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) Page 63 : No Strings Written by Kyle Lawrence, Art & lettering by Nick Cagnetti

Welcome to our tenth terrifying issue. A lot has happened in the nine years since
I first appeared upon your plane and brought you our debut issue. I have to say,
0 it's an amazing time to be alive/undead |f\0u enjoy being absolutely terrified with
) absolutely no  clue what fresh horrors lie in wait around the next comer. Why, my
' job has almost been rendered obsolete! Almost...
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ITPOESN'T
SMELL NEAR AS
BAD AS I THOUGHT
IT WOLLP.

IT'S PROBABLY
BEEN POWN THERE
AWHILE. ALL THE
STINK'S WASHEP
OUT OF IT.




ENOUGH
CHATTING. FIRST CATCH

. OF THE NIGHT, AND
L-E.l"f g[fET IT ONLY TOOK US
: THREE BLOOPY
HOLURS TO

GET ON POWN
HERE, KIP. TIME
TO POP YOUR
CHERRY. JUST
REMEMBER...

« ...ONE GOOP
SHOT TO THE SWEET
SPOT. ANY MORE'N
THAT, YOU'RE JUST
GONNA PISS

NOT BAP
FOR YOUR FIRST
TIME, KIP. THOUGH, IF
I MAY OFFER SOME
CONSTRUCTIVE
CRITICISM...

IF YOU'RE
GOING TO BE
SICK, KIP, PO

ITIN THE

HOLE.  i1'g HARD
ENOUGH GETTING
THE STINK OF DEAD
BOPIES OUT OF YOUR
\ CLOTHES WITHOUT
ADPING TOIT.




WASN'T LONG

THINGS WERE
LINING UP TO BE
PUT POWN.

. SOMETIME
¥ LAST MAY, MAYBE?
BEFORE WE HAD
TO START PIGGIN'
'EM UP, THAT'S
FOR SURE,

QUOTAS ONLY
THREE THOUGH,
RIGHTZ THAT'S

NOT SO BAP.

YOU SEE US &

Y FINDING FOLURTEEN

MORE FRESHIES :
OUT HERE W mﬁl-'-;-‘l ]

o TONIGHTZ i . I ‘]" AUSTRALIA THERE'S
. - H | ll| “STILL PLACES WHERE

I HEAR IN

SURVIVORS TWENTY

A i

i

N -qq..l"

o ,;, . i ]mmm“h THEY OUTNUMBER THE

WELL TOO

[ 8AD WE AN'T IN
OZ-STRALIA. SV,
) WHERE'S
THE NEXT

STOP ON THE

AGO THE PAMNED LUCKY JUST

NOW WE'RE JAKOB, You
EVEN REMEMBER
THE LAST TIME WE

A TAGGEP ENOUGH

TO MAKE

TO EARN BONUS A8

y THREE PER, \'%
e KID.FIVE IF
o OURE LOOKING b7

87

JACKPOT. I
THERE'S THAT
SMELL You
WERE AFTER,
KIP.




AH, PON'T
GIVE P NOW.
THERE'S ANOTHER

| PLOT JUST OVER
sz, Y
Fﬁ_ﬂﬁ f‘;‘g‘f’a’gf IT LOOKED LIKE -
NO WAY IN HELL ITE PEA S0
FINAL STOP.

WE MAKE IT.

WHEN WE

WHAT'S THE STARTEP SHIET ; WELL BOSS,
POINT, KIPZ EVEN TONE‘?_'T-;'_I Tl';'*'—"UC"FHT YOU MIGHT WANT
IF IT AIN'T ALREADY e AT NOW?Z f1! TO WITHHOLD
BEEN PUG UP, KID, NOWI'M F AR JUPGMENT JUST A
WE'RE STILL CERTAIN. i TAP LONGER.
SHORT. e

WELL DAMN
IF THAT AIN'T
SOMETHING.

MARTHA AND
BHIHMD SHORE

iR

IV EACK OTHER S ARMS







DAMN SHAME,
THE KIP STUMBLIN'
INTO THE PIT LIKE
THAT. REAL ROCKIE

I FEEL HALF
PEAD MYSELF,
PROBABLY LOOK

IT, TOO.
PON'T KNOW

HOW MANY MORE
NIGHTS LIKE
THIS I'VE &GOT

I EVEN HEA
A RUMOR THEY'RE

THE BONUS
REQUIREMENT. YOU
BELIEVE THAT
SHITZ

YOUR SISTER
STILL WORKS FOR

ANYTHING TO YOoU
ABOUT THAT?

ENP...



“COSE ANRIECpml

WRITER: DANIELVALENTI |
ARTIST: NICK PURVIS €
lETTEHEH“HII(K] RIWERS g\

Sfﬁfﬁsﬁ'gnﬁ'#"% AND THEY'RE
O BeAih BV BENEADING THE ONES YOU ﬁ'ﬂ%ﬁ'?
FOR THE MURDERS OF ) KNOW ABOUT. PRACTICE OF
COUNT REDCYLFFE, HIS WITCHCRAFT.
WIFE AND THREE CHILDREN, -
BARONESS FLUER,
VISCOUNT BEARN.




LET'S SEE
WHAT MADE
YOu TICK,

WITCH

IT CAN'T BE
POSSIBLE.




T THINK
YOU HAVE
SOMETHING

OF MINE.




BUT
ALWAYS COME
TOGETHER...




TUSCALOOSA, ALABAMA, OCTOBER 27TH l

A LOUSY H ALLOWE‘E‘N SCORY AAND ARC BY. RICK PEREZ
| - |

HEY, DO YOU SEE THAT
= —_ 6LUY OVER THERE?

A e "

| || Bl
[ | | )=
i -

<7 %-‘?3‘;
L _:,‘-[f___ }j k=

THE GUY WITH THE
WEREWOLF MASK ON... HE'S
BEEN TRYING ON MASKS
FOR 3 HOURS. HE WAS EVEN
IN THE KIDS SECTION.

