST--YOU'VE MADE HER
ONE OF YOUR DEVIL‘

STOP IT--YOU DON'T
EXIST? YOU'RE JUST
A PHANTOM OF MY
IMAGINATION.

m\ GO AWAY!
v

DON'T BE A FOOL,RIGHARDS!
TONIGHT T HAVE A LOVELY
SURPRISE FOR YOU. LOOK,
MY FRIEND!

AT THE COMMAND OF THEIR MASTER,THE UNGLEAN
DWELLERS OF THE GROUND GREEP GLOSER AND
GLOSER TO NEIL RICHARDS. SUDDENLY...

AARGH~--DR. KUBNOR -~ g
HELP ME! HELPY =P

QUITE THE GONTRARY;
MY DEAR RICHARDS,
YoU piD. I HAVE = A
YOUR SIGNATURE
TO PROVE IT, TOO.
BUT, WE WASTE
PREGIOUS TIME
TALKING. THE
MOMENT HAS
COME FOR YOU
TO JOIN YOUR
BRIDE. TAKE

I'VE GOT TO FIND HIM...AND
QUICKLY? I'VE NEVER HEARD
A HUMAN VOIGE SO ANGUISHED. THEY SEEM TO BE GARRYING
WHAT'S THAT UP AHEAD? (|| | OFF SOMEONE. IT'S-TOO DARK.

\ 1 GAN'T SEE ANYTHING
| CLEARLY.

) TouGH ON THE BOY, BUT IT'S '}
THE ONLY WAY TO CURE HIS ]

FEARS, T HOPE HE'S...WAIT=~

THAT SCREAM!IT'S NE/L X




I THEY'RE /WHUMAN--NO Man ) [BUT As THE DoGTOR HAsTENs To| [Nowo
COULD HAVE DREAMED OF AID HIS STRUGGLING FRIEND,HIS | OF THE WIND IN THE TREES

; v - SOMETIME LATER...
NEIL, M GoMING 7 GMETINE LOTER Tonn Ny

| / HEAD -+~ WAIT, I MUST FIND
2 T 3 / THE BOY! NE/L...NEIL....
. : WHERE ARE YOU ?

HE'S JOINED HIS WIFE AT
LAST! WHAT AM I SAYING?
[I'M A DOGTOR... THIS IS
MADNESS. 1'MUST GET
HELP. STILL WHO'S GOING

TO LISTEN TO A/£ WHEN

THERE'S HIS' WIFE'S GRAVE!
¥ GOOD LORD=~- THOSE FOOT-
P PRINTS GOULD ONLY BE HIS?!

I'LL SAY YOU DO.

YOU LOOK AS °
THOUGH YOU'VE
JUST SEEN A
GHOST/ COME IN,
AND I'LL SEE

THESE BEINGS. FIGHT THEM, FOOT SINKS INTO THE SLIME OF BREAKS THE HUSH OF THE DEAD.



‘of

HE THING that I am about to relate

happened to me on what was to be the
first and last day of my service as a rookie
policeman, It also accounts for my decision
to leave the force the next day, as well as to
leave that cursed city as well. I have never
spoken of it for fear of my sanity being
questioned, but I am now writing it for
the record.

1 had been assigned to the outskirts of
the city; a lonely beat that ran alongside
the cemetery which borders the city line.
Being the newest man at the precinct, I
drew the worst hours and the loneliest
beat—the hours immediately after mid-
night, and the walk along and through
the cemetery. s

It was a moonless night and ‘cold. I
started walking my beat at midnight with
the discordant ringing of the cracked bell
at the cemetery chapel gonging out the
hour. There was no one in sight, not even
a keeper at the gates. I walked along the
picket fence at the graveyard’s edge,
through the rusty gates, and along the
overgrown path through the center of the
cemetery.

‘We had to patrol there, for several ugly
crimes had occurred in that deserted spot.
The cemetery was very old, much of it had
long gone to rot and decay; rumor had it
that the first settlers had placed it on the
site of an old Indian, and possibly pre-
Indian graveyard, that had been there for
centuries before the Pilgrims came to this
part of New England. I walked, my shoes
echoing emptily against the lonely ground.
Tombstones leaned at crazy angles, white
and grey, in the night; an occasional
weather-streaked and neglected mausoleum

W The Stoty Behind The Cover. .
The CHAMBER

DEATH!

shone whitely amid the weeds as my search-
light played over it. I saw no one.

Then I noticed a light. An eerily sway- |
ing, flickering, greenish light, moving
somewhere over in the darkest and oldest
part of the cemetery. I stopped and watched
it, then started silently across the graves
towards it. I wanted to seize whoever the
intruder was, and I didn’t want to warn
them of my presence.

It seemed to be moving around an old
mausoleum, and as I drew closer, it seemed
to dxsappear inside the tomb! I reached the
spot seconds afterwards. The light was
gone, but the ancient crumbling stone vault
had been opened—for its greenish bronze
door was ajar.

1 grabbed the edge of the door, swung it
silently open.. I saw before me that instead
of the inside of a tomb, there was a flight.
of stone steps—going down into the sub-
terranean depths! Into the areas below the
graveyard, Down, disappearing on those
steps, was that flickering, weird light!

