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WHO WILL DIE?
‘TIIB’MUHMY THE WEREWOLF
“OR DAX THE WARRIOR...
“DEATH RIDES THIS NIGHT"

INTRODUCING: HUNTER,
THE DEMON KILLER
- FROM THE FUTURE!
| Page 2
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DIE? Arthur Lemming, Werewoli? The Mum-
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DEAR COUSIN EERIE ‘1 just can't
believe it,” cries reader Dwight Decker of Ohio,
“Marvin the Dead-Thing was a story with
warmth and heart! Truly great!” More letters!

THE EERIE EYE 1ts no secret! Some

of our writers use phoney names. But this
weirdo Bruce Bezaire refuses to change his
name to something a little more believable.

AND THE MUMMY WALKS

His mind trapped in the body of a centuries
old mummy, Jerome Curry is forced into a
town where madness prevails, a town of ghouls!

CURSE OF THE WEREWOLF

Arthur Lemming, bruised, beaten and chased
from his home stumbled into a gypsy encamp-
ment. And the werewolf meets a gypsy witch.

The war is over! There is nothing left. No
technology. No humanity. Few men! There is a
new race now. A race of mutants. The Demons!

THE BEHEADED Bianca Eden was

raped and beheaded nearly two hundred years
ago. Now she stalks her castle in search of her
own head . .. or a suitable replacement for it!

THE GOLDEN KRIS 1t is said

there is a sword that can make a man a king.
And on the bloody streets of the Barbary Coast
there are cutthroats who dream of royalty!

DAX THE WARRIOR The battle has

long since been silenced. Only bloody remains
of men litter the field...no more than meat
for-the buzzards. Among themthe mightyDax!

WEREWOLF wWho's the real w erewolf? Is
it Ruby Lisp? Pinkie Claw? or Scarlet O’Hare?
There's only one werewolf. And it could be

vou when you play the free game, in this issue!

CONCERNING OUR MAIL ORDER ADVERTISEMENTS: Warren Publishing Co. guarantees the delivery and satisfac-

tion of all items advertised in this issue. Should you need to write us concerning an order, whether it be from our

address or a Post Office Box address, send your letter to: E.C. lves, Customer Service Dept., Warren Publishing
Co.. 145 E. 32nd Street, New York, N.Y. 10018.
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HE 1S CALM Now...THIS DecayiNG, T B I\ & . ... WAS H15 BEFORE H NG-
FETID, BANDAGED THLNG{ANJA‘B ; \\ ; ;‘ : FERRED HJB?\EIN% !ETOETL%%
HF:G%LBE{:"TS “'2’}? yu: AFTER A THERE ARE THINGS TO BE DONE. OTHER BODY, THIS BODY OF
10 TUE 5%“54%#“2'&25'#%053” ai?;;wﬁuﬁgg&gﬁ:‘ssa%‘?Eélrﬂpgg . POWER, THEN DISCOVERED HE
NEARIN ; BS, - HE MUSEU, COULD NOT TRANSFER BACK...
G SUWR/BE: .TO THE BODY THAT ONCE WAS HIS... 2

BUT THE BODY MUST BE HIDDEN -- THAT 15 WHAT

NOW HAS T0 BE DONE! THIS APPARENTLY LIFE-

LESS BODY-- IT MUST NOT BE FOUND, MUST NOT
BE BURIED OR DESTROYED...

' i ) amas ARy L 9
PRESERVATION! SOMEWHERE, IN THE BACK OF HIS
BE- FOGGED MIND, 15 THE PROPER MEMORY. HIS  E
READINGS IN EGYPTOLOGY-- THEY HAVE TOLD HIM 4
THAT HI5 TRUE BODY WILL REMAIN PRESERVED SO g
LONG AS HIS MIND CONTINUES TO EXIST... f

;‘imf 3 - . Bt ] 1T MusT BE PJ::?CE;E.

i SOMEWHERE WHERE |T
WILL REMAIN SAFE --
YES, SOMEWHERE SAFE!

11
I

SKEATES / ART: JAIME BROCAL



MADNESS ALLOWS YOU 1O
JRSELF ANI

EF{.‘ NOW, YOU 574 RE A

— 'E) oz /

ImM=0

THE THING CARR

=5 AND TCUR

VA



YOu POUNDED AND YOU SHOUTED I'VE
AND YOU SCREAMED -YOU REMEM- g GOT TOTRY'N
BER THAT MUCH-- BUT NO ONE REACH THAT
HEARD. NO FOOD. REMEMBER WINDOw
HOW YOUR HUNGER GREW, HOW AGAIN!
YOUR STOMACH TWISTED A / I'VE
KNOTTED ABOUT ITSELF AS THE <7 : GOT TOBE
DAYS PASSED? | ABLE TO SQUEEZE
w WE CAN'T OUT OF THAT
(| GO ON LIKE } . WINDOW,.,

COME BACK
AND UNLOCK
THE DOOR !




. UNTIL, AT LAST Nou
STAND NO MORE...

You WANTED MORE AN
LD NO LONGER C

SOMEONE
COMING!

Pl e e

STk |
b3 i o ¥ i,




SHE'S GONE!
WHAT!S THAT
SMELL?

HAZY MEMORIES, SINCE THEN, YOU HAVE LIVED HERE

IN THIS BLEAK CEMETERY...SEARCHING AND FEEDING
BY NIGHT. NOW YOU LOOK ON AS A CREATURE LEAVES

THE CRYPT HE JUST ENTERED--LEAVES IT ALONE

NOW YOU KNOW WHAT YOUR NEXT MEAL SHALL BE/

: ""'—ﬂse

Y
AV

THOSE THIEVES WHO
HANG AROUND NOT FAR
FROM THE MUSEUM! L
HNEW THEM ONCE, &3
BACK WHEN T,
T00, WAS A

£-’-\‘V.-
THEY MUST
THE ONES
WHO STOLE
THE AMULET--
THE OTHER

¢ ARTIFACTS

ASWELL!

GOT 10 GET IT BACK! DON'T 5\
WANT TO SPEND THE REST OF
ETERNITY N THIS STINKING,
ROTTEN BODY! ... -
1 WANT
F 10 HAVE A
NORMAL
"Q( LIFE!

AND, YES! THEY ARE THE

16 NEARLY SUNRISE? Y |
PEOPLE WILL BEUP AND ¥/
ABOUT SOON! BUT 1 DON'T
CARE! 1 MUST GETIT )
AND LUcKu.‘f I AT

BACK Now.!
"N/""ur LEAST KNOW WHERE

( THOSE THIEVES USED 3
“x 10 GO TO DWUY UP
THEIR LOOT/ ,:’(

x_/u"\/JJ\H
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AL P

TIOAL THERs
THING-- EXCEPT

ALL-IMPORTANT

...JOUR FRUSTRATION MOUNTING, THE OTHER

MIND WITHIN THIS AWESOME BODY OF YOURS

LAUGHING -- THE ANCIENT, ORIGINAL AMIND--

LAUGHING AT YOUR FAILURE, AT YOUR
FRUSTRATION !




THE GATE-DOOR TO THE
CRYPT CREAKS OPEN ON




; Y
Tisuvs  @UIR W T
4 THE SUN IS : : : 8 ’
R REAK #51s%; : ‘ HUNTED
1 ‘“E’SSQJC’TEE LA kel y - Down! w8 I.
HORIZON AS YOU ] S ' ’ < o 2o

LEAVE THE R y \ ] ‘ ’ ¢ SHor Ars
* MUSTY THIEVES' " : & e ! A X |

DEN...

, HAVE NO
YR B/ | T
§-C DON'T DARE W i / y 2
§ GO SEARCHING 18 - \ i WILL DO TO
FOR HER MoW.! \ e ] =7 j THIS BODY!
TOO CLOSE 10 ) 1177 N [ AN - AND 1 HAVE
SUNRISE/... ¥ AR Tz = LIS NO DESIRE
PEOPLE WILL BE - Ay /
UPAND ABouT
8L VERY SOON
r NOw!/

HAVE TO ;
FIND some- J K7
PLACETO

-

You sAvorR
YOUR MEAL. ..
YOU CHEW SLOWLY
SO THAT You
CAN SUCK DOWN
EVERY DROP OF
COLD AND
CLOTTING BLOOD.
THEN, SUDDENLY,
NOU HEAR THE
GATE-DOOR
CREAK, AND YOU
TURN TO SEE HiM
AS HE ENTERS
R
REARS BACK AS
THOUGH IN SHoCK!

> WAIT oF Wl £ - — =1 % YOU CAN ALMOST FEEL
COURSE! et p - e & ) § HIS ANGER, AS HE
, . 7 B v Z : =2 STALKS TOWARD You.

A
o
~3 S AN »

=258 THERE WAS PLEASURE

i) B =Y N DOING SOMETHING
7 Wz : 50 TRULY, BEAUTIFULLY
; ity 74 ~ DISGUSTING. AND THE

“Z=- PLEASURE WAS
"% LEIGHTENED BY THE :
POSSIBILITY OF BEING  \,
| CAUGHT! BUT THE ACTU- *
#¢ ALITY OF BEING CAUGHT
VJ IS DIEFERENT! YOU -
COWER,...YOU WANT To {
~' RACE FOR THE DOOR ,BUT ¢
-4 HE 15 BLOCKING THE WAY! .

- - . - TR




NEARLY ALL SENSATION IS5
MASHED QUTOF YOU ASYOU A
ARE THROWN WITH UNBELIEV- @)

= L[ H s

BuT THERE IS STILL ENOUGH SENSATION FOR YoU
T0 FEEL AND SCREAM OUT AS THE MANY JAGGED
SPEARS TEAR THROUGH YOUR FLESH...YOUR ORGANS..




