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THIS JOURNEY INTQ FEA o
'm[ PARLOR OF THE GRANrHAM HOUSE,
YOU'LL LIKE THE G S, THEY RE
THE Mivs oF PEGPLE o CANDY FROM

BABY.. THEN LACE [T WITH ARSEN/C AND
Feen it 1o THE DOG! BuT, READ O YOULL
GET TO MEET THEM 200N ENOUG




. suppesER TO
HAVE BOFPE E
QLB PEOP

IEN'T SHE THE AERTRAY, HE WAS
ONE WHO WAs [ THE REAL PATRIARCH,
SUPPOSED TO - SUPPCSED RICHARD... MADE
HAVE.. WELL.. J TOHAVE KILLED AL THE MENEY,
DION'T HE?

AND P
THAT BOESN'T
GQUALIEY Hit

FOR, PATRIARCH
STATUS, NOTHING

Fu;m«aw GRANTHAMN), BEDELIA'S
THER, WAS OLDER THAN GCD, ®
THE CLDFART SIMPLY WOULD NOT
DIE. BEDELIA WAL ACQUITTED, 1 i
HENREY. R rememasR | CLOSET. DON'T
7 ¥OU AGREE,
HENRY?

MOWENER, T HAP®
PERED... HANK..THE
LD MMAN CESERVED

B & SAY, KIDDIES. . 1SN'T THAT FABLED AUNT BEDELIA HERSELT,
HE WAS & MONSTER! PULLING UP AS HER GRATEFUL FAMILY DISCUSSES HER? NOT
'“U,‘Z::E\’\'?;‘? WAL L, DRIVING ANY TOO STRAIGHT, EITHER .. BUT THEN
] ADH ! o - =
TE HER!

W BE0sLIA TOOK. WE . H
WAS HYSTERICALLY JEALOUS OF HER ALL. HIS LIF|




AV SR CAN SEE M I (SEP-TEM-BER courTskip

THE COMPLEAT FREUDIAN RELATION TOOSR DRNCVRY
com ELaTICN- T . o

HE HAD A STRGKE AND SHE GOT AT THE VERY L

O NURSE HIM FULL TIME. THE, SHE A

ViAG 1
KiLLED! 7

i e MEENT WLAD OPEN ATH A E A GREAT TALEMT FOR
A Manrms Acci . > w I
(_‘LASS ASHTRAY. sPEND.'NG THE N J
HAADE .. AND NATHAN
R

TEMPER, TEMPER, 51, YOU'RE ARGUING ALMOST
ENOUGH TO WAKE. DEAD! OR MAYBE WE SHOULD stv.mg
THE ALMOST... HEE-HEE.




BUT NOT EVEN THAT BOTTLE OF MASTANT OF ni5 CANE o THE ARws
AMNESIA N h'auamrw cm BLOT OUT THE HISWHEELCHAIR IT
s0UND Ems CANE, CA ﬂEBELM"

THI




s
BEDELIA TOLD HER FATHER [ |  BELOVED WhS WELCOMER HESE HUNTING poks BEDELIA/
SHE HAD GOTTEW ENGAGED( | INTO THE FAMILY WITH A BONT WE, KIDHES|

A

YOU SEE, W(DOIES, WHEN . AND SAW THAT BEDELIA' i HEH-HEH! WERNOKB%LKFE HERHERS WELL 50 [
| 5,
>

Ao i
'y

e

| - VES KIDDES. .. BEDELIA
| SURELY BGES REMEMBER...

I WANT MY CAKE, |
BEDELIA! WHERE'S
MY CAKE 2/




ANE WHILE NATE

NEVER DD GET W5 HAPPY FATHER'S
& A K| (=
‘F‘:;HLE‘:{; T;:T = 4 DAY, DADDY! WE LL ¢

SEVEN YEARS AGO... A ! £ HAVE THE CAKE c
I R e = o N LATER, OKAY?!
| WHERE'S MY , —
{ FATHER'S DAY : L \
CAKE?! T WANT,
T4 T WANT-

<y

HAY HEAD AND T
COULDNT THINK,
AND... AND.




WHERE'S
MY CAKE,
BEDELIA?

LI

TWANT (T,
ITS MINE.
WHERE'S MY
FATHER'S DAY
CAKE?!




YOU'D BETTER
WAIT ANOTHER FIVE
WINUTES, MRS, GAN-
VERS.. SHE'S LATE

PERMAPS SHE'S

FALLEN ASLEEP, RICHA
YOU'D BETTER GO
OUT AND CHECH..

1 BON'T WANT -1 y SWEET, MY

TO GO OUT THERE, i FAMNY! 1F 1
/ mace ones we Jood / HABN'T GOT GUT
THE CREEFS. QF THERE SO0n,T
THINK £ WOULPA

BARFED!

WA P! T T HAS

BEEN DUG UP/ CAN'T
GET MY Fi
LAl




MEET AUNT BEDELIA, HANK! WE KN
oU'D DIG HER VP IF YOU LOGKED LONG.
, KIDDIES? WEE-WEE!




