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HEH-HEH/ GREETINGS, KIDDIES,
ANMD WELCOME TO THE FIRST ISSUE
OF CREEPSHOW, THE MAGAZINE

THAT DARES TO ANSWER THE

QUESTION “"WAHO GOES THERE?”

1'M THE CREEP AND T'LL BE YOUR GUIDE
ON THIS JOURNEY INTO FEAR. OUR FIRST STOP..
THE PARLOR OF THE GRANTHAM HOUSE...
YOU'LL LIKE THE GRANTHAMS, KIDDIES, THEY'RE
THE KIND OF PEQPLE WHO'D STEAL CANDY FROM N ¢ ( ;
A BABY,,. THEN LACE IT WITH ARSEN/C AND . PASS THOSE SCONES,
FEED IT TO THE DOG/ BUT, READ ON... YOU'LL I 7 i CASS. YOU'RE SUCH A HOG.
GET TO MEET THEM SOON ENOUGH ... - D T YOU MARRIED A HOG,
: W HENRY. YOU KNOW

THAT DON'T YOU? WILL WHO

BE OUT,

OH-HO-HC! You _f CASS?
Do You COULD SET YOUR ]
THINK. SHE L - 5 WATCH BY HER FOUR

REALLY BE OUT,

O'CLOCK ON
AUNT SYLVIAT




TN
YOU MEAN CASS HASN'T N\ . /r SUPPOSED TO \\ \ s \\\

TOLD YOU ABOUT DOTTY OLD HAVE BOPPED THE WA 0y
GREAT AUNT BEDELIA? THE PB= ‘ OLD POOP WITH AN "M
PATRIARCH OF THE CLAN? ISN'T SHE THE Nt X ASHTRAY. HE WAS 7
ONE WHO WAS [ ~O THE REAL PATRIARCH, Z
SUPPOSED TO ...SUPPOSED RICHARD ... MADE Z s

HAVE..WELL.. /1O HAVE KILLED ALL THE MONEY, =
: HER FATHER, DIDN'T HE? =

Y /1 X YES. '

\ LSRN
\

AND IF
7THAT DOESN'T
QUALIFY HIM

FOR PATRIARCH

STATUS, NOTHING

DOES!

NATHAN GRANTHAM, BEDELIA'S F

: 7 OF COURSE
FATHER, WAS OLDER THAN GOD, BUT WV, v. B ooy
THE OLD FART SIMPLY WOULD NOT .

SHOULD HAVE AT
DIE... BEDELIA WAS ACQUITTED, AUNT SYLVIA. \LEAST ONE SKEL-
CAN'T YOU

ETON IN \TS
REMEMBER CLOSET. DON'T
YOU AGREE,

HENRY ?

HOWEVER IT HAP- \
PENED... VANK...THE _
OLD MAN DESERVED

SAY, KIDDIES... ISN'T THAT FABLED AUNT BEDELIA HERSELF,
PULLING UP AS HER GRATEFUL FAMILY DISCUSSES HER? NOT
DRIVING ANY TOO STRA/GHT, EITHER... BUT THEN..,

HE SIMPLY WOULD NOT DIE, HENRY. AND THE ABUSE
W BEDELIA TOOK... WELL... ACCORDING TO THE STORY, HE
B WAS HYSTERICALLY JEALOUS OF HER ALL HIS LIFE...

HE WAS A MONSTER!
AND IF SHE D/D KILL HiM,
1 SAY MORE POWER

TO HER/




...MAYBE YOU CAN SEE WAHY/ Pruguuy,

K%
| N

SEP-TEM-BER COURTSHIP?
THAT WAS OCTOBER OR NOVEM-

...THE COMPLEAT FREUDIAN RELATION-
SHIP. HE HAD A STROKE AND SHE GOT f,&};} Iﬂ: :IEE:. L!;E::s;&
MET A MAN..AREAL A/ Y bEARS. THE POINT
SEPTEMBER COURTSHIP., = /S, HENRY. SHE
\ \ . J ~ S LOVED THE
g : L\ -- . y MAN... AND NATHAN
8 ,- ~=. ~) - : /
: g ( T\ o N - O\ | </LED!

HE SUPPOSEDLY DIED IN . ...SHE SPLIT HIS /vou SEE, HENRY, RICHARD AND
A HUNTING ACCIDENT. /_ o acoei\a HEAD OPEN WITHA CASS HAVE A GREAT TALENT FOR
THAT'S WHAT'S ON T WAS THE LacT GLASS ASHTRAY. SPENDING THE MONEY NATHAN
THE BOOKS, 7 STRAW THIS VERY ONE... : MADE ... AND NATHAN WOULD NOT
ANYWAY... - INDULGE EITHER OF THEM... BUT
AUNT BEDELIA SOLVED THAT PROB-
LEM... AND EVERY FATHER'S DAY,
SHE COMES UP HERE, VISITS /
NATHAN'S GRAVE, THEN

~ DINES WITH HER 7 _
; GRATEFUL
KINFOLK..

-- SO RUMOR

WHILE YOU’RE AT IT, AUNT SYLVIA, -

WHY NOT TELL HANK ABOUT YOUR SUM- aogl/ CASSANDRA, DARLING..

‘MER HOUSE IN BERMUDA, YOUR : Hou:) f‘in sBéCH A BE:ST'.FUL
PLACE \N ROME? OR YOUR ) = MAN SUCH
LIFETIME EURAIL PASS...OR ... AN UTTER TURD?

- e
o -

TEMPER, TEMPER FOLKS/ .. YOU'RE ARGUING ALMOST LoUb
ENOUGH TO WAKE THE DEAD' OR MAYBE W/ SHO s .D STRIKE

THE ALMOST... HEE-HEE.. F=-_llllllrlllll::=:.' I




BECAUSE SHE (1 NP MORE THAN THIRTY YEARS
FEELS COLTY . SHE DEVOTED HERSELF TO
HiM=- YOU MIGHT SAY SHE
\ EVEN WORSHIPPED HIS FOUL
OH, AUNT
ALt PRESENCE . AND THEN,
SEVEN YEARS AGO, AND
EVERY FATHER'S
DAY SINCE..

FOUR O CLOCK
SHARP/ THERE
SHE 15...

HEH-HEH/ THAT'S RIGHT, KIDDIES. | ...EVERY YEAR ON p
BEDELIA'S COME HOME TO PAY : FATHER'S DAY, LIKE SHE'LL MEDITATE
HER ANNUAL RESPECTS... CLOCKWORK ... FOR AN HOUR , THEN
~ JOIN US FOUR FOR
4 e DL SRR A NICE BAKED
! HAM DINNER ...

== . : ; .. WE FOUR
YOU COuUL® : WHO OWE HER
SET YOUR WATCH | i o, - SO MUCH...

BY HER, HENRY!/ : 5 CORRECT,
i ; . ' CHILDREN ?

¥ ‘,!'
L b k1 )
n e W
! %h‘t\‘-' ‘,l‘
. \ W, /a8
EIANGY r P
.‘\‘h

£

i .- bl | 4 .. ¥,

—_—
BUT NOT EVEN THAT BOTTLE OF /NSTANT .. OF HIS CANE ON THE ARMS
OF HIs WHEELCHAIR !/ IA'S GETTING JUST A TEENY
BIT AGGRAVATED...WELL, SHE'S

HEH-HEH ' LOOKS LIKE BEDEL"

AMNES/A N YOUR HET'? A???’ %g% I\;E

SOUND OF HIS CANE, : z - :

THE CANE, THAT WAS WHAT FINALLY s iIT's FATHER'S DAY} | 60T A GOOD REASON ... gune

DROVE YOU TO IT, WASN'T (T? THE » O I.WANT..MY..CAKE ! A “sorwws ’ |

STEADY CLACK..CLACK..CLACK... r~ LA
{

I WANT
M'CAKE, BE-
DELIA! WHERE'S
my CAKE ?/

Read more FREE comics on ReadComicQOnline .



YOU SEE, KIDDIES, WHEN ... AND SAW THAT BEDELIA'S HEH-HEH! WE KN HEH-HEH / WELL,SO
BEDELIA TOLD HER FATHER BELOVED WAS WELCOMED THESE HUNTING
SHE HAD GOTTEN ENGAGED,

!ﬂEHTS poes BEDELIA/
INTO THE FAMILY WITH A e DON'T WE, KIDDIES ?
NATHAN GRANTHAM MADE REAL BANG/...
A PHONE CALL...

SHE R!MEMBE!S
THE STENCH OF |

Iz id 4 -‘_ »
_’—n\ s i, P
*L

K?@LAK 72

. ANP THE TERRIBLE QUESTION...

/ &K .. YES, KIDDIES....
CAN YOU IDENTIFY THIS : )

; . SURELY DOES REMEMBER
AMAN AS PETER RICHARD by 7 :
YARBRC, YOUR FIANCE ? '




.. AND WHILE NATE
NEVER O/D GET His
CAKE ON THAT
FATHER'S DAY
SEVEN YEARS AGO... ,3{// A

A SURPRISE/

WHERE'S MY

FATHER'S DAY

CAKE?! I WANT]
ey wmr--

OKAY... OKAY ?/ yOU SHOULDN'T
HAVE HAD PETER K/LLED.BUT

HAPPY FATHER'S DAY ANYWAY
DADDY / HAPPY .. HA -

AND NOW, IN THE iy
GRANTHAM FAMI LY
GRAVEYARD...

YOU DIDN'T HAVE
TO HAVE HIM KILLED.
[ STILL WOULD VE
TAKEN CARE
OF YOou..

DADDY, I'M SO
SORRY... BUT YOU
SHOULD HAVE LET
ME HAVE PETER ..