____/__—
kio B0 HELP HIM OD e AWWW, C'MON! WHY ME?Z )

GOOD JOB, EVERYONE! WE
ARE ALMOST DONE WITH ALL
THE MASKS IN THE STORE.




HOW MANY EGGS

GOT NEWS FROM OUR SCOUT.
UNFORTUNATELY, THE LICE FROM
THIS DIMENSION LACK OUR
LEVEL OF INTELLIGENCE.

WE HAVE 17. WE SHOULD EXPECT
214 FROM THE FEMALES TOMORROW,

I SEE. WE WILL
TAKE MEASLRES TO
REFORM THEM.

EVERYTHING IS GOING ACCORDING
TO PLAN. IF WE STICK TO OUR SCHEDULE,
WE SHOULD HAVE CONTROL OF MOST OF
THE STATE BY MID-NOVEMBER.

.

- c ﬁ\r

e .I-L..rk

[OPT IC NERVE FE ED]
-—"-— ~-—'.J" ':'a

COLONEL, THE STORE CLERK
APPEARS TO BE APPROACHING
THE HOST. HOW SHALL
I RESPOND?




ACTUALLY, I WAS JUST
LEAVING. GOOD DAY, HUMAN-
I MEAN, SIR!

: HELLO, SIR.
NEED HELP FINDING
ANYTHING?

OH, NO THANK
YOU. I WAS JusT
BROWSING.

BABE, YOU ARE ACTUALLY PUTTING THAT
ON7 YOU KNOW, I ONCE GOT LICE FROM
SHARING MY FRIEND'S BASEBALL CAP...

MAX, STOP TRYING TO CREEP ME
OUT. I'M JUST HAVING A LITTLE
FUN. WHATS THE WORST THAT
COULD HAPPEN?




YEP. SOLINDS
LIKe YOU'VE 60T
ANOTHER GIRL \ WILL THE

NEW BABY BE
A BOY OR
A GIRL?

HOW TO SPEND ALL
MY MONEY.

NO POUBT, EH?
WELL, THERE YOU HAVE
IT. CHLOE'S HAVING A

LITTLE BROTHER.

WHAT MAKES
YOU SO SURE
IT's A BOY?

THE FUNNY
MAN TOLD ME.

HEe saip
DADDY ALWAYS
WANTED A BOY
TO PLAY WITH.

m—

IT’s MR GIGGLES
DON'T PANIC. OF COURSE, DADDY.  J()
CHLOE’S GOT HERSELF =
A NEW IMAGINARY [ |
‘ [ >
. g*
g ‘- -

!
FRIEND! WHAT WAS

HIS NAME AGAIN,
DEAR?
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Here You o, \
[ Tom. SAY HELLO |
\ ' TO YOUR NEW




T WISH
THAT PRESS
I ? CONFERENCE WOULD
. J ﬂ ' J' HAVE ENVED EARLIER.
NOW I HAVE TO WALK
LI HOME IN THE
L

= 77" Tuose are
REALLY LOUD
FOOTSTEPS.

DOUBLE _
EXPOSURE ‘

BY TROY VEVASIS.

ART AND LETTERING BY
JOSEBA MORALES.










,/// & 9 /g

///

1 WONPER
WHAT HE LOQKS
LIKE UNPER
THIS BAG.

PICTURE OF THIS MAN!
T HOPE EVERYONE
POES NQT THINK
THAT THE PHQTO 1S
A POUBLE EXPOSURE!

p -
Am
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‘BESTIARY OF BEASTIES

Text & Illustrations by Malcolm Klrk

D
)

The Bodle Bee

The Bogle-Bee is mainly to be |i‘\ ",,..-ili_’l;
found in the Scottish Highlands. -~ /’ .
It is immediately identifiable by ;l”"'m"', : / Z

[ /}

its odd facial features. As you { . . _ o y - | Ly T
would expect, there are many q"‘: ! 1 B ' _ 7 F ]%}]f %OB[ZZ; '
' e Bogle Bee

myths and legends regarding the
Bogle-Bee which are probably best
summed up within this ancient
piece of Scottish doric poetry...

"Ochty brochty, freuchty fee,

Haggis agus, gleuchty glee. U
Heuchty teuchty, michty me, 6

Auchtermuchty, Bogle-Bee!"

Utterly terrifying, I'm sure you'll agree.

Contrary to popular belief, the North American Bigfoot
1s not an ape-like hominid. This misunderstaning has
arisen due to the habits of the young of the species.
The Bigfoot cubs, (or "Littlefeet"), like to climb trees
to reach the various fruit, nuts and berries to be
found within the forest canopy but, possessing very
spindly limbs, they aren't very adept at it. Falls from the
topmost branches are common, which of course leaves imprints
upon the ground beneath. As the creatures so much resemble
a large human foot this has led to the misinterpretation of the
indentations as the footprints of a large humanesque beast.
The mature adults of the species do not leave these imprints
as they don't climb trees, being both too heavy and having
less need to do so, frequently growing to heights of over

7 feet, (the unit of measurement), tall. It 1s relatively easy

to assess if a Bigfoot is in the area, as they give off a very
pungent odour, which smells exactly as you would expect.

Fgure 2C:
Bigfoot
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UGH. CAN'T GAIN
TRUST WITHOUT EYE
CONTACT.

2 YOUPONTSOUND N2 o
.. Like ANYBODY T KNOW. PN
'\ WHAT'S YOUR NAME?

I'M
\ SEYMOLR.

VELVET. 50
PELICIOUS.

. | LIKE WARM _ W \

{AEINERAREREN

CAN I TOP
THAT PRINK OFF NAH,
FOR YOUF IVE HAP
MY FILL.,
f‘ S ) ‘}
=5
d GOTTA WIN
| HER OVER THE OLL-
‘ FASHIONED WAY. -~




SORRY,
I PIPN'T KNOW
YOU WERE
TAKEN,

I LIKE THE
ATTENTION. NOT
LIKE I GET ANY

AT HOME.