SHE WAB 50 FAR GONE INTO MAD-

NESS, SHE COULD NOT TELL A ROT-

TING, MAGGOT-RIDDEN BODY FROM

A FRESH ONE...SHE HAD BEGUN

GNAWING AT THE FIRST BODY SHE
CAME UPON, AND LUCKILY IT WAS NOT YOURS.
YOU STILL HAVE A CHANCE TO RECLAIM YOUR
FORMER EXISTENCE. YOU WANT TO LAUGH oUT
LOUD -- AND YOU WISH THAT You couLD!

LUNKNOWN




THE MAMN STAGGERS
THROUGH THE
MIDHNIGHT WOODS...
FLEEING FROM HE
KNOWS NOT WHAT, BUT
FLEEING ALL THE
SAME.

BRANCHES CLUTCH
AND TEAR AT HIM
EVEN AS HIDDEN
MEMORIES CLAW AT
HIS souL .

N et S
SOMEWHERE IN HIS PAST LURK EVIL NIGHTS AND DEEDS, WHILE LOOMING IN HIS FUTURE (S A...

M

STORY: ALLEN MILGROM / ART: MARTIN SALVADOR




R(L- Lo Nl S (LT atle Nl  HIS TERROR DRIVES HIM HEADLONG
ON THE MAN'S FACE. THROUGH THE UNDERGROWTH...

] s
s LTt ¥4 i

IN THE END (T IS THE EXHAUSTION OF HIS BODY WHICH MAKES THE MORE
CONVINCING ARGUMENT.

COLLAPSED!
WHAT COULD HE
HAVE BEEN
RUNNING FROM
THAT SCARED

TECTED AGAINST | Jf
\ THE ELEMENTszy




TWO MEN SEPARATE
THEMSELVES FROM THE
CIRCLE WHICH HAS FORMED
AROUND THE UNCONSCIOUS
MAN AND RETURN

SHORTLY WITH.

U 3

g:? LOOK, MOTHER,
R AT WHAT HAS 2
| STUMBLED INTO QUR '/
(| CAMP/ SHALL WE HELP

A HIM, MOTHER 2

THE WISE QLD EYES SEA

FACE OF ARTHUR LEMMING,
SEEMING TO LOOK BENEATH THE
HAGGARD SURFACE. ANCIENT LIPS
PART TO OFFER UPTHEIR REPLY..,

HELP HMm ?
YES, THIS WE WILL
DO. FOR HERE, SURELY
IS A MAN IN NEED

BACH
HEALTH... !
MDER THE EVER-
TCHFUL EYE OF
'\OTHER EVA.

WITHIN A WEEK THE MAN IS WELL AGAIN, AND
HE BECOMES A PART OF THE CAMPLIFE...




HE THROWS HIMSELF FULL INTO FORGETTING HI / FORGETTING BECAUSE HE WANTS TO
HIS NEW EXISTENCE... G WS W/FE! FORGET. IT IS FAS/ER TO FORGET/!

FORGETTING BECAUSE ITIS PAINFUL TO REMEMBER...
THAT HIS WIFE HAS BEEN JAILED AS A M/ 7CAH.”

P .| | Ul BUT FORGETFULNESS IS NOT

LEMMING... HAVING B ALWAYS AS EASY TO ATTAIN...

w Y-
GFNT/
U P10 ! GUILTY/ GUILTY
4 OF WITCHCRAFT MOST
- FOUL / AND YOUR

PRESENTED TO THIS — |
COURT, ONLY ONE - o
_ VEREDICT IS -

REVIEWED THE EVIDENCE &&= = 117 {"




THE NEXT DAY.
; MOTHER EVA,

I'VE BEEN LIVING

HERE FOR NEARLY A

MONTH NOW.YET 1'VE

ONLY HEARD RUMORS
OF YOUR STRANGE
)~ POWERS.

You
POUBT MY
MAGIC THEN?

A PAINED, INDIGNANT LOOK FLITS
ACROSS THE ANCIENT VISAGE...

YERY WELL,
IFYOU DO N

A SHUDDER SHAKES THE QLD WOMAWN,

- ENTIRELY CAUSED 87 THE COOL AFTER




WITH DUSK WE FIND ARTHUR LEMMING IN
THE WAGON OF

S0, You
WOULD STILL
TAMPER WITH

THE

THE WIZENED FEATURES TAKE ON A LOOK OF DEEP
CONCENTRATION, AS THE RHEUMATIC EYES SEEK TO PLUMB
THE DEPTHS OF THE CRYSTAL..

i

PALM UP, NEAR
THE CRYSTAL ORB, |
ARTHUR LEMMING.

SO DEEP |S HER CONCENTRATION THAT

MOTHER EVAFAILS TONOTICE THE COLD LIGHT...

VERY WELL,
THEN. PREPARE
YOURSELF. THE
FUTURE WILL BE
YOURS TOKNOW.

AHOPE THE
KNOWLEDGE DOES
NOT DESTROY YOU.

THE OLD WOMAN CONCENTRATES MORE DEEPLY.

SHE SQUINTS AT THE CRYSTAL AS IF TO PEER
THROUGH MISTS OF FORGOTTEN AGES, AND THE
CREASES AND FURROWS WHICH MAP HER FACE BECOME,
SHOCKINGLY, EVEN AMORE PRONOUNCED.

| e 1

F e

1-1 BEGIN
TO SEE.IMAGES
ARE FORMING...
THEY ARE...

THEY
ARE STRANGE,
FRIGHTENING
IMAGES. "

IR TS T XSTIRN W THE SIVER LIGHT OF THE FULL MOON./

...BUT,
LORD HELP
You, THE
FUTURE
AS WeLL/

AND THE HORROR,
THE 7RUE HORROR,
1S THAT THIS IMAGE
.\ 1S NOT MERELY
; THE PAST...

rAa”
A GOSSAMEER SPIDERS WEB SPUN
WITHIN THE DEPTHS OF HER MYSTIC
chSTAL

2




BRSNS

ONCE AGAIN ARTHUR LEMMING
UNDERGOES THE DAMNING
CURSE OF THE FULL MOON. ONCE
AGAIN HE BECOMES A..

DRAWN BY THE SOUNDS OF DESTRUCTION,
THE GYPSYS GATHER ABOUT MOTHER
EVA'S WAGON ONLY TO Eﬁf‘ﬂ o

BEFORE THE
BEAST LIKE
WHEAT
BEFCORE A
SCYTHE!




HE KILLS SWIFTLY... ... EASILY... INDISCRIMINANTLY,

HE CARES NOT FOR THOSE HIS HUMAN SELF ! HE OBEYS ONLY THOSE
KNGS WHOGE POWER IS
GREATER THAN HISGWN... g

oy .
S

i FILTHY \
|| / ROTTING BEAST!
|| } '/ DO NOT DARE LAY
HAND TO THAT CHILD
OR BY THE




A HORSE, TERRIFIED BY "-E WOLF-SCENT
NEARBY, rm NNIES SHRILLY..

ﬁm THE SOUND BREAKS THE FRAGILE SPELL MOTHER

EVA'S VOICE HAD WOVEN.

HATRED AND LOATHING PLAY ACROSS THE OLD WOMAN'S
J FACE, EMOTIONS WHICH ARE VENTED IN A
A ) SCATHING CURSE...

YOU,BEAST! BY ALL
THE POWERS THAT
IV | WERE, ARE,OR EVER
§Bw\  WILL BE I CURSE
A vou!




AS THE EPITHET IS UTTERED, THE ANO THE MEMORIES RUSHIN.
WEREWOLF STOPS....SHUDDERS.... -

BUTLONG AFTER HIS RAKING CLAWS HAVE TORN THE LIFE FROM
THE OLD WOMAN'S BODY. .,

THE AGONY OF REALIZATION SPURS THE
BEAST TO EVEN GREATER FRENZY...

ARRRRRG !

GLURG/

g LONG AFTER THAT BODY HAS :
. BECOME AN OOZING SHAPELESS 3%
MASS OF QUIVERING FLESH..

... LONG AFTER THE KILLING |S ENDED...

-
i

AND ARTHUR LEMMING, WEREWCOLE

CAN NO LONGER HIDE BEHIND THE

DULLED, MURDEROUS BRAIN OF A
/

aare
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Ny,
e s, D “f
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IT IS A PLACE WHERE
MANY LOOK FOR (AND
QUITE OFTEN £/ND) e

DEATH!

i,

e, LN
7
N\
. \ “‘
\‘ !
’%\
& OR % %
- N N
(2 A x
g N,
A FACT: THAT HE NOW SUFFERS
IN NOBLE S/LENCE...AS HE
LURCHES ON IN THE ENDLESS,
EOOK-DEEP SNOW /
u’
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-~ : o
0 O 5

STORY: RICHARD MARGOPOULOS / ART:

PAUL NEARY 27



The WAR was LONG OVER-- |
AND WELL-SUPPRESSED,
IF NOT MALF-FORGOTTEN--

FOR MOST!

Ly

TOO MUCH...

ok o
R 5
-TO WAGE HIS OWN
EXTREMELY PRIVATE
TYPE OF WAR !/

P P

HE WaS A REAL
HUNTER AN HOUR
AGO-- DOGGING A
PLEMONS’ TRAIL. .i
WIND-0OBSCURED
TRACKS THAT
OTHERS OF LESSER
SKILL HAD SCOFFED
AT BEING NON-
EXISTENT!