BLE HANK DIDN'T KNOW THAT AUNT BEDELINS \ el
WAS COING TOBECOME SUCH A GRAVE MATTER/ %
AND, APPROACH E HOUSH 3

WAN DOWN/

) T O
IT LOGKS LIKE YOU JUST | |
[T.LooKs LK You st e/ ; ‘ Qmmkofl___ﬁ |

1 /




S

IT'S FATHER'S DAY
AND T GOT WY CWHN

B (Y Fi
NOW THAT'S WHAT T CALL A
TWYST ENDING, EH KIDDIES?
MATE D0 ALLTHE TWISTING







JORDY VERRILL WAS THE PROVERBIAL

JACK OF ALL TRADES AND MASTER OF
NONE... BUT, FOR A RATHER SIMPLE~
MINDED FELLOW, JORDY DA ALRIGHT..,
HE MANASED, JueT BARELY, Ta HOLD
80UL TOGETHER ... UNTIL THAT
FATEFUI.IUMM.IR NIGHT HE HAPPENED TO
LOOK UP AT THE BKY AT JIST THE RIGHT
MOMENT. .. OR MAYBE THE WRONG CNE




BY GOO/ T'M DAMNED THAT'S A METEOR!
IF THAT BLAME THING DIDN'T 'Ll BE DIPPED IF
COME BOWN JUST MY SIDE O Bl THAT AIN'T A METEOR!

OLE BLUEBIRD CREEK ¥

IT'S MY METEGR! £ vau
WANT IT YOU'LL HAVE TO
Pav MY PRICE # ANITA VERRILL
DIBN'T RAISE NO /DTS !
TWO HUNDRED Y

WELL, ITS A DAMNED FINE

OME, MR VERRILL! T SEE

L CAN'T FOOL YOU ABOUT

THAT ! HOW DOES FIFTY
POLLARS EOUND?

MY METEQR,

MY PRICE... COT
To COOL THE
SUMBITEH GPF,
THAT'S THE /
TIEKET! .




A k
-OWWwW!

WELL NG
MATTER...

HAVE TO... - = NE 1T A

¥ JORDY VERRILL,
FOU LUNKHEAD!
— vou WON'T

)
BYE TO,
MR, BILKMOR
L !




You STUPIE TWO HUNDEED DOLLARS VAKRAL LOGA B HMMMS FUNNY

3 " FOR, & SROKEN METECR? DARMN S TR

LUNKHEAD b v:nr:ﬁ.c\.”w ot »::’QNF;PE‘#.LC{-‘:\T LEAKING ouT
VOKING! T WOULDN'T B-A-5F WEkL,

GIVE YOU Two CENTSH e o Ty r-\ETEok.

E POOR, OLP JORBY... HEH-HEH. .
- PUNBY KIHDA i HE MADE A SMALL FORTUNI
!

..GOT SOME CRUD! WARM AND - | 1-.‘
:‘}~ WY FINGERS! SLIMY ... @H, WELL, "osr' ‘u’.‘m!

UCKRH 1T...1T'S JUST WIPE T OFF..
METEORCRAPH
- WAYBE 1
CAN GLUE IT
TOGETHER .IN
THE MORHIN

w‘r WHAY 5'THIS, womsv s:m\:'mmc NTERESTY i -
AP PR T THE ERALE LIEK: .. TO JESUS

/ LOOKS LIK! 'N!
TN VASION OF THE CRABGRASS FROM OUTER SPACE fribptrsl bl L
HAS BEGUN, .- HEH-HEH.. - E BRUNK UNTIL HE SAW

THE LIGHT/ WE SOLD




AND GAVE THE
MOHEY TO ME, REVEREND
FLEECE U, WHITE AND MY

CHUREH OF THE HOLY
KiNG PURS)

BE SAVED! JUST
SEND A CHECK..,

9 ——
. O, MONEY ¢ n QOT TO CALL N: 3
ety £ORD) | THAT'S WHAT T’ SORRY, JoRoy..
I
T e enl METEORTRAPY

BUT THOSE FINGER:

. THOSE FINGERS
Wil HAVE TG . X
1'M SORRY,
BUT THIS 1§

FOING TO B
VERY PANFULY,




YOU GODDAMN
uc TUPID

3
9&! ‘I'h! CM‘I‘ER,

HEH -HEH..

EVERYTHING 13 GROWING,
JORDY! THE CRATER ... THE
BUCKET... AND YOU!

BIRD CREEK?
SOMETHING ..




...SOMETHING AWFUL'S SMALL MOUTHED BASS WHEN YOU 50 IN 1 HO, NO .o

WMAPPENED! IT... IT.... 1N WESTERN MAINE. DR THERE ¥ou DON'T THE MOUSErT
PETER V. MIGGINS OF COME OUT KO MORE! GROWIN' TOO/

- AND 1'M ON EASTLE ROCK WILL BE THAT'S WHERE THEY 1 HO...ND, NO#T

VACATION FOR THE TAKING MY CALLS, TAKE ¥ou To .

NEXT TWO WEEKS, JeLICK S

DIE... THAT'S...
CHASING THE WILY, ;

THERE You %5

ARE, SUCKER / STRONG! GOTTA YOUR, REDS
KNOWED YOUu AHD YOUR
WAS N THERE, o T 4
SOMEFLACE...

PINKOS...

AS JORDY SLEEPS, THE
UNEARTHLY VEGETATION

... AND THESE
HERE COMMUNISTS
BONT LIKE NOTHING

BETTER THAN TO
ORINK CHRISTIAN
BLOQD! 50 SEND
YOUR CASH CONTRI=

BUTIONS To...




BATH/ GOTTA &ToP ¢ ! v
TCHES WK“’ \ THE ITEHIN .. GO 4 b i IEEN b::h

i

HOW IT /TCHES Y

.YOU AIN'T GOIN' To GET 1T AT T ITCHES YOU GET INTO
TN THAT TUB, ARE You? ME SOMETHIN' THAT WATER, JORODY,
FIERCE, w;gmrl YOU MIGHT AS WELL
- 1T DADDY, I 1F T poN'T STOP BE SIGHING YOUR
lfCHEs.' IT ITCHES | I 1T, T'il GO DEATH WARRANT!
R ALL OVER ME...I GOT o 2 CRAZY
B To coou OFF/
>

IT DON'T MATTER, MNT L, 9H, BETTER,
UM A GONER, ANYWAY DARDY 7 BETTER..
AIN'T 1 BABDY ? THE
STUFF GUTTA THAT
METEOR GOT ME
AT GONE R




oH,
PLEAS D/ LET
MY LUCK BE IN/

SEVERAL HOURS LATER
4 é

[ .WHAT SO FROUD-LY |

WE HAILED AT THE TWI= | [} .. PERILOUS
LIGHT'S LAST GLEAM= | NIGHT O'ER THE
RAMPARTS WE




WERE 50 GALLANT -LY
BTREAMING--AND THE RGCKET'S
RED GLARE, THE BOMBS...

