


ST WHE YOU THOLGHT 1T WAS SKE.

Greetings Mortals,

| hope you're all sitting uncomfortably,

Helloween is upon as again and whet better way to celobrate my favourite day of the yeer
then with o new issue of Hallowseream!

This year’s fear filled comie is packed with gruesome tales of terror and horror stories to
make you shiver in delight, Thanks to oll the talented ghosts and ghoulies that helped make
this our best comie yet,

If you aren’t too seared, steel your nerves and turn the pages..and see for yourselves!

The Reaper...

HALLOWSCREAM
MALEVOLENT MAIL WANTS YOU!

Like HALLOWSCREAM? Let us
know what you think. Send us
an email with the subject line ‘y

"Letters" at the address at the
»_foot of the page and we'll
publish the best ones in next (

year's special! Get typing! (\

Here at Hallowscream, we're
always on the lookout for more
artistic souls wishing to contribute

to the creepiest downloadable comic
Before he became possessed by an aneient 4 around, (that's us). So, if you're a
evil The Reaper was as human as some of writer or an artist with spooky ideas
you reading this may be. However, it is now : to spare, visit us at
impossible for any mere mortal to gaze upon = Al www.hallowscream.net
his vile visage without being driven o to share them with us and you could
completely insane (or at the very least 4 end up with something in next year's

o o sy i '
suceumbing to a violent bout of vomiting). issue. We've already grot a stack of
undrawn scripts, so we're especially

looking for artists this time around.
Finished strips are also welcome.

That being said, we invite you to imagine
the unimaginable and submit your ideas

of what you think his fearsome fizog might
lock like. There's no prize money or anything
like that but we may feature your pictures in

' WYV HALLOVSCREAN.NET

To participate, simply visit the forums
at www.hallowseream.net and post EMAIL

JNE piar ik e there : - ghastlymcnasty@hallowscream.net
or
malcolm_iain_kirk@yahoo.co.uk
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: Cover by Andrew Milne
: Intro by The Reaper, Design by Malcolm Kirk
: Contents Background Illustration by Carol Kewley
: Blackfriars Script & Art by Michael Crouch
: Terribly Bad Monsters : Barking Mad! By Christopher Geary
Page 10 : Little Yelena and the Golligugs Script by Matthew McLaughlin,
by El Chivo, Letters by Bolt 01
Page 13 : Terribly Bad Monsters : Bite Size by Christopher Geary

age 14 : The Furry Collar Script & Art by Denise Ross
Page 22 : Terrorvision Guide by Malcolm Kirk
Page 23 : Grandfather’s Books by Sean Steele
Page 29 : What’s Blood Got To Do With It? Script by Dave Roberts,
Art by Owen Watts, Letters by Malcolm Kirk
Page 30 : Black Damp Script by John Owens, Art & Letters
by Christopher Geary
Page 41 : Mr. Fatty by Tim West
Page 42 : Hole Script by Steev Thulin-Hopper, Art & Letters by Conor Boyle
Page 45 : George Romero’s Living Dead Script by Matt McLaughlin,
Art by Conor Boyle, Letters by Jim Campbell
Page 46 : Wheels of Fortune Script & Art by Philip Sneyd

age 49 : Speed Date Script by Dirk Van Dom, Art by Liam Matthew Byrne,
Letters by Alan Smithee
Page 54 : Camera Demonica Script by Mark J Howard,
Art by Antony Rothwell
Page 59 : It Wasn’t Me Script by Tim West, Art by Carol Kewley
Page 63 : Escape Plan Script by Patrick Sneyd, Art by Philip Sneyd
Page 64 : Terror of The Sheep by Malcolm Kirk
Page 71 : Windle Script by Liz Warren, Art by Conor Boyle
Page 77 : Promise Script by Dirk Van Dom, Art by Filip Roncone,
Letters by Chain Gun Chimp
Page 84 : Back Cover Skull by Malcolm Kirk
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CRUSH THEIR A e S TN N SPARE NONE FOR

600S! TRASH 4 7 I SN TR THESE CREATURES
THEIR IDOLS! ' , NN ARE NOTHING 8UT
TAKE THEIR / NN o FRIGHTENED

THEY DO NOT
= DESERVE THE PITY OF
‘\ WARRIORS SUCH
: AS Us!