I followed, closing the door, but not
allowing it to shut altogether. I was in
total darkness save for that eerie glimmer, .
swaying down the stone steps far below me!

Down the stairs I went, silently, guided
by that ghostly light. I must have de-
scended several hundred steps, far below
the ground, far below the level of the city,
when at last the steps ended on the floor
of an old abandoned sewer.

The floor of the sewer, unknown to the
city, was ankle deep in stinking, stagnant
water—seepage from the worm-rotten earth
above. Before me, in that passage beneath
the graveyard, the greenish light was bob-




bing, and now I saw that there were two
such lights! :

I followed them as silently as I could.
All about me there was darkness and damp,
about my feet the cold vile water slushed.
The rotting brick walls were slimy to the

. touch. The squeak of rats and the swish of
their loathsome bodies in the water came
to me. Then, somehow, I had come around
a bend and found that I had taken some
sort of short cut, for the bearers of the
lights were passing directly before me

What I saw I shall never forget. The
thing, the awful thing that led—for there
were three figures in single file—was a
creature of sheer nightmare, a product of
Satan’s nethermost hell! It was huge, seven
or eight feet, and its head was a bare and
grinning skull. Rags covered its huge bony
frame—moldy corpse rags—and it leaned
upon a bone for support that could have
come from no monster that ever walked
this earth! Cackling upon its shoulder,
chained there, was a vile batlike thing with
rubbery wings and a monkey’s face. The
skeleton monster carried a lantern, a flick-
ering green flame within it, and a chain
from that hand swung back to connect with

. the wrist of . ..a girl. =

She walked directly behind the skeleton,
and she stared before her without expres-
sion. Her eyes were stunned with horror,
her hair fell in disarray about her shoul-
ders, she walked in bare feet through the
dirty water, and there was something about
her features that made me think I knew
her. But I could not seem to remember
where I had seen her. The chain ‘on her

* wrist continued on to end in the hand of
an old and bearded man who walked last
in line, carrying another lantern. His lined
and timelessly evil face looked like that of
Father Time.

The three passed without noticing me. I
followed slowly after them, in a daze of
horror, my mind reeling as I tried to figure
out the meaning of it all. From time to
time, I noticed the skeletons that lay on
the tunnel floor, the batlike monsters that

squawked and yammered as the trio passed
—then ahead at last I saw that the tunnel
came to an end in a haze of sullen red light.

I watched them grow closer to that tun-
nel’s end, and I saw that it was the opening
of some sort of great chamber, an area lit
with a géd flickering glow, like some giant
oven. They vanished across the threshhold
and to that spot I myself staggered until
at last I stood at the very end of the tunnel
passage and gazed into the hidden under-
ground chamber.

It was a cavern that seemed to have no
end, that seemed to go down and down
into the very bowels of the earth. Red fires
danced through it and the shapes of hor-
rible beings leered and did unspeakable
things within it. I cannot describe it—no
description could do it justice.

I fled then; I fled wildly, madly, in an in-
sane frenzy. I ran through the sewer, re-
tracing my path, the bat-things screaming
at me and flapping rubberly around me,
the skeletons cracking beneath my flying
feet. Somehow I found my way back, some-
how I clambered up those hundreds of
“time-worn stairs, reached the door of the

“old tomb, slammed it shut, and fled scream-
ing from the cemetery, back to the lamp-lit
streets of the sleeping city.

For I knew where I had been. I had at
last remembered where I had seen that
girl. It had been her face I had seen in the
papers that very day, sullen and unre-
pentant. It had been she, the murderess
who had slain her family in cold blood,
who had gone to the gallows that very
night, who had been hung by the state for
foul murder, and consigned for her evil to
everlasting damnation.

It was she that the demons had taken. It
was her cursed soul that had marched in
chains through the ancient cemetery and
down into the haunted ground under the
guard of Satan’s own messengers—and it
was to the very gates of Hell itself I had
followed her, and I had looked for one
ghastly moment into that crimson-flamed
chamber. :

THE END




THE STRANGER IN STUDIO X!

IT WAS THE WE/RDEST FIFTEEN MINUTES THAT ANYONE AT RADIO STATION WBOR EVER
REMEMBERED. THE SP/NE 7/NGL/NG SERIES OF MISADVENTURES, WHICH MADE THAT NIGHT SO

e b

MEMORABLE, BEGAN EXACTLY AT AM/ON/GHT, ON AN OTHERWISE ROUTINE EVENING...AND THERE
WERE THOSE WHO SAW IN THE OCCURRENGES OF THE NEXT QUARTER HOUR THE SORT OF EERIE
PUZZLE TO WHICH #0 MAN WOULD EVER FIND AN ANSWER. THOSE NEVER-TO-BE-FORGOT TEN
MOMENTS OF BEW/LDERMENT AND FEAR STARTED IN THE MIDDLE OF DAWN CREIGHTON'S
POPULAR DISC JOCKEY PROGRAM...STARTED, IN FACT, AT THE VERY MOMENT THE DOOR TO

CREIGHTON'S BROADCASTING BOOTH OPENED, AND IN WALKED..."7HE STRANGER IN STUDIO X’"

THE TWELVE 0'CLOGK TIME -
SIGNAL HAD JUST SOUNDED, ON
WBOR'S MOST POPULAR PLATTER-

SPINN ING PROGRAM...