BUT, THAT WAS
60 MINUTES
PAST-- AND
THERE IS NO
LONGER A
TRAIL ... AND HE
1S NO LONGER A
TRUE HUNTER/

BUT, THE GROTESQUELY-
GARBED, 2I5T cENTURY
GLADIATOR HAS KNOWN

YET, TRY AS HE MAY TO 4~
DISTRACT HIMSELF,,, "

EITHER I SOON
FIND SHELTER
OF A SORT...OR
FACE THE
LUNHAPRPY
PROSPECT
MY LIFE ENDS

-~ HUNTER CAN NOT BANISH | BS
THE STARK REAL/ZATION HE 15 B8
SLOWLY AND AGON/ZINGLY
FREEZING TO PEATH..

THE SHIVERING SCOUT CAN REACH
A STONE MONASTERY THAT
BECKONS ON THE OTHER S/IDE
OF A SNOWY CREST/




HE 15 AN ENIGMA,
THIS MAN WHO HALF-
RUNS, HALF-STAGGERS,
AS WE SHALL LEARN...

A SYMBIOTIC SYNTHESIS

OF MODERN SUPER-SOLDIER

AND SAVAGE, HATE-FILLED
PRIMITIVE!

IN THE NAME OF
THE LAST MARTIAL
A, * LAW--1 CLAIM MY RIGHTS 1Y%
{ AND DEMAND YOU GRANT /g

] ME EHrRY

7 DEMONS DID
YOU SAY, MY SON?

IS NOT LOCKED!
THE DOORSTEP OF
THE EMPIRICALS
16 OPEN TOALL!

THERE ARE NO
MORE DEMONS--THE
LAST OF WHICH NO
Douet DIED! 7EARS

T SEEMS THE WORLD Ny MUCH DEBT T0 ki
NO LONGER HAS A USE FOR \YOU, GOOD BROTHER! '\
You, WARRIOR --NET YOUARE | IT IS CLOSE TO NEVER
WELCOMED T0 STAY, NONE- ] AM 1 EXTENDED

THELESS... IF THAT |5 SUCH KINDNESS! _
m::R WISH!

T GOOD SPIRIT SPREADS W WON'T YoU Join B
THROUGH U3 FROM OUR . US, SON-- FOR THE |
BENEFACTOR! LATE SERVICE... 4

... WHERE
YOU CAN SEE Him
WITH YOUR OWN
EYES!

SV RINUR
SHUFFLE. ..

-—'-. =




—— = =
Z ACHIEVE
D GRATIFICATION

WHEN ACTIVATED &

70 SERVE ALL <4
OTHERS! ool

Y

.+ ALL THE WHILE, BROTHER CHRISTOPHER

PACES,.. AND RANTS AS HE PACES -~
ABOUT THEIR ALL-KNOWING ‘GOoD’
WHOSE SEPULCHURAL TONES PROVIDE
AN ALMOST-HYPNOTIC BACKDROP.!

30

“-AMD ESPECIALLY WHEN BROTHER CHRISTOPHER INVOKES
PASSION-MAD PRAISE TO THE O/ETY HE PERSONALLY
CLAIMS TO kVOW! — g _ .

g £

$/ .

NO OTHER FORCE IN THE 4AN/VERSE 'Bi

THAT CAN BOTH CREATE AND i

DESTROY |15 GRANDER THAN.,.,
SCIENCE !

/THAT 1S WHY WE WORSHIP OUR
LORD AND SAVIOR.., THE
INTELLIGENT ONEYS

BEFORE THE TIME
OF THE MANY
R e
U 7ECHNOLOGY AND
PAST TERMED THE o maNUFACTURING
SCIENTIFIC B \ATED! WE STUMBLED
ERA. . UPON THEIR CHILD v
AND HE AQUIESCED
TO BE OUR
MESS/IAH!

YOU CAN NOW

UNDRAPE a7 IF

COUNTENCE,
BROTHER A
PHILIP!

| it \\N s
AN9. THE QUEST/IONS COME ! STORM REPORTS, CROP

1 | PLANTING DRTES; A NEAR-CEASELESS STREAM OF

NEAR-LUSELESS DATA...




%‘é’ﬁé’éﬁ’ifé‘s‘n’é‘ﬁ""‘ THERE i5 A LONG PERIOD prmpglsy) . . -A NON-BELIEVER L

WEARY AFTER A .:‘;‘:P;rgsﬁs: :;‘:..ff?.-‘s; : AB#DGNN HEN WITH... SADNESS! |°
T AONKS § ING ONE 3 E KNOWLEPGE

PHOLONGD SXCHOR: TRUDINGLY DEPART.. WHO REMAINS NON- ¥

\AS ONCE A TOOL...'T 15
| BELIEVER IN THEIR | 10 BE WORSHIPPED!
BACK-TURNED WAKE.., :

MILKY-WHITE FACE s
3;?4?54:4’:;5%{%::3 THE ALPHA-CLASS S5COUT HOPES THERE ARE NO
S OSRCRPON/ REAL GODS-- FOR, THEY WOULD BE SORELY
: v TEMPTED 10 LAUGH AT MAN IN

THE HEIGHT OF FoLLY!

HUNTER :'Eﬂ AING
HE CANDLE NEXT
%h~ NKS TO SPu?'TERfNG ST

THE MAN VENTURES NOT
INWARD, BUT OUTWARD--
EVERY BATTLE-SENSE
CONFIRMING WHAT

HE FEELS BY

INSTINCT!

f 10 ACTION - AG THE FLUTTERING WICK
AND THE COMPUTER-COVERING TAPESTRY PARTS

--T0 UNVEIL WHAT HAS BEEN
LURKING INSIDE AN AUXILIARY
MAINTENANCE SHAFT

ALL ALONG!

& BROTHERS

OF A Y DIFF ER’ T

ORDER" GREEN DEMON

EMERG 4 SECOND BLUE
THE FIRST--

SE THE SECOND!

HUNTER S'WITCHES TO NIGHT-VISION-- AND N 0 EMERACE THE
STYGIAN DARK 1'\UCH THE WAY A SHADOW M

TH THE M’GHT




RAIDERS --THREE BLOOD-BROTHERS -
LOOKING FOR ME, NO DOUBT, TUDGING BY
THEIR FRANTIC MOVEMENTS !

MUST HAUE SKULKED IN
EARLIER-- WHILE THE SHEEPISH

MONKS WERE BUSY ELSEWHERE!

GOO0D THING
I WAS ABLE TO SENSE
THE SL/NKERS IN
CLOSE PROXIMITYY

SHOULDER- HUNCHED
DEMONS ARE NEVER ;
A GOOD THING-- AND IT Y : A A
HAPPENS THESE THREE : eyl a1E
TRIGGER DEEP-BURIED ; FERCHERA S ??METR’C
MEMORIES.. : 4 RESSIO
# # |
N INTIL THE BURNING

\ES 700 GREAT
E SE{F TORTURED

"0RCED TO SCREAM...

4 L
NOT A WEAK, DEBASING
CRY OF PITY--BUTA STRC

BATTLE-CRY THAT DISTINGUISHES
A WARRIOR - B@RN’

YE{.L SUCCEEDS IN
0 OF .{J’Zﬂﬁp'

PERSONAL, SOME
NOT-S0-PERSONAL

Aok DOWN FROM
YOUR CROUCH-

HE IS E/THER ING PERCH,
LITTLE PLAY-

{ VERY BRAVE THIS
M| HUMAN-SCUM--OR | MATE:-- 50 WE
HO, BROTHERS! LOOK 1 &
WHO PRETENDS 70 BE £ YOU ARE!
HIDING FROM US! : . ;




A
LIKE A LITHE HUNTING CAT, HUNTER oagl
LEAPS SOME ELEUEN FEET.. THEN . o
ARRIGANTLY STANDS HIS GROUND! HE GRIN WILL DISAPPEAR, 1 SWEAR, \Gts
& My BROTHER% -- ONCE Tﬁxgﬁﬁﬁfs -
ESTABLISHES -LINK!
HE HALF-SMILES RITUAL .
AS IF IT WERE WE ]
WHO AREQUT- | 1B AS MUTANTS, WE CAN GENERATE
\ NUMBERED! A \ W MENTAL FORCE ENOUGH To

B . _ THE CRACKLING 500,000 VOLTS
HWL;;.'R \ j HANGS IN THE AIR A GRIM
| I5NEVER | \ s - INSTANT..
| WITHOUT |

\ISED
| %ﬁ.&;ﬂgﬁfﬁ! _ BRURDSWGRD
¥

‘ . a |

EXAMPLE: THE ; -
WHITE-DAZZLING :
ELECTROSURGE
THAT ERUPTS
FROM THE TIP OF

HIS STAFF-

WEAPON.!

P —— B LR L
T,,,fsf 1' ;&_rga;ﬁgm WHEN HUNTER VAULTS FORWARD!
SPLITTING SWORD :

CLATTERS HARMLESSLY
AMID ASILVER SHOWER
OF SPARKS...

ALAs, THE SENTENCE 15 L
WWER SEN us HE LIZA REEUNG

b COMPUTER'S "C)-_’:..TJ._
CURTAING!

a3



SOUNDS
AS IF THE
YOUNGEST
IS GETTING
READY TO
RUSH!

HAVE TO DEPEND ON
THE AUDIo-AMPS ... TO
K RIGHTLY TIME THIS!

AND, WHEN THE BETRAYING

PATTER OF FOOTFALLS DOES RESOUND
THE WARRIOR S-W/-/-N-G-5...