) . 4 ,,: ‘ | ?'( < | I‘; :._;:_.:—". : . H L Lt
/ / < \PV e 7 - SLALUGHTER
< & THEM ALL/
| TS ==
' ﬁﬁ é £ jv)}%?/: L. -
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793A0D. SAVAGE, HEATHEN
ARMIES FROM THE NORTH INVADE
THE SHORES OF NORTHUMBERLAND.

| THEY COME TO PILLAGE AT
THE ALTARS AND HOUSES
OF THE PIOUS CHRISTIAN
WORSHIPPERS. NONE ARE
SPARED THE SWORD AND
AXE OF THE RAMPAGING
NORSEMEN/!

-~

| ...FOP TODAY IS THE DAY OF THE VIKINES!

— 74 N a0 -




THE DEVIL
SPAWNED THEM...

=3 THE NORSEMEN
Y ARE COMING!

ULl

— { / ___-..—__-_':- 4 y ) -_ W W Wiy

VALLTS, \Y
BROTHERS!

WE MUST PREPARE
THE EARTH AND SEE THAT

THE PELIC IS
SECURED!

Yt

HIS COMING
MUST BE MADE

fl MICHAEL
CROUCH

In this year of our Lord, 793 AD, fierce, foreboding omens came over the land of Northubria,
and wretchedly terrified the people. There were incredible whirlwinds, lightning storms, and i

Tery dragons were seen flying in the. sky.
Jiety drog fying Y FROM THE ANGLO-SAXON CHRONICLE.
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WE'RE IN/
THE LILY-LIVERED
ONES WILL SOON FALL
BENEATH OUR BLADES!
WE WILL NOT LEAVE
UNTIL THEIR HALLS
RUN PED WITH
BLOOD!

%7 "

OF THEIR UNJUST 600
AND &IVE IT TO

" SEEK, FIND ' OLIR PEOPLE!

AND KILL THOSE
MEN OF CLOTH WHO
WOULD ENSLAVE THEIR
OWN KIND WITH
DOCTRINE!

FOR YOU
PERHAPS,
WARRIOR!




HA! DO YOU THINK
A PUNY SKRAELING LIKE
YOU CAN BEST THE BLOOD
W AND IRON OF A NORSE

YOU CAME
HERE BRINGING
DEATH BUT INSTEAD

DEATH HAS FOUND ___5" —
= — L 1 8y ODIN,

YOU DARE SPEAK
TO A NORSE WARRIOR
THUS? YOU, A
PATHETIC, IDOL-
WORSHIPPING MONK
ARMED ONLY WITH
WOODEN CROSSES?

N
% ;

PO YOU BELIEVE BRUTE
STRENETH AND WEAPONS
ARE THE ONLY MEANS OF
VICTORY? YOU SHOULD

NOT HAVE COME HERE/ .

EXCEPT THAT
WE CARRY NO
CROSSES
HERE!

YOUR SURROUNDINGS?
THIS MONASTERY IS
DEVOID OF ALL
CHRISTIAN SYMBOLOEGY
OF ANY KIND!

THOUGHT THAT
ALL YOUR KIND
WORSHIPPED
SUCH THINGS!

MY KIND
GAVE UP SUCH
THINGS WHEN

HE CLAIMED US
AS HIS OWN!




n

" 2 ., J ! "' ak E |
Z 5 & ot PR O]
% WHAT IN <8 = A e
/ VALHALLA'S R Vil B ¥
NAME IS THIS JRaeish )
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sos I AM OF AN
o T ANCIENT RACE
: THAT SOME CALL
Z LINDEAD!
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2911 \ TN E - THE RELIC
///V : \ = /7~ 5 THAT YOU CAME
/ =T P TO PLLINDER 1S A
/ — : - FROM IT 4 VESSEL HOLDING
- = v MY LIFE FORCE = EARTH FROM MY
|? / : CAN 8E SUSTAINED [ § = NATIVE LAND/ /
/ S oamweo FOREVER! : .
' .l ! M CREATURE? ‘3, A -
(i i WHAT DO YOU g = ;
= WANT OF ME?P ——
WHAT | WANT \ =3
OF ALL MEN/ ,\(( g
I CAN HEAR YOUR P o
HEART POLINDINE, N\ § )/;{ — =
YOUR 8LOOD {, > /
FLOWING... /f

NOW IT > .
N SHALL FLOW }

\ THROUGH :

7

SN\ MINE/ /

7 H\:f[ AND NOW, MY «.BUT TONIGHT IS THE
}Q = SERVANTS, THERE NIGHT OF THE VAMPIRE/
\ 25 15 WORK TO 8E DONE!

? A
NS ' THIS NEW NORSE
'\ AGE MUST NOT g€/
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TODAY
MAY BE THE DAY
OF THE VIKINGS...