STUDIO X_

... AT 1S
NOW MIDNIGHT,
FOLKS ... HALF -

WAY THROUGH THE
PROGRAM THAT
NONE OF US WILL

EVER BE ABLE"

BY AND HERE, NIGHT OWLS, IS 4
| THE RECORD THAT SO MANY W8
OF YOU HAVE BEEN REQUEST- STUDIO, MISTER...NO
7 ING IN YOUR TELEPHONE ONE’S ALLOWED IN
CALLS TO ME... HERE WHILE THE
: PROGRAM'S ON
THE AIR!

HEY, THIS IS SUPPOSED,
TO BE A PRIVATE




LET'S GET OUT OF RANGI
OF THAT MIKEf HOW'D THE ELEVATOR AND

YOU HAPPEN TO BE ¢~ THOUGHT I'D MOSEY
WANDERING AROUND [ AROUND. NO ONE WAS
UP HERE, ANYWAY? / HERE TO STOP ME...

1 JUST STEPPED OFF THAT'S /MPOSS/BLE ,MISTER! THE
GUARD ON THIS FLOOR IS MIKE ALLAN...
AND HE NEVER LETS ANYONE WANDER
AROUND! NO ONE
GETS PAST

+T-THE MAN WHO JUST D-DIED? MIKE ALLAN...DEAD?
DIED DOWN THE HALLWAY! 7 I--I CAN HARDLY BELIEVE IT...
. HE'S BEEN AROUND HERE SINGE
WBOR FIRST OPENED ITS DOORS !
H-HE WAS THE FIRST FRIEND

-,,_

L-LOOK...WHOEVER YOU ARE...
STICK AROUND FOR A COUPLE

QUEER! I SAW MIKE NOT
MORE THAN AN HOUR AGO,

OF MINUTES, WILL YOU? I WANT
TO SEE IF THERE'S ANYTHING I
CAN DO TO HELP...THE LEAST
T CAN DO FOR AN OLD PAL
LIKE MIKE ALLANY

WHEN HE GAVE ME HIS
USUAL “TOP OF THE

EVENIN', MR. CREIGHTON!"
AND NOW...NOW POOR OLD
MIKE'S GONE!

AND THE STRANGEST THING
ABOUT THE WHOLE EPISODE IS
THIS GHOULISH-LOOKING GUY
WHO WANDERED INTO STUDIO X

TO TELL ME ABOUT IT!THOSE
GLASSES OF HIS.../-HEY! UP
AT THE HEAD OF THE STAIR!




M-MIKE! M/KE ALLANS -
1 JUST HEARD THE CRAZIEST

I'LL BE RIGHT £ W-WATCH
DOWN, SON... OUT, MIKE!

No..HOZ iIT
CAN'T BE

STORY ABOUT YOU, OLD- THAT RUEY
TIMER! SOME WEIRD GHARACTEF|
SNEAKED INTO STUDIO X DUR-
ING MY BROADCAST
AND TOLD ME
THAT YOU...HEH,
HEH...THIS'LL KILL
YOU WHEN YOU
HEAR IT..,

HAPPENING...
LIKE A
NIGHTMARE...!

MIKE... DEAD? HIS NECK SNAPPED
LIKE A TWIG ON THAT FALL
DOWN THE STAIRS... NOW
- HE'S GONE, JUST LIKE
=¥ THAT GHOUL IN STUDIO
X SAID HE WOULD BE!,

S-SAY! THAT GUY WITH THE FISHBOWL
EYES KNEW ALL ABOUT MIKE BEING
DEAD...EVEN BEFORE IT HAPPENED!
IT..AT'S /MPOSS/BLE...IT'S THE
MADDEST THING I EVER HEARD OF!
IT COULDN'T HAPPEN..OR
COoULD 112

I-I'VE GOT TO GET BACK (= IPUT ANOTHER RECORDING
TO THE STUDIO BEFORE ON FOR YOU, MR. CREIGHTON...
THAT STRANGER GETS THEN THE TELEPHONE RANG...
AWAY ! THERE ARE QUES- SOMEBODY WANTED YOU
TIONS I WANT TO ASK TO PLAY...

HIM...HE KNOWS...

700 MUGH?

NEVER MIND THAT#
SOMETHING FISHY
GOING ON AROUND
HERE... AND YOU 'RE
THE ONE WHO CAN
STRAIGHTEN ME OUT! MIKE
ALLAN WAS ALIVE UNTIL
AMINUTE AGO, YET YOU
TOLD ME...




YOU WAIT HERE FOR A MINUTE,

STRANGER, WHILE I 'PEEKINTO °

THE CONTROL ROOM AND SEE WHAT &

THE ENGINEER IS ALL HEPPED £y
UP ABOUT...

SURE, MR.
CREIGHTON...
IVE GoT

OUT TO RETRAGT
THAT ANNOUNGEMENT/
THAT LUNATIC ANNOUN-|
CED THE BOSSES DEATH
AT 10 AFTER MIDNIGHT...
AND IT'S ONLY /2:09
RIGHT .

WHERE YOU

«-AND I TELL YOU HE'S A *
GOING, DON?