A FLESH-PULPING
SOUND THAT MAKES
HUNTER LAUGH AND

_ EAGERTODOITAGAIN... ~_

;2 THE MODERN BARBARIAN
" ABKS NO QUARTER. ..
| AND GRANTS NONE!

f !
THE scouT PIVOTS...

WHMIRLS...SCATTERS
HIS FOEMAN:-AND

c {éE?'HAL
SLACKENS-- AND
HUNTER PRoDs \ 8
THE DYING
YOUTH WITH
A Boor- TOF
IN THE RIBS...

TAGE BY BLUDGEON-
ING THE STARTLED
GREEN!

SUDDENLY
STIFFEN--
AS WORN
SUIT- ALARMS

TINGLE IN

 ASSUMES THE ADVAN-

- AND IN THE MIDDLE OF THE ACT:-
SUMMONS ALL THE FURY THAT
IS HIS T0 COMMAND.. .

|

\ --AND CHANKELS 1T INTOHIS
BLUR-WHIZZING STAFF...

DEMON'S JTAW
WITH A SICKENING
SWACK-NOISE...

Y 4~

B YU DON'T
= LIKE T0 BLEED
\ | EMERALD-HIDE, — THAN YOU

ANYMORE

DO You?

| LIKEIT
& WHEN 1 "8
R\ DOTHIS.. g




8l cHoKE THE AR

V _--COMPARED
T0 MY BROTHER'S OWN
RIPPING BLADE!

OBSERVE! j

1 COULD SNAP

i YOUR NECK LIKE
A TWIG --0R |

WITHIN YOUR

Lones! S e ' DEFIANT

. . IF SUCH THEN, I8 TO 7”5 Vfﬁ)’
BUT : i MY FATE=-1 GREET END/ 4
NEITHER, 1 \ | ITAS A WARRIOR
LFEAR,WOULD . f TRUE... s
BE PAINFUL

~BUT A

MOMENT

15 ALL

TAKES

BRAVE WORDS--

THE WIELDER cal 2 = W CONSIDERING YOU HAVE
OF THE DOUBLE- SMALL CHOICE IN
= rp;o NGED X s Fh. R § ; THE MATTER!

A MOMENT..

AT
-~ SUMMARILY
FOLLOWED BYA
DEMON'S DIRE i

SF'R ﬁ‘AffS“f«‘:'

FOR

|

7 ~ ,
Qﬁ iy i MUST BREAK
g
COMPUTER- ; { OPE 2
BANK ; PRESSURE... % VOWS HE WILL-- THE LIZARD-TAIL
10 PLAY I W B AN (5 CIMILARLY CONSUMED - CoNPLETING
UPON THE e THE STENCH-STINKING 5L AUGHTER
RAZOR-
GLINTING

IMPLEMENT.




N

I

A THOUSAND COSMIC ORGASMS--

WAVES OF HEAVEN FRAUGHT

EUPHORIA - DISTORT THE INTELLI-
GENT ONE'S PULSING VISAGE!

i

AFTER SEVERAL TIMELESS SECONDS
THAT ENCOMPASS THE INFINITE, THE
CIRCUIT- TOLTING PLEASURE EVAPORATES...

THERE |5 NO NEED TO RELATE MY ORIGIN--
SUFFICE 10 SAY IT HAS EVER BEEN MY ’
DESTINY (OR CURSE, IF 70U WiLL) TO
ETERNALLY SERVE OTHERS/ 3

BUT NEVER HAVE MY PRIME EGO-PRIVES
EXPERIENCED SUCH UNIMAGINABLE ELSTASY |
AS WHEN 1 IMPARTEP AID T0O SAVE

YOUR HUMAN LIFE!

. WX
THIS HAS
BEEN A RARE ; a8 N
AND EXTREMELY \
| o 1 UNPARALLELED
A J OPPORTUNITY 0
4 R FOR ME! ~
7 D =
7 HAS IT? :
EXPLAIN
S = YOURSELF
sl GODLING!
i ‘ AREYOU
= ot R HURT AT
DEMONS! AND EACH SPRAWLED IN AL 100 MY
NO, GOOD IDENTICAL POOLS OF THEIR OWN BLaop! i
BROTHER- /
MERELY WITH
WORRY --A WAR THAT ONLY REQUIRES A SPARK
PLAGUED. T0 AGAIN BECOME INFERNO...
OUR LONG-DEFEATED /
ENEMY MAY HAVE SENT i - WHERE 1 WILL
THIS mmmg PARTY:- ';fﬂé% RF ﬁ %RF
IN GECRE 5
N e ey .. AT THE BLOOD- RED

AT/ION FOR WAR...

L LUCKH
HAS VISITED A
SPECIAL BURDEN

UPON ME!

L AM A HALF-BREED §

YOU SEE-- NEARLY
HUMAN SAVE FOR
COPPER- COLORED

A SKIN AND SL/7-

_ GOLD EYES...

FOREFRONT! 7

BUT, MY s0N -~
WHY SQUANDER YOUR
LIFE... INSoNEep-
LESS A MANNER?

AND PRESENTLY, ONLY 1 STAND
BETWEEN THE HOWLING DEMON
HORDES AND MANKIND
UNSUYSPECTING!

AME 1S HUNTER!

IND PART DEMON!




i

¥ NATURALLY, THE
Y LEGEND OF THE HEADLESS
GHOST HAS KEPT THIS =
PLACE EMPTY FOR DECADES.
1 HE WANTED TO CLOSE THE &
DEAL BEFORE ANYONE
FROM THE VILLAGE SET
us Wwise!

ONE LOOK AND
IT's EASY TO BELIEVE
|| THAT YOUR HEADLESS -
GHOST HAUNTS THIS PLACE.
| DIb'You SEE How
| SURPRISED THE REALTOR
WAS \WHEN WE SAID WE
| WANTED THE PLACE FOR

DID IT EVER OCCUR TO
GHOSTS MIGH

iy
~ N =

i b
JHE EURNTL 8 @ waTcH THE BBC. wiaTC
1SIN PRETTY Gooo | [ ;

r___/

=

| AN AMUSING IDEA
ALONGSIDE THE (&8
MOTEL SWIMMING

) Lo - ——
DON'T WORRY ABOUT THAT SCRAGGY
STUFF. IF MY PLAN WORKS, WE'LL BE RICH
il ENOUGH TO COMPLETELY REFURNISH 19

) PLACE AND THROW SOME OF THE BIGGEST
f BASHES THIS PART OF ENGLAND HAS
) EVER SEEN! —

P ¥
DON'T LET
YOUR NERVES GET THE
BETTER OF YOU! WHEN WE
P GET OUT OF THIS, THE

4 MONEY WiLL MORE THAN [
8 PAY FOR ANY LITTLE FRIGHT. A

ONE OF THE HALLWAYS
1S A LARGE ROOM WITHA
FIREPLACE, IF THE REALTOR
HAD ONLY BEEN MORE
EXPLICIT. .

DAMN.Y IT'S THE GHOSTY/ 1T

ACTUALLY EXISTS/ THIS... THE
| FINAL PROCF. BIANCA EDEN...
THE HEADLESS GHOST.
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" — P

[ BIANCA... CAN YOU HEAR WE CAN'T LEAVE.THIS I§ W/m -~
3 T

I| ME? I'M AFRIEND! . -—&"\ 5 T/ THE FIRST CONTACT. THAT SPIR WHAT YOU THINK...WHAT
FOR GOD'S SAKE 3 WILL MAKE US RICH, AND NO YOUR PLANS ARE.,, I'M
STOP. T CAN HELP PENNY-DREADFUL THEATRICSON |  LEAVING IN THE MORNING/ 1

You! = YOUR PART IS GOING TO \1 I'LL LEAVE AOW IF I HAVE TO
- CHANGE MY MIND/ WALK, YOU TAKE THE
; MOMEY, THE FORTUNE!IT'S
ALL YOURS. _ ¢

LORD HELP US,DEAN.IT'S A j

{lV MONSTER.,. AHEADLESS ABOMINATION... |
AND YOUCALL IT BY ITS FIRST NAME.LET'S / *
GET OUT OF HERE..!|NOW,.! BEFORE IT

DESTROS US. e ' @ . »
I :l ‘.l'[.’ # 14, _AS lunmm
|/ DEAN, DON'T / £ ; j @4 Tou'llseout

| LEAVE ME HERE!T LIKE A LIGHT! |
COULDN'T STAND | i
r ¥
-

DON'T GET FAINT-
HEARTED ON ME!I'VE :
| PLANNED THIS FOR MONTHS,
| I WON'T LET AN HYSTERICAL
| WOMAN SPIKE MY PLANS

| WHEN SUCCESS IS SO

| CLOSE. IT'S AS MUCH YOUR |
| PLAN ASIT IS MINE.

| BEING HERE
4 WITHOUT YOu!I
NEED YOU!

DEAN. WHAT - |
1S THIS ? WHAT'S

RELAX YOU, IT'LL |
BE MORNING WHEN |
YOU WAKE UP.

THAT GLOW.'
THE GHOST/ BIANCA!
LOVELY... BEAUTIFUL
... BEHEADED...