YOU'RE FROM
ENGLAND,
AREN'T YOUF

ANY WHATZ
ATTENTION?
SEXT

THE ACCENT, PON'T

Ve

YOU LIKE
YOU, LOVEZ

SETTLE POWN,
MAN. ALL IN
PUE TIME.

1S SOMETHING
WRONG?

1
.

A

COULPN'T
BE MORE RIGHT.
ORSIMPLE.




I BET YOU N

HAVE MORE TO k

OFFER THAN MY
FIANCE.

I WASN'T
TALKING ABOUT
MONEY, LOVE.

1 !
ek Ta IDON'T N

BACK TO MY BUT I ONLY N WANT TO WAIT - : My CaRS
THAT LONG. Lipoa—
_ .

PLACE. J————_JR LWEACOUPLE YA
I DON'T '-; OF BLOCKS ‘(
WANT TOWAIT [y AWAY. 2 &
l THAT LONG. X ~
l__. I _ I |
1

THI=
S IT.
- T =
TALK
ABOUT AN EASY
CATCH.
— o
— O é £=a —
] r-l _——'_'_'-F'_/”

| <> e
1 -“







AN EASY
CATCH
INCEEP.

) " CY.
SEYMOUR WAS BRENNA'S
THIRZ VICTIM THAT NIGHT,
HER TWELFTH IN A WEEK. |

Y w—r— ]

" ’

S

SHE FELT LIKE SHE HAP PONE A
WORLP OF GOOP, "Go0P" BEING A
WOREP NEVER LINKEP TO HER KINE.

BUT BRENNA WAS A
VAMPIRE WITH
SOMETHING EXTRA.

A SIXTH GENSE
THAT FENETRATEP
UNWITTING MINFS,

THAT NIGHT SHE VOWER
TO FEAST ONLY ON THOSE
WHO ABUSED THE WEAK.

L4

ANP SHE NOW KNEW
HOW TO REEL THEM IN.

WITH A QUESTION
BORROWEP FROM

ONE OF THEIR OWN.
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MR. AYELISS IN ROOM 214 MY NAME IS IRIS AND I HAVE BEEN WORKING AT THE
SLEEPY EYES HOTEL FOR A FEW WEEKS NOW. I'M A NIGHT

AUDITOR. I GOT THE JOB THROUGH MY FRIEND, ROBERT,

STORY AND ART BY: RICK PEREZ

/’7/;*“
F\'ﬁf
B
"\ Y= 3
=" 1, o ‘

e ROBERT WAS IN CHARGE OF TRAINING ME. MOST NIGHTS WE WOULD
3 WEEKS AGO. |i 7 PASS THE TIME TALKING ABOUT WEIRD SCIENCE FACTS AND HORROR
1%~
M

MOVIES. IT WAS THE VALLEY SEASON SO WE DIDN'T SEE MANY PEOPLE.

.50 COLORS ARE JUST OUR EYES
INTERPRETATION OF LIGHT THAT REFLECTS
OFF OF AN OBJECT WHEN LIGHT HITS IT.

WEIRD. SO AN
APPLE ISN'T REALLY
6 RED? WHAT COLOR
e /I\ & IS IT IN THE DARK?
e -~
o 'z ) Vg
o & p :
= 3 (e
\ (e
WITHOUT LIGHT,
THERE ARE NO
COLORS. /~——7
L —_— = — T
LAST WEEK WITHOUT A WARNING, ROBERT UP AND QUIT ONE
: NIGHT.IT WAS ONE OF THE NIGHTS I HAD OFF.




ROBERT HAD GONE MISSING. HIS MOTHER FILED A
MISSING PERSONS REPORT AFTER A COUPLE DAYS. THE
POLICE CAME BY TO ASK THE STAFF SOME QUESTIONS.

I DECIDED TO LOOK INTO
ROBERT'S LAST ENTRY IN THE
FRONT DESK RED BOOK TO FIND
SOMETHING... ANYTHING THAT
WILL TELL ME WHY HE QUIT.

IT LOOKS LIKE THE LAST THING HE DID RIGHT BEFORE HE QUIT

WAS CHECK THIS GUY IN.. THIS MR. AYELISS IN ROOM 214, \_\

C=d —— FEE: X ‘“\-ﬁ_

HOW STRANGE IT WAS THAT NO ONE HAD EVER SEEN MR. AYELISS. SINCE
HE CHECKED IN, NO ONE HAS GONE IN OR COME OUT OF HIS ROOM...

ONE MORNING, ONE OF THE HOUSEKEEPERS NAMED DORIS, MENTIONED E

YEAH, THAT GUY IN ROOM 214.

HE'S HAD HIS DO NOT DISTURB

SIGN UP THE ENTIRE WEEK HE'S
BEEN HERE! I'M NOT
COMPLAINING, BUT..

)

L




A WEEK HAD PASSED SINCE HE DISAPPEARED. I WAS A SECOND
AWAY FROM STARTING THE REPORT WHEN THE POWER WENT QUT.
THAT NIGHT, I WAS INTRODUCED TO THE GUEST IN ROOM 214.

OH GREAT.. WHERE'S
THAT FLASHLIGHT?

- \
-4 ."f £
V4
- / - —
,. /O-b\
| £
P~
WHAT IN...
ROBERT?

ROBERT?!




AND How ARE YoU DolNG
THIS FINE EVENING?

1'M SORRY, DIDN'T MEAN To STARTLE You.,
MY HAME 15 MR, AYELISS FROM RooM 214,

OH! MR, AYELISS, YES. I APOLOGIZE
ABOUT THE POWER.T'LL TRY TO GET
IT BACK UP AND RUNNING.

Mo WoRRLES, TRIS. JUST THOUGHT 1
WOULD SToP EY AND SAY 4. ROEERT
HpAs TolD ME A LoT AEOLT You,

R-ROBERT?! HAVE YOU
SEEN HIM?
wELL, T CAN'T SAY 1'vE SEEN HiM, EuT
WE TALK oN oCCASION, HE DOTSN'T HAVE
A LoT of SPARE TIME THIST DAYS. ..