««HE GOT ONE MELL oF

R!GH 7, K/DDIES it

HEH-HEH/...TOO LATE,

BEDELIA/ IT'S STARTING k|

TO LOOK AS IF..,

L JUST.. GOT
sG MAD, Y KNOwW?
I...I THINK IT WAS

THE SOUND OF

YOUR CANE..\T...

e N -q
MAPPY FATHER'S
DAY, DADDY! WE LL

HAVE THE CAKE :
LATER, OKAY ?!

DADDY WiLL SOON BE
TAKING CARE OF YOU/

.. IT GOT INTO

MY HEAD AND I

COULDN'T TH/NK,
AND... AND..



. ANYWAY, DADDY, ...50... HAPPY fditie: - o 3
.. 1 MISS You.. { ..FATHER'S : N MY CAKE
- Mg . ; ’

il BEDELIA?

'S FATHER'S N | | TWANT MY CAKE,
DAY ANDTWANT § | | YOU X@3: %y !

|
MY CAKE ! . PN i AND I'M GOING
. B Diskatemness TO HAVE 1T/
FATHER'S DAY

STA&' BACK..
YOU'RE DEAD..
- DEAD...

- i b




THE HAM NOW,

YOU'D BETTER
WAIT ANOTHER FIVE
MINUTES, MRS, DAN-
VERS... SHE'S LATE...

PERHAPS SHE'S ‘ :
I DON'T WANT i ; WOULD YOU, SWEET, MY
FAL‘:'_gt:f DAgléﬁ';ﬁR:;CgARD‘ ) TO GO OUT THERE.| rze NiF b HENRY ? HOW FANNY! \F 1
PLACE GIVES ME Jao AUNT _ SWEET / HADN'T GOT OUT
OUT AND CHECK... THE CREEPS..., p ' OF THERE SOON,1

syYLVIA! J
\ /] THINK I WOULDA
RERn ' iy BARFEpD/
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HANK . BROMNNOSE MISS GCRANTHAM? .BEdELns 8otTie . W [ wia 2/ it T HAS
THE OLD BAG... ANY - ARE YOU.. HUH ? EMPTY! RIGHT HERE BEEN DUG UP! CAN'T

TH‘-NG T wam YOUR 1 AT THE FOOT OF NATEFS GET MY FOOTING...

| WAY INTO AUNT SYLVIAS el Tenre ™ | N I...FALLING...
GOOD GRACES ... > WAS DUG UP

RECENTLY, OR..,

w RICHARD
WAS RIGHT. IT
/S CREEPY OUT

Daad mare EDEE A armaisne m DaasadfMraAamanlfisnmlires



BETTER GET OUT OF THERE
G , HANK-BABY/

ACCKKK! oF
ALL THE X @ #7717

CLUMSY.

SHE...IT’s ROLLED
\ ON TOP OF ME //

CAN’
I

T

o

MOVE!

BUT WHAT'S THAT YOU'RE
Gmm? I-;'_:F:m

.. A BRAND ..
NEW JACKET, Too!
... GOT TO PULL
MYSELF UP

WHA?! THE
MEADSTONE!

MEET AUNT BEDELIA, HANK ! WE W
YOU'D DIG HER UP IF YOU LOOKED L. ¥
EE-HEE/

OH,GOD!
IT... 1T TILTING!
IT'S GONNA....

KIDDIES? H




OLE HANK DIDN'T KNOW THAT AUNT BEDELIA'S VISIT
WAS GOING TO BECOME SUCH A GRAVE MATTER/
AND, APPROACHING THE HOUSE... -

-

I'T LOOKS LIKE YOU JUST T

-
CAN'T KEEP A HUNGRY WHERE /S HE’

’
/ FIND
I'M HUNGRY AND I ILL

MAN DOWN/ | WANT MY DINNER! HENRY... MRS

RICHARD, GO \F“ELL. 1 Dof DANVERS, HAVE
FIND Him / HE'S A ¥%7.{3ING

YOU FIND
HIM/ HE'S YOUR
HUSBAND...
BESIDES, I
THINK HE'S

A HICK !

IF YOU'RE
GOING TOUSE
THAT SORT OF

LANGUAGE,

YOU'LL HAVE

TO EXCUSE

ME fea




iTs
FATHER'S

IT'S FATHER'S DAY
AND I GOT MY OWN

YES! IT
CAME FROM
THE K/TCHEN...

IT... IT...

OH, MY
Gop'it

. AND I
MEAN TO
HAVE \T//

4

NOW THAT'S WHAT I CALL A
TW/ST ENDING, EH KIDDIES?
NATE DIDALLTHE TWISTING
AND SYLVIA ENDED... POOR
OLD GIRL JUST LOST HER
HEAD AND WENT ALL TO

| PIECES...BUT, THE WORST

PART CAME WHEN OLD NATE
BLEW OUT CASS AND RICH-
ARD 'S CANDLES ... HEH-HEH...
POOF! BUT WHY HANG
AROUND HERE WHILE MY
NEXT TERROR TALE AWAITS?




JUPDAS-G|T-
HOME ! LOOKIT
THAT/

HEH-HEH/ HELLO, AGAIN,
KIDDIES... MY LAST STORY WAS
SO GRIM IT EVEN FRIGHTENED ME/

50 1 DECIDED TO HEAD FOR THE
HILLS ... YOU KNOW, THE OTHER
SIDE OF THE MOUNTAIN WHEREAT
THE GRASS 1S ALWAYS GREENER...

HEH-HEH... WHICH BRINGS TO

MIND ANVOTHER TALE...




JORDY VERRILL WAS THE PROVERBIAL
JACK OF ALL TRADES AND MASTER OF
NONE... BUT, FOR A RATHER SIMPLE-
MINDED FELLOW, JORDY DID ALRIGHT..,
HE MANAGED, JUST BARELY, TO HOLD
BODY AND SOUL TOGETHER .., UNTIL THAT
FATEFUL SUMMER NIGHT HE HAPPENED TO
LOOK UP AT THE SKY AT JUST THE RIGHT
MOMENT... OR MAYBE THE WRONG ONE...




BY GOL ! I'M DAMNED ’ THAT'S A METEOR/
IF THAT BLAME THING DIDN'T I'LL BE D/PPED IF
COME DOWN JUST MY SIDE O THAT AIN'T A METEOR!
OLE BLUEBIRD CREEK... i HOLY JE--

e BURNER MY - AYUH, IT'S A METEOR, WELL, IT'S A DAMNED F/NE
PROPER.. HMMAM I || YUST AS SURE AS MUD ONE, MR. VERRILL! T SEE
WONDER WHAT STICKS TO A HUBCAP! I CAN'T FOOL YOU ABOUT
: ...SO TELL ME, DOC, THAT / HOW DOES FIFTY

EY'D EOR
TTT EP T’;A‘r):-qe |8 HOW MUCH WILL DOLLARS SOUND ?

COLLEGE?

MY METEOR,

WON'T TAKE IT'S MY METEOR! IF YOU MY PRICE...GOT

NO LESS'N TWO WANT T YOU'LL HAVE TO TO COOL THE
HUNDRED BUCKS! ‘ PAY MY PRICE ! ANITA VERRILL SUMBITCH OFF,
SO PUT THAT IN : DIDN'T RAISE NO /DJITS ! THAT'S THE
YOUR PIPE AND P - B TWO HUNDPRED /! | TICKET! <
SMOKE I1T! e y Ve {
-\ ..I




8. BLISTERS! o VK Hascor

SUCKER BURNED : g iT DE /!
Py ...CAUSE 74/5

ME REAL TIME OLE _

BUCKET OR GOOD !

TWO OF WATER'LL
DO THE TRICK /

1..o0mwww!'

WELL,NO
MATTER...

I'M SORRY, MR. WOULD YOU MIND TELLING ME, -+ OUT OF THE THE...THE
VERRILL ... WE SIMPLY MR. VERRILL, JUST HOW YOU SKY ! HAW-HAW/ | WATER WAS TOO |

CAN ‘T CARRY YOUR CAME BY THIS MONEY ? -' THAT'S... { | COLD! CRACKED

LOAN ANY LONGER. > 5| | THE METEOR WIDE |
I'M AFRAID WE'LL : ) HUH: OPEN’OH,YOU |
HAVE TO... V?"J‘__gffggﬁ? . S, DONE IT NOw, |
J . |or-' THESRY JORDY VERRILL, |
" L ™ You LUNKHEAD! |
you WON'T |
HAVE TO,
MR. BILKMORE!




_.You STUPID TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS
I7i FOR A BROKEN METEOR?
LUNRHEAD MR.VERRILL, YOU MUST BE
JOK/NG?! T WOULDN'T
GIWWE You TwWo CENTSY

.. FUNNY KINDA
...GOT SOME CRUD/ WARM AND
ON MY F/NGERS! 8 SLIMY... OH, WELL,
YUCK! 1T...IT'S JUST WIPE IT OFF...
METEORCRAF!

...BUT WHAT'S TH/S, KIDDIES ? SOMETHING /AN7TERESTING e
SEEMS TO BE HAPPENING IN THE CRATER/ LOOKS LIKE THE § . YES, FRIENDS , BROTHER

/INVASION OF THE CRABGRASS FROM OUTER SPACE
HAQ GEGUNa LE] H!H'H‘H- e

VERRILL LUCK IS HMMM/ FUNNY
ALWAYS /A AND DARN STUFF
YOU SPELL 7TA4AT LEAKING QUT

KIND OF LUCK OF THE
B-A-D ! WELL, METEOR...
I GOT TO TRY...

mn OLD JQKDV--- HEH'HEHM-
HE MADE A SMALL FORTUNE
AND LOST IT... ALL IN THE
BLINK OF AN EYE...

.MAYBE 1
CAN GLUE IT
TOGETHER...IN
THE MORNING...

SCLICK-...TO JESUS

MELVIN WAS A LOW-LIFE
DRUNK UNTIL HE SAW
THE LIGHT/ HE SOLD
HIS CAR...