. BURSTING IN

BA-ANNNER YET Wi-A.
O'ER THE LA-ANND o"‘nl
FREERE..

+. AND THE HOME
OF THE BRAMVE!

GODO00,
MORNING,

MAINERS!
AGREAT DAY FI
TODAY. LL!_LK SHIES
L DwY, OUR FARMER
FRIENGS 10 THE KO
NEED NOT DESPA vE'S
EXPECTING RA.W

TONK

HEAR THAT, KIDDIES ? oo
TONIGHT, Hi
iy Ot VERMILL LUCK 15
1M AGAIN, EM? YOU CAM DECIDE
FOR YOURSELF IF JORDY
FINALLY HAR A BIT OF GOOD
LUSK WHEN HE ANAZED TO
FULL THAT TRIGGER! BUT
DON'T THINK TOO LONG, KIDDIES..




JUST BECAUSE T HAVEN'T
BEEN OUT 1N A LONG TIME /
THAT'S /77 T'VE GOT THAT
BOXED=/Af FEELING, HEH=
HEW! WiacH REMINDS Me
OF ANG® N Y
LUR.’.D LEX.FC‘DN' A LITTLE
AR FABLE CALLED.

OUR STORY OPENS IN THE BASEMENT OF
AMBERSON HALL. THE SCIENCEBUILDING OH
THE CAMPUS OF HORLICKS UN/VERSITY ...

-.IT BEGING WITH A WHIM OF
fg‘.rs. - A TOSS OF THE CO/N,
¥

T WERE, HEH-HEH !

BUT IT'8 NOT A CASE
OF HEADS OR TAILS,
KIBDIES.. OH, NO...




GUESS 1 -
CALL PERFESSER
STANLEY/ YEAK,

MEANWHILE, AT A DULL FACULTY PARTY ACROSS

TOWN, A FACULTY WIFE NAMED WILMA NOATH

RUP HAS BEEN STRUCK EXCEEDINGLY DRUNK.
He NOT POR THE FIRST TIME

HAS ME TG TAKE CARE O
L BON'T v, penﬂ

SOMEONE TO SHOW
¥GU THE ROFES,
o SEE

| HONEY,
Anmsﬁ IH A COLLEGE TO'
ING PAIN IN THE
ﬂ OUR MouSE ALL

bEary.
'SOING To PRESUEN OUR.
BRINKS... 5TRY PUTY




GIMMEE & 8. mMMEE AN .. GIMMEE
A T GIMMEE A... NOW THE

REST, EH, XISDIES 7 HEH HERLHER{ THE
CHEER 15 A% GLD AS MARRIAGE TSELF!

CHALK UP ANGTHER KILL FOR
BILLIE.. THE RED BARGH FALES
INTO INSIGNIFICANCE
(== TOHER !

HEY, COME
oM. IT'S HOT

S A
fS\.ErHQN: CALL
FOR YOU, FRO-
FESSOR STANLEY.

JUST CALL ME
BILLIE! EvERY-
GHE DOES!

DUTY CALLS,
HENRY... SEE YOU
LATER, OrAY? I

HELLOZ DEXTER
STAMNLEY HERE

PROFESSGR STAN:
LEY? THIS 18 MIKE
LATIMER, JANITOR,
AT THE COLLEGE ?
1 FOUND SOME-
THIN' YOU MIGHT
BE INTEREST-
EDIN...

.50 T SAID, HENRY,
¥OU DON'T KNow
JouR BUTT FROM

/RO BASE! ¥
rw THHK L. OOOPS!

T KHOW YOu

GOT THE FAR:
T¥ FOR THE
IHCOMING

SURE
ITOUT FIRET

THING ON
MGNDAY...

©H, YOUR
POOR TVE!
HERE, LEW
JAE HELP...

7 RNC, MIKE, Nk
SAY, THAT'D
BE 1 COULD GET UP BE I PRO-
THERE. THIS AFTER= FESSOR! 'L
HOOW. IT'S A PRETTY BE WAITIN'
PULL PARTY RIGHT HERE..



I 80 1T's RUINED, HAT?

BuY A MEW ONE/ IT" s OHLY
MMEY 1 ALWAYS SAY! ISN'T
RIGHT, HENRY?Z

THERE GOES HEWRY'S
PROMOTION, POOR DEVE..
MAYBE 1 SHOUL®... M0, BETTER

To LEAVE 1T FoR
T'LL SEE HIM TONIGHT... MIGI
EVEN LET HIM BEAT
ME AT CHESS...

E LOOKS OLD

SURE
EHOUGH... LET'S GET
THIS GRILL OFF AND
HAVE A CLOSER

BOTWERED, BUT IT WAS
MY LAST GUARTER
FOR THE CORE
MACHINE.

I'M KOT GETTING
A GOOD LODK, MIKE.
RAISE THE LIEUT
ABIT.. OH, VES!
THERE 1T 15...

£ OUT OF
THERE.

ity

a

By

3‘_\
o

N

A




STRAINING AND HEAVING , THE P
TWO MEN MANAGE TO GET THE 4 ’ . LORD.

