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Heh, heh! The pot has bubbled
and the brew is right! Mystery
and horror crackle with glee.
The flames of the fantastic leap
‘high in the brimstone pit. Look!

Look at how many letters fill my

ceric den! A-ha-ha-a-a, how you
fiends of fury-swept adventure
delighted in my last issue of
WITCHES TALES!!! Heh, heh,
I...what? Oh, of course! My
purring friend in the corner has
reminded me of something. You,
out there, don’t forget to write to
me. 1t does my black heart good
to hear from you. Eh, the wind
moans and the candle atop the
skull burns low? Then, it is time
again for another series of ...

WITCHES TALES. ..

But lrark! Here are some of the
sounds you've made. ..

GRIPPING SUSPENSE!!!
From the very first page of
WITCHES TALES, 1 was glued
to my chair by its gripping sus-
pense!

J.S., Chicago, IlL.

THRILLED AND CHILLED!!!

As a lover of excitement, I read
your book and was thrilled and
chilled by its super stories!

B.K., Bethlehem, Pa.

WOow!!!

All I can say about WITCHES
TALES is WOW!

T.M., Clovis, New Mexico

FROM THE ;\con

OF
TENT

WITCHES TALES, MARCH, 1951, VOL. 1, NO. 2, IS PUBLISHED EVERY OTHER MONTH

Application for second class entry pending at the Post Office at Mew York, M. Y., under the
Act of March 3, 1B79. Single copies, 10c. Subscription rotes, 10 issues for $1.00 in the U. 5. and possessions, elsewhere $1.50. All names in this peri-
odical are entirely fictitious and no identification with actual persons is intended.

s,

by WITCHES TALES, INC., 1840 Broadway, New York 23, 8. Y.

-

Contents copyrighted, 1951, by Witches Tales, Inc., New Yark, City.
Printed in the U.S.A.



* | ABOUT THIS JEWEL

THIS MUST BE THE DOINGS OF ) THIS THING HAS GOT
A CLEVER INTERNATIONAL /ME BEAT CHIEF=I
JEWEL GANG. THAT #4LF- ™\ KEEP RUNNING INTO

[N ENGLAND TOOK UP AGAINST SOME-
PLACE TWO YEARS THING ENTIRELY AVEW..
AGOS T WANT THIS ‘  —

CASE CHECKED.!

-

| HAVE BEEN SMUGGLED INTO
THIS COUNTRY FROM THAT
ENGLISH JOB, 8UT I CANT . J
GET A LEAD ON WHO 1S -
BRINGING THE STUFF IN PAST
OUR CUSTOMS OFFICIALS— 4
____ AND HOW THEY /]
poIT! ~

ROBBERY CASE?
SCOTLAND YARD
WANTS A




WHAT A

SWEET RACKET! NOTHING TO DO
BUT DELIVER THE GOODs TO
B/G STEVE AND BE PAID OFF! &
AND NOT A CHANCE INA <88
MILLION OF GETTING CAUGHT. 1l
TOO BAD THE WORLD ;
DOESN'T KNOW WHAT A T
SLCK aﬂemm? i

YOUR LUGGAGE LOOKS ' YEAH- YEAH, JUST
ALL RIGHT, SIR. ARE YOU \ AL/RRY (T UP WILLYOu?
SURE YOU"VE PDECLARED /DO I LOOK t,.lKE THE

55 YOU POOR SUCKER- | RIGHT THIS
YOU'RE ONLY WASTING ) WAY... PLEASE

A MAN WITH A RIGHT THIS
RED CARNATION... way...

EVERYTHING YOU'RE KIND OF GUy WHO WouLD \

BRINGING N ? ==\ DO SOMETHING
8 Y\ ZLEGALY mE

ONE IN THE GANG WHO CAN
GET THE STUFF PAST AND I'LL SHOwW
CUSTOMS WITHOUT YOU HOW WHEN

SQUINT! wsu_ AM I GLAD \NAW, NO TROUBLE!
TO SEE YOU! NO 7ROUBLE, | YOU KNOW ME,
EH? WE'VE BEEN RUNNING / STEVE, HIYA,

| LOW ON CASH... X

WELL, LET'S SEE

WHAT YOU GOT i LITTLE 7W/ST OF THE
. 4 WRIST AND... e







NOW LETS SEE, HERES \ SIRE.. .sme you

‘| DARNED PLACES DOW'T GUIDE7ME

HAVE ANY NUMBERS _/ SACKY...T CAN
ON"EM...HUH!/WHAT2 | sHow vYou

GET AWA‘/" QUIT

| WASTE ANY TIME
(A WHEN HE REACHED
=] EGYPT. HE LIKED

| mowEY aND wor

ONLY A FEW PENNIES... | WELL, T SUPPOSE YoullL
COME-T WILL SHOW _/ KEEP ON BOTHERING

OF WHICH MY PEOPLE | RELAXATION ANYWAY,
FEAR TO SPEAK...
BAIT, LEAD ON, THE.

IE L OID NGT NEED
THE MONEY, T EMERALD CAN KEEP

wouw;v!m? ANOTHER DAY!

COME, MV/GAIT ls
THE ANCIENT RITUAL!
YOU WILL SEE WHAT
NO WHITE MEN HAVE:
=7/ EVER SEEN. THE
 DEAD WILL WALKY

- HUH IT IS THE SIGNAL FOR
HWEAT WAS ) THE BEGINNING OF
Y -THATZ ./ THE CEREMONY or-’
" THE DE4D. HU»
S OR ws’u.m:ss rrf

OH, ALL POWERFUL GOZS5, T HAVE
BURNED THE SACKED PaWﬂEG' I
BIPPEN TO BE \ASK YOU TO LET THE ANC/ENT

WHATS
HAPPENING""

' HERE. D!900VERY DEAD WALK AGAIN ON
MEANS DEATH.

THIS ONE NIGHT OF
THE YEAR ! OH, HEAR
ME, OH, HEAR ME...

LOOK! TH-THEY RE
COMING To L/FE!
ITS THAT POWDER-
I'M GOING TO




o

[CMON- WE GOT TO \ I- C-CANNOT G-Go
GET OUT OF HERE... ) F-FASTER! I--T AM
THEY'VE

S5 R iad

ANCIENT KINGS... WHAT TROUBLES
YOU?Z OH- AN /ATRLIDER ! AFTER
B HIM... &L Hin Lt

OH, THEY GOT HIM!
I'LL BE AVEXT... ;

= =

WiTHoUT STOPPING AND WITHOUT LOOKING BEHIND
HIM, SQUINT 244/ ALL THE WAY TO HIS HOTEL ROOM,
PUTTING AS MUCH SPACE BETWEEN HIM AND THE
SCENE OF UNSPEAKABLE HORROR AS HE COU

BUT IT WAS NOT ENOUGH... cor .

1-- I--(Pupr-PufF) GOT TO LEAVE THIS PLACE...
(GAsP) T-TOO LANGEROLS - MIGHT COME AFTER
ME HERE- CPUFE).. TAKE BOAT, TONIGHT... _

o T LT e e G 1]

WHAT A BREAK! THIS STUFF
5 LIKE ZALT ./ NOW TO
GET OUT OF HERE... y¢

]



WHEW/AM I GLAD TO SEE THE .

LAST OF 7%47 PLACE! IF MAX

WANTS THAT EMERALD HE CAN GO

BACK AFTER IT HIMSELF/AS FOR 1
THE POWDER I STOLE~ NO ONE IS Ji5

GOING TO GET THAT/! NOT WHILE =7 HEY, GET 4AnAY,

I'VE GOT IT HIDDEN (N AN SURE GOOD TO BE HOME AGAIN... YOU MUTT/G'WAN,
MY GLASS EYES g e WONDER HOW MUCH I SHOULD -

e et v TELL MAX AND STEVE.... 7

BEAT /7...

I HEARD IF YOU LOOK ‘EM IN THE EYE, SHOW M YOU'RE : IT SEEMS LIKE ONE LOOK

NOT 4FRA/D, DOGS LEAVE YOU ALONE...GEE, MY EYE, FROM ME MADE HIM A

IT FEELS SO FUNNY- KIND OF WARM...? - <
WELL, ZOOK AT THAT...

/

ALL RIGHT, W/SE '\ WHY, MAX,
GLY- DOWN THIS | 1...1 wAS

POOR OLD FELLER...