L. Ly




... AND GAVE THE

MONEY TO ME, REVEREND

FLEECE V. WHITE AND MY

CHURCH OF THE HOLY

SHRINKING PURSE... BROTHER
MELVIN WAS SAVED/
AND SO CAN YOU, TOO

BE SAVED/ JUST
SEND A CHECK..,

...OR. MONEY Of i" GOT TO CALL Doc T & Ty
o BTAMPS of SN MY LORD! GEESON, THAT'S WHAT e I'M SORRY, JORDY...
1 GOT TO DO... .. TO.. E s BUT THOSE FINGERS...

]
J

Sl g

...THOSE FINGERS JUST LIE OH, JORDY,
WILL HAVE TO ! ‘POWN, JORDY/ | RN  YOU LUNK-
COME OFF !/ . / I'M SORRY, o
BUT THIS I8
GOING TO BE
VERY PAINFUL!

Read more FRFEFF comice on ReadComicOnline .



.. YOU GODDAMN ol || ... FINGERS ARE
-~ SUCK~ STUPID ALL WIERD AN' MOSSY

LUNKHEAD/ | AN”’..., AN"...
LSLURP - ”

T ——— ...NOT JUST YOUR ... AN’ MY...MY FACE/ || NOT TO MENTION THE
IT... \T'S GROWIN' TONGUE AND FINGERS, WHERE T TOUCHED SUCKET ON THE FOREM...
: JORDY... YOU SHOULD My CHEEK...

.. BECAUSE I WAS
SUCKIN’ MY SEE THE CRATER,

FINGERS / ' HEH -HEH. ..

A
& i ”?-.1
M;%r \ u‘.i.

EVERYTHING 1S GROWING, e DOC GEESON/ HELLO/ THIS IS
JORDY ! THE CRATER...THE THIS TIME 1 GOT DOCTOR RICHARD
BUCKET... AND YOU/ < i TO CALL HIM GEESON...
- GROWIN? Y 3 FOR SURE/ -
. GROWIN °.. _ RIGHT UNDER : > bod! poc, N
LORDY, LORDY. .. MY AANDI . P 7 " / ’

GROWIN".. 4 ; % HIS IS JORDY

— o’ VERRILL-- OUT

' b Lo TO THE BLUE-

BIRD CREEK?

SOMETHING...




...SOMETHING AWFUL'S
HAPPENED/ IT... IT...

-+ AND T'M ON
VACATION FOR THE
NEXT TWO WEEKS,
CHASING THE WILY...

THERE YoOU
ARE, SUCKER /
ENOWED YOU
WAS |N THERE,
SOMEPLACE...

... NEEDED THAT/
RELAY... NEED
.TOIQ .

SMALL MOUTHED BASS

IN WESTERN MAINE. DR.
PETER V. HIGGINS OF

CASTLE ROCK WILL BE
TAKING MY CALLS...

NO AOSPITAL...

. MAKE IT
STRONG ! GOTTA
MAKE IT REAL

AS JORDY SLEEPS, THE
UNEARTHLY VEGETATION
CONTINUES TO GROW...
THROUGH THE EARLY
EVENING. ..

... AND THESE
HERE COMMUNISTS
PON'T LIKE NOTHING

BETTER THAN TO

DRINK CHRISTIAN

BLOOD/! 50 SEND
YOUR CASH CONTRI-
BUTIONS TO...

WHEN YOU GO IN
THERE YOU DON'T
COME OUT NO MORE/
THAT'S WHERE THEY

TAKE You ToO
DIE... THAT'S...

... NEEDED...
26LUG-GLUG -
... NEEDED

-« ANP INTO THE
PEAD OF NIGHT...

... ENDS ITS
BROADCASTING
DAY..'OH-OOH,

SAY CAN You

.+ 1 MEAN
YOUR REDS
AND YOUR

PINKOS...

+.. NO, NO...
THE AOUSE /TS
GROWIN’ ToO/

THAT 26LUG
ToO...

... AND ON INTO THE

EARLY HOURS OF THE
NEXT DAY...
WHAT 80 PRO

HAILED, AT T
TWILIGHT'

OH JYAWN?*
OH, Lorp/



'TI;":: !TN,“TD',D"SJ‘F"}I_M ! Y ...GOTTA TAKE A DA... DAD 7/ BUT
o Loy LA N BATH/ GOTTA sToP | You'RE DEAD! you
HOW IT /7TCHES // \ THE ITCHIN'...GOT... A W BN BEEN DEAD.., LORD/
o Wy 7 | N THREE YEARS ALMOST.

I'M NOT REALLY HERE
AT ALL, JORDY... I'M
JUST IN YOUR MIND...

...YOU AIN'T GOIN' TO GET Y NO!/ IT'S THE i \T...\T /TCHES YOU GET INTO
IN THAT TUB, ARE YOU? WATER THAT ME SOMETHIN' THAT WATER, JORDY,
— IT WANTS,DON'T F/ERCE, PADDY/ YOU MIGHT AS WELL
I Y, | IF1 DON'T STOP BE SIGNING YOUR

YOU KNOW THAT? ‘
A.Ifi;.r gﬁfﬂ.s ;\érl;‘- céb::;? i - s IT, I'LL GO : DEATH WARRANT!

To cooL OFF/

BUT... BUT
DADDY, IT'S TEN
THOUSAND TIMES
WORSE THAN THAT
PO/SON /VY 1 HAD
THAT TIME...

IT PON'T MATTER, AIN'T 1,
I'M A GONER, ANYWAY, DADDY ?
AIN'T L PADDY ? THE
STUFF OUTTA THAT : : . OH, LORD, SOB -
METEOR GOT ME -+:DADDY...? BETTER..
AN'T'M GONE!! . 3 ; & ..BETTEK...




PLEASE.. OH,
PLEASE GOD/ LET
MY LUCK BE IN/
JUST THIS

..PLEASE, _
GOPD... LOADED/ OH, BEGINS ITS BROAD- : ... PERILOUS
CASTING DAY... LIGHT'S LAST GLEAM- = ) NIGHT O'ER THE
OH-00H, SAY ING... WHOSE BROAD \ RAMPARTS WE
CAN YOU SEEE, STRIPES AND BRIGHT : . WATCHED...
BY THE DAWN'S STARS, THROUGH THE... £
EARLY LIGHT...

... NOW, GOD...
PLEASE, JUST LET
ME FIND THE
TRIGGER ...
JUST LET..




. WERE SO GALLANT=-LY -.BURSTING IN AIR, GAVE FROOF BA-ANNNER YET WA-AAVE,.,
STREAMING--AND THE ROCKETS THROUGH THE NIGHT THAT OUR O'ER THE LA-ANND OF THE
RED GLARE, THE BOMBS... FLAG WAS STILL THERE/ OH,SAY FREEEE...
DOES THAT STAR-SPANGLED...

«-- AND THE HOME
OF THE BRAAVE/

GOOOo00P
MORNING, FELLOW
MAINERS/ WE'VE GOT

A GREAT DAY FOR YOU
TODAY... CLEAR SKIES
ALL DAY, BUT OUR FARMER

FRIENDS TO THE NORTH

NEED NOT DESPAIR...WE RE

EXPECTING KRA/N

TON/IGHT ...

... HEAR THAT, KIPDIES ? RAIN ;'
TONIGHT, HEH-HEH/ 1 GUESS

THAT OLD VERRILL LU/CK IS

IN AGAIN, EH? YOU CAN DECIDE
FOR YOURSELF |F JORDY

FINALLY HAD A BIT OF GOQOD
LUCK WHEN HE MANAGED TO
PULL THAT TRIGGER! BUT

DON'T THINK TOO LONG, KIDDIES...
OUR. NEXT
YELL YARN
AWAITS...




HEH-HEH/ WELCOME,
KIDDIES... 1 DON'T KNOW
ABOUT YOU, BUT I'MFEEL-
ING A BIT EDGY/ MAYBE
['M STILL FEELING THE
EFFECTS OF OUR LAST
STORY... OR MAYBE IT'S
JUST BECAUSE I HAVEN'T
BEEN OUT IN A LONG TIME !
THAT'S /77 1'VE GOT THAT
BOXED-/N FEELING, HEH-
HEH/ WHICH REMINDS ME
OF ANOTHER TALE IN MY
LURID LEXICON! A LITTLE
FEAR FABLE CALLED...

OUR STORY OPENS IN THE BASEMENT OF ..IT BEGINS WITH A WHIM OF
AMBERSON HALL, THE SCIENCE BUILDING ON

FATE ... A TOSS OF THE CO/N,
THE CAMPUS OF HORLICKS UN/VERSITY ... f o AS IT WERE, HEH-HEH / "

BUT IT'S NOT A CASE
OF HEADS OR TAILS,
KIDPIES... OH, NO..,




..IT'S THE CASE OFA
QUARTER THAT WENT
WRONG... DEAD WRONG !

THE JANITOR'S FLASHLIGHT
REVEALS A CRATE.. AVERY
OLD CRATE!/

GUESS 1 GOT TO
CALL PERFESSER
STANLEY/ YEAH,

THAT'S WHAT 1

GOT TODO...

MEANWHILE, AT A DULL FACULTY PARTY ACROSS AND THIS IS HENRY /" THAT'S ALL FOR THE BEST,

}%‘*}”ﬁ E’"ﬁﬁ‘ér"{bﬁ"é‘:’&'}fepofﬁ'g[ﬁ"ﬁ %R;H AND WILMA NORTHRUP, | | HONEY. BELIEVE ME, BUYING
IN THE ENGLI = A HOUSE IN TOW

AND A/OT FOR THE FIRST TIME / ' i o ke

JUST CAL IS A FRIGGING PAIN IN THE
E:} N PROFESSOR DEXTER STANLEY, ME B/LLIE. EVERYONE ASS... AT OUR HOUSE ALL
d/ vou ARE SUCH A CH/LD! you = i rfl o iy 100 IS TAKE CARE OF
AND HENRY BOTH, SUCH CHIL- R SOMEGNE TO SHOW HENRY... #ENRY! WE'RE
DREN! BUT AT LEAST HENRY YOU THE ROPES, GOING TO FRESHEN OUR
HAS ME TO TAKE CARE OF DRINKS... STAY PUT:
L HON, COME SEE
HIM... DON'T YOU, DEAR? ME. YOU BUYING

OR RENTING?
-7 DEAD,
RENTING, ¥ Y BILLIE/
RIGHT NOW, &7y )
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REST, EH, KIDDIES? HEH-HEH-HEH ! THE
CHEER IS AS OLD AS MARRIAGE ITSELF!