1. RO
1 DURHO...

CRATE DOWHN THE HALL, INTO
THE LAB AND...

IF THERE EVER
WERE Ay LIVING
SPECIMENS IN
THERE 1 DouBT

IEEUNG‘ VER'\'
LIVELY
A HUNDRED
AMD FORTY:
S YEARS,

UH-OM... NOT GOOD, CEX! You
SHOULBN'T HAVE TURNED TO wA'rCH
MIKE LEAVE! |F YOU'D KEPT LOOKIN
AT THE CRATE, ¥OU MIGHT HAVE sszn
IT MOVE... JUST A LITTLE... BUT
T .DJDMOVE. MWEE-HEE




MEANWHILE, WILMA'S GETTING READY TO GO TO HER AND KINDLY HAVE HIM
HIGHT-CLASS.., AT LEAST, SHE SAYS SHE'S GOINGTO A OUT OF HERE BEFORE
CLASS! AND [F SHE LOOKS MORE AS IF SHE'S FLAN- JAY CLASS IS OVER., FRANK-
NING TO BOGGIE DOWN TG THE LOCAL DISCO... WELL. LY, THAT TOBACCO HE
0 SIAOKES MARES 1AL
I WANT O

RALPH!!

.. AND DON'T LEAVE THE PANS.

JUST SOAKING LIKE LAST WEEK, HENRY,

SCRUB THEM! JUST BECAUSE TOU AND

YOUR INTELLECTUAL FRIEND ARE GOING

10 PLAY CHESS, DOESN'T MEAN YOU
HAVE TG LEAVE ‘A MESS FOR ME!

1DOWT
KNOW, BILLIE.-. o M THE
N AND KU L YOUR-
SELF.. YOU MAD-
BOG BITCH!

BECAL
BON'T KNG
EITHER!

wa'r'; oT THE GUEST,
CHAINS, poc.. CARE IKE. IT'S
T bO THE HONGRS? |  YOUR FIND.

PROBABLY NOTHIN'
IM HERE BUT A BUNCH
D PLANTS

LBUT '@
FRETTY HOTTO
SEE, JUST THE
SAME ...




S F =
. LOVELY GLASS .. BUT T'M STILL V ..sniL.. THAT ARCTIC

> [
PANELS ... PROBABLY BETTING YOUR CRATE'S EXPEDITION BUSINESS
WORTH A THOUSAND FULL OF OLG MAGA- DATE...
ZINES OR JUS’

RUH UP &4 THE <] FLAIN JUNK...
FOURTH FLGOR. . YEAH ! KINDA
A YOU'RE D
: RIGHT, DOC... ;
] A

AND THE

SURE HOPE YOU FELLOWS DIDN'T WAKE ANYTHING UR. E-HEES (CEPT IT'S STILL
= [ iNisTonG! 1 o
o, VB S THAT Low, WHISTLING TN et Lo
.. PROBABLY JUST . g
ESCAPING GASES.. =

LOOK! some-
THIN' IN THERE!

. i :RMV,‘ GopH
i M/ ITS GOT
- J WHA? OH, PRS- 4 f a
< Lﬁi‘;%m 13 FESSOR, COME OM. # ¥ ME!l OH, GOD,
OR... YOU BON'T. -




TS BITING
MEEEE!!

OH GOD THAT ( IT HURTSI p

..GET ME ouT! T ¢
" HURTS! IT HURTS! ITS BITING...
TS Birive g | HURRRRRR- { 1T ARRGHHH! (

\




MIKE'S SCREAMS ARE - UNTIL THEY ARE RE=
FLACED BYA SOFT,
DRIPPING SOUND...
«.LIKE RAIN...

PROFESSOR
STANLEY!

<o HELP.. T,
CHARLIE !
CHARLIE GERESOM!
THANK GODY




THE JANITOR.... THE
CRATE ... IT WHISTLES.,
/T WHISTLES WHEN
/TS HUNGRY... WHEN
TS ANGRY... WE HAVE

-+ AND IT JUST... SUCKED
HIMIN... WE HAVE TO GET
CAMPUS POLICE ..o

NO! ONE OF
THEM WOULD STICK
HIS HAND [N THE.
CRATE FIRST THING!

IE I'M HAVING

T THINK WE OUGHT To
GO DOWN AND SEE HOW
THE LAND LIES BEFORE
WE D0 ANYTHING ELSE.

o 00D
THERE'S A TRASL

MY Goo!
THE BLOOD/ so
MUCH BLI

1 DON'T KNOW WHAT
THEY'D THINK... 1...

THEY'D THINK YOU'D...
WE'D BOTH BEEM OFF
ON CHE HELLUVA
TOOT... AND GOT TO
SEEING TASMANIAN
DEVILS INSTEAD OF
PIMK ELEPHANTS...




. AHD INTO
THE CRAWL-
SPACE] C'MON,
PROFESSOR! WEVE
GOT TO FIND
MIKE'S BODY. -

BITE MARKS?
PUT THAT

... ON...OM. .0
ASIDE... T WANT MIKE'S SHOE!!
TO MEASURE THE ‘OH DEAR

BITE MARKS!

IF CHARLIE DOESN'T LOOK
OUT, KIDDIES, HE MAY GET
A CHANCE TO MEASURE

THOSE B/TE MARKS...




OH, GOD
/TS GOTME
AGAINI IT...

CHARLIE!!

HOINO!
BITING ME!

POOR DEX IS IN BAD
SHAPE, EH KIDDIES..
AFTER ALL, TWICE IN
ONE BAY, HE!