GUESS HES DONE FOR... BACK SOQWER THAN YOU SAID, AND

T =7 NEXT ALLEY, AND | JUsT KEEP THE EMERALD YOURSELF!
| [V seemeD To BE )L NOT A 222 OUT / ABOUT TO OKAY, SQUINT, UMECRENW THAT -
LUNNING EROM ) OF You! ¥ CALL YDU.I. PHONEY EYE BEFORE I PUT A

S SOMEBCDY...OR

HOLE IN YOUR HEAD AND
 SOMETHING..

GET IT THE HARD way/



MAYBE IF I JUST { CMON,GUIT | HEY, MIKE=~
GLARE AT HM... ) STALLING... | LOOK!
SQUINT KNOWS| LIKE THE DOG! / WH-WHY
THAT DEATH | MY EVE... TS | ARE YOU
15 VERY | GETTING ’ L-LOOKING
CLOSE, AND .. J | AT ME LIKE 7

LI ‘
ATHE

OEATHS (cY
FINGERS !
MAX WILL
NEVER KA
BELIEVE HIS

STORY AND |7 ]
: 80...

LUCKY WE CAME ALONG JUST THEN, EATER...| IT CANT BE JUST LUCK..THERE MUST BE A POWER
SOMETHING TOLD ME TO CRUISE IN THAT POWDER THAT I DIDN'T KNOW ABOUT...A
PAST THIS PART OF TOWN...EVER SECRET BEYOND MODERN KNOWLEDGE/ I HAVE THE LOOKS |
THIS GUY BEFORE 2 . THAT K/LL - #4-A4 AND WITH IT, I CAN CONTROL ANY

NEVER LAID v kel = /MOB--I CANBE
EYES ON HIM! HE SEe e . BOSS SQUINT!
WANTED MY MONEY... ' , ‘ .
THREGTENED ;

[ONE HOLLER FRom You,
AND I GOT SOMETHING
HERE THAT LL AVOCK

BEFORE YOU DO ANYTHING, \ LISTEN, YOU 247 |F You
STEVE- I WARY You, You | DONT HAVE THAT
BETTER LISTEN TO ME! /EMERALD, YOU BETTER
1 CAN K744 You , TALK FAST/
WITHOUT RAISING




[

[FORTHE NEXT | #A-4A-HA-HO-HO-HOwaR AT \WHATS THIS\ IF THS 15

JoKay, WiSE GuY, THE GAGS OVER?
HAND. OVER THAT EYE...;—
SQUINT, WHATS THE ./ LAUGH

HALF HOUR, . | WALKING MUMMIES- POWDERS- /GUY TRYIN' | AN ACT, HE
SQUINT TELLS | #0-40-- SQUINT (GASP) YOU->

OF HIS /IVCREDH YOURE ATLLING ME -~ MATTER WITH YOU... ] AT ME,
8LE URE| HA - HA-HA-- | STOP STARING wiLL YOU Z...
WHILE BIG STEVE - AT ME- I SAID ) YOU ASKED

SM/RES AND
SMILES TOYING
WITH THE
TRIGGER THAT
WOULD SEND
SQUINT INTD
OBLIVION. ..
UNTIL, FINALLY-

HAND OVER...

il R TR ;

N LAUGH . \ BATEH %\ TIAL:

‘}-. FAT BOYZ. HE" gfgg' 5££ A B A 1S : géé”:
e~ BLmD! ~EE > N\

\ YES, SIR,'BOSS" SQUINT, Jeil
YOU'RE'ON YOUR




. [WITH CAT LIKE STEPS THE AVENGERS SLINK UP BEHIND
THE UNPREPARED SQUINT AND... ;

e e e (T...ITS THE MUMMIES!

W NO!/DONT T-THROW ME OVER-

o .EOARD."_ i p }

BT ONE ARK NIGHT, DURING THE VOYAGE, WHEN
SQUINTS FUTURE CRIMINAL CAREER LOOKED

BRIGHTEST, THE BULKY STRANGERS WHO HAD BOARDED
THE SHIP APPEARED ON DECK AS S/LENT AS SHADMS,

THERE HE 1S, OH, ANC/ENT KINGS-THE
MAN WHO VIOLATED THE CEREMONY!

: \ UNTIL YOU ZESTROY HIM, THE

DEAD CANNOT REST!

| SOMETHING FLINNY DOWN HERE,
CAPTAIN,..SOMETHING SHINING
OVER THERE NEAR THE WRECK ..
IT LOOKS LIKE AN £VYE... -
STARING AT ME...OH...AIR... |
URGH- LINES TANG=-LED...

NOW You BE CAREFUL
| DOWN THERE, JIM.

WE'VE ALREADY LOST /7
TWO MEN TRYING
TO SALVAGE THE
GOLD FROM ¥

| No one ABoARD THE
| SHIP COULD EVER EX-
& PLAIN THE MYSTERIOUS

LIGAPPEARANCE OF

| SQUINT, AND IT WAS
ASSUMED THAT HE HAD
FALLEN OVERBOARD.
HOWEVER SEVERAL MONTHS
LATER, AT THE YERY i
SPOT THAT SQUINT HAD
BEEN THROWN INTO THE
) SEA-M ! 5 s

/ /(TS Too,

f WHATS THE LATE, CAPTAIN. ) THIS JOB.THIS 15 AN

MATTER... ANSWER. \ HES DEAD... ) EVIL PLACE! THERE IS

— ME!PULL |\ gy SOMETHING... SOMETHING

Him L2 BB DOWN THERE THAT HAS

: _TAKEN THE LIVES OF

1 THREE GOOD MEN!LET |
THE SEA KEEP ITS

; sscag;{c BOYS!UF

LTI

AND WHILE THE
SALVAGE SHIP DIS-
APPEARS OVER THE
HORIZON, THE £47L L4
REMAING OF SQUINT| |
'KEEP A LONELY VIGIL | |&
BY THE OLD WRECK | |
WHERE HE ZROWNED! | §
AND THE EVIL EYE 15 |i%
ONLY A CURIOSITY.

TO THE 574
ANivALS THatr |}
LIVE AT THE BOTTOM
OF THE SEA...




T GOOD HEAVENS,
I'VE PLUNGED MY KNIFE
TO THE HILT INTO ITS .
BRAIN BUT IT ST/LL
LIVES!

THAT FIRE YET EVERY TIME
WE COME CLOSE TO IT, THE
BLASTED THING AND
THOSE AA77VES DRAW
AWAY. SoW2 4%

THOSE FLAMES.

NIGHT, EVIL KEEPS #/GH )

1 DO NOT ENCANGER YOUR LIFE, ||
MASTER. LOOK, THE FIRE HAS |

I MUST GET TO THE
BOTTOM OF THIS! OUT OF \ CIeArPEARED. I WILL AOT |
MY WAY, SAB//1... OH, MOLL/ ALLOW.. . NO... HEL =
S48/ SAB/ WHAT ~——
HAVE T DONET >




. TWENTY YEARS AGO, A CRUEL, SELFISH WHITE
N PRl | VAN, GENERAL LEECH CAME HERE. HE HAD A.
7 HELP ME...SAW .. GREAT HOUSE WITH A STOCKADE AROUND (T 4
FRES THAT WALKED... "“SSSE | BUILT IN THIS JUNGLE. OUR STORY szl
KILLED SERVANT,..LOST... JB: e
SUN...HOT.. . WATER...

BOY DRIVE THEM AWAY AND |

IF THEY DON'T WANT TO TRYING TO CL/iMB
GO:-.. THE STOCKADES
o ik WALLS, GEwERAL!

’.; Fa @M =
LA
ify@ i

HOT LEAD FOR
YoU DeVILS!!

%W_ .

'
s
Ly

Vi

" THE
AB0L/6
WERE A
FROLD

AND
FIERCE
PEOPLE

AND
wouLp

NOT BE

DENED

WHAT
WAS

RIGHT-

FULLY

THEIRS
BY AGREE-
MENT

THEY
ATTACKEL B




"VES, THE SLIUGHTER OF THE ABOLIE WAS
TERRIBLE AND THE PEOPLE OF THE JUNGLE SUBDENLY
KNEW WHAT KIND OF MAN £LEECH WAS. BUT, EVEN
THEN, WE DID NOT KNOW THE Aow/aR OF His EVIL... "

Eﬁ;‘ THIS |5 FERFECT HERE, IN THE HEART OF 458/C4,
I CAN CONTINUE AAY WORK. THE DAY WILL COME
WHEN EITHER A MAN OBEYS ME OR BECOMES AS
FLESHLESS AS THIS SKULL,

WHAT THE. W4, BOY...
Wit BHA AL S

"SOME TIME LATER, AS
THE GENERAL INSPECTED 8
HIS LAND...”