PLEASE, IF YOU
KNOW WHERE HE Is..

— '\('-\
’?/ } }w ¢ »
LA :




NO ONE BELIEVED ME WHEN THE MORE I THOUGHT ABOUT THAT MAN, THE

L TOLD THEM WHAT T SAW: MORE UNSETTLED I BECAME. WHO IS MR. AYELISS?
<) © &
E'; N\
MAYBE YOU HAD d \

N
A NIGHTMARE... ) 4=/ 'R}

PRESENT DAY.

THIS.. ISN'T RIGHT. THIS LOOKS
LIKE A COMPLETELY DIFFERENT
ROOM. THE FURNITURE IS
DIFFERENT.. AND ROTTING. THE

I'M PREPARED AIR SMELLS STALE. WHERE AM I?
THIS TIME.

THE CIRCUIT
BREAKER..IT'S
NOT HERE!




IT GROWS BACK..
THE FILTH JUST
GROWS BACK...

Now ROEERT, You HAVE To MovE FASTER,
You'vE ESEN CLEANING THE SAME FLOGR
SINCT You ARRIVED, AH, MY DEAR IRIS!
€0 GOOD To SEE You ., wWELL, T CAN'T
SEE You SINCE | HAVE No EYES, |,

oh, DON'T MIND HIM, HES EEEN
ANTISOCIAL SINCE HE ARRIVED,

1'M GLAD YoU ARE HERE!
THAT MEAKS You CAN
GIVE ROEERT A EREAK

AND TAKE ovER HIS SHIFT,

W-WHAT DO
YOU MEAN?
WHO.. WHAT
ARE YOU?

THAT DOESN'T MATTER,
You HAVE A JoE To Do!

NOOO! THE LIGHT!
I-T CAN'T SEEIl

HEH HEH, AROUND HERE, You
WON'T NEED To SEE ||




THS WAS o A
ORVNARY MATCH. | N




B BEAUTIFUL GIR).
POURIMG RAIM. ISNT
IT S0 RoOMANTIC
OR WHATENER?

LET'S UghD

STRAGHT TO IT,

HUH? YOu DON'T BVeM

WANT ME TO BN You

e A PRINK FIRST?

KAIDEAL..
YM NOT LiKe
1 DONT
THOSE OTHER
vl NEED You To

LONE ME. 1 DONT
EVEN MEED You
0 LIKE ME.

|. //

AND AFTER TUAT NIGHT,
KAIPEN'S CAREFREE LIFE OF

BACHELORHOOD -~
i
|
it

3|




\ovehaih Sl

TUE CHANGES WERE
EASY TO MISS AT FIRST--

UNLESS YOU ¥HEW
WUAT To Lok FOR.

KAIPEN'S PRESENCE TRIGOERED
SOMETHIMG DEEP WITHIM THE VULMERABLE.

i"\’: T

{
\

FROM THE
ATTENTION-STARNED--

™ T
HOPEAESSIA
VEFEIVED.

THOSE UNABLE TO CARE fOR
THEMSELVES WERE INEYPLICABLY =
PRAWN TO HiM. —EE
7 el FE

N
181 i B
||| THUEN YEARNEP

i
g \ L
\ | \ Bl v asiom.




HAPPY SOU MADE
IT, THE SHOWER'S
Just e

HERE, GOT
Nou & LITTLe
SOMETHING FOR
THE WITTWE
LA,

YEAH,

WHAT ARE SO,
THIRTY-FIVEZ
YOUNE (0T PLENTY
OF TIME.

T ANNONG

M FECIAL OFF TUAT

USBAMP WHAT'S-IT-CALLED

FOR SOME ReALLY hPP? SWOONR?
WY @IRL. \ Z




SPARK. ITS
CALLED...NEVER
YeAH... 30 WY,
WiN TONT YO\
THROW THE PRESENT
N WNITH THE
REST ANP WE CAN

I'M FINE, I'M
FINE. SNNHHNE
1 THINE OUR
BABY GIRL JusT
WAMTS oUT.

S YOoU UAVENT FEUT
TUESE ROUNTHOUSE
{ICKS YET, WAVE YOl
KAIDENT COME FEEL,
SUE'S LIKE & LITTLE

D\ BRICE e/

OH, COME ON!
YOu SCARED OR
SOMETHING?







COMING HOME

NGPE,
PONT BVEN
THINE ABOUT

WERD, HOT EVEN
M SIMGLE MATCH.
1 WONDER (F--

W
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CAN NOU BELIEVE V7 yiio counve

M7 "DAH-DAH." UE  qupssep 1o uave

SAID “DAH-DAH!™ sucH A BRIGHT
¥I02 WUAT IF...

S KIND OF LATE, 1 \NELL, Yol
TS M SoN v VATE, L.
WHO CURES SHOWD GET BACK KNOW WHAT

TO MICHELLE BND THEY SM...
TUE BABN.

TUAT B€ AMAZING,
KAIVENT QIGHTT

HANING A
BUEN CHANGES
EVERYTHING.
CATCH 4A LATEL

“HEMLO, THIS IS TR. MORGANSTEZN
FEOM ST. MARY'S. AM ] SPEACNG
TO MR. KBIvEMT”

5 1L,



|47 ME
TIME. THE REALITY IS

\l }“ A SUE MIN NEVER
Ll Dy

1lssmmun - EEEEUNIEY

THERE: DRE

SOME THINGS

NOU MEEP O
TAVE CARE

DEPENPENTS
STORN: VAN TAPPAN
ART: BRIAN BENJAMIN
LETTERS: JUSTIN BIRCH




ISTILL
CAN'T MAKE
ANY CONTACT
A\ WITH &ROUND
B CONTROL.

THAT'S THREE
WEEKS WITHOUT ANY
COMMLNICATIONS.

WE'RE STILL
ON SCHECULE FOR
OUR LANDING IN TWO
HOUR: O THERE

TOUCH=
DOWN, 8C

A PERFECT

LANDING.