THERE'S ONLY ONI

THING HE CAN DO, NOW...
ONLY ONE PLACE HE




AT HENRY'S

- BUT, DEX...
BELIEVE ME, DONT
.. AHD THAT WAS THE LAST T SAW OF HIM... YOU, MENRY 7 WE FAVE TO
HiS LEGS DISAPPEARING UNDER THE STAIR- ; DECIDE. WHAT.
WELL... I.. 1 WOULD HAVE SAVED HiM IF
1 COULD, HENRY..I... 1 CAME HERE .

HENRY... HENRY P vou
L0

Ba..

DER'S GUAR-
Y 18 PROBABLY
DEEP ENOUGH..

RYDER'S GUARRY ... THE CRATE. £ UE’E 1':LE e 4
E B!TEAWKS-‘ 1 Gu!ds
WECAN DR i AR S ?1‘:::;\0‘. { HE GOT KIS CHANCE, Ex, HENRY ? 1
TG MEN DEAD Ath

SURELY GUESS HE GOT IS CHANCE..

T HA
USE rHE FA
Ty,
THEN h! i
DECIDE WHAT
T /]

SHI'! NEVER FAR FROM
THOUGHTS, IS SHE,
HENK‘I” THAT SHRILL,
VOICE 1S ALWAYS
TH!RE . TELLING YOU...
REMINDING ...




JUST A GOOD-FOR-
NOTHING - CHILD. HA,

Wy DRINK.
GONE. 1
SAID T COULD
USE ANOTHER
HOT:

BE RIGHT
THERE, DEX/

A SHOKT TIME LATER,
AT AMBERSON HALL

I MEAN... LORD! TWO HUMAN
BEINGS .., JusT GONE ! ERASED!

...THERE'S 50
MUCH Topo!

THANKS, HENRY...
1 NEED THIS/ THAT
THING... MY GOD-..
IT BAT AND
EATS...AND EATS|

HAVE TO GET
TARTED... WILMA
VILL BE GETTING

IOME ANY TIME,




NOTE ? WHAT THE
WELL 1S THIS P

HERE..
THERE'S AUST
80 AML/CH OF IT...
NEVER SEEN SO
MUCH BLOOD...

- AT LEAST
THE BLOOD'S
NOT COMPLETELY
Y YET...

L MAKES

ITALITTLE

EASIER T
|

NVE TO HURRYS
WILL BE SHOW-
ING UP HERE AMY TIME
HOW ... HAVE TO
BE READY.




THE GIRL, |1' HIEH:HEM, . YEUR BEST FRIEND BUT IT... HEH-HEH,
HENRY... WHERE ES HAVE ITS GETS INTS A SCRAPE FUNNY, BiLLIE ! CW .:‘.GOK!
/5 SHE? WHERE. FUAW) SIDE, BILLIE... ANP YOU'RE LAUGH- SHE'S CRAWLED UNDER THE

WHAT ARE YOU -C'MON, YOULL SEE... ING? WHAT KING OF.u STAIRWELL ..
LAVGHING AT... YOU'LL uvc- To0! Yo
| S DIE

LAUGHING!

GO oM, BILLIE/ HENRY: AT WHAT 1 SHOULD HAVE
LOOK? TAKE A Lo ARE V3G DOING ? CONE A LONG TIME AGO

AND DIE LAUGHING GET UMDER T.HERE
LOOK, You BITCH!

1S THAT WHAT
THINK, HENRY ? W

SEEL SOME REA
PUNCHING 7 HUH, HENRY?




. AND MO Goop AT AL,
W BED II DEX STAMLE ¥
APIST BUT AT LE»\Sf
c RAM

H LL G
N |s RAMROD!
WAS THE LAST TIME ¥

HEH i
BON'T H’URT m HEMH-HEH 3
iT A DRINK
AND TELL IT...




I AHGIHEN YES, HENRY..

SE HORRIBLE Hi L
FINALLY STOPPED... My A H
AND I HEARD IT THE CRATE...
CLIMBING BACK IN=
TO THE CRATE...

, > Tt AFTER WILMA WAS... AETERNA, WHEN I WAS

r&“ﬁfﬂfa’%ﬁ"ﬂ?’;& ] CERTAIN THE THING WAS BACK [N THE. CRATE, 1 CHAINED

THE JIGSAW YOURSELF, .. THE IT UP, AGAIN. FOUND A COUPLE OF LOCKS (N THE JANITOR'S

CRATE 18 AT THE BOTTOM &F Shoskr.y Tnu BEAST WOKE UP OR CAME TO OR WHATEVER...
RYDER'S GUARRY. MADE A

LL OF A RACKAT, BUT FINALLY SETTLED DOWN

H.EI PROVE. our ™ m.!ks QUARKY...
3 THIK awm, s mmvum T




THEM YOU CAME
BACK HERE?

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

THERE WAS A
LOT OF STUFE
FROM WILMA'S
FURSE ... THE
JANITOR'S.
KEYRING ...

...T THINK 1
CLEANED UF
EVERYTHING...

THE QUESTION IS,
WHAT HAFFENS.
oW?

... THERE ARE
NO SIGNS OF

..WHAT ABOUT
YOU, DEX? WHAT
ARE 70U GOING

THANK YOU...
THANK YOU,
DEX...

HO NEEDTO
THANK ME, HEN-
Y. JUST UNDER-

STAND THAT I
EXPECT TO WHIP

YOUR BUTT

AT CHESS
TWICE A WEE!

F'Jl THE REST
OF our. LIVES. .

WELL, WE'LL
SEE ABOUT
THAT,

OMLY ONE THING

BOTHERS ma...

WHAT IF IT GETS
OUT, HENRY 7

1F YOU SAW
THE WAY [ CHAINED
u' UF, YOU WOULDN'T
KKV DEX. THAT
mma 15 DROWNED
IN ITS BOX SEVENTY
FEET GOWN... 50

RELAX...