A=

W IT...ITS qy/cxsew.{f LET THE QUICKSAND St/ck
SAVEME!T...TLL YOU DOWN TO-THE BLACK
GIVE YOU ANV YTHING. \BOWELS OF THE EARTH!!
OH, I1...1 CANT REACH_/ THERE YOU WILL RO CURSED
THAT VINE el BY ALL,mz_/Rﬂsﬁfﬁ OFOLR )

B\ i ves

S0 YOU THINK YOU HAVE ME /AMO/T'LL. COME BACK
FROM THE DEAD! MY HOUSE WILL FOREVER BE
GUARPED !/ AND EVERY LAST 480L/5 MAN, WOMAN
AND CHILD WILL BE FORCED TO ROAM THE EARTH
AND £LEE WHENEVER A WHITE MAN APPEARS, YOU
WILL MEVER KNOW THE PEACE OF DEATH!!

?é%ﬁ:%“ ; ¥ 1've JUST GOT TO SEE THAT HOUSE!

AFTER I GET STRONGER, I HWANT
fggg_gﬁwﬁ 70 BE SHOWN fofae.s THE FLACE
‘ /S,
DRAGGED : :
SURFACE OF Fi=e
- THESAND 43
IF SOME
GLANT :
HAND HAD TS
HOLD OF His ==
LEGS AND [
WAS ZULLING
HIM 2ok,
ZOWHN._"
5 /9




WONDER WHAT THAT NOISE WAS BEFOREZ N Thru/ayp )
| I COULD HAVE IMAGINED IT.THIS  —97.1/, 05
PASSAGEWAY |5 A DEAD ENG. BETTER

WiITH MORE ZE7E2MmATION THAN S4//TY, JONATHAN
PIERCE GOT SOMEONE TO GUIDE HIM TO THE HOUSE. THE
JUNGLE WAS QUIET...TOO QUIET...! THERE WAS A FEELING OF THUMD /.o
SUSEPENSE AND DEATH WHEN... rosmmmes— GET OUT AND...GOOD HEAVENS, 4 g
THAT NOISE IS RIGHT SEA /AL )

I-I DON'T FEEL QUITE AS SLRE ABOUT \ THUMP! } ‘B C

THIS NOW THAT IM HERE! THIS HOUSE...
IT... WHAT WAS THAT 27 :

hlumli'

N ARRGH! ) GORILLA...MY GUN...
fymp =X |T WON'T FIRE /

MY LIFE, .. MUST FIGHT...KNIFE,
GET OUT THE KNIFEQUICK!
. OH, THE CANOLES

o [

SLOWLY, THE IT...15.. GETTING,..50...DARK !
gﬁf L?:E I...I...URGH... ARRRGH! .
ARMS BEGAN N

5

ASTHE LIEF
“ AND 2EaTH
BATTLE
CONTINUED...




WITH THE DESPERATION OF A MAN FQ@CED TO
FIGHT FOR HIS LIFE,JONATHAN LASHED OUT WITH
A SUPREME EFFORT AND BURIED HIS KNIFE DEsP
INTO THE BRA/N OF THE MOWSTER. THE GORILLA
SHUDDERED AND THEN FELL... r
. (TS ZEAD..AND.

7 AND I'M S7/L ALIVEY BUT I
AUST GET AWAY.... THE FIRE!

Using wHAT
STRENGTH HE
HAD LEFT, THE
BADLY WOUNDED
TRADER
DRAGGED HIM-
SELF OUT OF
THE HORRIBLE
PASSAGEWAY
JUST (N TINME,
FOR, A5 HE
STUMBLED OUT,
THE FINGERS OF
FIRE JOINED
ACROSS THE
OPENING IN A

BLACKING OUT...
CANT GO ON... 4

AND AS THE BLACKNESS OF UNCONSCIOUSNESS CLOSED
IN, MEN AS S/LENT AS SHADOWS, SLIPPED FROM THE
JUNGLE AND...

JUNGLE LIKE THE AV/#ALS, THEN, AS THE TREES
SUDPENLY PARTED, THE PHANTOM FIRE

i

FOR MANY LONG HOURS THE STRINGE QUIET MEN
CARRIED JONATHAN PIERCE, THEY SEEMED TO KNOW THE

SEENI!

... WHERE
WHERE AM 177 B B THE EARTH IN s1/58@Y JUST AS
W ' |/ YOU DID WHEN WE FOUND YOU,

r "
o
M




BUT...BUT THIS AYE, WE ARE GHOSTSE AND CoRsED
{CAN'T BE, THEY TOLD ) AT THAT. FOR THESE MANY YEARS
ME YOU WERE WE HAVE BEEN WANDERING BUT
GHOSTS.! BUT YoU Y NOW, NO MORE, YOU HAVE A7ZLE0
ARE REAL. TM THE AMONSTER, DESTROYED THAT
LEANING ON YOU, /£¥#t HOUSE AND 5O LIFTED THE
_ CHIEF! CUESE FROM OUR HEAPS,

AS HIS MIND WHIRLS AROUND IN CONEUSED CHoeLes,
JONATHAN FINDS VOICE TO ASK... -
DO NOT FEAR. NOW THAT

BUT HO# CAN YOU BE GHOSTS?? ) THE CURSE 15 NO MORE WE
I 7ELL YOU 1 CAN FEEL YoU.! v~ CAN REST. HERE TAKE THIS
OH, NO. YOU'RE ALL < /O0L, |T WILL BE A BOND OF
DISAFPPEARING., OUR FRIENDSHIP. .. AHEN WE
' . NEET AGANS

UNABLE TO STAND THE STRA/A ANYMORE, THE TRADERE BODY BE- -
COMES L/A72 AND DROPS TO THE GROUND, BUT, FROM VORMERE

IT SEEMS, PO/CES SPBAK... -

| WE MUST CARRY HIMTO SAFETY, J |SEVERAL DAYS...YOU ~ THERE. THEY MUST HAVE
WE CANNOT LET HIM D/ES = 3 MUST HAVE HAD A BEEN FRIENDS OF YOURS!
' . ROUGH TIMEL

OUR WHITE BROTHER:
HAS FAINTED. :

W FRIENDS Z7 WhS
{ IT...OF COURSE,
\ THE ABOL/S//

FEVER, S ITZTHE FOOL, HERE |5 THE
ABOL/S |DOL. 1 DID SEE THE ABOLIS AND
AS THE CHIEF SAID," (T WILL BE A BOND OF
P OUR FRIENDSHIP.. WHEN WE
, — MEET AGAIN 117

. B

| LEAVES, SMILING
_ AND SHAKING HIS
L CMON, TIME FOR ANOTHER HEAD, JONATHAN
SHOT! SAY, YOU MUST HAVE SOME OF THAT FEVER | PIERCE LOOKS AT
LEFT! DON'T YOU KNOW THAT THE AB0¢/6 HAVE WHAT THE DOCTOR -
BEEN EXTINCT FOR TWENTY YEARS ZZBY THE HAD GIVEN HIM.
WAY, HERES SOMETHING YOU WERE HOLDING
WHEN WE FOUND YoUu ! '




In New England, where it is said the persecuted
witches went when things got too hot for them in the
old world, there lived a woman weaver who was a
witch.

As the light of each day melted into the purple of
the night, she would just sit, bending over her loom,
silent, and not doing a thing. Then, as if the Devil rose
up before her, she would start working as busily as
corn in a cornpopper.

Many was the time that the witch’s keyhole had an
eye pressed close to it/ to marvel and fear at the
strange cloth that she yas making. The cloth resem-
bled a flag whose background was black!

The witch never ate with the m&:ﬁ% that employed
her and not once did she ask for anything. It is said
that the town mayor, on making & keyhole investiga-
tion, saw a hornet buzz out of her mouth. The minister
laughed at this and said it was nonsense but, at that
very hour, a2 farmer was thrown from his horse. The
farmer later claimed a hornet bit his animal which
reared'and threw him!