BAD MONSTERS BARKING MAD

Slmon Weston NES feellng the power of his drse

T H TR . e s . s, v,

|_the huge beast's canine}
I b mstlncts would glve

become a !
fearsome beast. i " .\
The blood-curdling
& howl was heard
all over the
moors, but...
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NORMALLY A VERY HAPPY GIRL, LITTLE YELENA
| WAS SUDDENLY PLAGUED BY FRIGHTFUL DREAMS. ]

v,

(LN

TWO NIGHTS AGO, A COLONY
OF 60LLIGUGS ARRIVED AT HER
BEDROOM AND SET UP A NEST.
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ATTENDED BY HER

MINIONS, THE GOLLIGUG |
QUEEN SECRETED HER

CONSUMPTION.
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; S .::". 4 ) t _/ ’
..AND CRAWLED | A
ACROSS THE BED... K

"W\ W ... AND FORCE-FED LITTLE YELENA
an \ THE QUEEN'S SECRETIONS.

| SLEEP, THE CREATURES CREPT FROM
THEIR HIDING PLACES...
. 72 V2 Y Za

HER NIGHTMARES GREW...
g

| S
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| ..AND GREW UNTIL HER HEART f¥
NEARLY BURST!

Sl dade 3 N

MUMMY! DADDY! IT WAS AWFUL!

THERE WERE THESE THINGS- THESE
SQUISHY, SLIMY THINGS, WITH TEETH
AND SPINES- AND THEY- THEY WERE
CRAWLING ALL OVER ME!

ARE YOU ALL
RIGHT, DEAR?

THERE'S NOTHING TO BE
AFRAID OF, YELENA. YOU HAD A
NIGHTMARE, THAT'S ALL.

ﬁ"w‘,—‘—

"
AND NIGHTMARE
AREN'T REAL.

—‘—‘;"*\
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A STRANGE BAT-LIKE
CREATURE FLEW THROUGH
A LARGE CASTLE WINDOW.-
IT THEN TRANSFORMED
~__ INTO A GLOWING FIGURE.

o) SOME VERY ICRITCH! SCRITCE

» STRANGE, SPOOKY
> NOISES WERE
HEARD ALL

AROUND! PLOP! PLOP!
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Based on an L/Irban Legend
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SLRIPT A ARTHORK 7N
copyright 2010 Im
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THIS TLALE 15
A REALY [REEPY

..r

ARE YOU SURES
THIZ 15

¢
D 700R #2.

WE [AN PUT QUR STUFF IN ONE
OF THE ROOMS UTSTHIRS ANV

& HAVE THE SEALE IN THE PARLOR 4
= /"_'—'_'_"'

TT<S QMY THE M0sT
HAUNTEY HOUSE N
RAVENVEN

GOV, WILL NOou
RELAY ALREAVNIR

TEEZ-, M\URVER-SHE-WROTE!
FONT LOOK #T ME LIKE THAT,
T SAIV T HAVE,

THOUGHT YOu
SATV YOU WERE N
HERE $EFORER

M LETS TRY

NOW THIZ 15
MORE LIKE IT!

L]




THE <UN 15 \WTIME TO &

GOING TOWN...

flow T FEEL TOTALY
NVERTVRISSTV.

LETS GO 70 TO
THE PARLOR.

ET REAVY. I
o %7 U__g@u MT ‘,mrr Hm

WELL ONE QF us

WS TQ 9E

- =

THE LOOL ONE

o

SOUNVS LIKE H
STORM 15
LOMTNG,

NOU ARENT
SLAREY
ARE ou=

o



F AN STIRITS HRE
PRESINT MAKE

PWILL NOU SHUT uPR
THIS 1S5 SERIQUS

T [ALL UPON
THE sPIRITS
QF THE VEAP.