CHALK UP ANOTHER KILL FOR
BILLIE...THE RED BARON PALES
INTO INSIGNIFICANCE
COMPARED TO HER/

HEY, COME
ON. |T'S NOT
THAT BAD...

THERE'S A
TELEPHONE CALL
FOR YOU, PRO-
FESSOR STANLEY.

&

HENRY, YOU
DON

HOW 1'VE
GROWN TO HATE
HER , DEX..

| _?"\_ . \
(olb i

“‘u“\h“ Wb

(JUST CALL ME

B/LLIE! EVERY-
ONE DOES/

" DUTY CALLS,
HENRY...SEE YOU
LATER, OKAY

7

HELLO? DEXTER
STANLEY HERE...

PROFESSOR STAN-
LEY? THIS IS MIKE
LATIMER, JANITOR
AT THE COLLEGE?
I FOUND SOME-
THIN' YOU MIGHT
BE INTEREST-
ED IN.,.

MIKE TELLS OF
HIS DISCOVERY...

SANIT W
SAYS ARCT/C
EXPEDITION,

..WHILE OUTSIDE, WILMA GOES FROM 8AD To... WELL.., ﬁ OH, YOUR Y 'KNOW, MIKE, MAY- SAY, THAT'D
. POOR 7/E/ [ BE1 COULD GET UP BE GREAT, PRO-
V- 50 1 SAID, HENRY, WELL, T'LL BE I KNOWYOU | | 4ere, LEM- | THERE THIS AFTER- FESSOR/ I'LL
YOU DON'T KNOW SURE TO CHECK [ GOT THE PAR- - NOON. IT'S A PRETTY BE WAITIN'
YOUR BUTT FROM IT OUT FIRST TY FOR THE DULL PARTY .., RIGHT HERE...
THIRD BASE! v THING ON INCOMING :

YOU THINK 1...Q00PS!

FACULTY AN’
ALL, BUT 1
SURE WISH...




' 50 IT's RUINED, SO WHAT?
BuY A A/EW ONE/ IT'S ONLY
MONEY, I ALWAYS SAY! ISN'T
THAT R/GHT, HENRY?

... AN HOUR LATER, AT
AMBERSON HALL...

...SO 1 MISSED IT
AN’ IT ROLLED UNDER
THERE ... WOULDN'T'VE
BOTHERED, BUT IT WAS
MY LAST QUARTER
FOR THE COKE
MACHINE...

I'M NOT GETTING
A GOOD LOOK, MIKE.
RAISE THE LIGHT
A BIT... OH, YES!
THERE IT IS...

-

@
"

s

X

A\ \}

THERE GOES HENRY'S
PROMOT/ON, POOR DEVIL....
MAYBE 1 SHOULD,.. VO, BETTER
TO LEAVE IT FOR NOW... ANYWAY,

I'LL SEE HIM TONIGHT... MIGHT
EVEN LET HIM BEAT
ME AT CHESS...

SURE LOOKS OLD
ENOUGH... LET'S GET
THIS GRILL OFF AND

HAVE A CLOSER

LOOK...

THOUGHT
YOU'D NEVER
ASK, PRO-
FESSOR!

w LONG MINUTES AND
SEVERAL SCRAPED
KNUCKLES LATER...

THERE WE

GO! WATCH IT,

DOC... HEAVY
SUCKER...

I'M OKAY, MIKE.

LET'S GET THAT

CRATE OUT OF
THERE.

NOT VERY
NICE UNDER
THERE, AT ALL'
GOD, I HATE
TIGHT PLACES.

I THINK
=GRUNT-= WE
MIGHT REALLY
HAVE SOMETHING
HERE...LET'S
TAKE IT DOWN
TO THE MAIN
LAB...




STRAINING AND HEAVING, THE !
TWO MEN MANAGE TO GET THE J ; 1...LORDY/
CRATE DOWN THE HALL, INTO y . 1 DUNNO...
THE LAB AND... :
...ONTO

THE TABLE SGASP-

THERE! WE...

WHAT'S WRONG,

MIKE ?

. FELT LIKE... WELL, P ; p—— T IF THERE EVER
LIKE SOMETHING MOVED e = = WERE ANY LIVING
IN THERE...DIDN'T / i T e e w— - SPECIMENS IN
You FEEL 1T? e . : i : THERE 1 DOUBT

e~ ; s IeR = - | IF THEY'RE
FEELING VERY
LIVELY
A HUNDRED
AND FORTY-
SIX YEARS...

SURE! BuT,IT : ...GUESS | BEEN
FELT LIKE SOME- — ] = SPENDIN' TOO MUCH

THING SH/FTED... ] a e TIME IN THE HOT SUN, ,
E : 3 HUH, bOC?

MAYBE, MIKE /
LET’'S GET IT
OPEN/!

SURE! I GOT

A CROWBAR
IN MY CLOSET...
JUST WAIT WHILE

[ GO GETIT...

++.UH-OH... NOT GOOD, DEX/! You
SHOULDN'T HAVE TURNED TO WATCH
MIKE LEAVE! IF YOU'D KEPT LOOKING
AT THE CRATE, YOU MIGHT HAVE SEEN
IT MOVE... JUST A LITTLE... BUT
ITD/D MOVE.. HET:AFE ..




MEANWHILE, WILMA'S GETTING READY TO GO TO HER
NIGHT-CLASS,., AT LEAST, SHE SAYS SHE'S GOINGTO A
CLASS'! AND IF SHE LOOKS MORE AS IF SHE'S PLAN-

NING TO BOOGIE DOWN TO THE LOCAL DISCO... WELL...

... AND DON'T LEAVE THE PANS
JUST SOAKING LIKE LAST WEEK, HENRY,
SCRUB THEM! JUST BECAUSE YOU AND
YOUR INTELLECTUAL FRIEND ARE GOING
TO PLAY CHESS, DOESN'T MEAN YOU

AND KINDLY HAVE HIM
OUT OF HERE BEFORE
MY CLASS IS OVER. FRANK~
LY, THAT TOBACCO HE
SMOKES MAKES ME
WANT TO
RALPH?!

HAVE TO LEAVE A MESS FOR ME/ '

“YES, BILLIE, YES,
BILLIE!" DEAR I DON'T
KNOW, BILLIE...

HENRY, WHAT
WouLD you
DO WITHOUT

ME ?

WELL, ON
THAT, WE'RE
EVEN, HENRY,

BECAUSE I
DON'T KNOW

EITHER!

|

THAT'S GOT THE BE MY GUEST,
CHAINS, poc...CARE MIKE. IT'S
TO DO THE HONORS? YOUR FIND...

DO ME A FAVOR,
WILMA/ HAVE A FEW
MORE ON THE WAY
IN AND /L L YOUR-
S5ELF... YOU MAD-
DOG BITCH!/!

PROBABLY NOTHIN'
IN HERE BUT A BUNCH
OF ROCKS AND PLANTS
SO OLD THEY'LL TURN

TO DUST IF YOu
TOUCH ‘EM...

. BUT I'M
PRETTY HOT TO
SEE, JUST THE



THAT'S WHAT MAKES
SCIENTISTS, MIKE . JUST
LAST YEAR WE FOUND
AN ANTIGUE GERBIL-
RUN UF ON THE
FOURTH FLOOR..,

..LOVELY GLASS

PANELS.., PROBABLY

WORTH A THOUSAND
OR TWO...

. YES! THAT LOW, WH/STLING
NOISE... PROBABLY JUST
ESCAPING GASES...

...LOOKS LIKE A
COUPLA EMERALDS,
OR...

... BUT I'M STILL Ny .. STILL... THAT ARCT/C

BETTING YOUR CRATE'S EXPEDIT/ION BUSINESS...
FULL OF OLD MAGA- AND THE DATE...

ZINES OR JUST
PLAIN JUNK...

YOU'RE
_ PROBABLY
"\ RIGHT, DCC...

...EXCEPT IT's ST/LL
WHISTLING/ 1 DON'T
KNOW IF...

YEAH !/ KINDA ‘
MAKES YOuU

WONDER IF.,.

LOOK! some-
THIN' IN THERE!
SOMETHIN

ME !l OH, GOD,
HELP ME...




HELP ME !!
OH, HELPME,
pPoOC...

..GET ME OUT!
/TS BITING
ME /!

HOLD ON,

MIKE /

7 OH GOD THAT
HURTS! IT HURTS!
/T HURRRRRR--

IT HURTS !! 0
IT'S BITING...
IT.ARRGHHH! (




MIKE’'S SCREAMS ARE ...THE SICKENINGLY

CUT SHORT... REPLACED UNMISTAKABLE SOUNDS... al PLACED BYA SOFT,
BY THE SOUNDS OF... TN DRIPPING SOUND, ..
CRUNCHING... OF i A PN ..LIKE RA/N...
CRACKING BONES... '

oF EATING/ ..UNTIL THEY ARE RE-

...HELP/ MUST
: FIND SOME-
D;ED?FOSH | TO..iCHOKE- ONE TO...
LORD/!

"

_ ; _ PROFESSOR
c;il;“é! STANLEY!/
CHARLIE GERESON/
THANK GOD/

- -




CRATE... IT WHISTLES...
ITWHISTLES WHEN
/TS HUNGRY... WHEN
IT'S ANGRY... WE HAVE
TO... CAMPUS SECURITY...