BIANCA !
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I KNOW HOW
YOU MUST FEEL, |
BIANCA,. I'M {
PROBABLY THE |
§  FIRST PERSON \
YOU'VE SEEN WHO

GTOP THIS, BIANCA!T
| KNOW YOU'RE AGHOST...
A SUPERNATURAL BEING. :
BUT I ALSO KNOW THATYOU |-
HAVE NO POWER OVER THE |
LIVING. THIS SHOW YOU'RE
PUTTING ON DOESN'T

W ot vowan

170 LEARN?You
‘ . " OBVIOUSLY CAN'T SPEAK.,
$ T CHAR...? >
1 DON'T WANT, O HURT YOU. 1 WANT (4 g VAT METS ST
ot /

K\
Seaid] 7O MAKE THAT UNDERSTOOD! I WANT TO QuN?
HELP YOU. T'M A PSYCHIC INVESTIGATOR.GHOSTS | :

OF THE DEAD ARE TIED TO THE EARTH FOR A

| VARIETY OF REASONS, FREE TO FOLLOW THER

| DESTINIES ONLY AFTER CERTAIN CONDITIONS

| HAVE BEEN MET.IT'S MY LIFE'S WORK TO SEEX }
«'| OUT THESE UNHAPPY SPIRITS ANDRELEASE THEM |
.| FROM BONDAGE.I WANT TO HELP YOU.BUT 1

NEED YOUR COOPERATION,

YOU HONOR ME WITH
YOUR TRUST, BIANCA, A TRUST
1 SWEAR NEVER TO BETRAY.
I THERE IS MUCH T MUST LEARN
- FROM YOU IF I AM TO HELR 1
v | MUST KNOW THE FACTS OF THE
| TRAGEDY WHICH BINDS YOU
THIS HOUSE.

/







REMOVING THE DUST OF

ROGER THORNHILL, EH?1'VE NEVER
HEARD THE NAME !BUT AT LEAST IT WILL
GIVE ME A STARTING POINT. -

GOD, DEAN, WHAT DID YOU PUT
[ INTO THAT DRINK? M HEAD STILL '8
| ACHES. |S THAT WHY YOU BROUGHT N
'\ ME OUT HERE .. TOCLEARMY b U

" T'MLUCKY T MARRIED A i
5 | GUY WHO HAS A BRITISH %
| OUTLAW IN HIS FAMILY TREE! e,

/" AND I'M LUCKY I MARRIED

!/ A GIRL WHO READS GHOST

.' STORIES AND MADE THE
CONNECTION BETWEEN ROGER
AND BIANCA.T'LL BE GONE ONLY | |
AFEW HOURS... ENOUGH TO MAKE
IT LOOK GOQP. I HAVE TO LOOK
INTO SOME MAPS ANYWAY. HER

| HEAD'S REAL HIDING PLACE

DOESN'T FIT INTO MY e

- YES. 1 CONFRMED ™\
N THAT SHE WAS BEHEADED |
BY MY ANCESTOR,ROGER |
THORNHILL, BECAUSE SHE
WOULD NOT REVEAL THE
LOCATION OF THE FAMILY
TREASURE, HER. STORY
TALLIES EXACTLY WITH THE
ACCOUNT GIVEN IN
ROGER'S DIARY! ALTHOUGH
ROGER REVEALS WHERE |
HE BURIED THE HEAD, T
HAVEN'T TOLD BIANCA, SHE |
THINKS T HA&/E TO DO A
LITTLE RESEARCH IN THE
VILLAGE puUSEUM.

" WITH FALTERING STEPS, THE
TERRIFIED MAGGIE EDGES

5 SHE'S JUSTA..A
A ESS G- GHOS“



7/ 1OONT WANT Y
;-'{ 70 INTRUDE.1 JUST

A SHEET, CAUGHT IN THE WINDS, WRAPS |TSELF
L1 AROUND THE STRUGGING MAGGIE. oL

;

' ...ceT IToFF Me! L
WHY ARE YOU DONG |
THIS? WHATDO ____~

L { WHAT...? T'M SORRY
b 180MHERED YOU!

< WHAT AREYOU
1, DOING?SToP T/ (i

THE SMALL MUSEUM IN
THE TOWN HAS ROGER

8 | THORNHILL'S DIARY. IN IT HE
| TELLS WHERE HEBURIED |

R YOUR HEAD. IT'S RIGHT...




..HERE IN NORTHERN SCOTLAND, \ﬁhm;"

CQMPLETEL‘I' ON THE OTHER SIDE OF ‘

BRITAIN. AND THAT PRESENTS A by
+YOU CAN'T LEAVE THE HOUSE "3

TO @ET IT/AND MAGGIE AND I DON'T

[/ BUT DON'T
' WORRY, BIANCA.T'VE |
MADE SOME GOOD
INVESTMENTS RECENTLY
AND THEY SHOULD PAY OFF
HANDSOMELY WITHIN...TNO |
| OR THREE MONTHS.THENTI / © 7,
\_ CANEOTO SCOTLAND. / <

/ HE WANTS US To )

| FOLLOW HER INTOTHE [~

\_Bsepant. ./

[ DON'T GO, DEAN! MONEY

= | ORNO MONEY, LET'S LEAVE
| THIS PLACE NOW! SHE ;

| ATTACKED ME JUST BEFORE

. ./,-—«.qou RETURNED... ALMOST

¢
DON'T TALK SILLY, WE'RE TOO CLOSE [
'ommromnano,\rms
. TORCH SHOULD 0O FOR LISHT.

THIS WALL.YOU WANT
| ME TO SMASH T2

el BUT SHE

«' TRIED TO BEHEAD ME!
| SHE'S NEVER BEEN
| KNOWN TO ATTACK
OTHER GIRLS WHY

/" TWS IS IT, MAGGIE, THE
SECRET ROOM WHERE THE
| TREASURE 15 KEPT. WE'RE RICH/

OR THIRD RATE MOTELS/
FROM NOW ONWE
TRAVEL FIRST CLASS.
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WE'VE GOT TO FIGURE SOME )

/THERE IT IS, MAGGIE... THE TREASURE!IT THOSE JEWELS..! \
ACTUALLY EXISTS, AND (T'S FAR, TLLLOOKLIKEA BV TSR WAY TO GET ALLTHIS STUFF TOA |
LARGER THAN 1 THOUGHT T WOLLD PRINCESS! B BANK!I SUPPOSE WE'LLNEED
ge! =~ Rl T 2, AN ARMORED
HA/HAHA! : & CAR

’ [ HAZHA!LOOK AT HOW THEY
BES, 2 - | sme‘nm:mume

. R
'/ \WHAT ABOUT BIANCA ? YOU SAID YOU KNEW WHERE HER \ S\, \ \-‘ EVEROE,
BL_HEAD WAS HIDDEN. . ARE YOU GONG TO RETRN T \\

L

W DON'T BOTHER ME
WITH PETTY STUFF NOW,

¥ MAGGIE. WE'VE GOT A
FCRTUNE'RJSFENO

M' BUT MAGGIE ISNCT e ~

NOWHEL.?ME \ | \ DEAD.HERHEADIS  / WHAT DO YOU WANT ? YOU'RE \

KEPT ALIVE BY THE | KEEPING HER ALIVE FOR A PURPOSE! H
| T'LL DO ANTTHING YOU WANT. JUST TELL | /
ME... LET ME KNOW. YOU'RE HEAD? |
Tou wm‘T 1OU'RE HEAD?!

‘J\—JODOQ e

MA GGIE i

AN HYSTERICAL 3§
PLEA FOR HELP. |
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ALRIGHT, YOU'LL
GET YOUR DAMNED |
HEAD! JUST DON'T LET |/
MAGGIE DIE!!

A

i

HERE IS YOUR CURSED HEAD.
[_TAKE [T AND GIVE MEBACK | ~
L M wirs!l  ——

ME TO PUT YOUR. HEAD |
ON MAGGIE'S BODY, I
DON'T UNDERSTAND...

R\ (5100 THE.. CHoKNe.
LY AAAAGGGGHHHH,
s LYURRRKKK

~BUTTLL DO ¥
ANYTHING TO GET |

THE HEAD HAS FUSED ONTO THE
BODY. WHAT'S GOING ON HERE ?

77,




T WILL DO SOMETHING, [#

"| DEAN.I'LL SAYGOODBY... |
AND THANKS FORTHE 4
5— HELP.

N\ 7 THis 1S THE MoST Y7
P/ unusuAL CASE TVE

4 > ;
! L 4
il & /

I &

Wous

4 AT\

-
" YOU'LL HAVE NO, T'LL STAY HERE,
N . NO NEED OFA | [ IT FEELS VERY MUCH LIKE
Y PLACE IN HOME HERE,YOU SEE...
- b 2 2 SO « \_ TOWN? ALTHOUGH I NEVER LET
\Z_f‘ A p v ity MY HUSBAND KNOW. ..
' S AL 3 ;

- ’if"'
4 SOMEHOW, THAT WOMAN.
/ SEEMS TO
/| INTE mR‘rRﬁ:ms&ms ;

cs_N'rumE?{....’ EVEN

-

L

/ THEN AGAIN...
4 maree AREN'T
G\ THAT STUPID AFTER




‘.“\"\
g /)
P

1
T 'k:—

i
N

-

GIVEALMS,IN Y
THE NAME OF ALLAH,
GIVE ALMS.

e 4

#

T e

-

RUK, YOU MV W 8y Tue Eves oF THe
E. WHAT IN THE PROPHET, THIS PLACE S
.. | TOO coLD FOR MEN.
HERE ? {1 | PERMAPS IT WILL DRAW

i YOUR WILD YARNS!WHAT 5
| WILL IT BE TH/S TIME> TP
|\ THE BLNDGODDESS> 'l.!iq'-! s

i THE GOLDENKRIS... A l} v
Y A | 37

:',q .I,-I'
TIIIEE,/ THAT SHALL

8E IT/ THE GOLDEN
KRIS OF HADJI

MOHAMMED, LEAN
FORWARD AND HARKEN |
TO MY TALE.