LOOKS
LIKE WE HAVE
| A WELCOMING
PARTY, BOYS,

DAMN STRAIGHT.
AFTER SIX MONTHS
IT'LL BE 6000 TO

SET BACK ONTO

S50LID &

END.



EDGAR HAD NOT MET HIS UNCLE BEFORE. IN FACT
HE HADN'T KNOWN OF HIS EXISTENCE UNTIL A WEEK
AGO, AND NOW HE WAS TO LIVE WITH HIM.

)

EDGAR’'S PARENTS WERE DEAD. THEY HAD BEEN DEAD FOR FIVE YEARS BUT
IT WAS ONLY NOW THAT MR. JAMES, HIS UNCLE, HIS MOTHER'S BROTHER,
HAD DECIDED HE WANTED TO BE THE CHILD'S LEGAL GLARDIAN.

R &b =T

AH, HELLO DEAR BOY!
YOU MUST BE EDGAR! COME
IN AND WE'LL HAVE TEA.

|

AFTER TEA, MR.

JAMES SHOWED

EDGAR AROUND
THE HOUSE.

NOW THIS IS IMPORTANT SO \
HEED MY WORDS, YOUNG EDGAR.

N\

LIES MY STUDY...

THROUGH YONDER DOOR




THIS IS TO BE YOUR ROOM.
I'LL LEAVE YOU TO UNPACK..

IF I AM AT WORK WITHIN,

YOU MUST KNOCK AND
WAIT FOR ME TO ANSWER.

” ._F

YOU ARE NEVER TO
ENTER THAT ROOM




THE SOUND HAD STOPPED.

"Jt was whilst doing some neseanch into the
accult that J happened upen the intriguing
notion that ene could counteract the ageing
puacess through the consumption of

fuuman flesh.” /

A BOOK LAY ON THE DESK. '- : "The finst had died easily. (U young girl with no family.
IT APPEARED TO BE SOME KIND OF JOURNAL. A single Glow to the back of the head was all it had tafen.”

"Fhe second had been a twelve year ofd boy. (L munaway. J had caught him stealing cavwots from
my ganden - which J Cater sewed him up with." [

j ;: i _,’:?L,

"7 consumed eseny lastaunce of them sae fosthe s, which  placed i the ol family vult, and the et which e nought bt gritl.”




THE HEARTS...

WHAT DID HE DO : 3\ %
WITH THE HEARTS? VY /f
‘v p o=l . =_'I\- - ¥

I HID THEM LUNDER THE /
FLOOR OF THIS VERY ROOM. :

THE HEARTS!
THEY WERE BEATING!

I TOLD YOU NEVER TO
ENTER THIS ROOM EDGAR.

WHAT ON EARTH WERE YOU
DOING IN HERE ANYWAY?

THAT'S
PREPOSTEROUS!

I TOLD you! \ s
THEY'RE STILL ALIVE! '




HEARTS DO NOT BEAT )/~
BY THEMSELVES!

"‘-w-'!‘l;-"‘ﬂ—.-"" - (J

é‘?p |
|
1] |
( GOOD LORD! ; ]

BY THE TIME EDGAR HAD TOLD HIS BIZARRE STORY TO THE POLICE,
IT WAS ALREADY MORNING. THEY FOUND MR. JAMES SOON AFTER,
STILL IN HIS STUDY, STILL ALIVE, BUT MENTALLY VACANT.

THIS SURPRISED MANY WHO HAD LONG KNOWN
HIM, AS THEY HAD NOT CONSIDERED HIM TO

HE WAS COMMITTED TO AN ASYLLM. A MEDICAL EXAMINATION
LATER REVEALED HIM TO HAVE MORE THAN ONE HEARTBEAT.

HAVE ANY HEART AT ALL. I




TUIS caNT Y
BE t_irngiegm SOMEBODY
& HELP ME!
: PLEASE!

Pred&forr will vswall
fgnore & prey that was
;Mhd dead f.o-. erder to
avold (ngesting flesh that
is contaminated

with beacteria end Toxrns.

" WHERE DO You
| TUINK YOU ARE
GoiNG?




DON'T WAMA s wA cerfﬂ.rh nmmdf try to deter
60 IN THERE! predators bl playing dead Like'Heterodon
IE I DON'T TAKE f?!ﬁfff‘qfhof, 2 Shake rom northern Mexico.

You TO A HOSPITAL
I CAN GET INTO




DON'T MAKE THIS
WORSE, LITTLE GIRL!
WHERE ARE Your

vand play dead with
its mountl open and

its faryue fe!ef;(:,

angrn ount

W hen cohfrahfed b
predafart Le cawah
ca((’ed Hog=rese Shak

r's Enown to roll ente
1ts back...

I'M SORRY
I DIDN'T LOOK
BOTH WAYS BEFORE
CROSSING THE

WE NEED
TO BE SURE
THAT YOU SAY THAT
TO THE POLICE
TOO!

L I||..Il;|i;|'.1"ll|

I WASN'T
BEFORE. BUT I'M
GETTING ANNOYED OF
PLAYING HIDE AND
SEEK. WHERE ARE




| And there, -exposed the shake
will bold rts breath to see If
the bluff werks,

AN

Bluff berng the

operative word.

But ‘L‘ﬂeh a Afh, ‘fl\e Aoy has‘ed

shakKe f.'-' r&T the Oh{l;{ Anlima
Known To P[“'f dead

Cerfmn redafor: decerlve their pre
; pla rn deed too. [ ike Nimbochrdmi's
r‘cm 5'4 Zr large frsh found (n Lake
ffﬁ F-8 rh Tﬁhz.ﬁhfﬁ

f/ I | | 11 | N 111\




! W hen bunger strikes Kalrgone Evehfm;:({y s :caveh?e( will
proacé lbet seem? (rke a

“m M slee r ?;IIS‘A (i hative
I Cﬁ.f;(-.ew?:r'l‘ .::r‘?{?é,f'e down on ?1‘; ;.r“de f/:n:d frsh to r'hves'z‘r'gal‘e.

g [
on the bottom of the (ake and will
remaln Pfrft’dll[’ff strll for bhours.