WHAT WA=
THAT R

R

THE WINY, WILL YOu
LONCENTRATER

IF NOU WIsH TO <TEAL TO
us, TELL uS JOUR NAME

T LOAMANT YOU
STIRITS.




w WHITS 50 FubiNR

NOU SHOULY HAVE S EEN WHATEVER, T WiS TusT
THE LOOK ON

JOUR. FHALE

A< IF YOU WERENT
TOTALLY FREAKEW

TRNING TQ PSNLH NOU QUT, @
)

T NEEV TO GO
GET W POARY

™ NOT GOING ALK
JOWN THERE!

OLTAVIA NOL

WELL, TM NOT

LEAVING IT 7OWN JUST LOLK THE

VOOR ANV LET

THERE TO GET
ME TN WHEN T KNOLK

RAINEY ON ALL NIGH
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THINK .
[ O m I ” :-J v s

STOT PEING H
BITLH
T KNOW IT7< YOu.




TERRIBLY
BAD MONSTERS

ART AND STORY BY CHRISTOPHER GEARY

< p DEAD END! g

1
g
e
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-.AND 50 IT WAS, THE
PEAP ROSE LIKE A PLAGLE.

WELL, ALMOST ALL HAD
RISEN UP.

PEREK SMITH, AS IN LIFE, WAS

HAVING PROBLEMS WITH BEING

ONE OF THE UNPEAD...

QIR | N 8

WELL, THIS |5 EMBARRASSING!
I SEEM TO BE STUCK FAST!
YOU LOT, DON'T BE SELFISH, STOP
WANPDERING OFF! I'M SURE A BUNCH
OF YOU COULD PULL ME OUT. HEY,
; COME BACK HERE!

AN 5 e
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~ Captain Jack battles a Cyber-Man. 12am

0 Ed Wood's
| Torchwood The dead

31st October

LlfesMe programme for

~ undead butlers. (S)

_00 The Jeremy Kyle
- Show The Dark Lord sits

in judgement of the damned,
and sends Jeremy Kyle to

: - Hell "'cos he's the biggest git
- out of the lot of them. Ha!
See what | did there? I'm

messing with your
expectations and stuff. (s)

)0 Builders From Hell
f Aciual ones. (S) (Rpt)

Monster s sink. Ha ha! Did

~ you hear what | said?

- Oh, please yourselves... (S)

' 6.00 Rentaghost
smmm  Brand new series of the fly-
-_ on-the-wall documentary

: blrthdav party. (S) (Rpt)
) The Vulture Show

Reviewed this week are a

~ wildebeest, some kind of
~ lizard thing and something
- indeterminable, but it isn't

very fresh whatever it is.

’ !
* }))m\‘\\‘\

B-Movie director's feature
length version of the

- Doctor Who spin-off. Similar
~ to the TV series but better

written and more believable.

: . Stars Bela Lugosi as Captain
Jack Harkness. (S)

HALLOWE'EN

Ugly Yeti, 10pm

Countdown
Documentary about vampires
coping with depression. (S)

Coach Trip

Jonathan has words with the
driver concerning the speed

he was travelling at over the

Borgo Pass.

Come Die With Me

The dinner party at Doctor
Crippen's house does not
end well. (S)

Cook Yourself Thin
Diet tips for cannibals.

Escape To The

Country Advice for
vampires fleeing back to
their homeland.

Glee Just Glee. That's
enough to warrant it being
here. (S) (Rpt)

10 Years Younger

Countess Elizabeth Bathory
shows us how to defy the
ageing process. (S) (Rpt)
Ugly Yeti Yetibegins to
suspect Bigfoot is in the
closet. (S)

Inside Nature's

Giants

In this episode Richard
Dawkins is ironically
swallowed by the Dark God
Cthulu, while assisting in
slicing up a whale. (S) (Rpt)

Jeff Randall Live
followed by

Marty Hopkirk Dead
Topical current affairs.