WE HAVE TO...

T THINK WE OQUGHT TO
GO DOWN AND SEE HOW
THE LAND LIES BEFORE
WE DO ANYTHING ELSE...

RPRaad maoare FREFEFEF ~camice nn PaadCamieceCnlina

SLOW DOWN,
PROFESSOR/
I DON'T
KNOW WHAT
YOU'RE TALK-
ING ABOUT...

..AND IT JUST... SUCKED
HIMIN... WE HAVE TO GET
THE CAMPUS POLICE...

NO! ONE OF
THEM WOULD STICK
HIS HAND IN THE
CRATE FIRST THING!
o IFI'M HAVING
TROUBLE BE-
LIEVING THIS,
WHAT ARE
THEY
GONNA

[T lT'® =
GONE/ THE

CRATE'S GONE!
il i

MY GOoD!
THE BLOOD/!so
MUCH BLOOD...
THERE'S A TRAI/L
OF IT... LEADS
BACK OUT OF
THE LAB...

THEY'D THINK YOU'D... I

WE’'D BOTH BEEN OFF
ON ONE HELLUVA
TOOT... AND GOT TO

SEEING TASMANIAN
DEVILS INSTEAD OF
PINK ELEPHANTS...




... AND INTO
THE CRAWL-
SPACE/ C'MON,
PROFESSOR! WE'VE
GOT TO FIND
MIKE'S BODY...

PUT THAT
ASIDE... I WANT
TO MEASURE THE

B/TE MARKS!

IF CHARLIE DOESN'T LOOK
OUT, KIDDIES, HE MAY GET
A CHANCE TO MEASURE
THOSE B/TE MARKS...

WAIT A MINUTE/
THERE'S SOMETHING

I1S... \STHERE

ANYTHING...? HERE,

PROFESSOR...

YES! THE gl
CRATE'S HERE...
SEEMS TO...WAIT/
WHAT'S THAT ?

BITE MARKS?

.ON...ON

MIKE 'S SHOE!!
OH DEAR

Gop!!

OH, LORD/

nl? nmil

-
. u



CHARLIE!

GRAB MY

HAND...

GRAB...

OH, GOD,
PROFESSOR!/

PLEASE...1.. |

OH, GOD
/TS GOTME
AGA/N!IT...

CHARLIE!
OH, MY GOD/!
Lo T M
SORRY. .,

POOR DEX IS IN BAD
SHAPE, EH KIDDIES...
AFTER ALL, TW/CE N
ONE DAY, HEH=-HEH /
THERE'S ONLY ONE
THING HE CAN DO, NOW...
ONLY ONE PLACE HE
CAN GO... TO THE ONLY
PERSON WHO WILL
BELIEVE HM...




vENRy... HENRY ? Y00

OO BELIEVE ME, DON'T WZUHVE; To
... AND THAT WAS THE LAST I SAW OF HIM... YOU, HENRY ? DECIDE WHAT
HIS LEGS DISAPPEARING UNDER THE STAIR- 10 BO
WELL...I... ] WOULD HAVE SAVED HIM |F
1 COULD, HENRY...I... I CAME HERE... YES, DEX... RYDER'S QUAR-
I BELIEVE N RY 18 PROBABLY
YOU... (N : DEEP ENOUGH...

YES, HENRY BEL/EVES you, ALL RIGHT, DEX... AND HE
SEES CERTAIN POSS/BILITIES IN THE SITUATION...

) CHA... CHARLIE GERESON WANTED TO
wg ’éﬁﬁ%ﬁ O‘}’,‘-’#ﬁf;’%;{!g gﬁﬂ:{f MEASURE THE BITE MARKS ! 1 GUESS

HE GOT HIS CHANCE, EH, HENRY 7 1
TWO MEN ARE DEAD. HENRY... 4 ’
TWO MEN DEAD AND T.. I SURELY GUESS HE GOT HIS CHANCE...
CouLD BE BLAMED...
I HAVE TO

USE THE FA-
CILITY, DEX...
THEN WE'LL
DECIDE WHAT

A MONSTER NAMED WILMA// Y SHE'S NEVER FAR FROM
- ~

TRICK.,. 4 YOUR THOUGHTS, IS SHE,
POOR GUY'S IN SHOCK... \ kil v LIBY W/LMA... oH, HENRY ? THAT SHRILL
MYSTERICAL... NEEDS ¥ CERTAINLY WORK e sy ) 1l 7 A
/ BRAYING VO IS ALWAYS
REST... NOW WHERE ARE PO W’LMA ® T

: 3 , THERE... TELLING YOU...
WILMA'S SLEEPING PILLS? | | Bad 4 REMINDING...
: TOH, HENRY, HA-HA/
YOU'RE SUCH
A CHILD..."




I JUST
GREW UP//

BUT GUESS
WHAT, WILMA?

HERE YOU

MY DRINK ...
IT'S GONE. 1 GO, DEX...
SAID | COULD
USE ANOTHER

SHOT:..

1'M SORRY,
/ BE RIGHT
DEX/ WHAT THERE, DEX/

UM...OH,

DID YOU

I MEAN...LORD! TWO HUMAN
BEINGS... JUST GONE! ERASED/ ...THERE'S SO
WIPED OFF...THE...FACE...OF.,. 222 MUCH TO DO/

SORRY T HAD

TO DO THAT, DEX,

BUT I NEED You
ASLEEP AND OUT OF
THE WAY FOR THE NEXT
FEW HOURS... YOU
SEE, OLD FRIEND...

A SHORT TIME LATER,
AT AMBERSON HALL..

ii!:11| r

THANKS, HENRY...
1 NEED THIS! THAT
THING... MY GOD...
IT EATS... AND
EATS... AND EATS...!

YOU WERE WRONG,
DEX... MIKE AND CHAR-
LIE WEREN'T ERASED!
NOT COMPLETELY...
NOT YET...

HAVE TO GET
STARTED... WILMA
WILL BE GETTING

HOME ANY TIME,

NOW... SHE'LL
FIND THE...



NOTE ? WHAT THE
HELL IS TH/S?

LIILMA,

I'VE HAP TO
LEAVE i A KWIRKY
BECAUSE OF A LAL.
FROM DEXTER STAN-

R LEY. ME SEEMS TO
HAVE (CTEN

¥ WIMSELF InTD
A CREXT PEAL

OF TROVELE... £ |

THERE'S JUST

SO MUCH OF IT...

NEVER SEEN SO
MUCH B8LOO0D...

AT LEAST
THE BLOOD'S
NOT COMPLETELY

L TRIED TO GET UM T TELL
ME WHAT HAPFEMED BUT HE CM-
Y KEPT REPEATINGYIT'S ALV
HEMRY, 1T'5 AWFUL! " WILMA,
CouLP YOoU COmME OUT HERE 1
FRNOWIT'S ASKING A LOT,,,

—

=i

OH, NO, HENRY /
IT'S NOT ASKING A
LOT AT ALL, BE-

LIEVE YOU ME...

1 CAN'T WAIT/

s BUT YOU'RE ALLUAYS 50 CLEAR= MEADED
ABOUT THESE THIM(ES. AS YOU S0 OFTEN

SAY, WHAT WOULP T PO WITAOUT YOU ?

HENRY ?

WHERE ARE
WHAT,

/INDEED,

HENRY HA-HA/

WHAT

/INDEED?

.. MAKES

ITA LITTLE

EASIER TC
CLEAN...

WwiT SEEMS ME GOT A
YoM (WJaMAN TE AC-
OMPANY MM TO AMBEK-
el V] HALL, AnD THEM
ATTACKED HER, ['M SOR-
"RAY BUT THAT'S THE
WINDEST WAY TO

FutT 1T,

OH, HENRY, THIS

s GOOD!
DEX STAN-

LEY~- A
SEX

...HAVE TO HURRY /
WILMA WILL BE SHOW-
ING UP HERE ANY TIME
NOW... HAVE TO
BE READY...

. DOWN
£l HERE, WILMA..




THE : IT... HEH-HEH... YOUR BEST FRIEND BUT IT,.. HEH-HEH... IT'S SO
HENRY.,, WHERE IT DOES HAVE ITS GETS INTO A SCRAPE FUNNY, BILLIE!C'MON, LOOK!

/S SHE? WHERE... FUNNY SIDE, BILLIE... AND YOU'RE LAUGH- SHE'S CRAWLED UNDER THE
WHAT ARE YOU .+ C'MON, YOU'LL SEE... ING? WHAT KIND OF... STAIRWELL ... LOOK, BILLIE...

LAUGHING AT... YOU'LL LAUGH, TOO! YOU..,

HEH-HEH... YOU'LL D/E

LAUGHING !/

GO ON, BILLIE/ HENRY! WHAT WHAT 1 SHOULD HAVE
LOOK?! TAKE A LOOK, ARE YOU DOING ? DONE A LONG TIME AGO !

AND DIE LAUGHING/ GET UNDER THERE,
LOOK, You BITCH'! W/ILMA !

WAKE UpP/! .+ JUST TELL OH, THAT WAS IS THAT WHAT You
C'MON OUT/ DINNER TIME!! (T... TO.. GREAT, HENRY. .. THINK, HENRY ? WANNA
WAKE (/P WHAT- POISON MEAT/ CALL JUST GREAT !/ SEE SOME REAL
EVER YOU ARE/ WAKE UP/ : 3 YOU THINK THIS PUNCHING ? HUH, HENRY ?
\» IS THE FR/DAY
JUST TELL NIGHT FIGHTS?
ITTO CALL ,
you B/LLIE,
YOU BITCH!

Read more FRFF comice on ReadComicOnline .