And at that _.oof'hf, Kalrgere will

come back to life (rn a flash...

It rsn't until the prey finds rtself
rapped (n the preddtor's larir tha

1t realrzes that 1t has been daped.

o>




..and devour the prey. Alive.

But wheat i's most f'mioorf:\hf
is te never forget that the
P!’Pd;.fdr, i anly situation,

mr;{,ri\‘{ noet be you.

i
5 ;1 :—.‘;Il

BY DAY | NARRATE

WILDLIFE DOCUMENTARIES. }
' BUT BY NIGHT | HUNT DEMONS! | |

B i i -




AN (AMEA N TN " . -
‘l\o ”l' .' ||| S \\\l] —

Iy
“| ||||| _' I\_ t AN'T WHAT

\\\(\\\ l\ H li .,1

KLIK'S BEEN
SAYIN'.

Yqus
CALLIY' RIM

§, GRASS YER UP.

/!lf :ydwvj

| ' ”|"”” JiA M

¥GU WAS TALKING
Ta A CaNSTABLE AND
HE SLIPPED YA

g T Eifvwwas

I bay TALK
T4 NG LAW-MAY

TRUE, IS (TP
ME QLD-MATE

LET THIS
BE A LESSAN
Ta THE REST

aF YERS...

...SNITCHES
GET STITCHES
ANP WINP UP Iy

¥ HagesT,
% ScAR. I AY NG
\ SNITCH,




PUTYER § o
BACKS Iy T e SN e AR In ‘#gﬂr
T, YER LAZY = 0\ : __ g5, SNITCH,
PaGS. ) :

s e ~

‘ | {Z//"’//./..- ;

1, |

YU CAN
KEEP gL' THOMAS /
CAMPANY. oL Tam's
STARTIN' TG SMELL
A BIT, GUV.

EA
TRATLL TEACH
FEAST QN """ Ta bausLe B
His EYES. CRASS US. gl

I s
1 APPRECIATE
Yaug LOYALTY, kLIK. ¥
IT'S &agP Ta KNaW Yau J
&at MY BACK.

TYYAULL GET A BIGEER
SHARE OF THE LaaT 3
L IF YER KEEP SNIFFIN 4
‘QUTANY RATS." |

LWE ARE. SHOULD BE .4
A QUICK AN’ EASY OB 7




ANOTHER
SET UP!

ME HANDS aN

WHAEVER DapeED W

us ty, T'LL
' IEMF

(7
A '-'M {{l"‘/
i My N7 &7
~

Kl

¥ A cam!
WELL,
) THERE'S A
¥ LuekY giyd THaT R
MAPE MY TUMBLE 2
WAarTHWHILE,

///'.WX/

/// "7
; }';_js"f/”f Vot s

L was !

I SAW 'IM GET
A NP FROM THE
LAW A THEY LET
I ESCAPE.

ITs A
s PivE Iy THE
. PieR #ar Yau,

HAW ELSE :
Pa Yau EXPLALY 48
HAW HE MAPE IT Wy
BACK 'ERE ALIVEP BNR

A LIAR ANP A
SSSNITCH,




A

# SNITew!

; /)
= 24 ‘ /

S =

\I»\“‘:-‘:.'I: .' =
N ==

LT

OH;
aAbzaaks!
GET ME QUT aF |
"ERE, QUICK!

,
JI

} é*ih :

ALRIGHT, : v
ALRIGHT, T A ) THANK YaU,
ADMIT iT] SCAR. THANK YaU.
; 1 THauGHT THE PEAP Z.
‘AP ME THEN. =
y  MAONEY FROM THE N
LAW AnD LET YQUS
ALL TAKE THE FALL, Naw,
IT WAS ME, T'M PLEASE LET
Kk \mﬁ GRASS! (B o

1 ayLy sAlP
WHAT I SAID TQ &ET
auT THAT WRETCHED RalE. p

NONE OF T WAS TRUE, BELANG Iy TRAT

BifeH, YER PIRTY
4 SNITCH,

SCAR, MF QLD PAL. & B Y Y Y/ y, 1/

M SWEAR IT
“ald TRUE. |

WRITTEN BY TIM weST
ART BY JAMES GUINNEVAN SEYMOUR



IN THE DESERT, SURVIVAL IS EVERYTHING | @]

PREDATOR AND PREY MUST .
COMETOGETHER... o5 0

*‘L@’“ﬁ* ¢ 5"

AND RUN AS ONE To AVOID |
THE INCOMING SHIT-SToRM! | 2=







TIMES ARENT SWELL IN THE
PUBLIC DOMINION. LOTS OF
YOUNG BOYS GOING MISSING.
- HUCKLEBERRY FINN.
) NOT RIDING IN THE RVER,
| CHECKED.

Y PLEASE! YOU MUST
FIND MY PINOCCHIO!

Wt

IVE BEEN LOOKING INTO THIS

MYSTERY, SPOCKED |D BE NEXT? / o .

MY NAME IS DUSTIN SIMMONS,
BETTER KNOWN AS DUSTY,
THE BOY DETECTIVE.

THIS WHOLE THING GIVES ME
THE WILLIES BUT ILL FIND YOUR BOY,
GEPPETTO, AND THE QTHERS, TOO,
THAT'S WHAT BOY DETECTIVES DO
ey 3

/? Lo

" {/OH THANK YOU SUCH
AN BRAVE YOUNG LAD! /
v -

..I..L ? 5
\ =
Ny IM NEARLY 80 BUT GOLLY |
STLL GET TREATED LKE A KID.
THL CUTE CUSSING
- ) P DOESNT HELP.,

| CAN'T REALLY CUSS, MY
DAD WOULD ROLL OVER IN
HIS GRAVE. BEST DAD A KID
COULD EVER HAVE.