MANIAC, DON! T WAS BUSY *
IN HERE WITH:THE CONTROL
PANEL AND- GOULDN'T STOP
HIM FROM PICKING UP-THE
MIKE{ BEFORE I KNEW WHAT
WAS HAPPENING HE ANNOUNGED
THAT MARTIN ZANDER,PRESIDENT
OF STATION WBOR, HAD
COMMITTED SUIGIDE
AT 10 MINUTES
AFTER MIDNIGHT!

LEAVE THAT TELEPHONE
WHERE IT IS!IT'S PROB-
ABLY THE BOSS CALLING
TO TELL ME I'M F/IRED Y

HERE-IT IS, MR. CREIGHTON.
I'M AFRAID THAT IT GAN'T

OH, MRS. ZANDER. LET ME EXPLAIN
WHAT HAPPENED... WHAT 2 H-HE
O/D? Y-YOU JUST FOUND THE
BODY THIS MINUTE?B-BUT...
OF COURSE I'LL ANNOUNGE

IT AS AN AGGIDENT...

GIVE IT HERE ... AND
SHUT UPZSIT DOWN y
SOMEPLAGE ...THERE ARE
SOME QUESTIONS YOU'RE

GOING TO ANSWER!

ZANDER /S DEAD! THEY FOUND
_HIS BODY AT 12:10... YET
YOU ANNOUNCED HIS SUIGIDE



YOURE RIGHT... 1 O/D
HAVE A REASON FOR
GOMING TO'STUDIO X!

MISTER... YOU DIDN'T
WANDER IN HERE
AGGIDENTALLY !

W 1 MEANT TO GIVE THIS TO YOU

WHAT IS

IMMEDIATELY... BUT THINGS { {5ic
HAVE BEEN HAPPENING SO

YOUR HOUSE WAS DESTROYED
BY FIRE LESS THAN A HALF-
HOUR AGO... g

.. JEAN...ORITICAL GON-
DITION” AND THE BABY...
ALMOST, NO HOPE FOR

HER SURVIVAL . 6-GOTTA

H- HOUSE »

DESTROYED

BY FIRE...?
B-BUT MY
WIFE.....

T-THE BABY,

GET OVER TO MERCY HOSPITAL!

WHAT'S THE MATTER,
DON?YOU LOOK AS
IF YOUVE SEEN A

GOT TO GET
OVER TO &
MERGY HOS- "
PITAL AS SOON
AS I.CAN? YOU
TAKE OVER..s

T

T- THERE AUST BE AN
EXPLANATION FOR ALL
THIS ...

I'M SURE EVERY-
THING WILL WORK
OUT ALL RIGHT/

STIGK AROUND,STRANGER! WHEN 1
GET BACK FROM THE HOSPITAL ,..

YOU'LL TELL ME WHAT THIS
WHOLE WEIRD EVENING IS

WHATEVER
YOU SAY! ¢




No SOONER HAD FRIGHTENED DON GREIGHTON
FLED FROM STUDIO X THAN THE STRANGER
LEANED FORWARD

WE ANNOUNGE THE DEATH,
IN THAT AGGIDENT,OF AN
ENTERTAINER ON THE NIGHT-
OWL PROGRAM,MR. DON
CREIGHTON ! HE WAS KILLED
AT PREGISELY 12:15 THIS

EVENING !

WE INTERRUPT THE DON
GREIGHTON NIGHT-OWL
PROGRAM TO MAKE AN
ANNOUNCEMENT OF TRAGIC

IMPORTANGE f AT EXAGTLY
12:15 THIS EVENING,IN FRONT
OF THE WBOR BROADCAST-
ING STUDIOS, TWO VEHICLES
GCOLLIDED IN AN ACCIDENT
WHICH COULD BE HEARD
FOR BLOGKS “AROUND !

D-DON...DEAD " \T CAN'T BE!
IT'S ONLY [2:14 NOW... AND HE
SAID /2:/5 # IT'S IMPOSSIBLE...
AND YET...

i A\

1-1T'S OLD MIKE,
ALL RIGHT! MUST
HAVE TOPPLED

HAPPENED AROUND
MIDNIGHT As
CLOSE AS WE GAN

AND BROKEN HiS
NECK !

HEAR ABOUT OLD MAN ZANDER? CLOSED HIS

GARAGE DOORS, TURNED ON HIS GAR MOTOR AND'
WENT TO SLEEP { HAPPENED JUST A GOUPLA MINUTES
AFTER MIDNIGHT FROM WHAT I HEAR...STRANGEST
THING I EVER RUN AGROSS !

GREIGHTON TEARING
OUT OF THE BUILDING
JUST NOW,DIDN'T IT?

DON JUST FOUND OUT
THAT HIS HOUSE BURNED
DOWN AND THAT HIS WIFE
AND KID ARE BADLY BURNED/




["SEE THAT car

AROUND THE
CORNER? MUST

SEVENTY?