YOU KNOW WHAT, HENRY ? YOU'RE
A REGULAR SBARNYARD EXHIBIT--
EVERYTHING ROLLED UP INTO ONE,

SHEEP EYES, CHICKEN 6UTS,

PIGGY FRIENDS ... AND CRAP

FOR BRAINS/ NO GOOD AT PE-
PARTMENTAL POLITICS , /O GOOD AT

MAKING AN IMPRESSION...

DON'T... HEH-HEH...
DON'T MURT IT,
NOW, WILMA.,,

... AND AO Goob AT ALL
IN BED /! DEX STANLEY MAY
BE A RAPIST BUT AT LEAST
HE'S STILL GOT SOME RAM
IN HIS RAMROD./ WHEN
WAS THE LAST TIME YOU...

... OFFER IT...
HEH-HEH... OFFER
IT A DRINK
AND TELL IT...

F ...TO JUST
CALL YOU
BILLIE ..




...HOURS LATER, IN .
THE KITCHEN OF THE ¢
NORTHRUP HOME... '. .. AND WHEN

' YES, HENRY...
THOSE HORR|BLE THE CRATE ...
EINALLY STOPPED... You D/D WITH
AND T HEARD T THE CRATE...
CLIMBING BACK IN-

TO THE CRATE...

‘ " T/ . AFTER WILMA WAS ... AFTERWARDS, WHEN 1 WAS
Jﬁ,"l&;;‘&ﬁﬁﬁ‘ﬁ’;{;& ';L CERTAIN THE THING WAS BACK IN THE CRATE, I CHAINED

THE JIGSAW YOURSELF,..THE IT UP, AGAIN. FOUND A COUPLE OF LOCKS IN THE JANITOR'S
CRATE IS AT THE BOTTOM OF

CLOSET... THE BEAST WOKE UP OR CAME TC OR WHATEVER...
RYDER'S QUARRY... MADE A HELL OF A RACKET, BUT FINALLY SETTLED DOWN...

| ...AT ANY OTMER TIME OF YEAR, I COULD NEVER | . ANYWAY. T DROVE OUT TO RYDERS' QUARRY...
HA\!I DONE IT, YOU KNOW... BUT, RIGHT NOW THE (% m

N | 1 couLd HEAR THE THING |
CAMPUS 1S DESERTED.. .1 DIDN'T SEE ANOTHER |} AND 1 THINK MAYBE, AT THE
| LIVING SOUL... THE WHOLE THING wM ALMOST

SUSPECTED WHAT WAS
HELLISHLY PERFECT... mam

idir

miiiiai




THEN YOU CAME
BACK HERE ?

FIRST I WENT
BACK TO AMBER-
SON HALL... AND
CLEANED UNDER

THE STAIRS ,..

THERE WAS A
LOT OF STUFF
FROM WILMA'S
PURSE...THE
JANITOR'S
KEYRING...

...T THINK 1
CLEANED UP
EVERYTHING...

THE QUESTION IS,
WHAT HAPPENS
NOW?

... THERE ARE
NO SIGNS OF
FOUL PLAY...
1 SAW TO THAT...

...AND THERE
REALLY ARE
ANO BODIES...

...WHAT ABOUT
YOU., DEX? WHAT
ARE YOU GOING

NOTHING,
HENRY...
AFTER ALL,
WHAT ARE
FRIENDS

THANK YOU...
THANK YOU,
PEX...

NO NEED TO
THANK ME, HEN-
RY. JUST UNDER-

STAND THAT 1
EXPECT TO WHIP

YOUR BUTT

AT CHESS
TWICE A WEEK

FOR THE REST
OF ourR L/VES...

/' WELL, WE'LL
SEE ABOUT
THAT,

WON'T WE?

ONLY ONE THING

BOTHERS ME...

WHAT IF |IT GETS
OUT, HENRY ?

IF YOU SAW
THE WAY I CHAINED
ITUP, YOU WOULDN'T
WORRY, DEX. THAT
THING IS DROWNED
IN ITS BOX SEVENTY
FEET DOWN...S0

RELAX...




HEH-HEH! WELL, 1 GUESS
WILMA GOT WHAT WAS COMING
TO HER, EH KIPDIES ? BUT, SUCH
MANNERS/ NOT SO MUCH AS A
THANK YOU... THE ONLY WORD
TO DESCRIBE WILMA NOW IS...
ARE YOU READY, KIDDIES...
/INCRATE !! HEH-HEH!




HEH-HEH/ HELLO, AGAIN, KIDDIES!

MY LAST STORY WAS 50O GRUEI..ING 1 .
THOUGHT I'D TAKE A VACATION... A LITTLE
TRIP TO THE SEASHORE/ OF COURSE, THIS
REMINDS ME OF YET ANOTHER AWFUL
ANECDOTE.. BUT THE TIPE'S COMING
IN 50 I'D BETTER GET STARTED/ I

CALL THIS ONE...

PLEASE, RICHARD...
PON'T DO ANYTHING
YoU'LL REGRET
LATER... YOU HAVE
TO UNDERSTAND...
WE WERE IN LOVE...

LOVE?
NO, YOU WERE
BOFF/NG EACH
OTHER, HARRY/
THERE'S A B/G
DIFFERENCE/

... AND THAT
WAS MY W/FE
YOU WERE
BOFFING/




WHERE ARE YOUL
GOING? DON'T LEAVE
ME LIKE THIS/

OH, BUT I MUST
LEAVE, HARRY OLD

BOY... THE TIDE'S

COMING IN AND T
DON'T WANT TO

GET MY SHOES WET...

NICE PLACE, HARRY...
I BET BECKY JUST LOV-
ED IT... FOOR BECKY...
IT REALLY IS TOO BAD...

...BUT YOU HAVE A LITTLE TIME,
HARRY-- A FEW MINUTES, MAYBE...
TO THINK ABOUT HOW YOU GOT
YOURSELF INTO THIS MESS,..

LET'S LET BECKY
TELL IT HERSELF...
IN HER OWN
HARRY...

PLEASE...HE'S
GOT... ME...
PLEASE COME

« TIME TO REMEMBER HARRY...
TIME To REMEMBER ...

WHAT HAVE YOU DONE \ 7 .. THAT'S BETTER/ N
WITH HER ?/ TELL ME, J| AND BELIEVE ME, HARRY,

GODDAMMIT OR T'LL YOU WANT TO KNOW,
KiLL You!! ;

BECAUSE BY ELEVEN THIS
MORNING, IT'S GOING

BE SMAKT, TO BE TOO... LATE/

HARRY/ CHOKE \N,
ME AND YOU'LL |\
NEVER KNOW... / [

YOU..YOURE"' Y IT MAY BE THAT ON
/NSANE, AREN'T | SOME SUBJECTS, HARRY,

you 2/

I'M AOT ENTIRELY SANE.
AND ON THE SUBJECT OF
WHAT'S MINE--I'M NOT SANE

ks -- AT ALL /S <

NOW, GET
IN THE HOLE,
HARRY/

'ﬁ;___.—in_.u‘\.-..;—'l



...1T'S HIP-HIGH... GOOD BOY, Y ...BECAUSE IF YOU MOVE,
VERY GOOD, HARRY/ NOW HARRY, GOOD BOY/ NOW, HANDS il JUST THE TINIEST BIT, 1
START PULLING SAND IN POCKETS AND STAND i MIGHT HAVE TO TAKE MY
INTO THE VERY, VERY STILL... \ SHOVEL AND SMASH
: SUE|  YOUR GODDAMNED
HEAD IN... AND I
WOULD NOT WANT
TO DO THAT,
HARRY... OH,NO. ..

RICHARD ! DON'T —— :
GO... DON'T LEAVE SEE, HARRY ?
ME... PLEASE... : I ToLd You 1D
BE RIGHT
BACK...

'/ THERE, THAT'S
S ‘:'“c GOT IT! DON'T GO
& 2= AWAY, HARRY. ..
I'LL BE RIGHT
BACK..

: DON'T WORRY s {
-~ ‘ ABOUT POWER,
‘ HARRY... THIS J COMFORTABLE,
O T PUALE, { HARRY? GOOD...
HARRY? THAT'S T, LOOK CABLE RUNS
RIGHT INTO THE LENS... BACK TO MY
SAY CHEEEESE' HOUSE... ABOUT
A GQUARTER MILE
FROM HERE...

AL




GREAT VIDEO, HUH? ¥
I LOVE THIS STUFE/
LOOK AT THE QUALITY
OF THAT PICTURE,
HARRY - BOY /

SHE CAN'T HEAR YOU...SORRY,

BUT SHE LOST THE CO/N-TOSS,
AND 1 PUT HER FURTHER DOWN
THE BEACH. I PROMISED YOU'D
SEE HER AGAIN, HARRY. ..

AND I ALWAYS KEEP YOU'RE
MY PROMISES... INSANE
AREN'T You?

MY GOD/

... THERE'S A CHANCE '
« |F YOU JUST KEEP
Your HEAD...

INSANE 7 MAYBE ... OR MAYBE
I'M JUST A V/DEO FREAK! 1
7OLD YOU T LOVE THIS STUFFE,
HARRY... I'M\ A COLLECTOR!
I WANT To SAVE THIS...

. I THINK SHE'S LOST
MATTER OF CON- HERS, DON'T YOU, HARRY?

TROL, HARRY...

OH, MY GoDp/
SHE'S UNCONSCIoUS/
OR... OR DEAD/

you
BASTARD!

OH, BUT 1 REALLY HAVE TO GO, HARRY, OLD BOY... |
IF YOU HAVEN'T NOTICED YET, THE T/DE S COMING
A\ IN/ SEE YOU LATER, HARRY... ON MY VCR /

NO/ COME

THAT'S RIGHT, HARRY. AND IF
SHE'Ss NOT DEAD, SHE SOON W/L L BE/
ENJOYING YOURSELF? FEEL HOW FAST

YOUR HEART |5 BEATING, HARRY ?