-One day, a careless servant started a fire in the
farmhouse where the witch lived and soon the flames
were reaching for the heavens. The witch managed to
get out safely, walking right through the flames. As
the ashes of the house mounted in the fire, the witch

A
m_,..m:;g-fﬂ’/” ‘

wlle

MAANY 5AVAGES, THE WORLD OVER,
BELIEVE THAT WHEN A PERSON
DIES HIS OR HER NAME SHOULD
NEVER BE MENTIONED ALOUD
AGAIN. SUPPOSEDLY, [F THE GHOST

K
o

gave out & terrible shriek and ran back into the burn-
ing house to save her cat whom she had forgotten. Just

HEARD HIS NAME, HE WOULD THINK
HIS RELATIVES WERE NOT PROPERLY
GRIEVING FOR HIM AND HE WOULD,

after she entered the blazing structure, the weakened
timbers let out a warning groan and collapsed!
When, finally, but a few sputtering embers re-
mained, the men of the town poked in the ruins for the
witch and her cat. Neither was found. But, something
else was found.. .. the witch’s loom. The work on it was
complete. The men cringed back in fright as they saw
the strange design the witch had been weaving. Born
in the raging flames, it was a mark of horror sewn
white on a black cloth. It was 2 mark which would
strike terror in_the hearts of men for many. years
to come. 1
It was.the skull and bones emblem . . . the JOLLY

RETURN TO HAUNT THEM/
)

b

N HAG ASSUMED THE SHAPE OF A

THe WEREWOLE HAS TAKEN"
(TS PLACE IN WORLD HISTORY.
AND LEGEND BUT ANOTHER
SUCH CREATURE |5 FAST GROW-
ING IN THE IMAGINATIONS OF
MEN—THE WEREFOX... THE
WEREFOX 15 A WOMAN WHO

THE R
Wi

Tobey, the gnarled, old cobhler

ETU

i

was hurrying home,

his thin shoulders huddled w«och.a his stooped head.
The night was very cold. Then, as he turned a corner,

Tobey was smashed off his feet’by the wild attack of
an animal!

“It’s such & nice morning and we have to be out
here investigating a murder.” Constable Hawkins
wasn't too happy as he knealt before the lifeless form
of the old cobbler whose reck had been ripped open by
the fangs of a mad demon. Inspector Gali peered at
the body, not heedful of his assistant's complaint.-

“It's murder, all right! What monster could have...
hello, what’s this?"” The inspector pried open Tobey's
fist which was clasped in a death grip. “It looks as if
Tobey gave whatever murdered him a little fight. He
tore this cloth from the killer’s clothes. I . .."”

“Inspector, come quick! Tim Gallagher zays he

‘knows who the murderey is!” Inspector Galt straight-

ened up and faced the man who was standing breath-
less in front of him. “Hawkins, stay here. I'll check
this!”

“Yes, sir. I saw Mrs. Cregar running down the
street last night and her clothes were ripped and
bloody.” The inspector had to call for order. The as-
sembled crowd, upon hearing Tim Gallagher's words,
began to shout and mumble that Mrs. Cregar was a
witch who could change into an animal! This belief
had existed ever since the widow’s husband was mur-

“dered—his neck slit from ear to ear! Calling for two

witnesses; Inspector Galt went to the widow’s house.
=

“Mrs. Cregar,” the judge said, “upon entering your
house, the inspector and two witnesses found yon
wounded and your clothes bloedy. You have no alibi.
This, together with your past actions, forces the court
to find you guilty of Tobey’s murder and to sentence
you to death by burning at the stake as a witch!”

On the night the execution was to take place, the
moon was full just as it had been when Tobey was
murdered. “Apply the torch!” ordered the mayor. The
flames began to lick up the post. And, as they did, the
moon passed from behind some clouds.

“Arrgh...arrgh...rrr...grrrre...”

“Good heavens, look at the widow!”

SN0, MO, 105 & v BT e

The flames were devouring the body of a sereaming,
mad wolf . ..

®



IT FEELS LIKE
THE EARTH (S
GOING TO SFPLIT

RIGHT UNDPER

OUR FEET!

CAN'T SAY THAT I BLAME,/ WELL, TOM, IF THIS KEEPS
THEM, ROY. THAT LAST UP [T LOOKS LIKE
QUAKE KILLED EIGHT PEOPLE,) WE'RE NOT GOING TO
AND ALL THE WELLS AND HAVE A 7ouw
CREEKS 'ROUND HERE :

BEEN ££L FOR
TWO WEEKS/

GLOOrZY \LOST ONE BOY-1 DON'T | THESE MEN
CREELEH, | AIM TO LOSE ANY MORE DON'T
t CHUCK!Z/OF MY KIN! BESIDES, BELIEVE IN

CURSES
DRINKING THAT BLoopyY ) BUT W&
WATER! GlpPYArY 4

DO/

r

- " T,
i l;ﬁ.




TOM, WE GOT
TO DO SOME-
THING! THERE

NOW, FOLKS, TOM AND I DECIDED IT MIGHT BE
A GOOR IDEA IF WE SEND FOR A

BUT I'M DOCTOR- \FAST AS [ GOVERNAM
MAN- ONE OF THOSE SC/ENTIST FELLERS. WE

BEGINNING /MY LITTLE |CAN,MR.LEE!

MUST BE TO GET _/GIRL,SHES / COULON'T ALL KNOW THAT AN £ARTHRUAKE |5 AN ACT
SOME LOGICAL DYING! GET HERE OF GOD, BUT WATER TURNING REQ COUPLE
EXPLANATION #(  ANY FASTER TIMES EVERY YEAR 5

BESIDES THAT 7 ... LOT OF AN ER MATTER!

OLD LEGEND! FOLKS HURT

FATHERS FAULT | FLIES WHEN |OL/T AND
FOR BRINGING /THE WATER /GIVE THIS
LAND BACK

ANP, SOMETIME LATER (N MASHINGTON, D.C.THERE 15 | BILL, I'VE GOT AN INTERESTING LITTLE SURE AM,
% AMAN WHO DOES NOT KNOW THAT HE & AT THE THRESH- | ASSIGAMENT FOR YOU. HERES A LETTER CHIEF! I'VE

HOLD OF THE STRANGEST ADVENTURE OF HIS LIFE... FROM A LITTLE TOWN OUT WEST CALLED | BEEN COOPED
BLOODY CREEK. SEEMS THEY'RE HAVING | UP IN THE
OH, MR.COLLINS. (OK, 7HAT MAN! | HUH 2 OH, YE5... SOME TROUBLE...STRANGE RUMBLINGS | LAB LONG

WiSH HE'D LOOK AT ME THE WAY. BE RIGHT UNDERGROUND, EVEN A FEW ZARTH- ENOUGH !
HE LOOKS AT THAT TEST TUBEL) | a7 : GQUAKES AND ODDEST OF ALL, CATTLE I'LL START
AEY/BILL COLLINS/THE CHIEF /% _ BEING PO/SONED BY WATER THEY
WANTS TO SEE YOU, . | | CLAIM RUNS RED! THEY'VE .
RIGHT Away. ; : REQUESTED AN INVESTIGATOR,

‘ T A ¢ o P . INTERESTED?

[ it )

HMMMITHIS WATER LOOKS
: : PERFECTLY COLORLESS

T THINK T'LL TAKE A PR/VATE LOOK BEFORE |l - TO ME ... HUMY

I GO INTO TOWN / I GUESS THIS MUST BE et

THE. CREEK THEY CLAM RUNS RED WITH

BLoOD, AND GAVE THE TOWN TS i
NAME...C'MON, BOY, LETS GO

DOW AND TAKE A £LOOKS




OKAY, STRANGER, WHAT ARE
YOU DOING SAOQo/NG
AROUND MY LAND...AND
7HAT CREEK! YoU PUTTIN'
SOMETHIN' /A (T2
TALK FASTY

L--LOOK, MY NAMES

WASHINGTOM! YOU
FOLKS ASKED FOR A
MAN TO COME OUT
HERE. IM HIM/ Now
WILL YOU ZLEASE
POINT THAT THING
IN ANOTHER
DIRECTION?

BILL COLLINS...FROM

)7 EASY, RUFUS, THIS

/S THE ONE WE SENT
FOR. HES GOT A
LETTER WE SENT TO
WASHINGTON, AND

D | IDENTIFICATION.

IM TAKING MO
CHANCES WITH |
YOU, STRANGER. 4
IF YOU AIN'T 4
TELLING THE ™%
| TRUTH, ILL.-.