COME WHIPPING

HAVE BEEN DOING

GUY JUST STEPPED
OFF THE CURB,
TOO/HE'S SMASHED
UP SO BAD YOU

CAN HARDLY
RECOGNIZE 'IMf

HERE'S THE GUY'S GREIGHTON...2
WALLET...LET'S SEE \|S-SAY..HE'S THE
IF IT TELLS WHO HE | GUY WHO RUNS
WAS! HMMM...HERE'S | THAT DISK JOGKEY
AN IDENTITY CARD:.. / PROGRAM RIGHT

DONALD M. DOWN THE STREET4

KMEVER SEEN ANYTHING
> SO GRUESOME IN MY
LIFE! SOMEBODY CALL
FOR AN AMBULANCE ...
NOT THAT IT'S GOING
TO DO 7#/S POOR GUY
{ ANY GOOD ANYMORE 4

CREIGHTON... Y AT WBORZFUNNY
THING...HIS PROGRAM
WAS ALL QUEERED
UP TONIGHT...

i

NO SOONER DID HE SAY “/7 /S
NOW MIDNIGHT " THAN EVERY=
THING SEEMED TO GO HAYWIRE!
VOIGES SORT OF ARGUING IN THE
BACKGROUND...RUNNING FEET...THE
WEIRDEST THING YOU EVER HEARDY
AND STRANGEST OF
ALL...SOMEONE
ANNOUNGED
CREIGHTON'S OWN
DEATH...A COUPLA
MINUTES BEFORE
IT ACTUALLY

IF ANYONE HAD
NOTICED, A MAN
WITH THICK-
LENSED GLASSES
TURNED AND
WALKED SLOWLY
DOWN THE STREET
AT THAT MOMENT...

,ALL RIGHT, BOYS...LET'S MOVE
THE POOR LUG OUT OF THE GUTTER
AND UP ON THE SIDEWALK,UNTIL
THE AMBULANCE GETS HERE!

4 ...THE LAST TIME ANYONE FROM STATION
WBOR IS KNOWN TO HAVE SEEN... F
e sThaNaen (v 9TuRi0 N |

3|



@INDEEELLA'S GLASS SLIPPER WAS
ORIGINALLY FUR. THROUGH THE
MISTAKE OF A BAD TRANSLATOR
IT BECAME THE FAMILIAR
GLASS ONE WE KNOW TODAY.

RFHE EXPRESSION “DEAD AS A HERRING”
ARISES FROM THE FACT THAT NO HERRING
. HAS EVER BEEN TAKEN ALIVE, THEY DIE

INSTANTLY ON BEING REMOVED FROM THE WATER.
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0 ANY LENGTH TO DESTROY

THOSE WHO STAND IN THEIR WAY TO AGHIEVE - WORLD .DOM/NAT/ON. NOW THAT THE SECRET
OF THE 470M B0ME |S KNOWN TO' OTHERS, THE UNITED STATES MUST BE DOUBLY CAREFUL
OF ATTACK WITH ITS oW# WEAPON. U.S. AGENT ANDR/IKO BANOFF HELD THE KNOWLEDGE

OF JUST SUCH AN 4774CK. ON HIM RESTED THE FATE OF 7HOUSANDS OF LIVES AND THE
 OESTRUCT/ON OF NEW YORK HARBOR.

TOTALITARIAN PORT IV ‘EASTERN

EUROPE  WHERE THE FREIGHTER KAR/S

\RECEIVES A PECUL
DEAD OF N/GHT...

THEY = ARR
WE'LL

/AR  CARGO N THE
ve

THEY ARE ALWAYS
ON “TIME. I OFTEN

ON . TIME.

ARE HUMAN... Y/ 2

LOOK AT THAT #

¥-cAREFUL, YoU FooL ¢
THAT CARGO'S TOO
DELICATE To. TAKE
CHANCES WITH ¢
WATCH _YOUR
STEP 7

I.DONT LIKE Y.
THIS. WHY CouLD-

N'T THEY HAVE
CHOSEN - SOME
OTHER | SHIP 2




//aero' AFTER, THE KARIS

LS FROM 7/E CLOSELY
ez//wpfp PIER AND BY

OAWN /S FAR OUT AT SEA..

(crAzY, HUHZ 7

VERY PECULIAR THINGS 60‘

ON ABOARD THIS SHIR.
LAST NIGHT THEY BROUGHT
ON VERY MYSTERIOUS BOX-
E WRAPPED IN LEAD /

R LATER WE SAIL 7

loUf
MIGHTY QUEER,
COMRADE 7

Mf‘ 1F THEY KNEW
WAS A US AGE/VT’

WAS ONE OF THOSENT AM EXPLORES ' THE
BUNKERS OF THE KARJS)
THE BOXES ABOARD. | TEREST-

ED. THE, /HE WAS RIGHT! THEYRE

HEARD THE CAPT-
AIN WHEN I
SLIPPED.

OUR PAYS LATEE AS THE KARIS PLO) THROUGH HEAVY.
(W BANOFF AUEES THE .WIRELESS OPER-
AN EFFORT 70 GET A WARNING

UP IN THE GALLEY- I'LL TAKE

OKAY! BUT IF THE k
OVER FOR You_|F- Yyou
3 /ANT SOME .