MAKES |T HARDER TO BREATHE, : :

DOESN'T IT? MY, BUT HOW LATE %@;iﬂET

IT'S GETTING/ I REALLY MUST et
TROT, HARRY / ENJOY THE HERE .

SHOW, AT LEAST UNTIL
YOUR MONITOR
SHORTS OUT..

WAIT, RIC HARD'

PLEASE...DON'T
LEAVE ME/

£x iy

t\. r\i%
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NO/
ANO00Oo!

BECKY’ OH,
GOD... BECKY//

OH °,GASP -
DEAR GOD ¥/
“SPUTTER = MO/
NO!!

NO/

NOOO000
2CHOKE -

.'hi!;'-- S,



| ...THAT 7AH/S WAVE HAS
| YOUR NAME ON 1T /!

\ﬁ S,
% -

2 HEH-HEH'/ :
2 . BYE- BYE, = AS SOON AS THE
- ' : . SUN SETS, I'LL GO
. BACK OUT TO THE
B ~T y BEACH TO PICK
« T ; . - . - UP THE PIECES...
) / s




BUT LATER, ON THE BEACH, RIGHARD FINDS THAT
3 m"v‘:mku PORTANT PIECES ARE M/SS/NG...

L

...AND THE CABLE
ON THIS MONITOR
LOOKS.,  ULPZ
CHEWED/

WHERE THE
MELL ARE
THE BODIES?

THE CURRENT.. .wu &
m“'rlm
| BUT SOMETHING HA!
| STARTED TO GNAW
YOUR NERVES., HIH* -
H!H‘le N ey

..BESIDES, I WATCHED
HARRY ON MY MONITOR...
WATCHED HIM D/E/

... 1 SUPPOSE THEY COULD
HAVE SURVIVED...NO...
ONE, MAYBE, BUT CERTAIN-

LY NOT BOTH OF THEM...

ED HIM OUT.., PULLED
THEM 80TH OUT..
YES, THE CURRENT...
THAT'6 WHAT HAPPEN-| |
ED ALL RIGHT... :

YOU CAN'T AEAR Too WELL \\h‘l‘lli‘l'l-l
WATER RUNNING, CAN YOU, RICHARD?
YOU CAN'T A/EAR THAT SOUND OF
.WA TER-LOGGED FOOTSTEPS...

. BEAUTIFUL HOUSE IN THE
COUNTRY, UPSTAIRS AND DOWN, BEER
FLOWING OVER YOUR GRANDPMOTHER'S

PAISLEY SHAWL ..."" “CLICK®

..SEEN “ THE BANK
DICK” A THOUSAND
TIMES, ANYWAY...I NEED
A SHOWER... WASH SOME
OF THIS SAND OUT
OF MY HAIR...

a‘p'. ..
1| |" L]




IT, CAN'T YOU, RICHARD ?
THAT AWFUL LOW-TIDE

... BUT YOU CAN SMELL I
STENCH UNDERLAID

TURN OFF THE WATER, H
RICHARD/ AHH, VOW |

YOU CAN AEAR IT...

. YOU cmkm IT GETTING LOUDER...
CLOSER... IT SOUNDS ALMOST AS IFIT'S
RIGHT OUTSIDE YOUR 8EDROOM DOOR...

WITH...SOMETHING ELSE?

1'VE GOT THE
GUN, DEAR BOY,
AND BELIEVE ME,
I'LL USE IT...

I'LL SHOOT
YOU DEA--

Gooo oror MK

f  YOU CAN'T
SHOOT US DEAD,
RICHARD. ..

...BECAUSE
WE'RE ALREADY

THEY'RE COMING CLOSER | |
RICHARD! DO SOMETHING/ §

HEH-HEH/ AOW DO || ..OKAY, RICHARD/ i TRY THROWING THE
SOMETHING ELSE.. || |F THE BULLETS GUN ? OH, THAT'S A 8///G HELP,
DON'T STOP THEM... RICHARD.., VERY SMART/

...DEAD,
RICHARD:::

N uu’ﬁ(ﬁﬁb) ‘o
LA

: R
;

+++« ALREADY
DEAD...

ALREADY DEAD,
RICHARD.,.

) ;/I“

ASauISHIE: ;
A H‘ i

/! AL, ]



Now RUN. mmwfﬁ/ﬂm ..SLAM THE DOOR, RICH- TURN AROUND, RICHARD.,, HEH=HEH /
BATHROOM...

THAT's IT/ THE BA ARD' THROW THE SOLT :
— , | PERY S400: AP AW S or cop/ WE DUG

..WE WANT TO

NO / A MHOLE FOR
SEE YOU, RICHARD.

.-' YOU, RICHARD...

Wil

o 4:;! ] Y )
‘/...WE WANT TO SEE COME WITH U?
IF YN;{?AngP RICHARD... ,///,T’S
YOUR ) "
RICHARD... ) o SHOWTIME!.
LET'S GO
TO THE BEACH, () " ...TO THE
RICHARD. . :-AF YOU BON'T BEACH...
PANIC . \F YOU COME
CAN HOLD YOUR ITH US...
THE BEACH BREATH FOR A W
IS FUN, LONG TIME...
THE H/IGH RICHARD... -J'
T/DE LINE... S G
DRIIP

: GR?

AN




CAN... HA-HA...
I CAN HOLD MY
BREATH A LONG

LONG TIME...
HA-HA-HA ...

HEH-HEH! LOOKS LIKE
RICHARD GOT HIMSELF /&
OVER HIS HEAD, EH KID-
DIES? WO ? WELL, IT'LL BE
OVER HIS HEAD SOON ENOUGH,

HEH-HEH/ AND LISTEN TO HIM
LAUGH / \'T'S ENOUGH TO DRIVE
you CRAZY/ OF COURSE, 1'VE
BEEN CRAZY FOR YEARS 50T
DOESN'T REALLY BOTAER ME...
READY FOR SOME MORE
PUTRID PROSE, KIDDIES?
HEE-HEE...

" . |Iih‘-

S s
s -
e L] L

q -
() f‘ﬁ‘—u—ﬂﬂ |




HEH-HEH/ WELL, KIDDIES, IT SEEMS
YOU'VE CAUGHT ME MOONLIGHTING.
LET ME TELL YO/ THIS JOB IS ENOUGH bt

TO DRIVE YA B8L/GS /! THE LI'L SUCKERS

A/OE EVERYWHERE ! TAKE IT FROM ME,
KIDDIES, YOU GOTTA STAY ALERT, BECAUSE... m E y R £'

BASTARD!




BASTARDS/
GODDAMNED

<

oK, EVERYBODY OUT
OF THE POOL/ T OWWN THE
GODDAMN BUILDING AND THERE'S

NOT GOING TO BE ANYMORE

DAMN... BUGS/

I ; HEADS ARE GOING To ROLL,
1 PROMISE YOU TAHAT S OH, YES/

THIS HAS GONE QUITE FAR

LONG / NO MORE DAMN
BUGS/ BAS..,

ENOUGH, AND FOR ~4R Too

ALRIGHT!
HOLD YOUR
WATER /

N

.

HELLO/ IS
THAT You,

NO, MR. PRATT /
IT'S GEORGE

BUGGER PAC-
IFIC AERODYNE /

CASTONMEYER
IS OLD NEWS...
A X@-:-ING

WHAT THE HELL ARE
YOU DOING IN THE OFFICE
AT 9:30, GEORGE ? NO OVER-
TIME AT THE EXECUTIVE
LEVEL, YOU KNOW...

?.x'u. TELL YOU, GEORGE, I'M
GOING TO CLEAR (/P THIS COCK-
ROACH PROBLEM ONCE AND
FoR ALL/ I'M NOT GOING TO
HAVE BUGS IN MY BUILD -
ING. I LOATHE BL/GS/

IT'S ABOUT THE PACIFIC
AERODYNE TAKEOVER...

1 FOUND ANOTHER COCK -
ROACH TONIGHT, GEORGE.,..
IN MY SUPPOSEDLY GERM
PROOF APARTMENT/ HOW CAN
AN APARTMENT BE GERM-
PROOF |F IT'S NOT EVEN
BUGFROOF ?

... ABOUT THE
TAKEOVER.,.

THEY AVOE,
GEORGE... AND

THEY... THEY CREEP/
THEY CREEP UP

... NORMAN CASTON-
MEYER SHOT HIMSELF
AN HOUR AGO, SIR/

N

-J-

¥




| -

HE DID IT WHEN HE Vscmom., MY ASS;’ rssno MRS. CASTON- THEY BREED.. N THE
DECIDED THERE WAS WONDER- YyouU MEAN THE MEYER SOME FLOW- CONDUITS... THE CRAWL
NO WAY TO STOP THE FUL/NOW STINK, GEORGE'A ERS, GEORGE/ NOW, |SPACES/THEY BREED/THEY..

TAKEOVER. AT LEAST | WE WON'T REALLY BIG DEAL GOODBYE...I'VE
THAT ‘S WHAT HIS.., HAVE TO STINKS LIKE A GOT SOME BUGS
UH, HIS WIFE THINKS!/ OFFER THE DEAD TUNA/WE TO KiLL/

OLD FOOL A CAN BEAR UP UN-

\DER THE STINK/

SEAT ON
THE BOARD/

BUT, THE
SCANDAL--

F I'M GLAD TO HEAR THAT,
REYNOLDS. BECAUSE IF 1
DON'T FIRST SEE THE SUPER

?I DON'T CARE |F YOU TOOK
THE KIDS TO AT T/CA / THERE
ARE STILL ROACHES IN THIS

IT'S CARL REYNOLDS,
SIR/ 1I'M CALLING FROM
ORLANDO, FLORIDA--THE

WIFE AND 1 DECIDED PLACE’ DO AND THEN THE EXTERMINATORS
TO TAKE THE you LIKE WITHIN THE SPACE OF A HALF
KIDS TO Dis- YOUR JOB, HOUR, YOU WiLL HAVE NO JOB

BY MIDNIGHT/ DO You
UNDERSTAND?