1..ID HATE
| A HoRsE OF A - | |samerLe oF whats \ pEarriy )QUIET. Mo SiREE!
DIFFERENT By wieut- | | Been HaPPENING —
AT ME, FALLTHEY | |BND BEEN GETTING
FOR BEING A MITE ) RUFUS, F | | REACHED | | wioesE ALLTHE TIME!
 SUSFIC/OUS, THAT THE PASTURE-| | WE'VE GOT A
\IF WE RIDEOUT \WAS ONLY | [LANDS. A | | GRAVEYVARD FuLL
\Grrary OF FRIENDS,.
SIGHT TOO., g
AWAITED BiLL| oo
AS HE SAW
HUNDREDS
“OF
SKELETONS
GLEAMING
DULLY
UNGER THE
FULL,
WHITE
MOON,
T

THIS IS ONLY A

Y W...WHATS
GOING ON

BILL TURNED
(N EARLY
THAT NIGHT
AFTERTHE [

LONG DAY,
8UT ABOUT

INALLY, THE TREMBLING HOUSE STOPPED SHAKING -
BUT SOMETHING ELSE MADE HIS EYES SHALP OPEN IN
ERIGHT! IN HORROE, HE GLUED HiS EYES TO HIS SLOWLY|
OFENING DOOR, CREAKING LIKE A TORTURED SOt !




BUT, THATS -
SILLY... 38 THAT WAS ONL‘/’A

. SMALL ONE!/!

T HAVE COME IN |9/ WE KNOW, PALEFACE/
PEACE TO SEE J| OTHER INDIANS TELL US
YOBR CHIEF { ON 70M TOM. COME-
) SQUANEE WILL __
SEE YOUu! ‘

QUALITY. BUT,
BILL WAS
ANXIOUS AS
EVER TO GET
TO THE |
BsoTToMm
OF THE
STRANGE
RUMBLINGS...

YOU CAME IN SO ) CAME IN QUIETLY - THANKS, DAUGHTER... \ NOW, ) I WAS GOING TO
YETLY, RUFUS =/ THOUGHT YOU MIGHT BlLL, I TELLYOU IT | POP, START MY
ND THAT _~ HAVE SLEPT THRU IT/ AINT NO SCIENCE | YOU INVESTIGATIONS,
HOWLING... THAT AIN'T NOTHING BUT IN THE BRIGHT |GOING TO PUT A Kvow | TODAY... BUT,
FOR A MOMENT, | AN OLD COYOTE. BUT | SUNSHINE OF |STOP TO THE THATS “\MAYBE ILL
T THOUGHT DID YOU FEEL IT...AND | A WESTERN GOINGS ON 'ROUND ) JUST A | TAKE A RIDE
VOU WERE A... /HEAR |T2THE RUMBLING | MORNING, THE | HERE! [T'S THE STORY./ TO THE INDIAN
EVENTS OF THE | CURSE THAT OLD RESERVATION

AND SEE THE

CHIEF! IT WILL
BE SOMETHING
" TO TELLTHE
GANG ABOUT
AT HOME.

SQUANEES ANCESTORS
| PUT ON Us ALL! A
THAT OLD INDIANTL A/~
TELL You ALL
ABOUT IT/
YES SIREE!!

VET AND mxsrmfm, AN WHEN &
Ol  CRACKED WITH TIME

W#AT PO \ GREAT CHIEF=I HAVE COME TO HEAE
YOU WANT, | FROM YOUR LIPS ABOUT THE CURSE
WHITE ON THE PECPLE OF BLOODY CREEK.
MAN 2 THEY SAY THAT YOU KNOW BETTER THAN
ANYONE WHY THE EARTH SHAKES AND TdE
WATER RUNS RECS _

T CANNOT BELIEVE,\ SILENCE//T ‘
SGUANEE THAT THE | TELL THE
WATER RUNS RE2 TRUTH., The HOARSE
WITH BLOCE A5 | S@UANEE VOICE OF THE
vou SAY. T AM .~ ENOWS... | |Fdbgliotsly
SURE THERE <\ SQUANEE S4w/ | | OLL INDIAN
PAUST BE SOME / £/STEN=IT WAS| | MABE BILL
OTHER OVER ONE COLLINS KEEP
REASON... HUNDRED YEARS AN AWED
: AGO, WHEN T SILENCE,
WAS A YOUNG AND THE
R BRAVE... ANCIENT STORY
e UNFOLDED
{TSELF BY THE
1 ONLY MAN
WHO WAS
OLE
ENOUGH
IN THE
WORLD TO
REMEMBER...
¥ A

1 AM HAPPY THAT WE HAVE ) MY PECPLE ARE GLAD
MADE THIS TREATY, THERE ./ TO BE AT PEACE WITH
15 NO REASON WHY THE ™\ OUR WHITE BROTHERS/
RED MAN AND THE WHITE | THERE SHALL BE NO
) MAN TANNGT LIVE SIDE ORE KIL{..WG. '
BY SIDE IN PEACE,
THERE 15 LAND

FOR ALL. s

T T a—



L

[BUT ONE BeAack pay...| BUT, CHIEF, T TELL
ACCIDENT. HE ATE SOME POISON AND HE

THOUGHT [T WAS CANDY! ALL OUR
PEOPLE GRIEVE WITH YOU FOR THE WHITE

OH, FRANK—T FEEL 50
MUCH #ET7ER KNOWING
THE |INDIANS ARE QUR

FRIENDS, LIFE OUT HERE

\ SURE, MARTHA. LOOK AT J
THE CHIEFS SON et
PLAYING WITH QUR ~
BOYS. I GUESS BOYS

1S DIFFICULT ENOUGH ARE BOYS NO MATTER
WITHOUT #/4”Rs WHAT COLOR THEY THE DEATH OF YOUR MAN SPEAKS
ON QUR HANDS, SON/ WITH THE FORKEDR
| — TONGUE OF THE SNAKE!
GO/ LEAVE MY DEAD

SON HERE!

THEY'LL PAY-11L

FRANK, THIS (5

I THINK THE [&

'CHIEF BELIEVED.. HORRIBLE! TS AMAKE THEM PAY _#

HEY, FRank ! L8 FROM THE VICINITY THOSE 8LASTED FOR EVERY OROP
LOOK ! ; OF MYy PLACE/ INDIANS — THEY QF 8¢ 1 DA

HEAR? EVERY 4

D/ONT BELIEVE
- < 2rorl

CAACN..

GO GET) SO TS JUST | YES-

EM, YOoU AND ME | OWE
ERANL! { 16 IT, YoUu MUET
b RED DEVILE | D/E/

e
&




YOUR TIME
HAS COME!

“rHE- WHITE CHIEF AND MY CHIEF WERE EQUALLY
MATCHED. FOR A LONG TIAIE THEY FOUGHT, WRLUNDIAG
EACH OTHER ZEEFPLY.” NEVER WAS THERE SUCH A
TERRIBLE STRUGGLE..." i

LOok! Look!
THE NOISE HAS
STARTED AN
AVALANCHE!

"AND AS |F THE
EARTH |TSELF WAS
TIRED OF THE BLOORY
SHED, |T SWALLOWED
J THEM UP. WHAT WAS
| ONCE THE BATTLE-
GROUND (5 NOW THE 5
BED OF BLoooy %
CREEK, SO NAMED. 3 4
BY MEN WHO CAME [ |
b} LATER. THE NO/SES
AND THE RED WATER
SHOW THAT THE
N GHOSTS OF THE
O OLO ENEMIES .
STILL BATTLE DEEP § |
IN THE EARTH.




= —d LOOK AT THAT/ THE &
WATER [S RUNNING KEC./I HAVE

TO GET SOME OF THAT/ 1 WONDER
IF THIS MEANS ANOTHER QUAKE £
LIS COMING TOO... ;

1 GUESS YOUVE / TO TEST, MOST AS soou
HEARD THE LIKELY ALL I'LL FIND \ AS You
RUMBLINGS \ |S SOME MINERAL ) CAN, WILL
OF THE LAST JORE THATS BEEN
FEW DAYS. : -
PECPLE GETTING ) CREEK—MAYBE J H
MIGHTY POISONING B

/B THE CATTLE.

| ACTUALLY
‘A SQMETHING

IT ALMOST SEEMS AS (F... /" YIS
BUT A0, IT CaNT BELIVE L IEE
LET THAT OLD INDIAN g
BULLDOZE ME!NOW

MY ANVD 1S PLAYING 4
TRICKS ON ME! =

GET THAT LITTLE MYSTERY ) /IPOSSIBLE. ..
AL THe | CLEARED UP FOR THE T'VE MADE
WAY HOME | PEOPLE OUT IN THAT MID- ) THE TEST

THREE TIHES...
T CANT BE...
NCO HIVERAL
N IT...