HEH-HEH! WELL, I GUESS
WILMA GOT WHAT WAS COMING
TO HER, EH KIDDIES 7 BUT, SUCH
MANNERS! NOT 50 MUCH AS A
THANK YOU... THE ONLY WORD
TO DESCRIBE WILMA NOW I8

ARE YOU READY, KIBDIES
INVCRATE If HEH-HEW !




HEH-HEH! HELLO, AGAIN, KIDDIES! TN *
MY LAST STORY WAS 50 GRUEL\NG 1 o "
THEUSHT 1'D TAKE A VACATION.. A LITTLE W‘
— .

TRIP TO THE SEASHORE.! OF COURSE, THIS
REMINDS ME OF YET ANOTHER AWFUL
ANECOOTE... BUT THE TIPE'S COMING
IN 80 1'D BETTER GET STARTED! I
CALL THIS ONE...

NO, YOU WERE
FING EACH
OTHER, HARRY/
THERE'S A S/6
BIFFERENCE /
... ANB THAT
WAS MY WIFE
YOU WERE
BORFING/




WHERE ARE vaUu
GOING? DON'T LEAVE
ME LIKE THIS !

NICE PLACE, HARRY...
1 BET BECKY JUST LOV-
ED IT... FOOR “CKY...
IT REALLY 15 To

[7 0
... BUT YOU HAVE A LITTLE TIME,

‘.hrma TO REMEMBE

ME To REMEMBER

WITH HER P/ TELL n\:
GODDAMMIT OF ['LL
KILL YOUS! g

HARRY...




1./ IT'S HIP-HIGH... 00D Bo ...BECAUSE IF You MOVE,
VERY GOOB, HARRY, HOW HARRY, 600 oV, Now, Ravos JUST THE TINIEST BIT, 1
START PULLING SAND IN POCKETS AND STAN| MIGHT HAVE To TAKE my
INTG THE VERY, VERY STILL... SHOVEL AND SMASH
YOUR GODBAMNED
Tk HEAD IN... AND [

BEE, HARRY ?

i Towe vou 10
BE RIGHT
BACK...

2 THERE, THAT'S
4_‘.‘ 0T [T/ DON'T 50

- <
[ eonT wormy

t
I vow e it COMFORTABLE,
HOW'S THE ANGLE, . HARRYT GOOP
HARRY? TWAT'S IT, LOOK CABLE RUNS
BALK T MY

RIGHT INTO THE LENS...
Ay CHEBERSE! [ | HOUSE.. ABOUT




GREAT VIDED, HUH?
I LOVE THIS STUFE!
LOGK AT THE QUALITY
OF THAT PICTURE,
HARRY-BOY/!

INSANE ? MAYBE .. OR MAYBE

I JUST A W/DEQ FREAK! 1

FOLD YOU T LOVE THIS STUFF,

HARRY... Il M A COL‘ECTOR?
T WANT TO SAVE T

THAT'S RIGHT, HARRY. AND IE
SHE'S A/OT DEAD, SHE S0ON HULL BES
ENJOYING YOURSELF ? FERL HOW FAET

YOUR HEART |8 BEATING, HARRY 7
MARES IT HARDER, To BREATHE,
DOESN'T IT? My, BUT HEW LATE

WAIT, RICHARD!
FLEASE.. DONT
LEAVE ME!

P
MATTER OF CON=
TROL, HARRY. ..

SHE CAN'T HEAR ¥oU. sourw,
BUT SHE LOST THE CO/A/-Ti
AND 1 PUT HER FUR‘I’HER DOWH
IHEBEACH I PROMISED you'D
SEE HER ASAIN, HARR

AND T ALWAYS KEEP

MY FROMISES..

THERE'S A CHANCE |
+ |F YOU JUST KEEP
YOUR HEAD..

e
OH, BUT 1 REALLY HAVE TO GO, HARRY, OLD BOY...
IF YOU HAVEN'T NOTICED YET, THE T:‘DE; coMmc
NS SEE YOU LATER, HAKK! ON MY




| BUT ME DOEGN'T COME BACK, DOES
FIE HAKKV 2 Svouian Ae ALONE.
. JUST YOU... THE ruwls TLD(
THE PANIC [N YOUR BRAIN.
SLACK HORROR IN YOUR BLTS 1




(THAT TH/S WAVE HAG
R NAME oW 1T/

HEH-HEH
BYE- BYE,




BUT LATER, ON THE BEACH, RICHARD FINDS THAT
TWO VE! Mmrm FIECES ARE MISSING. -

CHEWED!
WHERE THE

HELL ARE
THE BODIES?

1 SUPPOSE THEY COULD O [7 ... BESIDES, I WATEHED THE CURRENT...SURE,
HAVE SURWIVED... NO. HARRY ON MY MONITOR... D RICHARD... THE CLURRENT!
ONE, MAYBE, BUT CERTAIN- WATCHED HIM DVE !
LY NOT SOTH OF THEM...

T SomE YOU CAN'T

.. BEAUTIFUL HOUSE IN 'm: " ) :gqm WATER ”@%l.n You, mc.muf
COUNTRY, UPSTAIRS AND DOWN EH, i YOU CAN'T HEAR THAT SOUNG oF
PLOWING SVER, YOUR, onANoMD’rnan'ﬁ - Mrsg ~LOGGED FOOTSTEPS...

A FAISLEY SHAWL ... JGLICK:

SEEN " THE BANK
K" A THOUSAND
TIMES, ANYWAY.,.1 NEED
A SHOWER .. WASH SOME
OF THIS BAND oUT
OF MY MAIR.