% 5&&%‘4 Story : Kyle Lawrence Art & lettering : Nick Cagnetti




GEPPETTO SAD THIS WAS
THE LAST PLACE PINOCCHIO
WAS SEEN. WHAT WOLLD

PINOCCHIC BE DOING HERE?

¥ =

| SUPPOSE WEIRDER THINGS HAVE
HAPPENED IN THE PUBLIC DOMINON.
ALL KINDS OF CHARACTERS FROM ALL. Vsl
KINDS OF STORES BUMPING 8
INTO EACH OTHER..

J GO NCOW, FINISH
YOUR WORK, BOY,

"= Nr—— =
N
S THAT PERFECT,
I!zgl FIERY RED HAR...




ra

PERFECT FOR MY PERFECT a
o
. o e———

PINOCCHIO! V-VICTOR
v FRANKENSTEIN

SCREWED ME!

THIS 15 ALL weom?,* .
SO VERY WRONG. /

YV YOU BET IT'S WRONG! | WAS A
REAL ROY AND NOW... AND NOW
M NOT! THAT BLUE FAIRY

BUT | GOT "ER BACK! AND

THE DOC HERE TURNED HER > GOD-WRITERS!

MAGIC HEART INTO A
SCUL SWAPPER!

IT WASN'T HER, PUPPET!
ALL OF US IN THIS HELL
ARE AT THE MERCY TO

THE WHIMS OF PERVERSE

&/ \OT Mz, DOC! IVE

f  HAD ENOUGH OF
PEOPLE PULLING
MY STRNGS!

HOW MANY TIMES MUST
[ MAKE A MONSTROSITY?!
[D RATHER BE FORGOTTEN, A

3 YOULL ALt sgr,
I WLL BE FREE, |
AMNO PLUPP-ET
NOJ’U‘OTME_:J




ol

And so, Geppetto and Pinocchio lived happily ever after,

V/ ol
N
\

e
o

Until the next story time.




SAINT BLAISE'S CHLURCH, TWO MONTHS AGO...
] ' , 1
g PERROKS

INSPECTOR ROY BLLIE WASN'T EXACTLY \ OF THE
A THEOLOGIAN, BUT A PREVIOLS CASE HAD (P it~

PROMPTED HIM TO READ UP ON OCCLLT o3

ICONOGRAPHY AND HE KNEW ENOUGH TO Sy & ; )

KNOW THAT THIS WAS WRONG.

'‘BAPHOMET' HAD NOT ORIGINALLY
LOOKED LIKE THIS. HE'D ONLY
BEEN DEPICTED THIS WAY SINCE
THE MID-NINETEETH CENTURY.

DEVIL OR NOT, THE SHEEP
SHOULD NOT HAVE BEEN
CHANTING 'BAPHOMET' AT

THIS THING.

OF COURSE, TECHNICALLY,
THEY SHOULDN'T HAVE BEEN
TALKING AT ALL, BUT..,

BAAAD MOON RISING CHAPTER TWO: C3L10ED 3¢ 72D 934




BLUE WASN'T HAVING IT. [

W g e, WHAT THE HELL
TAKE THIS, YOU N\ _ A L o ' IS GOING ON?
DAFT LOOKING DENNIS SN © V7 W R 4

WHEATLEY REJECT!

THE BULLETS PASSED STRAIGHT THROUGH. THE CREATURE WASN'T
REALLY THERE. IT WAS CLEARLY SOME FORM OF PROJECTION.

THIS SHOULD
HOLD THEM FOR
AWHILE! o~

INSPECTOR BLUE HAD LEFT DS WILKINS AND THE INJURED DR. PETER LUPLS IN THE GRAVEYARD. IT WAS LUPUS WHO'D
TOLD THEM TO COME TO THE CHURCH, BUT HE'D LAPSED INTO UNCONSCIOUSNESS BEFORE HE COULD SAY WHAT HE KNEW.*

WHAT'S THE SHEEP ARE IN THERE
HAPPENING, WORSHIPPING SOME KIND OF
SIR? ILLUSION, WILKINS. DAMNEDEST
THING I EVER SAW = BUT THEY
KNOW WE'RE HERE! WE NEED
TO MOVE! NOW!

* Reaper's Dote : WAY BACK IN THE
&B HORRIFIC HALLOWSCREAM #2,

b /8

GRLE BELIEVERS!




SIR. I'VE ALREADY TRIED THE CAR LET'S TRY TO REACH p— WOOLTON STATION,

AND IT WON'T START. I THINK WE ANOTHER STATION ON 4 gg T REQUESTING BACKUP AND
MUST'VE DAMAGED SOMETHING THE RADIO. . ®  \ MEDICAL ASSISTANCE AT ST.
WHEN WE HIT THOSE SHEEP.* : F BLAISE'S CHURCH, OVER! /

A\ ( Reaper's Dote : ALSO IN HALLOWSCREAM #2.

IT'S NO USE. SOMETHING'S
CAUSING ONE HELL OF A LOT OF
ELECTRICAL INTERFERENCE.

WHAT'S THAT
NOISE?

THAT DOESN'T
LOOK LIKE AN
ILLUSION!

INTRODUCTIONS LATER. RIGHT NOW WE NEED
WHO ARE TO ESCAPE FROM A BIPEDAL SHEEP MONSTER.

You? FRIEND.




NAME'S JACK. I'M A MEMBER  \_
{ OF LADA, A GROLIP OF PARANORMAL }
- INVESTIGATORS. 8

NEVER MIND THAT. LET'S
GET OUT OF HERE AND GET
THE DOCTOR SOME MEDICAL
ATTENTION. HOW YOU DOING

ANYWAY, DOC?

JUST... N

JUST A SLIGHT

CONCLISSION, }
I THINK.

HAVE PATIENCE, MY SEMI-OVINE CREATION.
WE WILL SEE THEM AGAIN AND WE STILL HAVE
MUCH TO DO BEFORE THIS NIGHT IS OVER.