BILL TRIED |WESTERN TOWN-YOU KNOW-
TO FIGHT | THE ONE WITH THE -
DoOwwN THE | STRANGE NAMEZ
THOUGHT HEY, WATS THE
THAT HE HAD

SEEN

IN THE

WHAT ARE YOU MUMBLING
| ABOUT?Z SAY-1 THOUGHT “~TOO! THEN
YOU WERE RUNNING SOME ) /7 /S
TESTS ON THOSE SPECIMENS gl 7RL/E!
YOU BROUGHT BACK!
WHAT ARE YOU DOING
TESTING THIS

sroopl J

YOU SEE IT,




B W—————

“Igor Borodin, it is the duty of this court to see
that justice is done. Therefore, in view of the
facts presented in this case, the court sentences
you to hang by the neck until you are dead.”

The judge’s words seemed to act like sparks.

for the courtroom became ablaze with ‘excited
whispers. Then, silence gripped the room as the
prisoner lifted up his chains and motioned for
silence. The light from the large window appeared

to center on the condemned figure. But, the deep,

sunken eyes of Igor Borodin became even blacker

“You say it is the duty of this court to see that

justice is done. I laugh at that. You, judge Aug-
ust Derleth; you, Prosecutor Ian Heinlein; and
you, Defense Lawyer Herman Gunn; are mur-
derers!”

These words rocked the assembled group and
caused the judge to stire uneasily and stammer,
“Th-the c-c-court will not allow .

“The court will listen, you greasy p1g, sharply
answered the prisoner, “for justice will be served.
You three men want to rule this territory. 1 was
the only block to. that end. So, the three of you
framed a case of murder against me, and, by use
of legal means, plotted to kill me. Hear me then,
you three murderers and the world, I WILL NOT
DIE ON THE SCAFFOLD! I cannot let the
poor people of this territory to be bled to death
by your taxes. I WILL COME BACK! I CAN-
NOT BE KILLED/”

When the date of execution came, Igor Boro-
din was marched up to the scaffold. As he passed

the reviewing stand, he noticed that the three .

men, whom he had cursed, were smiling. The
fact that they were able to see their enemy so
close to his death had fortified their spirits. Igor
Borodin also smiled, but to himself.

The executioner blindfolded the prisoner. The
mayor nodded his head. The trap door sprung
open. The limp body of Igor Borodin swung back
and forth. - -

Time was an excellent memory healer and
soon the people forgot labout the execution. Ac-

- tually, they had little time to remember for the

trio that Igor Borodin had called murderers had
taken over the territory and were bleeding the
people white with taxes, Then, one night, as the
judge who had“sentenced Igor was preparing to
go to bed, he Heard someone tapping lightly on
the library window. Opening the window, the
judge recoiled in horror, Standing in front of him
was Igor Borodin, his head bent over his left
shoulder and a huge stump rising from the neck
swhere once the head lay. Igor’s face was twisted
in a grotesque expression as if, at one time, a tre-

@ mendous pain had gripped his body.

. “So August Derleth; you thought I was mad
when I said I would never die. When that trap
door opened, I placed my head in a position I
had practised for months, and thus prevented
death, However, though I lived, my neck still
was crushed by your rope.”

The judge was on his knees asking forgiveness
but the burning eyes of Igor had no forgiveness
in them. “Get up, you thief,and come herel” The

_terror-shattered man rose trembling and came

closer to the “dead” man,. “Put your hand on the
stump of my neck!”

“No, no, no,” gasped the judge as he cringed
away from his tormentor. “Put it there or I shall
kill you now. Put it therel”

The judge staggered to Igor and, sobbing w1th
fright, placed his hand on the stump'

“No ... arghhh ...” Unable to withstand the
shock, August Derleth crashed through the glass
library doors and slumped to the ground. Hxs
head was split wide open.

“Aye, justice will be served.” Igor slipped ott
of the window. ;
_ : T
Some days later, in another part of town:
“Igor Borodin!!! It can’t be! You're dead! I-I-I
can’t . .. I—the stump—it’s horrible . .. ughhh!!!”
Removing the silken rope from Prosecutor Hein-
lein’s neck, Igor looked down at the still body and
grunted, “Justice will be served!”

% *

Defense Lawyer Herman Gunn was sitting in
his study when Igor crept in silently. Gunn, hesar-
ing about the death of his associates, knew Igor
somehow managed to return, He had a long knife
hidden in his sleeve for protection. As the law-
yer put down his paper, his head jerked back to
confront Igor Borodin! v

Conquering his fears, Gunn leaped to his feet
and charged Igor. For long minutes, they fought
‘and the room was turned into a shambles. Then,
Gunn lashed out and sunk his blade up to the
hilt into the stump! He broke out into mad, joy-
ous, laughter as the blood shot out of the punc-
tured stump and over the two combatants. The
laughter changed to surprise and then to fear,
however as Gunn felt Igor’s knife slide into hig
‘stomach and twist inside. Both men fell to the
‘ground—dead!

Justice had been served!

E



AMONG THE ANNALS OP

. CRIME AND JUSTICE,ONE OF
THE STRANGEST CASES IS
THAT OF BLIX CRANPELL,THE
MOST VYICIOUS CRIMINAL OF
HiS PAY! MANY TIMES HE
ESCAPED THE CLUTCHING
FINGERS OF DEATH, FOR
EVEN PEATH WAS
BAFFLED BYss-

BULLETS , MESSENGERS OF PEATH, WHINED OVER THEIR

HEADS WHILE THE LONG , WHITE FINGERS OF THE SEARCH ~

;IEHT BELENTLESSLY SOUGHT THE TRAPPED CRANDELL
NG v+

OUR AMMUNITION IS | DON'T BE CHUMPS!1'VE

GONNA GET \GONNA HAVE TO /TO JUMP TO THE ROOF
OUT OF THIS, | GIVE UP! yomtl OF THE NEXT HOUSE!

8

ALL N HEY! LOOKTHERE
RIGHT- | THEY ARE !! QUICK «+»
TURN THE LIGHTS
ON EM!!




MY HEAD!
| My HEAD! 8

GRAB ME

BLIX! THEY GoT }
GREG AND
WiLLY !

DON'T LET ME GO, ) WE'RE LIKE PUCKS IN

JOE ++« PON'T A SHOOTING GALLERY/ B

LEAVE ME s+ = CMON/! g ESPERATE,

| PLEASE ! _ THE TWO MEN

WENT TO THE
CELLAR OF THE
HOUSE AND
SNEAKED ouT
A BACK ALLEY/

THEIR PARING
STUNT CAUGHT
THE POLICE
FLATFOOTED »»

ALL RIGHT,THIS IS
_YOUR EUNERAL /

THE NAME OF
THE LAW v
OOHHH!

NOW LET!S HERE, POCTAKE YES-YES:-
APE 50| [GET OVERTO| BLIX! THEY ALL Had. HES HiT BAD! ) BRING M
THE SOUTH / THINK WE'RE THE VE GOT T0 GO 4 INTO TH
HALT---IN ouT OF OUR WAY! | | gipe] GET { POLICE! LOOK BACK AND DITCH )OPERATING

ROOM ++=
QUICKLY!

THAT POLICE CAR
SOMEWHERE

AT 'EM

ME TO THE 7 S
SCATTER !

POC BEFORE )
I BLEED TO |




HE GANG POCTOR PROBED THE SHOULDER OF
CONSCIOUS BLIX CRANDELL , AND MANAGED TO
HIS LIFE. A FEW DAYS :.Arszm :_

HWA poc ! T GUESS FEELING PRETTY
I'D BE ON A COLD SLAB CHIPFER ,ARE YOU,BLIX?
AT THE POLICE — HERE, I BROUGHT YOU
MORGUE BY NOW THIS RADIO SO YOU CAN f
IF IT WEREN'T FOR HEAR ALL ABoOUT

— YOURSELE! o

~-AND POLICE REPORT THAT WITH THE CAPTURE OF JOE
JOHNSON, ALL MEMBERS OF THE VICIOUS CRANDELL
GANG HAVE BEEN KILLED OR CAPTURED EXCEPT BLIX
CRANDELL HIMSELF WHO 15 BELIEVED SERIOUSLY WOUNDED
AND HIDING OUT...