NEY WORLD...

REYNOLDS?/

YESSIR,
1 UNDER-
STAND...

... THEY CREEP/
THEY... I'M COMING,
DAMMIT/ HOLD
YOUR WATER/

coop!/
GOODBYE/




TALKTO ME, FT GOT BUGS AGAIN, ’ BUGS? YOU WAIT RIGHT - T'LL SHOW

WHITE/ X HUH, MR. PRATT? =\ THERE, WHITE... YOU SOMETHING
GOOD EVENIN .- THAT'LL GIVE

THERE, MR, YOU NIGHT- ‘
PRATT/ MARES! T'LL...

‘? "
IT...IT'S GONE/ DAMNED BUG- ?' YES, YES, I'M HERE, ITHINK 1I'LL BE 1I'MJUST TRVIN;

SPRAY'S NO GOOD..- MUST 'VE - BUT THE BUG'S ABLE TO HELP TO CLAK DOWN
ONLY STUNNED T/ GONE/ IT..‘J YOU, MR.PRATT... IN MY MIND
CLAK-CLAK-BZZZ!/ BZZ-CLAK HAS

i

A TWENTY-FOUR
HOUR FUMI-
GATING SERVICE...

CLAK- CHOMP...




ILLGeET RIGHT ONLY STUNNED/
ON IT, MR, PRATT, THAT'S THE EXPLAN-
ATION/ ROACHES

<

YOou...YOU'LL 6O
FAR, WHITE...I'VE

...1 BELIEVE I COULD GET
THE PARELL| BROTHERS OUT

D, TOO, IH KIDD!IIG? ...AND THE:Q
L "'? QFW NOT MHIDE.. IN
ﬂ THE RIGHT PLACES! DARK COR-
NERS... IN
THEY...CREEP UP TIGHT
(F YOU LET THEM... PLACES...

HERE BY... SHALL WE SAY, 11:302| FOUND THAT, IN
B — ' ﬁ[ SERVICE JOBS, ARE VERY. ..
A PEOPLE LIKE HARD... TO
St o YWL‘T'_?E’ ) YOURSELF OFTEN KILL .. THEY..
o ipelbls DO... PEOPLE OF THEY'RE
s doke COLOR...11:30 QUICK / THEY
WILL BE FINE.. CAN CREEP

UP ON YOU..

HARD TO KILL..,

...HIDE EVERY- "
.. DAMN
N EREEPERS. . REYNOLDS? I JUST CALLED TO
WHITE? TELL YOU WHAT A MON-
s BB ol AND TALK TO ME/ STER YOU ARE, MR. PRATT,

Read more FREE comics on ReadCo

AND HOW I WILL RE-
JOICE WHEN YOU ARE
FINALL‘I DEAD."




- .

... AND THE ONLY WORD HE
SAID BEFORE HE WENT INTO
HIS STUDY... WAS -~ SOB~ ..,
WAS YOUR NAME/

;_l‘\ —
i

LOTS OF PEOPLE WILL
REJOICE WHEN 1'M

DEAD/ WHO THE
HELL ARE YOU?

1'M LENORE
CASTONMEYER,
THE WIFE OF THE
MAN YOU..,YOU

MURDERED
THIS AFTERNOON/

—q

HOW THE HECK
ARE you?

1 HOPE THEY
KEEP HELL HOT
FOR YOU, YOU
SON OF A

» BITCH/

MRS. CASTONMEYER/

IT WASN'T EANOUGH FOR YoOu
TO PRIVE HIM TO HIS KNEES, WAS
IT? YOU HAD TO K/LL HIM AS
WELL/ HE -, SOB~ HE CAME HOME
AND HIS EYES... HIS EYES WERE
SO DEAD...I ASKED HIM WHAT
WAS WRONG ... WHAT COULD BE
S0 BAD TO... TO MAKE HIS EYES
LOOK THAT WAY...

...IT_LASTS A BIT LONGER
- THISTIME... THEN THEY
) FLICKER BACK ON... —

YES-- GEORGE
GENDRON TOLD
ME NORMAN
WENT OUT
WITH A

”...1 HEARD

HOW MANY MEN

HAVE YOU KILLED, ONLY
YOU MONSTER? /THE STUPID
ONES, MRS,

CASTONMEYER...ONLY
THE ONES WHO HANDED
s ME A

...AND THEN STRETCHED
OUT THEIR THROATS...
SSSSKRRINCKKK !/
... AND NOW, |F
YOU'LL EXCUSE ME,
I'VE GOT A BUG PROB-
LEM HERE AND...

I HOPE YOU DIE SOON/ 1 ‘ GO EAT A
HOPE YOU GET A CANCER IN LIGHTBULB,
THE WORST PLACE/ SYPHIL- BITCHY

IS/ LEPROSY/ SCREAM IN
HELL FOREVER, You
MONSTER/




MEYER, I GREW UP IN THE
PROJECTS! BUGS
EVERYWHERE/ I KNOW
WHAT TO PO WITH A
BUG WHEN I SEE ONE.
SPRAY T/ SQUASH
. \TS K7LL \T!

ANOTHER GODPDAMN
BLACKOUT/! IF IT HAD BEEN
MY POWER COMPANY
IT NEVER WOULD'VE HAP.,,

OH, MY
GoD//

HELLO, POLICE. SERGEANT
MEGGS, HERE...

ABOUT TIME!
WHAT ARE YOU
PEOPLE DOING

DOWN THERE?

WHAT DO I

PAY TAXES

WHAT You

DO WITH BUGS

IS WIPE THEM
ouT...

WE'VE GOT PROBLEMS
TONIGHT, FELLA--OR
HAVEN'T YOU LOOKED
OUT YOUR WINDOW?
_-‘-’

LISTEN TO ME,
MEGGS/! THIS 1S
UPSON PRATT! THE
UPSON PRATT...I'VE

GOT BUGS/

PHONE/ CALL
THE POLICE, THAT'S
IT! POLICE !

EVERYONE'S GOT
BUGS TONIGHT, MAN,
AND T DON'T HAVE TIME
FOR ANY BULLSH...

.. WIPE THEM. ..
WHAT THE...?/
BLACKOUT!

NO/ YOU DON'T UN-
DERSTAND/ THEY RE
COCKROACHES/THE
BIGGEST ONES 1'VE
EVER SEEN. THEY...

Daad maarea EDEE Acarmirmee Aarm DasadlCrarmaienlflAnmlirnas



STOP/ DO YOU UNDER- NIGHT! SO HAPPY TRAILS
STAND? 7A/S MHAS TO YOU, OKAY ? CLICK
GOT 7o STOPrP// i

I'M SORRY, MAN. ON A A\ K yag%’; N'T B S % s : WHITE! CASTON-
SLOW NIGHT WE 8 | Lave uPov B MEYER! THE

s NV S 2 POLICE / THEY'RE

ME'’ YOU : - : R ALL Bues/

CAN'T-- fl i BUGS! 1.

COULD TALK ABOUTIT--

...6OT TO GET . GET AWAY/ THEY CREEP
AWAY FROM THE THEY CREEPFP/ 1} UP ON YOU!/!
BU6GS/GOTTO... BASTARDS/ THEY ALWAYS...

THEY ALWAYS HELLO/ TALK THE... THE BED/ THE PHONE/
CREEP UP ON... TO M-- SQUIRMING... RUSTLING... IT... IT'S BUL-
ALRIGHT! HOLD OH, DEAR. LORD/ GING./ CRACK~
YOUR WATER / IT'S FULL OF... ING! IT...
IT'S GOING
TO:..

Read more FRFF comice on ReadComicOnline .



BASTARDS/

EVERYWHERE/

EVERY -~

BUGS/! EVERY-
WHERE/ BAS-
TARDS/ BAS...

...THE BED/
IT CAN'T BE/
CAN'T/CAN'T/

OH, LORD/
BASTARDS/

e
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BN,

YOU MONSTER/

VPRATT! ARE‘ I HOPE You
YOU THERE, DIE, YOU OLD
PRATT? THIS MONSTER,
IS LENORE

CASTONMEYER,

DO YOU HEAR
ME? I HOPE

Pt:soaf- 1 HOPE
YOU DIE AND - SOB-
ROT IN HELL, YOU
MONSTER 2,508 "
YOU SON OF...

AN HOUR LATER, THE BLACK- |
OUT IS OVER ... WHEN THE
LIGHTS COME ON, PRATT'S
APARTMENT IS ONCE AGAIN AS

PURE AS A MOTHER'S HEART,..

...NOT A BUG TO BE
FOUND ANYWHERE '
WHERE DO YOU SUPPOSE
THEY WENT, KIDDIES?
PON’'T BOTHER TO ASK
MR.PRATT,,. HE CAN'T
TELL YOU ANYTHING. ..

“ ... BUT THEN AGAIN,

TELL YOU WHERE
THE BUGS WENT,
AFTER ALL...

...HIS LIPS m—u ...OR SHOW
MOVING... MAY-  US SOME-"
BE HE'S TRYING
TO TELL vS




SO THAT 'S WHERE THE BUGS WENT/
LOOKS LIKE OLD MR. PRATT WAS R/GHT,
AFTER ALL, EH, KIDPIES? THOSE LITTLE
SUCKERS CAN HIDE AN YWMHERE, HEH-HEH /
WELL, THAT'S OUR LAST YELL-YARN FOR

THIS TIME, AND UNTIL WE GET TOGETHER FOR
ANOTHER FOUL FEAST, 1I'LL LEAVE YOU WITH
THESE FAMOUS WORDS FROM THE CLASSIC FILM

“CASABLECHMHA”... AS OLE BOOGEY SAID

TO INGRID BARRGHMAN, “"HERE'S LOOKING

AT YOU/ KIDDIES... HEH-HEH-HEH...




STEPHEN KING
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