CAPTAIN FINDS

REMEMBER, IF ANY CALLS
COME, GET ME N o
HURRY, IF YO

WE‘RE BOTH IN TROUBLE'

O omznrs waree zmvo;.cs MESSAGE
7S PICKED UP BY AN £B.[. MONITOR.
TSRl o T VHeliA COASTL,

CHARLIE / LOOK AT THIS/ TO wow/
QUEEN BEE..AGENT NK4 I'LL CALL
ABOARD FREIGHTER KARIS WASHINGTON
BOUND FOR_NORFOLK, BE- IMMEDIATELY!

LIEVE VESSEL CARRIES.
A-roM BOMB COMPONENTS.
BOARD AND SEARCH. URG:
ENT ' REPEAT. URG[/VT



SDur TWo Davs LATER AND FETY WILES
OFF NORFOLK A SURPRISING FVENT 7aKES
PLACE...

' 7 THAT NIGHT AS BANOFF APPROACHES
THE RADIO CABIN HE FINDS /7 GUARDED. ,,

SEE, I' TOLD You

LANDING IN NEW YORK ¢

THERE WAS SOMETHING GOING | DON'T CARE
ON. NOW THEY ARE CHANGING | WHERE We
THE NAME OF THE SHIP To /Go AS LONG
THE VESTNIA AND WE ARE

WHAT DO YoU WANT UP  \ACH! YOU FRIGHT-
HERE, ANDRIKO Z1 HAVE |ENED ME! I WAS
ORDERS TO KEEP EVERY-| JUST GOING TO
ONE "AWAY FROM THE JASK PETER IF HE
RADIO ROOM ! WANTED SOME
COFFEE. WHAT'S
GOING ON,
ANYWAY Z

S0 WHAT. T

AS I'M PAID.

WA/TING A7 NORFOL K
IVE GO7 7o WARN

IDON'T KNOW! WHATEVER IT I3
IT'S NONE OF OUR BUSINESS..
I DON'T ASK QUESTIONS !

WHAT AM I GOING T0DOZ
/F I DON'T GET WORD.

HARBOR, AND K/LL
= THOLUSANDS! I'VE

GRS THE CABLE AND HOOK
SWEEP THE DECK BANOFF
S, BANOFF LIBERATELY STEPS IV /75
70 7 As 7HE DFATH 17

LADEN SHIP ANCHORS IV |

 THE WNARROWS. .,

DEL
PATH.

HOOK OVER, -

¢ | U
o

IT 15 Too BAD./
HE NEVER CAME
UP. THAT HooK

MUST'VE CRUSHED
HIS SKULL.,

4
' 7
I PONT LIKE IT/ HE
MAY BE DEAD AND
THEN AGAIN HE MAY
NOT. WE'LL USE THE
EMERGENCY PLAN 7

" BE TIME,
4V o




ONES

SEE THAT THEY ARE PUT
OVER IMMEDIATELY. UNDER
THAT BUOY OUT THERE

WOULP BE A 600D SPOT.
MAKE SURE THAT THE
NORFOLK PAPERS ARE
BURNED AND THE NEW
IN ORDER.

5
\ @fnﬂm/a’s W THE MY,
| |omFices oF mE £8..

A ANGLE. WE'VE

THEY COVERED THEM-

SHIPS! You'D BETTER
GET SOME REST. THAT /,

WE'VE NO-

GOT *

WAS A ROUGH SWIM./Z

FRE(GHTE

~§ME77M£ LATER HARBOR POLICE AND

THAT REMAINS To
BE SEEN...MAKE

I ASSURE You, §
YOU WILL FIND

£8.1. 42[/\/75‘ SWARM ABOARD  THE

CONTRABAND MY DEAR

SIR, WE ARE JUST AN
ORDINARY FREIGHTER.

YoU ARE MISTAKEN, BUT
AS YoU WISH. THIS

IT THOROUGH,

7

T EETSCCR RO

i;/-/f SEARCHING PARTY D/SCOVERS THE
DUPLICATE LEAD- COVERED BOXES...

|/ PLEASE / PLEASE! GENTLEMENK ID LIKE TO |
NO/ THESE BOXES * CONTAIN \ BELIEVE

Y CHiEF /

STEP ASIDE,
CAPTAIN, WE'D
LIKE TO SEE

VERY " DELICATE SCIENTIFIC
INSTRUMENTS THAT WILL BE
RUINED BY THE SLIGHTEST

CONTACT WITH RADIO=
ACTIVITY, I _BEG YoU
NOT TO OPEN THEM /




CPENED AND THE EMEAR
EXACTLY WHAT THE CAPTAIN. SAID THEY
SCIENTIFIC  INSTRUMENTS
YoU WILL REGRET
I GUESS WE I'M_SORRY, THIS, SIR. MY CONSLIL
PULLED A BONER,\ CAPTAIN, BUT WILL HEAR OF THIS
CHIEF. THE REST | ORDERS ARE | AFFAIR AND I WILL
OF THE SHIP IS | ORDERS.I HAD/ HAVE SATISFACTION?
CLEAN AS A To po IT.
WHISTLE.

ALL RIGHT, MEN,
GUESS IT WAS A

<72) o =
Uy swors sanoer cers & coulo se, BUT THE
A N THE

MENTS, THEY'RE
HIDING SOME-

WON'T EVEN WATCH US
NOW. SEND OUT THE
LAUNCH FoRrR THE

Tﬁaﬂw A HIDDEN SPOT OV THE Dock BAN-
OFF SEES THE LAUNCH GO AMD RETURN
WITH THE REAL BOXES... .