WELL, THEY'LL

DON'T BE 50 SURE. YOUVE BECOME
SO THEY GOT\\ 2LBLIC ENEMY NUMBER ONE!THE
POLICE ARE BROADCASTING YOUR
pascefmofv EVERY HALF HOUR/

. —— YOU COULDN'T WALK

. DOWN THE STREET
WITHOUT BEING
5 _RECOGNIZED,

NEVER TAKE A&
g ME!

UNLESS, WHAT, \ AN OF'ERATION ! PLASTIC SURGERY!

SAWBONES ! |I'LL GIVE YOU A NEW FACE--THEY'LL
WHAT'S GOING /NEVER RECOGNIZE YOU! AND I CAN
ON IN THAT ——"GIVE YOU A NEW SET OF PRINTS.! t
HEAD OF CAN DO IT, BLIX! I'VE BEEN s———
YOURS? / STUDYING--YOUR LIEE [SN'T

= vl WORTH A BENT FENNY e

NOW'S MY CHANCE! I'VE GOT
THE GUINEA PIG I NEED.YES,
ILL CHANGE HIS FACE ,AND I'LL
CHANGE HIS MIND, TOO/I!LL
MAKE HIM FORGET THE PAST «=«
WIPE HIS MEMORY CLEAN WITH
THIS LITTLE SCALPEL ! OH,T'LL
HAVE TO BE
CAREFUL !
SOON s+
I'LL BE <@
FAMOUS! /

NOW COMES THE
DELICATE PART <+

FOR SEVERAL PAYS AFTER THE FANTASTIC OFPERATION, THE
LIFE OF BLIX CRANDELL WAS DELICATELY BALANCED BETWE_EN

THE OPERATION LIFE AND DEATH /! FINALLT, HE WAS STRONG ENOUGH TO SITUP---
ON HiS BRAIN /! y ———
I HOPE HIS BRAIN BUT, I PON'T A<-AH--YOUR CAR HIT A GASOLINE

WILL STAND THE UNDERSTAND .+ 277 TRUCK AND EVERYTHING WAS BURNED!

SHOCK == —

MY PAST (S AS DARK
TO ME AS THIS ROOM.
WHO AM. I 2 WHEN
WILL T BE ABLE

TO SEE?

YOUR FACE ESPECIALLY »~=AND YOUR
HANDS! THE SHOCK HAS CAUSED

YOU TO LOSE YOUR MEMORY- --COME
NOW «++REST =~




IMPATIENTLY , THE POCTOR BIPED HIS TIME , CON -
VINCING BLIX OF HIS STORY, ANP WAITING FOR THE
SCARS TO HEAL,FOR HE HAD A PLAN!! THEN ,ONE

DAY ss=
ConiLD You CAME OUT FINE!LATER, §
SO, THATE WHAT I\WC'LL GO TO THE HOSFITAL A&

LOOK LIKE ! YOU |FOR A FINAL CHECK=-UP.
| KNOW I CAN'T
EVEN REMEMBER
THAT! SAY~+-IM
NOT A BAD
LOOKING GUY,
AM 172

7 success!!
NOT A TRACE
OF HIS OLD
SELFE, MENTALLY
OR PHYSICALLY!

DEEP SCAR ON
[ HIS FACE IS

DRAT ALL THESE =
FEOPLE / DON'T [t
THEY KNOW WHOM
| THEY ARE PUSHING
AROUNDZ HEY,
STOP YOUR o
SHOVING !

=5 HERE COMES THE TRAIN,
DOCTOR ! WHERE DID You
 SAY WE WERE GOING?

" 3% RusH

| THE PUSHING

[ WAIT TIL T TELL THOSE DOCTORS AT CITY HOSPITAL

THAT THIS MAN IS 8LIX CRANDELL ! WHEN I'VE Y/
L PROVEN MY SUCCESS,THEN LET
THE POLICE HAVE Him !

TAXI | TAXI! %
OH,LET'S TAKE [
THE SUBWAY!

RECALL ANY OF
THIS! IT'S LIKE
BEING BORN

HIM! OH,NO =T
CAN'T LOOK

HOUR
CROWD
SURGES

FORWARD,
AND THE
FRAIL
LITTLE
BODY OF

THE

POCTOR

CANNOT

WITHSTAND

MOB! THE
ROARING
TRAIN
DROWNS
OUT HiS
HIGH -
PITCHED
VOICE

"COMETIMES FATE 15 A DIABOLICAL TRIC
AS BLIX ROAMS AROUND THE CI
REMEMBER SOM

HIM IN TIME ¢ AFTER ALL HE DID
€ FOR ME! NO SENSE HANGING 4
AROUND HERE =-=1 COULDN'T
EVEN TELL ANYBODY MY NAME!
1'D BETTER JUST EASE OUT--

TIE

4

WELL, WHY NOT TRY OUT
FOR THE FORCEZIVE &£
GOT 70 FIND SOMETHING /T[]
70 po! I'VE ONLY GOT W=
A FEW BUCKS IN MY ==
—, POCKET ++»




YOU CERTAINLY KNOW

SMITH HUHT JOHN SMITHE NOT A
} VERYLORIGINAL NAME, IS IT2 WELL , HOW TO HANDLE A BUN, | OF SHOOTING IN THE ~-AH
You LOOK LIKE A LIKELY PROSPECT! | | SMITH! BY THE WAY, WOODS , AROUND MY
REPORT HERE TOMORROW MORNING /ILL BE HERE, THE MEDICAL EXAMINER ) FATHER!S FARM . THAT!S
FOR YOUR PHYSICAL , AND THEN A / WANTS TO KNOW HOW L GOT THE WOUND =+
THERE WILL BE SOME o WHERE YOU GOT SOMEONE SHOT ME
EXAMS TO TAKE! THAT BULLET ACCIDENTALLY.

WOUND IN THE ]
SHOULDER! GLAD I THOUGHT
UP THAT ONE ! WONPER:
HOW I pID GET IT 22

THANKS, T++-1 DID A LOT

BLIX WORKED HARD BEING A ROOKIE COP,AND HE ANP PURING THE
WAS HAPPY BEING ONE . HE WANTED TO BE OWE GREW - P=

OF THE BEST ON THE FORCE »+=
OKAY,YOU TWO, UP

ALL RIGHT, YOU/! PULL OVERTO \ WITH ‘EM! MAYBE
THE SIDE! PIDN'T YOU SEE THAT THIS'LL TEACH You
RED LIGHT & YOU COULD HAVE GUYS TO FOOL
5 KILLED SOMEONE ! AROUNDa(g;{’mY

NEXT FEW YEARS, HIS REPUTATION

BETTER DO IT,CHUCK ! HE
LOOKS LIKE HE MEANS
. BUSINESS!

YOUR FIRST JOB AS MY ASSISTANT ISTODO A
LITTLE RESEARCH WORK ON BLIX CRANDELL , WE /
NEARLY HAD HIM A FEW YEARS AGO, BUT HE Rz
MANAGED TO SLIP THROUGH OUR FINGERS. HE'S
WANTED IN EIGHT STATES , AND I THINK HE'S STILL ]
AROUND THESE PARTS. I WANT ' y— o
HIM! HE'S KILLED THREE 7 ILL GET RIGHT \§i
OF MY BOYS! HERE's ONIT,CHIEF!T I{
THE DATA! DON'T LIKE coP-,‘
: . KILLERS! 4

e I'VE BEEN FOLLOWING YOUR
WORK ,SMITH . I LIKE IT. I'VE GOT AN OPENING IN
MY PEFARTMENT FOR AN ASSISTANT , AND I'M
GOING TO RECOMMEND YOU! YOU SBEM TO HAVE
A REAL FEELING FOR
THANK You,

TRACKING
CRIMINALS! /SIR. YES,T ALWAYS
e SEEM TO BE ABLE TO "

.

I JUST SEEM TO KNOW
HOW THE CRIMINAL MIND
OPERATES! s "

el )

b

ﬂ%




WHAT'S THE ) GEE, I AM, ALICE. I'VE BEEN
MATTER, / READING OVER THE CRANDELL CASE S}
JOHN ++- RECORD ALL DAY---THAT GUY.IS A
YOU LOOK | REAL KILLER!! BUT I DO FEEL KIND OF
WEARY. WOULD YOU MIND IF WE
CALLED OFF OUR =
DATE TONIGHT %

HEY! WHAT'S THE
MATTER WITH
YOUZ WHY PON'T

y YOU LOOK WHERE
i YoUu'RE GOING ?

ALICE, A NICE KID**SOON AST
GET ANOTHER RAISE*-GET
MARRIED MY HEAD **-L
FEEL SO WEAK:**KIND OF
DIZZY -~ BETTER
GET HOME ~+~OH,
PARDON ME.