BRRRR. THIS GUY MUST HAVE TAKEN
AN OVERDOSE OF UGLY PILLS, WITH A
FACE LIKE THAT, THERE'D BETTER BE A
LOT OF LAUGHS TO SPICE UP HIS STORY.
REMEMBER, EVEN IGOR WAS GOOD

FOR A CHUCKLE ORTWO.

BY FREDERICK MOORE
# A CURVED KNIFE

STORY ADAPTATION: GEORGE HENDERSON / ART: MUNES 47



ON A CERTAIN DAY, SULTAN HADJ! MOHAMMED OF BERCTAN COMMANDED THAT m?@?ﬁ 3%&%
1 APPEAR BEFORE HIM... 4 1T HAD TWO EDGES, SHARP AS THE
YT 4 ' ! RIM OF THE WORLD, AND IT WOULD
PERUK, YOU ARE AGREAT YR . CLEAVE A MAN FROM THE TOP OF
MAN AND YOUR FATHER WAS A = B4 | HIS HEADTO HIS HEART WITHA
GREAT MAN. T SEEK YOUR COUNCEL ) & SINGLE BLOW, ON EACH SIDE
ANDAID IN A MATTER THAT . B4 WRITTEN ON THE BLADE, WERE
, ) THESE WORDS : “PUT NOT THY
- Sy PAITHIN WOMEN, FOR ALL
WOMEN ARE UNBA/THFUL."
ol THIS KRIS WAS USED ONLY TO KILL
! THE UNFATHFUL WOMEN OF THE
HAREM AND IT LAY IN A SECRET
PLACE, AND NEVER DID MY FATHER
HAVE TO USE [T, AND NEVER DIDT
HAVE TO USE IT, FOR ALL THE
= WOMEN OF MY HOUSEHOLD
% KNEW OF IT AND FEARED T,

I AM THE VESSEL
OF YOUR WILL,
EXCELLENCY.YOUR.
WORDS WILLDIRECT [
MY ACTIONS. .

WHILE YOU WERE AWAY, PERUK,
DATTO HADJI RANO RETURNED FROM
MECCA BRINGING TO ME AYOUNG
WOMAN, PINK AS THE HEART OF A

PEARL AND MORE BEAUTIFUL THAN
. THE BEAUTY OF TEN THOUSAND |
\, BEAUTIFUL WOMEN.

[T

FOR SEVEN DAYS, AS IS
THE LAV, SHE WAS ALONE
INTHE BRIDAL CHAMBER . THEN
AT THE HOUR KALF BETWEEN
DAWIN AND CARK, T WENT TOHER

 THIS BLADE HAS

FALSEHOOD UPON IT. IN

THE HOUSE OF MY FATHER ;

THERE ARE FAITHFUL AN\

WOMEN. I AM PLEDGED 55 \ / TAKE ME, AND T WILL

TONO MAN AND NO LA 1 DIE IN THE FATTH OF THE [J

%EuD&NELEV\;!;L ww A § UNBELIEVER,OF WHICH |
y ; OW MUCH.

THAT THIS BLADE HAs (L S e




IT SHALL BE
DONE, EXCELLENCY,
HIS BONES WILL

THERE WAS RAGE IN
MY HEART FOR ATIME, AND
THEN I TURNED MY BACK
ON HER AND LAUGHED AND | REST WITH THE
WALKED AWAY. BUT WHEN | BONES OF AN
I RETURNED, SHEWAS | UNSHRIVEN, THRICE-
GONE, AND WITH HER THE | CURSED SLAYER
| GOLDEN KRIS, DATTO OF AHOLY MAN.,
| HADJI RANO AND

NEVER DIES INMY ¢

HEART, PERUK.. BRING

HERTO ME WITH THE

GHOST OF DATTO
HADJI RANO.

AND THUS BEGAN MY QUEST FORTHE GOLDEN KRIS

OF HADJI MOHAMMED.

THIS WOMAN WAS
STOLEN FROM THE HOUSE
OF AN INFIDEL HOLY MAN.
I AM TOLD SHE HAS BEEN
GIVEN REFUGE IN THE g

MASTER,
ITIS AS T SPOKE.

SON OF A SLAVE,
THAT IS OLD AS THE
BEARDED BULLOCK
OF THE ASHTIN
DESERT AND NO
SHIP BUT THE
BONES OF ASHIP.

VERMIN OF

CAMELS,

T SHALL CUTOFF
YOUR EARS IF WE

WAIT UNTIL
YOU SEE THE
WHITE OF THER

A A . e




BY MY MOTHER'S
NOSE . THERE SHALL

[MEEEE! NOW

N 10 BUSINESS. |




N WHO, WHAT
AND WHENCE?

Dy 1ASKWHOIS I\
Z9\\S THIS DATTO HADJI . Ie SIRE  SULTAN WANTS ME.TELL ME |
: o_— \ggrr rsTmeTENonmss ]
. | 3 ; ' DE, THAT I MAY KNOW You |
i} THE DECENER OF Sy’ 4 COME FROMHM,ANDI  /
MEN AND WOMEN, : 1 & WILL GO.
WHO TOOK YOU A AR ’ i g .
3 FROM THE SULTAN'S 'y ¢ BT AN
M) HOUSE ON THE NI L l¢]
& PUT NOT
THY FAITH IN
WOMEN, FOR ALL
WOMEN ARE
8 UNFAITHFUL.

J

THIS 1S YOURS,
/  PERUK.IT SHOULD |
TAKEMETO
BEROTAN SAFE, |
| AND THE SULTAN |
Y I . SHALL NOT HAVE |
BLADE.T WILL TELL b Ty BRI, KNOWLEDGE OF
THE SULTAN THAT AND [V ik "UNLES;YO‘*
THAT IS WHY I GO { — TELL HIM.
BACK TO HIM. 2 2wy

oy
1 MADE NO MARRIAGE
PLEDGE TO HIM, BUT 1 AM

DATTO HADJI RANO TOOK,
ME AGAINST MY WILL
FROM THE BRIDAL CHAMBER, 4 4




TELL YOUR CREW THAT 1 Y.
] - AM OF THE BLOOD OF THE
f ] ) ERIR 7\ INFIDEL, AND GREW UPINA
WHAT Jf. : P \ MISSION AND LEARNED THEIR.
sTHS? | [ IR J R T3 i PRAYERS, AND THEIR VIRTUES.
. ' 1 MUST BE BROUGHT SAFE
TO THE SULTAN, THAT I MAY
TELL HIM HE AND HiS BLADE
OF GOLD DO NOT SPEAK,
THE TRUTH OF WOMEN.

’ ONEOF JOUR TS
SWINE . HE THOUGHT |-\
MEAWOWAN OF | (N
EASY VIRTUE. 4\




e

= HARAN! You! E

BUT WHY...

DID YOU THINK
TO KEEP THE TREASURE

o OFFSPRING OF A - e ;
~ JACKEL!MAY YOUR IT WAS THEN I UNDERSTOOD WHY THE UNBELIEVERS SAY THERE IS
| SOULNEVER FIND 8 ONE WOMAN THAT COMES TO EVERY MAN,.,
o YOU ARE THE
_aaN FIRST TO CHAMPION
M MY CAUSE.

IN THREE DAYS WE WERE AT BEROTAN.




THE SULTAN
1S DEAD! THE SULTAN
IS DEAD!

SULTAN IS
?

YOUKILLED DELIVER ME TO THE HEADSMAN.
FOR ME, PERUK. IF 1T HAD NOT BEEN FORYOU I
YOU ARE A MAN WOULD HAVE KILLED MYSELF, BUT

OF MEN. YOU HAVE FAITH IN WOMEN.

CAN YOU ASK, PERUK ’ﬁ\

WHEN YOU COME BACKTO |
BERCTAN I WILL SHOW YOU |

WHAT ABOUT THE {
WOMAN? £ .- ) THE SOMNS OF HER.SHE IS A
_ N . 5 | FAITHFUL WOMAN, AND MY
LY WIFE.

’ g

Y THISISA ~ \
\! ATTHATI

LYING BIADE, T\ crpuck HiMm \

TOLD THE SULTAN. |
BEHOLD A FAITHFUL | OMNHISEAT l
WOMAN, FORTSLEW | NECKAND
YOUR DOG OF A My FAITRFUL
DATTO HADJI RaND, | WARRIOR l
ANDIWILLBETHE | TOOKTHE
WIFE OF NO MAN | KRIS IN HIS
OR NO SULTAN HAND AND
WHO HAS NOFAITH | ALLOWED |
IN WOMEN /' RIMSELF TOBE |
* "\ RUNTHROUGH |
\ IN MY STEAD.

T TUMUICCCCKKK,
HAPPY ENDINGS L LIKE,
BUT THIS ONE ONLY
PROVES THAT LOVE IS

BLIND!