Pages from Carfax

12.00 Telehopping with

5.00

Chinese vampires. (S)

Britain's Got Talons
Like a scene from the

Inferno segment of Dante's
Divine Comedy, they gather

in an horrific and cacophonous
display, each, in turn, lead to
be judged by Satan's envoys
on Earth, while Geordie fools
look on with glee and laugh
and laugh and laugh. (S)

The Decidedly
Un-Fresh Prince of

Bel-Air Urban zombie
sitcom. (S) (Rpt)

Top Fear Jeremy
Clarkson, Jeremy Clarkson,
Jeremy Clarkson, Jeremy
Clarkson, (Jeremy Clarkson).

Arat. 11pm

The Apprentice

This week, the 2 remaining
contenders, Hugo and Igor,
have to retrieve a normal
human brain from the local
university. (S)

Mock The Freak

Everyone points and laughs
at a collection of
potato-headed weirdos who
don't realise it's the shape
of their heads people find
funny and not their rubbish
attempts at humour. (S) (Rpt)

10.30 Men Decaying Badly

1 11.00

12.00

1.30
-6.00

Middle class zombie sitcom.
(S) (Rpt)

8 Out of 10 Rats
carry The Black Death, which
is still far funnier than Jimmy
Carr could ever hope to be.
Red Dwarf

History documentary about
the everyday life of gnomes
in Communist Russia. (S)

Late Night Poker
Live torture.

This pretend telly guide is © Malcolm Kirk, 2010.



Whately Manor, Yorkshire
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) ; T o g g  disturbs the chill, winter night

Inside, a cupboard door John Whately dwells

on a nightmare ...

creaks open

1

A mgh’rmare that began

six days ago ...




T
, ‘ \J,L[‘ The journey home, an uneventful blur, I found oblivion
I'm sorry Mr. Whately

at he bottom of a bottle. The harsh reality of my 3

there's nothing we can do.

day bled into the next,
when the end came I

wouldn't even I’[

hotice.

R ot T

But it wasn't

ml! QWb (g1 T

‘o
b —

A
\ £
[

I had wéeks, a month

if I was Iu SR R
\\ T J Sian

| My grandfather, Arthur |
\. Whately had used the attic as
a study and laboratory.

Waking this morning, a
seemingly random notion

floated to the surface of
_my almost kld brain.

time climbing The stairs
A to the attic.

g = - T held in my hands a translated
I searched for almost a day Thr‘ough dus‘ry tomes and :- copy of what I believed to be an

seemmgly endless pages of field no’res until, finally.. i %ancien’r Sumerian medical text
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AL RS
After cleaning myself
up I began preparations,

- o

Following the archaic

instructions...

Drawing a complex

geometric pattern, I
did not fully
understand why?'

happened and I started to lose faith, how could I have been so s‘ruptd?l But then my ears
popped! The timbers of the house began to creak and groan and my hair crackled with static!p=

wmwy ]Wﬂ// ~

My whole body was ’ Something wriggled I stared down at my
gr‘lpped by intense pain! # ll inside of mell bulgmg, bloated stomach
P WY T P | and it glared back!!
. APy,
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I remember crashing down the stairs ... blacking out? ... [Ea

( B <7\ ‘-‘;\\y . get a grip

Pull yourself together,

} 7 This can't be real? Some

kind of crazy, drug
| induced nightmare?







It's dead! Chopped into a
thousand bloody pieces




' I DO WISH YOU'D TOLD ME
YOU WERE IN A RELATIONSHIP

WITH A VAMPIRE BEFORE I

BEGAN YOUR EXAMINATION,
MISS MOON! /

AND WHY'S THAT, DOCTOR
OTTOMAN? SO YOU COULD g
DISAPPROVE OF OUR LOVE
JUST LIKE ALL THE OTHER

PRUDES IN THIS TWO-BIT

REDNECK BACKWATER?

— W
‘NO MORTAL MAN EVER LOOKED
AFTER ME LIKE HE DOES.’

‘' ..BUT HE'S
JUST ABOUT THE
WARMEST MAN

I'VE EVER
KNOWN!

‘WHICH IS KINDA HANDY, SEEING AS HOW HIS DRINKING
BUDDIES KEEP TRYING TO EAT ME ALL THE TIME.

‘AND IT'S NOT LIKE HE EVEN DRINKS HLU/MAN BLOOD ...ANYMORE.
SO WHY CAN'T YOU ALL JUST MIND YOUR OWN DAMN BLUSINESS!