«: BUT YOU CAN SMELL
IT, CAN'T ¥OU, RIGHARD 2
THAT AWFUL LOW-TICE
STENCH UNDERLAID

B ) &
1'VE GOT THE

GUN, DEAR BOY,

AND BELIEVE ME
T'LL USE IT...

<YW CAN HEAR IT GETTING LOUDER. ..
CLOSER... IT S50UNDS ALMOST AS IF IT'S
RISHT QUTSIDE YoUR SEDROOM DOOR...

T'LL SHOOT
¥OU BEA-=
GOOD LORDY

MAY T SUG-
GEST THAT You |
PON'T COME

IN HERE? 2

SHOOT US DEAD,
RICHARD,..

. BECAUSE
WE'RE ALREADY
DEAD...

THEY'RE COMING CLOSER
RICHARD! DO SOMETHING !

ALREADY DEAD,
RICHARD .«

1 GHAY, RICHARD/ U— . WHY NOT T
IFTHE BULLETS = GUN P OH, THAT'S A 8///G HeLr,
0. RY SMART/

DON'T STOP THEM...

RY THROWING THE
RICHARD., . ME)




T SLAM THE RicH
e o ARD! THROW THE SOLTY
AP AOW.

RY coop.

7

L NWE WANT To SEE

I COME WITH US,
IF YOU CAN KEEP RICHARD.. T 'S

VOUR HEAD, H;HI:JWHME.”

| RICHARD,..

ol F YOU DON'T
PANIC . IF YOU
CAN HOLD YOUR

BREATH FOR A
LONG TIME.




LATER THAT MGHT, THE MOMTOR N RICHARD'S LLWHILE ON THE BEACH, AT THE
LivinG ROOM PLAYS TO AN MHOUSE... LIVE PERFORMANCE...
-

A~} 1
CAM... HA-H,

I CAN HOLD MY

BREATH A LONG
LONG TIM

HEM=HEH/ LOOKS LiKE
RICHARD GOT MIMSELF /A7
OVER HI5 HEAD,
DIES? ASO P
OVER HIS HEAD

IT'S ENOUGH TO DRIVE
ZY¥! OF COURSE, T'VE
YEARS, so 17
THER WE...
READY FOR o
PUTRID PROSE, K







/H!ADS ARE GOING To £OLL,
1 PROMISE YOU TA/AT/ N, YES]
THIS HAS GONE QUITE FAR
ENOUGH, AND FOR SAR ToO
LONG ! NO MARE DAMN
BUGS! BAS.,

BasTARDS! ] / o 2N EVERYBODY QUT

GODDAMNED
) GODOAMM BUILDING AND THEKE!
HOT GOING TO BE ANYMORE
DAMMN.. BUGSI

“E |

S8

~
ITS ABGUT THE PACIFIC
ABRODYNE TAKEOVER...

HELLO! IS
THAT ¥ou,
WHITE?

MO, MR. PRATT
'S GEORGE
GENDRON...

1 FOUND ANOTHER COCK-

ROACH TONIGHT, GEQRGE...

IN WY SUPPOSEDLY GERM

FROOF APARTMENT' HOW CAN
AN APARTMENT BE GERM-

F IF[T'S NOT EYEN

BUGPROGF?

WHAT THE HELL ARE
YOU DOING IN THE OFFICE
AT 9:30, GEORGE 7 NO OVER-
TIME AT THE EXECUTIVE

LEVEL, YOU KNOW. .

I'LL TELL YOU, GEGRGE, I'M
GOING TO CLEAR L2 THIE cock-
ROACH PROBLEM ONCE AND
FOR ALL/ 1I'M NOT GOING TO
HAVE UGS N MY BUIL -

ING. T LOATHE

MAN CASTON:
MEYER SHOT kM\S!L"
AN HOUR AGO, SIRS




¥ e o1 i wrmn we
DECIDED THERE WAS
KO WAY TO STOP THE
TAKBOVER AT LEAS.
THAT'S WHAT B
Uk, HIS WIFE -mm(;-’

WOMDER-

SCAMDAL, MY ASS!
FOU MEAN THE

DEAD TUNA/WE
CAN BEAR UP UN-
DER THE STINRS

F sens s caston:
WEVER SCME FLOW-

TO KiLL!

4 THE? BREED..\IN THE
T THE CRAWL

STINK, GECRGE! A ERS, GESRGE! NOW, SPACEe/ THEY BREEDITHEY..
REALLY 86 DEAL GOCDBYE. .. I'VE
STINKS LIKE A GOT SOME BUGS.

CARL REYNOLDS,
snl' 1'M CALLING FROM
GRLANDO, FLORIDA- - THE

WIFE AND T DECIDED

{[ PON'T CARE |F YOU TOOK
THE KID5 TO aﬂ"r!p\ 4 TNE!E
ARE STILL ROACHE'

Goop!
GOOPBYES

1M GLAD TO HEAR THAT,

REYNOLDS. BECAUSE IF 1
DON'T FIRST SEE THE SUPER
AND THEN THE EXTERMINATORS
wm THE GFACE OF A HALF

OUR, Yo Wikl HAVE NO JOB

"8 FIDNIGHT S DO YU

UNDERSTAND? YESSIR,
1 UNDER-
STAND..

-

... THEY CREEP S
THEY.. TM COMING,
DAMMIT! HOLD
YOUR WATER!



.. ED BUG
SPRAY'S NO £O0D... MUST'VE

TO CLAK DOWH

BIZ-CLAK HAS
AT

~3

L SHOW
YOU SOMETHI
THATLL Give
FOU NIGHT-
MAREE! T'LL...

1'M JUST TRYING

IN MY MINE

FOUR
OUR, FUMI-
cATmG SERVICE..
ELAK- CHOMP.,




V.. 1 seLieve 1 cous ceT N
THE PARELLI BROTHERS SUT
HERE BY., SHALL WE SAY 11307

WM, ¥ VES S
YES, WHITE.
11:38 WOULD
BE FINE...