HA, I KNEW: [T WAS
A FAKE. THEY HAD




W THE ﬁ?i‘/ae’ffﬁ; BANOFFE SPIES
| THROUGH THE CABIN. WINOOW AS A
Z MYST Five ouT . %%srﬁe FIBURE CREEPS UP. BEHING

HOLY SMOKE, THEYRE PUTTING
17 TOGETHER RIGHT IN THE
CAPTAIN'S CABIN. THEY MUST

; W CoVSCIoUSNESS RETURNS BANGFF | [ WELL, TRAMoRouS X THIS, CAPTAIN, THAT

EWDS HMSELE INSIDE THE CABIN WITNESS-| | SNAKE, WHAT HAVE | WHILE I'M_ALIVE
WNE AN AMAZIVG “SCENE...————————— | YoU TO SAY FOR YoU WON'T GET.
‘ ouk, MY HEAD... | | YOURSELFZ SPEAK | AWAY WITH YOUR
1 60, BANOFF, YoU ARE THE \ MUS] S7TOP H/M... UP’... AYYEE ¢ /. HORRIBLE SCHEME !
s ONE WHO GAVE AWAY OUR | ALARE GUNSY... s70P7
| SECRET. PRETTY CLEVER,| /F Z couLo HIT
BUT UNFORTUNATELY NOT L 7HE 7RIGGER
CLEVER ENOUGH. D0G/ [N MECHANISM. ..
STAND .UP WHEN I /°

P TALK TO You /!

STOIP H,Mé{:';OP ALL RIGHT, \ D WAIT...CON'T SHOOT/ DO

HIM! BANOFF, , YoU WANT THE SHIP

HITS THE BOMB... HAD SWARMING WITH POLICE/
THE BOMB WILL ERAD-
ICATE HIM MORE COM-
PLETELY, HOW_LONG
WILL IT TAKE TO
MAKE ANOTHER

TRIGGER 7

i



GO0P. WE MUST EEACH
THE - BOAT THAT IS GOING
TO PICK US UP BEFORE
MORNING OR THEY WILL
LEAVE. THEY'RE AT THE
OTHER ENP OF STATEN

AND GAG HIM, I WANT
No sLIPéUPS THIS
M

P FOOL... THAT BomB MEN ’THANK GER QUICK AND ONE OF
&y ANDS, WRECK THE

ﬁs THE M//w/ris TIEK BY AND THE JOB
LPLESS BANOFF | NEARS COMPLETION BANOFF SIVKS INTO A
WATEHES IV HOR: | MORASS OF a/s/w/z THEN saoaemy Ar
ROR AS THE TRIG| THE DOOR AMD PORTHOLES..

CER (5 REBUILT..
THE CHIEF ALL RIGHT, RAISE THEM,AND)|
TN A BUNGLIVG ) AND HIS HIGH ! DETACH THAT TRIG-

WL KL THOUS - YOU RELEASE BANOFF ./
7

IT IS5 His
FALLT ¢

THANK GOD, You SORRY YoU HAD ToO BE
GOT HERE / T SCARED THAT WAY, BAN-
WAS SURE IT

WAS ALL OVER. 1

THOUGHT THOSE

RATS HAD You
BUFFALOED,

[TAKE ‘EM_AwAY, BOYS,
WED BETTER NOT
TOUCH THIS BABY TILL

WEEKS LATER N #HUS END;VDA AN EVIL

OME
WASHINGTON. .. ATTES
MIGHT HAVE WRECKED

COULDN'T HAVE / ANDRIKO BANOFF WE G| £VERY PORT IV THE
Ic EXPERTS HE?E To / BEEN ESTIM-

LS. W THE SWIFT
RALS 7HAT FOLLOWED
TWELVE MORE BOMBS -
WERE UNCOVERED
AND THE HORR/IBLE
THREAT OF A7oM/c
DESTRUCTION WAS END-
£ED LY THE ALERTNESS
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wws] WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF loc
to start building into a chamgion all around
a skinny bag of bones. Today he is tops in
to tram u my sice years ago. Now you can B et
power seusts 10r only a few cents—just as

one PAID
i thee J e aly & &W
to become an 5+ Now A1I'S Fambus Jowerts
; // 4/w”d N Home @ el L Coursss s
\ ‘&i'k" DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MY SIDE?
Rex Ferris, like you, paid only a few cents
i )
MY PHOTO BOOK OFf:s.
e Man! FREE rxious stron e
Rex mailed me a coupon as below He was
athletics. strength, business
Larey Campell paid me bundreds of dollars
str 2 mto an All Acound He Man el Heal o)
ght at hume with these same progressive o ISR
Rex Ferris d
: - :
AROUND HE M
-
Fﬂsr— or it won't cost you acent—
soys George F lowell- World's Greatest: Body B