TPHESE AREREPLACED  (A\MONG THE MEN ON

BY LESSER SOUNDS.  THE CLUTTERED, RAV-
‘EH: N DITILE 2 YET SOUNDS WHICK ~ AGED FIELD LIES ONE
' BECOME ALL THE NOT S0 WILLING TO

MAY ONE MEAR THE j
MORE TERRIBLE INTHE LOOSE KIS HOLD ON
?&'—& 53;’;\E~,g§§i$5 CALM THAT FOLLOWS UFE. ONE WHOSE BLOOD
THE STORM OF BATTLE, STILL COURSES HOTLY
BUCKLER, THE OATHS, SOUNDS OF BLOOD THROUGH HIS TORN

THE SCREAMS.. FLOWING, OF THE AND BATTERED BODY,

— . = STRIDENT_ WIND-BORN ONE WILLING TO FIGHT
CRIES OF CARRION FOR THAT LIFE...
BIRPS SOUND

THAT BLOOD...
OF MEN DYING. o

o —

a5

7 TO EARTH THEN, NS
PE=7 0 DARK ANGEL, GATHE'R
=/ ME YON SOULS WHICH :
&y YEARN SO FOR MY
TENDER MINISTRATIONS. §
BRING THEM TO ME THAT
I MAY END LIFE'S PAINS
AND WELCOME THEM
TO THE ETERNALPEACE
b OF DEATH! :

_
‘ \\ __

B A L L : - | 1&\ é

LAND BEYOND
HOPE AND FEAR
SR L -
| b | 7 :
GRIM REAPER “ N Y E@T IS_A GRAND,
GESTURES WITH Gy b
HIS DEADLY
SCYTHE...

STORY AND ART: ESTEBAN MAROTO
55



HoveriNG pELIC-
ATELY ABOVE A
CORPSE, THE DARK
LADY ALLOWS HER
LIPS TO BRUSH THE
LIPS OF THE DEAPD
WARRIOR, IT IS A
COLD, UNFEELING |
PARODY OF A LOVERS
KISS OF AS LITTLE
SIGN|FICANCE TO THE
U] P TS Ee2 Dok
REACHEQLTP?:I: SHE BESTOWS T
SCENE OF Uren.
CARNAGE SO
WELCOME TO
ONE OF
DEATH'S
KINGDOM.!

R THEN GATHERING
- : 3 : UP THE MAN'S
PownwaRD S - B - _ w20 SoUL IN HER
PLUMMETS DEATH'S \J ] Vol A ICY_EMBRACE,
MiER MASTERS A ) Y ) e RS R
WATCHFUL e g f}«gﬂ_rc-‘\ﬂﬁég\s T
! A o5 O ’
wrE.. L ; - MASTERS DOMAIN,

EJeR TASK COMPLETED,
SHE RETURNS FOR YET
ANOTHER SouUL ON
WHICH TO WORK HER
LETHAL MAGICS...

Eu“f THIS WARRICR = T T
1S DIFFERENT, P

WARRIOR GROANS AND WRITHES
MIGHTY HEART YET PUMPS, AND
IT MATIERS THAT MUCH OF

TS EFFORTS SERVE ONLY TO WET
THE ALREADY SATED EARTH. IN-
CREDULOUSLY DEATH'S ANGEL
WATCHES AS MIGHTY SINEWS TENSE
AND STRAIN AND SLOWLY, EVER SO
SLOWLY, LIFT THE MAN TILL HIS
BALEFUL EYES MAKE CONTALT
WITH HERS




TS 1S DAX. DAX THE POWERFUL NAY, WARRIOR, HEL

DAX WHO HAS LIVED #:.n'rzcueq A N\ I CANNOT =oﬁ:‘o?>m5"
THOUSAND BATTLES. DAX THE " DEEC SEEK BOOTY, NOT
INDOMINITABLE . DAX WHO PLANS To \ 4 IN THE FORM OF EARTHLY

LIWE THROUGH YET A THOUSAND r ;
R N T R I S s of o
i : I MEN 'S SoULS. SOULS
ARE THE ONLY RICHES

MY MASTER SEEKS..

HO, MAIDEN | WHAT COULD
INFLUENCE ONE SUCH AS
YOU TO HIDE THYSELF ONTO
THIS BLOOD-BESOTTED FIELD?
IF YOU COME IN SEARCH
OF BOOTY 1 CONFESS T
HAYE LITTLE TO OFFER, BUT
T AM IN NEED OF DOCTORING
AND IF YOU WILL BUT AID ME
4 T WILL SURELY FIND SOME
7 WaAY TO REPAY You.
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I SEE...YET MY

MASTER HAS

MARKED THEE
TO BE

GATHERED UP
TO HIS KINDOM,

BUT I LIVE I BREATHE
I AM NOT YET FODDER
FOR YOUR DARK MASTER .

SURELY YOU CAN
SEE THAT WHAT T
SAY IS TRUE.

I..T WILL AND IN

WELCOME THE THIS HOPE ALL PAIN
PRESENCE OF ONE AND EXHAUSTION

SO HANDSOME AS WASH FROM
THYSELF IN THAT
DARK LAND.

TO S§O CALLOUSLY W
TAKE MY UF!F%EGME
A GOAL UN

CREATURE LOYELY AS
YOURSELF. KNOW YOU NOT THE
MEANING OF LIFE 7 CAN IT BE THAT

2 oNEﬁCEI:VAiLm _il'zlAS NEVER ‘

LIFEZ AYE, T KNOW LIFE!
ONCE I LIWVED EVEN AS
YOU DO.ONCE my BopY

GHT
PLEASURE RATHER
THAN DAMNATION,

T0 HAVE LIVED ONCE.
A\ CAN T BE YOU HAVE

FORGOTTEN SO MuUcH
SINCE THEN? CAN
IT BE YOU HAVE

ENCE, NONE HAS
EVEN THOUGHT
SUCH A THING
BEFORE, NO, YOU
N| MUST COME

| WITH MEAMOW/

THEN COME,
LIVE AGAIN.
REMAIN HERE

WITH ME AND
FORSAKE YOUR
DARK MASTER.




THEN DO IT/
WE WILL LIVE AS
NO TWo PEOPLE EVER

THAT'S IT ISN'T IT?
YOUVE LIVED AMONG THE
DEAD SO LONG YOU THINK LISTEN TO ME, HEED

YOU ARE ONE OF THEM! MY WORDS! LISTEN HAVE, YOUR MASTER WILL
YOU NO LONGER LNE OR WITH YOUR HEARTAND | BE UNABLE TO HARM US
LOVE. YOU DO NOT THINK, HEED /7 AS WELL, GIVE FOR HE HOLDS NO SWAY

IN THE LAND OF
THE LIVING,

ESS OF GATHERING UP
A MONSTER IN A FORM 6
OF A BEAUTIFUL SOULS, COME WITH ME

TO THE LAND OF THE
WOMAN, LIVING WHERE ONCE AGAIN
I WILL TEACH You
OF LOVE,

[) woox oF poust
CROSSES THE GIRLS
FACE. SHE STRUGGLES
BRIEFLY, TRYING 1O
PULL LOOSE OF THE
MIGHTY ARMS THAT
HOLD HER...

b G
YOU ARE HURTING

ME!PLEASE LET GO!
I...You SEE I STILL
\ [ CAN FEEL NOT JUST
- THE PAIN, BUT I FEEL

WITH MY'HEART AS

WELL. IN THIS TOO,
b YOU HURT ME,

IF ONLY T
DARED BELIEVE
IT WAS POSSIBLE,

OH, DA%, I WANT TO
BELIEVE, I W/ To
G0 WITH You,

BLowly THE FRIGHTENEP GIRL
RAISES HER EYES TO FACE
THOSE OF THE WARRIOR...HER
BREATH COMES IN QUICK
SHALLOW GASPS AS SHE
WHISPERS ...

Wil REALIZING THE FUTILITY OF
HER EFFORTS, SHE STOPS AND THE
RESTRAINING ARMS BECOME TENDER.

DAX,
OH DAX.! WHAT
AM I TO DO.I WANT
TO DO AS YOoU SAY,
BUT I AM AFRAID
w. SO VERY AFRAID,

FEAR NOT, FOR AS
LONG AS You STAY
WITH ME NOTHING
WILL HARM You.You
MUST TRUST ME,FOR
ONLY WITH TRUST
CAN LOVE COME.

YES PAX,

OH YES.HOLD ME,
LOVE ME, MAKE ME
YOURS, TAKE ME FROM

HIM, DAY... TAKE
ME,




FHE GIRL TWISTS AND SHUDDERS IN DAX'S
ARMS. AT FIRST THE WARRIOR INTER-
PRETS THE MOTIONS AS SIGNS OF
GROWING PASSION, BUT GRADUALLY .
THE GIRLS EMBRACE BECOMES CLAMMY
CUNGING. PAX CAN FEEL A SLIMEY
RESIDUE, TRAILING ACROSS HIS BACK
AND SIDES, AND AN UNEARTHLY, CLOYING
ODOR ASSAILS HIS NOSTRILS. HE PULLS 4
AWAY FROM THE KISS AND FEEbS.

AS HIS EYES

HIS GORGE

RISE UP
BEHOLD...

Dax recoiLs From
THE SERPENTINE
TWISTING OF THE
TENTACLES AND CAN
ONLY STAND AND
WATCH ABHAST AS
THE STRANGE
"METAMORPHOSIS
CONTINUES,

A monsTER! oax
GAGS AND POWERFUL

EFFORT T0 PUSH THE
BEAST FROM Him!

THEWS CONVULSE [N AN =4 'psy

W1 Tee souno
OF A THOUSAND
SOULS IN TORMENT
THE BEAST TAKES
FLIGHT...