SERVICE JOBS,
FEOPLE LIKE
YOURSELF OFTEN

DO... PECPLE OF
COLOR...11:30
WILL BE FINE.

THEY'RE HARD TG FIND, TOO, EH, KIPPIES?.
ESPECIALLY IF YOU'RE HOT
LOGKING IN THE RIGHT PLACES !

THEY... CREEP WP
IF ¥OU LET THEM.

UH, YES...
ALL RIGHT,
FINE, WHITE,

... HIDE EVERY-
WHERE. .. DAMH

CREEPERS...

o FAST... ANP
HARD TO KiLL...

REYNOLDS?
WHITE?
TALK TO ME!

IJUST EALLED To
TELL YOU WHAT A MON-
STER 7ol ARE, M. PRATT,

AN HOW T WILL RE-
JOICE WHEN YOU ARE
FINALLY DEAD!
4508k



—-g
LOTS OF PEOPLE WiLL | MRE. CASTONMEYER ! IT WASNT LA FOR YOU
E HECK

REJOICE WHEN 1'M, HEw TH
BEADS WHO THE ARE vou?
HELL ARE you?

1M LENORE
CASTONMEYER,
THE WIFE OF THE
MAN YOU...YOU
MURDERED
THIS AFTERNOON!

[ HOPE THEY
KEEP HELL HOT
FOK YOU, YOu
SON OF A
BITCHY

— [
- AND THE ONLY WORD HE %“%’I’G‘ﬁ‘?’w
SAID BEFSRE HE WENT INTO N PRATT
HIS STUBY... WAS 5085~ ..,
WAS YOUR NAME!

ENOUGH
TO BRIVE HIM TO HI5 KNEES, WAS
HAD T+

IT? you VoL HIM AS

WAS WRONG ... WHAT SOULD BE
50 BAG To... TO MAKE HIS EYES
LOOK THAT WAY..

LASTS A BIT LONGER
THIS TIME... THEN THEY
LICKER BACK O

- AND THEN STRETCHED
MANE YOU KILLED, | ouLy OUT THEIR THROATS.
FOU MONSTER? SESSKRRINCKEKY
ONES, WRS. ... AND NOW, IF
CASTONMEYER . ONLY | (1 YOU'LL EXCUSE ME,
THE GHES WHO HANDED| | | I'VE GOT A BUG PROB-
2 LEM HERE AMD.

"3 Hare vouoie soonr 1
HOPE YOU GET A CANCER, I
THE WORST PLACE! SYPH|L-
15 LEPROSY/ SCREAM IN
HELL FOREVER, vouU
MONSTERS

GEEAT A
LIGHTBULS,
BITEH/




YOU SEE, MRS, CASTON:

MEYER, T GREW UP IN THE
PROJECTS! BUGS

EVERYWHERE 1 KNoW

.. THIE TIME HE SEES THE LIGHTS
EVERYWHERE ! AND THIS TIME -~
T COME BACK

PHONE CALL
THE POLICE, T
1T POLICES

T PROB. ws BV c ¥OU DON'T UM -
ns RSTAND! THEY RE
COCKROACHES! T M!
BIGGEST ONES 1y
EVER SEEN. THEV




THIS... THIS KAS GOT TD
OF/ DO YOU UNDER=

STAND? TA/S HAS
GOT To sTory

T'M SORRY, MAN. ON A
SLOW MIGHT W
ESULD TALK ABOUT |

== BUT THIS AV T A sLOW
NIGHT! SO HAPPY TRAILS
TO YOu, GKAY ? JCLIC

WHITE'CASTON-
MEYER! THE
POLICE/ THEYRE

ALL Buss/
BUGS! I...

...GOT TO GET
AWAY FROM THE
BUES/GOT TO...

L GET Away!
THEY CREEF/
BASTARDS/!

THE... THE BEDS THE PHOME !
SAUIRMING... RUSTLING... IT... IT'S BUL-
OM, DEAR LORD!
IT°S FULL ©F...




BUGS! EVERY-
WHERES BAS-
TARDS/ BAS

..THE BED/
IT CAN'T B2/

CANT/CAN'T

CANT:

LORD!

ﬁ“q oH, D4
BASTARDS !
s

AN HOUR LATER, THE BLACK.
OUT |3 OVER..., WHEN THE
LIGHTS COME ON, FRATT'S
APARTMENT 15 ONCE AGAIN AS
PURE AS & MOTHER'S HEART, .

V orurrs ane ¥

e THERE,
PRATT? THIS

S LENORE
CASTONMEYE]
YOU MONGTER!

i

I HOPE You
DIE, YOu QLD
MONSTER.

BO YOU HEAR

i80B% 1 HOPE
ME? I HOPE

YOU DIE AND i SOB:
| ®aT M HELL, vou
| MOMSTER L8608:
| !’Ou\ﬁﬂ’l OF...

o NOT & TO BE -U
Foune ANYWHERE!
WHERE DO ¥OU SUPFOSE

Tl

A

MAYBE HE CAN

THE BUGS WENT,

. BUT THEN AGAIN,

ELL YOU WHERE
FTER ALL...

B\

Y

A=

3 P
)

)

']
L4
e
—_
-




EE FAMOUS & s i
‘CASABLECHHA
o

T ARRGHMAM, ¥ HER|

AT ¥OU, KIDBIES.. . HEH= HEH- HEH




ILLUSTRATED FICTIONZ5380+88.95 -
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FATHER'S DAY _

CRATE
SOMETHING TO TIDE YOU OVER
THEY'RE CREEPING UP ON YOU

}-452-25340-2