PROVE IT TO

YOURSELF IN

ONE NIGHT
Send_only 10c for
my 5 easy-tofol
low, picture-packed
courses now in 1
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) Become a

i

ENIOY MY“FROGRESSIVE POWER”
RENGTH SECRETS!
GIVE ME 10 EL.V MINUTES A DAY
HOUT STRAIN!
Ul teach you the Puwer Method” through
80 it myset fram s phyeical ok the doslors
condemned to die at 15, to the holder of more strength
ecords than any et living athlete or teacher! “Pro-
gressive Power'” has proven its ability to build the strong.
3st, handsomest men i the world. And | stand ready to
\how you on a money back basis—that no matter_how
+I3aby or puny you are | can do the same for you right in
vour own home. Let me prave | can add inches to your
ars, boaden your fulders. give you a mansized chest
aovierful legs and & Rocklike back—in fact, power pack
BTl oyt whamave Vot es il dary
vou with power and self-configence to master any Situation
to win popularity— and to get ahead on the job! Through
my proven secrets | bring to life new power in you inside
and out, urml VOU are fully satisfied you are the man

Jou want

BUILD A BODV YOU WILL BE PROUD DF

1 am making a drive

muscle-building

230 Fifth Ave., Dept AV- 14

|
JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAI iy
New York 1,

IO DAY TRIAI.I these famovs courses

o In one BiEture
ouced vlume 1o oy 1061 you'e ot dehged with this
{amous musclebulding gurde—11 yau don't actuan FEEL resute
wihin ONE_ WEEK, Send 1 back and vou manes il be
Sromaty retunged!

££ ' Joweit’s Photo Book of

Famous Strong Men!

This amazing book, “Nerwes of Steel, Muscles of 1ron,” has
Buided thousands of weakings lo muscular pnwer Packea with
photos of miracle men of might and muscle wic started parhaps
weaker than you are Read fhe thrilling adventures of
Jowett in strength thal mspired his ouoiis 1o follow
him They'll snow vou the best way 1o
ind muscle Send for FREE it book ot
PHOTOS OF FAMOUS STRONG MEN

0 0 Fow o
the Records of

George B. Jowett

whom experts call the */Cham

hltmg champion 31 19 '@ i
puted o ave the  strongest
grms i the worlg "e Four
fimes winner of the world's
most perfectly developed body

plus many oiherwarid
records !

Jowert Insfitute of Physical 'vummq
Depr AV-14,230 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C.

DEPT. Av--14

JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAINING
230 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 1, N.Y

Ocar George: Please send by return mail, prepaig FREE
Jowetl's Photo Book of Strong Men, plus all 5 Muscle

Chamoians Mighty Arm. 3. y oidinig a Mighty
k.'S. Molding Mighty Lezs—Now all in One Volume “How
to Become a Muscular He \an ** ENCLOSED FIND 10c FOR
POSTAGE AND HANDLING
Namt AGE

[Piease Prnt Plamly riide 7one Numbert

ADDRESS.

onk % St




For Boys - Gonls - Funtens - Campens -
Everybody!

NTCH
ANNING S“;\;“‘

A

1. TeLLS TIME
 the fruly scientific
sun dial way

BALL POINT PEN
~ writes thousands of
‘ N ' 5. 6-PowEr et

“ MAGNIFYING
and burning glass,
secretly concealed

2. WEATHER
FORECASTER
secretly concealed,
changes colors to

di he 7. SIGNALLING DEVIC
predict weather

on the back vatch

CONSTELLATIONS
Chart shows how to
find the North Star

- < k| Z_ 9. MORSE CODE

d on the back
3. GLOW-IN-THE-DARK engraved on the bacl
COMPASS

tells directions day

) 4. strap
is durable plas-
tic 8” measure

¥

You'll be the envy of all your friends when you wear this
sensational 9-way wonder — the amazing, patent
TELZALL SUN \VAT(\H It’s the only watch of lls kind
in the world. This tickless time piece tells the sun time .. Patented
nothing to go out of order.
EPE ©® 1950
The racefully designed case of eleaming jowaler's bronze
s neasuring strap looks like an Webster
- The weather forecaster and Enterprises, In
& glass are secretly concealed %

the m:agnll’ymg and fire-start
a

roromral new fnvention. Tt may “even savehyot:xr hfc—v‘geh
Code permanently engraved on the back, a glow-

i compass, signalling mirror, all right on your TELZALL, Dept.

wrist in case of emergency! Wi bic to

predict the weather at a Kldn(’e mea&urﬁ ob.

w-332 RUSH
430 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 11, lll.  ©

Gentlemen: Rush [] 9-in-1 ve!ml Sun Watches desarined abave-=on your b0 usx

vorld’s smallest ball point pen, a 0-day money-back guarantee ofter. On defivery | wil man only
Sl ad othor onstellationa, Dantt de]ayquqh e S (G BT Al S T L U N’.’.l"n'ﬁ“.,'m"m'.«i atisred
teday to be sure of prompt delivery. 0 1 may return wnmn m days Inv!uil retund of puuhnen

SEND NO MONEY Yearthe gin-l el Suatatch [ e
your wist, See how perleatly

W oporates. If you don't agree 1's worth many Ghisrs moro than the

Sl oS, simply return within 10 days for fullrefumd of purchase prce, D) Addeess

print)

city.

C11 eacasesLs8 1 sach—snd the Teal s s Vo postage charges
—on money-b:

TELZALL, 430 N. Michigan Avenue, Chicago 11, HI. |

6. WORLD'S SMALLEST

3
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