GPHERE, TO DAX'S HORROR,THE LAST VESTIGES
OF WOMAN-FLESH ARE BRIEFLY GLIMPSED
AS THE CHANGELING CREATURE BURSTS
INTO A FIERY INCANDESCENCE... |




W iTHiN THE FiErY ORB

JJAND IT IS STRANGE INPEED
THAT FROM THE HEART OF
SO BRILLIANT A SPHERE,
PARKNESS SHOULD TAKE
FORM,

i WHEN ERUPTS IN A
DAZZLING, SHIMMERING /
AY.

gLowu’ THE UNNATURALLY
GLOWING MOTES OF BLACK:
NESS CONGEAL AND

COALESCE ASSLJ"\-"\II\G
A TE FORM..

EQ LONG MOMENTS THE TwO FACE EA H
OTHER, STARING RELENTLESSLY A
‘CJ'\“ES'V TO PROVE WHICH WILL
STRONGER

4
i/

SHAPES BEGIN TO CONGEAL,

GREETINGS, WARRIOR!
YOU FAREP WELL IN
DISSUADING MY PARK~-
LING ANGEL FROM HER
APPOINTED TASK, SHE
HAS BEEN DULY REP-
RIMANDED, HOWEVER,
AND WILL SPENP ALL
ETERNITY AS THE SLUG-
LIKE BEAST WHICH
SHE BECAME ./

I THINK YOU WiLL
FIND ME A BIT MORE
SINGLE-MINDED OF
PURPOSE, LONG HAVE
I HUNGEREP AFTER
YOUR LIFE-ESSENCE,
YOU HAVE ESCAPEP
ME ONCE TOO OFTEN
PAX, YOU WILL NOT

" Arrer ALL,IT IS ONWY A
MATTER oF TIME, AND IN
i TIME YOU, LIKE Al MORTALS
: MUST YIELD To ME!FOR I
AM ETERNAL

2 IAE NOW, DAX KNOW THE
PEACE THAT ONLY DEATH

I GRANT YOU TIME TO

ESCAPE ME AGAN, /

NOT. YOU CANNOT(
ME, FOR I AM !
MY TIME IS NOT YET
COME, S0 SEEK NOT T©
FRIGHTEN ME WITH
MERE WORDS AS You
WOULP A CHILP, DA%
IS NOT SO EASILY COWEP,
INTO GIVING UP THE
GHOST.

J Yiew 1o

MAY BRING.

PECIDE, PAX, T SHALL
LEAVE YOU Now, BUT
ONLY BRIEFLY, C?HTEM-
PLATE YOUR WER

\ CAREFULLY AND MAKE
N, YOUR DECISION,

IF YOU MEAN TO
FIGHT ME DAY, T ASSURE
You IT IS A STRUGGLE
YOU WILL NOT WIN!NO
MAN MAY ESCAPE DEATH...
IF I PO NOT CLAIM
You NOw, I WiLL Do

SO LATER.

N'LE FIGURE OF DEATH WAVERS, AND
EVIL LIGHT OF THE DRB GLOWS 'HR

w ONCE AGAIN,AS THE REAPER OF S

TAKES HIS LEAVE...



THE GLOWING ORB THE DARK ONE WAS RIGHT| | THIS CARNAGE HAS BEEN
ol - e JE-I-INN | 1N OBSERVING THAT I MY LIFE. 1 HAVE FACED
[EIC VRIS WA Bl | CANNOT ESCAPE DEATH]| | THE STRIFE OF THE ME BELIEVE T WouLD You
ol V- BN:- AR NNl | T HAVE ALWAYS LIVED WARRIOR EACH AND

RPN R Sl | WiTH [T, OFTEN BEEN THE | | EVERY DAY, NEVER HAVING | | AND WELCOME THE PEACE
PEETTOSNINS NG | AUTHOR OF IT, THOUGH | | KNOWN RESPITE, PERHAPS| |0F THE GRAVE % IT |
RPN | T MYSELF RESIST ITS wPERHAPS DEATH WOULD | | ALMOST A TEMPTING PROS-
ONLY TO HAVE HIS INSISTENT SUMMONS BRING ME PEACE.PERHAPS| [PECT, BUT IT IS NOT THE WAY
NPVIE NP PINRESS | STILL AM T SURROUND- J |DEATH IS THE ANSWER OF DAX.DAX DOES NOT

HO THEN, DEATH, IS THAT
WHAT You WOULD HAVE

\ : _ ER HMSELF TO
AT A | ED BY OTHERS WHO T SERK. G | ANy RoE WmHoLT BTTER
A g e COUL0 N gy o0 R\ STRUGGLE.

HISSWORD HILT.

Rsesgwnon, NOW DAX GRIPS

Hi WORD, A DETERMINED SCOWI

S HIS OUTCRY ENDS, DAX FEELS Iy radiil TPURNING TOWARDS A HORSE THAT
@mennnv REMDRSE. cAN RIS VRtV it HAS SURVIVED THE BATTLE

HE NEVER KNOW PEACE % HE DAX APPROACHES [T, SPEAKING

HIM. BURNING TEAR

UP IN HIS EYES, AND WHO

TO0 SAY WHETHER IT (S THE PAIN
OF HIS WOUNDS, OR THE STING
OF SELF-PITY WHICH GIVES
BIRTH To THE TEARS,

ALMOST ENVIES THE FALLE)-SIMEN Mce ooes nor Ea SOOTHINGLY,
ABoUT | sweu. _

EASY, BOY, EASY. DEATH
CANNOT KEEP ME HERE, AND

I SCARCELY PEEL THE NECESSITY
TO AWAIT HIS RETURN, YOU CAN
BEAR ME AWAY FROM THIS
DEATH-BEFOULED LAND,

BTIL Do THE TEARS FLow, BUT
NOW THEY FALL FOR THE DEAD
WHO SURROUND DAX,THEY MAY
KNOW PEACE, BUT WILL THEY
EVER FEEL AGAIN THE JOYS OF
LIFE? EATING AFTER A LONG
HUNGER!DRINKING AwAY A DEEP
THIRST! SLEEPING/LOVING 2
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BYEN AS HE TURNS TO GO, PAX
HEARS A CHILLING VOICE CALL

T0 HIM.
WHAT, DAX, WOULD You
LEAVE ME SO SOON? You HAVE
NOT YET GIVEN ME YOUR REPLY.
WILL YoUu COME WITH ME
OR NOZ

NAY, GRIM ONE. You
MAY NOT CLAM ME. T
LIVEINOR DO I WISH
ACCOMPANY
COLD LANPD! LEAVE ME
NOW, IF YoU HAD THE
POWER TO TAKE ME You
WOULD HAVE DONE SO
LONG BEFORE THIS!

R AT e i

BLOWLY, THE LIGHT TAKES PRECEDENCE, AND
DAX OPENS HIS EYES TO FIND HIMSELF ONCE
AGAIN ON THE BLOOD-STAINED FIELD. DEAD

Y BODIES LITTER THE GROUND ABOUT HIm, ANP

5 CARRION STILL SCREECH TO UNHEEPING SKIES,
DIMLY HE FEELS THE PRESENCE OF THE GRM
REAPER, A PRESENCE WHICH SMIRKS AND GLOATS
A PRESENCE WHICH WHISPERS!'RETURN TO

3l THE LUVING AND BE DAMNED."

VERY WELL, WARRIOR!IT IS

YOUR DECISION, FOR INDEED T HAVE
NO POWER OVER THOSE STILL LIVING.
YOU CLING TO LIFE SO STUBBORNLY,

SO TENACIOUSLY, T HAVE IT NOT

WITHIN ME TO WEAN YOU FROM
IT. RETURN_ TO THE LIVIN

THEN, WARR IOR!

THE LIVING AND BE DAMNED,

- [DAX FEELS HIMSELF FALLING AwWAY
FROM HIS DARK-VISAGED NEMESIS,
DOWN HE DRIFTS, AND EVER POWN
UNTIL THE GLOWING ORB WHICH
SURROUNDED THE REAPER BURSTS
INTO A STRANGE PATTERN INTER-
MIXING BLACK AND WHITE AS
IF TO ECHO = ==\ ’
THE PATTERN &
WOVEN BY
LIFE ANP

FEELS THE DULL THROBBING ACHE

WHICH PERVADES HIS BOPY. HE STRAINS
TO ARISE,BUT NO MOTION COMES,
MUSCLES TWITCH SPASMOPICALLY, BUT
WITHOUT DIRECTION OR PURPOSE.NOW
EVEN THE PAIN BEGINS TO FADE K AND
DAX WONDERS AT THE LOSS OF SENSA-
TION." THAT LAST SWORD THRUST IN THE
BATTLE DAMAGEP MY SPINE, T LIVE BUT
T CANNOT MOVE, T BREATHE BUT CANNOT
FEEL." ONE LAST TIME HE HEARS THE
HAUNTING_ WHISPER, AS_IF FROM VERY FAR
AWAY: "RETURN TO THE LIVING AND BE

DAMNED, "
S5E HE COULD SCREAM..HE WOULP.




i




Old man .lanninns was hange
and left to ROT so that all m
He dared to cut down @ tree in th

‘y Baron's forest . . . 8 tres the Baron

claimed was his BROTHER!

A warrior-thief 14,

awakens a sleeping .

Innut:. .+ but finds

that her beauty is

cursed. DEATH

awaits any man who
touches her!

UNDEAD or v« DEEP

Rising from out of the Scot-

$ tish moors. .. from the depths

| of LOCH EERIE, comes a hei~

nous creature who has cursed

4 the MacDaemons for two hun-
dred years! It comes search- |

ing for easy prey. It comes fbr

VAMPIRELLA!

Y 2k §
There is a legend . .. tiful young girl
whois DAMNED... forced to hunt the stroets
at night, in the form of a PANTHER . . . seeking
human prey!