THAT'S WHAT I NEED!
1'LL GET SOME OF
THE BOYS TOGETHER

FOR A FEW JOBS.
WONDER WHERE

Y-YES -
& ANYTHING
I\ you sAY

HAND OVER EVERYTHING YOU
GOT IF YOU WANT TO GET
HOME ALIVE!

CUTZ2OH,I

GUESS I MUST
HAVE DONE THAT
SHAVING . GOSH,

HELLO , JOHN, HERE
I AM-RIGHT ON

TIME ! JOHN --- WHAT'S
THE MATTER 2 YOU -+

YOU LOOK A LITTLE RUGGED
THIS MORNING ! BY THE WAY,
SOME HOODLUM HELD UF SIX
GUYS LAST NIGHT ALL OVER
TOWN! PHONES GOING LIKE
CRAZY!

HEY, JOHN --- BOY, YOU MUST HAVE ) NO KIDDING 2 THAT MUST
HAD A BIG PARTY LAST NIGHT! BE THE BELLS I KEEP
HEARING IN MY HEAD!
BETTER SEE THE CHIEF.
SEE YOU LATER,
ToMMY !

INE HAD A
TERRIBLE Ph‘/."é

YOU LOOK SO+50
PIFFERENT! ARE
YOu MAD AT
SOMETHING ? YOu
LOOK HARD AND
MEAN! OH, HOW
pPIP YOU CcUT
YOUR FACE?

MY HEAD'S
SPLITTING! I
COULDN'T GET
ANY REAL WORK
=~ PONE!




WHAT DOES THIS
GIRL MEAN, PUSHING |-
ME ARCUND LIKE
THIS 2 POESN'T °

[T THINK WHAT
YOU NEED S

RELAXATION/
YOU'VE BEEN

AMZ NO,I SHOULDN'T

SAY THINGS LIKE

=5 THAT ABOUT ALICE.

. SHE'S A SWEET —
> KID! OH,MY __ A
X HEAD »+v

e _

SHE KNOW WHO I
CHEEK **~

SURPRISES/

THINGS WERE HAPPENING
EOTH INSIDE ANP OUTSIDE OF
BLIX "JOHN SMITH" CRANDELL .
HIS MIND SWAYED BETWEEN
GO00 AND EYIL ,WHILE THE
SCAR PEEPENED

C'MON , JOHN--THESE \ SURE,
PLACES ARE ALWAYS | ALICE,
GOOD FOR A COUPLE / SURE:

OF LAUGHS AND o, -

ALICE,LoOK! JOHN,SToP IT!
IT's CRANDELL!! | PUT YOUR GUN
HE'S IN HERE, / AWAY! HAVE

ToO! LET GO < YOU GONE MADT
OF ME«I'VE ) HELF, SOME~
GOT ;ro GET 4 BODY, HELP!

YOU CAN'T GET OUT OF HERE NOW,

CRANDELL ! I'VE GOT YOU CORNERED/
PUT YOUR HANDS UF! FIRE BACK AT

ME ;WILL YOU 2 TAKE THAT!

V%

[ HIS SICK BRAIN,

OH MY HEAD
ALICE MY <

LOOKS LIKE
A BRAIN
HEMORRHAGE

I WONDER WHERE
JOHN WENT TO! T
HOPE HE'S ALL

RIGHT, HAS ANY.-
" ONE SEEN
JOHN 2




| 4 Big Stories
Dripping with... JANGER!
e AN D
MYSTERIOUS TIBET Z m

WITH 5 MENITRY
AND HOLD YOLR
FOOTING WHEN
YOU MEET THE

WALKING DEAD IN|

"TOMBSTONES

TO TIBET!"
AN Z o/

LIFE AND DEATH
DANGLE LOOSELY
ON THE ENDS
OF STRINGS
MANIPULATED
BY THE ‘MAD 4
COUPLE’ IN

"THE PUPPETS
THAT BECAME
MEN!"

NAAAA

THEY DARED TO
CHALLENGE A
FPOWER FROM
ABOVE!'READ THE
MOST DISASTROUS
RETREAT IN @

HISTORY IN '
"FOREST OF |
SKELETONS!"
e e U WA

WHAT HAPPENS
WHEN VALERIE
POBES BECOMES
A WITCH AND
CALLS UPON THE
MONSTERS OF
ANTIQUITY FOR
HELPZ READ

"REVENGE BY
THE FULL MOON!"

Watch ovi oo "
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WOMEN!I TRIED TO BE
THE LIFE OF THE PARTY
AND THIS IS WHAT
HAPPENS!

YOU'RE
EMBARRASSING
ME/ j

THE JOKES ! HE
KNOWS HOoW!

HA=HA !
THAT 'S SWELL,
JOE.TELL Us
ANOTHER !

PEOPLE TELL ME THAT A FOOL AND Y OH, JACKIE!
HIS MONEY ARE SOQON PARTED, BUT I YOU'RE Wown
WONDER MowW THEY EVER GOT

!
WHERE DID YOU EVER
LEARN TO TELL

JOKES LIKE THAT?

WITH EACH ORDE

NOW YOU T0O GAH TELL FUNHY JOKES

How often have you wished you could tell a funny joke)
and tell it the way the experts do? There are hundreds
of times you can win a point by telling the right story at
the right time in the right way. 1t's easy when you know
HOW! The editors of FUN PARADE, one of the nation’s
funniest humor magazinas, have written a simple guide
titled "HOW TO TELL FUNNY JOKES.” It is written in simple language and
tells you completely HOW TO TELL FUNNY JOKES, whaere to find material,
how to improvise, how to change a joke so that it fits your story and many
other revealing secrets. Now for the first time offered anywhere.

ANNUAL” AND
"HELLO BUDDIES
ANNUAL"

ST otk CARTOONS BY AMER

Y on
s I

PLUS FREE
““HOW TO TELL
FUNNY JOKES™*

STRAUS, CRAMER, SCOTT, LINDA & J

EACH YOLUME 192 PAGES

LATER THAT NIGHT.|
I'LL SHOW THEM!I'LL SEND
AWAY FOR THIS FREE

BOOK AND LEARN oW
TO TELL FUNNY JOKES.

OF "FUN PARADE

SOON AFTER . |
TONIGHT'S MARY'S BIRTHDAY
PARTY. I'LL REALLY SURPRISE
THEM WITH MY SPECIAL
&/ST OF PARTY JOKES..
THANKS TO THISEREE
BOOKLET!

FOR PUBLIC SPEAKERS

FOR TEACHERS

FOR WRITERS

FOR SCHOOL PLAYS,
CLUB SKITS, ETC.

ICA’S FAMOUS CARTOONISTS!

Here are only o faw of America’s lsading cortoonists whe illustrate soma of the jokes
oppearing in “FUN PARADE ANNUAL ond “HELLO BUDDIES ANNUAL“—You'll recog-
niza their signatures on corfoons in the leading humor magozines and in newspapers
from coart to coast. DAN FLOWERS,
DAN O. BROWN, E. SIMMS CAMPBELL, SWAN, LARIAR, KIRK STILES, HENRY BOLTINOFF,
WENZEL, VIC HERMAN, SALO, MILOKINN, ALl, ATKINS, R. GUSTAFSON, JEFF KEATE, CHARLES

Al RDS5, REAMER KELLER. ANGELO, DAVE AREGOR,

ERRY WALTERS, ERIC ERICSON ond many others.

MAIL THIS ORDER TODAY !

_SEND FOR THIS WONDERFUL
COMBINATION OFFER TODAY !

' MOKEY BACK GUARANTEE

After you have examined these fun packed
books and you are not entirely satisfied, you
may refurn them to us, within 5 days in good

FUN PARADE INC., DEPT
1860 BROADWAY
NEW YORK 23, NEW YCRK

l TO TELL FUNNY JOKES.

PRINT
NAME

I ANNUALS, FUN PARADE and HELLO BUDDIES, each 192 pages,

CWT

Yes, please send me postpaid your free bookiet "HOW I

" Here is my dollar for the TWO

condition and your dollar will be refunded.
You may keep the booklet, “HOW TO TELL A

l ADDRESS

l cITY

FUNNY JOKE.” Don’t wait. You can’t lose.
Send your order today.

IONE
IF ANY STATE

FUN PARADE INC. DEPT. WT _
1860 BROADWAY NEW YORK 23, N.Y.

SORRY, NO C.0.D.
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