..AND THEN, OF COLIRSE, THERE'S
OUR NEW FRIEND HERE...

[/ SERIOUSLY? SOUNDS LIKE
SOMETHING A NINE YEAR OLD
WOULD COME LIP WITH!

LET THEM
60, SHANKO.

TO BEGIN WITH, WE NEED TO MOVE THE
PROJECTOR AND THE OTHER EQUIPMENT
BEFORE THEY RETLRN WITH OTHERS. THEY
MUST NOT KNOW OF OUR PLANS!

IT REALLY IS OF THE
LUTMOST IMPORTANCE THAT
WE GET HIM SOMEWHERE
SAFE BEFORE SLINRISE!

Next intriguing issue:
Company of Wolwes




The Graverobber

By Tom Burleigh

r_____.—ll——
The young wife of a nobleman
took to bed. and slowly died.
Her grand wealthy family
were sorrowful and full of pride;

H’l@H SP{IYEd. no ELPEHSE at al=
)
@

a procession and. a funeral,
/)
2l
T

=

g
g
NP,

[ |
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\
\
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= 3
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3
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[ then they laid her down . We crept through the shadows,
to rest her bones ) 5 Picked open the locks,

in a mausoleum 2 we entered the tomb
made of marble stone. And that niihtj and. we oPenec[ the box.

e’ the moon hid its face.
so it wouldn't see
— the dark in the hearts
ﬁﬁ nﬂl Uﬂﬂ ﬂﬂn “I of my accompﬁce and. me.
(1%

—




That gLrl WAas S0 Prettg

lying there in repose,

with & fortune in jewels

and. such marvellows clothes.
And her bodg Was quL’ce fresh,
50 we took that too,

and we sold. it for six-pence
to the anatomy school.

The very next mornin
’{hmg& got out of hanf
| caught mi accomp ice:
trying to a scond,

with a sack full of all

£

of our ill-gotten gains,

\V

|

{; | took up @ stick,

and bashed in his brains.

Now as | in my old age,

prepare for my death,

there is only one thing

that | tru,\g regret

| was scared. b the thought
’gemg caughf ]Dg the law,
OE]rom then | wen’c straight..

my life was a borel

[[fmems







Read-ﬁloﬁ?ﬁdventure

A Disgturbing SkylArk Advenfure

Noair & Nelly

Meet The Beast of Revelation

WHO DO YOU THINK YOU ARE (The Spice Girls) * Printed in the pits of Hell
Idea © MMXIII Malcolm Kirk's Twisted Imagination. Characters © someone else.




DEADVERTISEMENT
Hand-crafted by European artisans, Fire-kilned by angry villagers... ONLY

The Burning Windmill =

Ornamental Plate 4

Commemorating the somethingth anniversary of the
mcmer&tmnoftiusrumllaudma:kmsumecmmh'y .
or other in Eastern Europe probably. this specially
designed item of luxury crockery perfectly captures
the smoke-infused atmosphere of that day long
ago. when the simple townsfolk rose up against a
mentally & physically wonky individual and made
an attempt to roast him to death for being all scary
and having a square head and stuff.

Once you own this exquisitely hand-painted
ornamental plate, you'll find yourself figuratively
transported back in time, almost able to hear the
crackle of the flames. with the fanter sound of the
confused and terrified cries of a creature constructed
from dead bodies flailing around inside, underneath.

The Frankenstein Mint, Eastern Europe, Abroad
Yes, please send me this item immediately. as I wish to revel in the tragic

events of the past from a comfortably safe distance out of a misplaced Individually
sense of nostalgia & have little to no regard for the differcnces between ; _ numbered
the functional and the purely decorative. 1 enclose a cheque/PO made '“:‘;‘:}H"Ill‘o‘:"'
payable to The Frankenstein Mint. Hugs and kisses... — - - 2 =
INADI R ceeeeeererareeeeeeesssessesssssssssessssssssssssasnsases _ s *
ADAFESS wisisvssiavissssssssessssissssssssnssvsssisinsnsss .

T T T

Low Quality Seal
of High Quality

el Newfiom 1D Prankenstein Mint =&
DEADVERTISEMENT DEADVERTISEMENT

SUSPIRI AGR APH

Practise the dark arts

* Irealise that the Frankenstemn Mint accepts absolutely no responsibility for

OBTAIN A NEW

FIGURE EASILY

WITH OUR 8 PAGE DIET PLAN
AND DIETARY SUPPLEMENT

BE THE PERSON YOU WERE
ALWAYS MEANT TO BE

With this revolutionary new plan & supplement
from The Knudsen Institute of Diet, you'll be
waving goodbye to those excess pounds in no
time! Simply send a cheque/postal order to

Dr. Mar Belornez, K.I.D., PO Box 205
Indimidullodewood, Somewhere

Check out our website for more details but Need to raise the dead to do your dark bidding but rubbish at
please ignore the review section.

drawing the arcane symbols necessary for your spell to succeed?
. Need to make a pact with The Prince of Hell but can't quite

Sulglpligﬁ%:ﬁmg?iig Hr%?%&?EELE perfect that pentagram? With SUSPIRIAGRAPH you can depict
GROWTH & LOSS OF FACIAL FEATURES. dozens and dozens of demonic designs with ease!
IF YOU BEGIN TO SHOW ANY SIGNS OF i

THESE SIDE-EFFECTS, STOP TAKING AVAILABLE IN ALL GOOD TOY STORES YOU'VE NEVER NOTICED
IMMEDIATELY AND CONSULT A PRIEST. BEFORE, DESPITE WALKING DOWN THAT STREET HUNDREDS OF TIMES

ALL DEADVERTISEMENTS ON THIS PAGE ©® 2018 MALCOLM KIRK.
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All material contained herein remains copyright of its respective creators. The characters and
events depicted in this publication are entirely fictional. Any similarity to actual persons, living,
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Visit www.backfromthedepths.co.uk for
more info & like our facebook page
www.facebook.com/Hallowscream.comic