/ ..UNLESS, OF COURSE, THE PLBIC CRABS
INFESTING THAT "STAKE", WHO HAVE THEMSELVES
SUCCUMBED TO VAMPIRISM - ON ACCOLINT OF
SUPPING ALL THAT NOSFERATL BLOOD -
ARE SUDDENLY, AND UNEXPECTEDLY,

EXPOSED TO SUNLIGHT ...

'‘PLEASE, MISS MOON, WHO YOU CHOOSE TO PLAY
“HIDE THE STAKE" WITH IS NO BUSINESS OF MINE..."

..LIKE, SAY, DURING THE COURSE OF
A ROUTINE PELVIC EXAMINATION...

..OH, YEAH..SORRY
‘BOUT THAT...




Yorkshire England,

the mining operation

of an ancient meteor
crater.




Joe is showing
| Danny the ropes

; .. ) ATRALS
VAR ESIA

= That shaft is flooded and ===
gas has built up.Under no circumstance's gl
do you take this route.

Looking forward “y?”
to your big day? && | suppose so,
, but my wife is
unsure.

s —

-
me B

s That's YN/

P7understandable @ '

J You just got \ ¥ N Andy is to busy cracking? :\«
»

married. Don't jokes to notice his guv’ ) i;
worry we gota  § ]
good safety  §§)

record here, (e

‘1i; =y A A -~
L =

f

has arrived. T

\ 1]
Qu = -‘_lé'\ &, "
‘\‘& o \ly KX
“.: , aly

0\ ket iy

" What do you call a blonde with
brain cells ?

t3m &80 W/ ' AAT - '
ey \\ VL b A6 A

Pregnant!

Joe, don't tell me = : » = = 77
you're holding the = Y. . - : P —

1

Him and his stupid targets?1 B =
i is stu ] =
ere /

for?. %3

1
-t! ‘, - ol
e T |

Wha(t are you standing around

Back off, Andy.
Tell me, are we

on target with the :
coal allocation

this week?

, J; =

/ Then what are you fannying
= about at then?

o Body e
this is tougher than any rock i worked on!
e (;b‘ 7Y v = £

tougher than my
mother in law!




Just as
well, I'm
getting

Oh my od.ﬁ
Ohmsgod!

hat's happening?
Whate O
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Is Andy taking

the mick? ‘ 4 - | N i /
. % ‘ y & i ndy calls ==
g \ % A himself a leader
g A and he sends us

He's no' bad.

He's ok to get
on wi-

What the

A
U “
Y 53 i n
JaaoYee

[ S P 4 % ',’4 @ /]
, : R o _,‘!@
that was no joke. 7 le\., ‘@
V) L ‘I'L h:, ’

C'mon,

we better get 7 }‘f-/"/ "f'_/{' Goand havea
/&N YAl ) look-see. .

—



What

happened? dunno, | sent
Mikey and Davey

| be long. Not this
long, anyhow.

p

they got to the
lights!

| can't see!

How did we —_—
get out of there7igee" " 8
What the hell A= gas A0
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Your standing behind me, aren't you? e : A‘AHM@M/,’
ready to get your arse S k|cked' _ : >y S

| 7<

hy



thought we
weren't allowed
to use naked

zombies? You | ‘
know the flesh M
eating kind? 4 I8

emergencies. This \&
@ is one don't you think?

'Son, | need you to
LA W keep your bottle. We
You ought to ? = ; gL St are going to fight our
watch less TV. : . ‘ ‘ .
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N, I just got bit!
= "Nl | got bit!
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Catch it
you
freak!
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We're almost home.
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Joe, what happened? ;
We heard an
explosion!

X

/{
N



Who ate all |
the pies, Fatty?

He says it's a
medical condition!

Liposuction is a
routine procedure
Mr Watson.

We will begin the
| operation as soon as the
sedative takes effect.

SYSTEM

_ MALFUNCTION=

OVERLOAD
IMMINENT.
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HARRIS KNEW A CLLE IN BRIXTON, AND I THOUGHT WHAT THE HELL...

YIS

IT

TN

1

TEEN

IT WAS A LATE TUBE, AND THE COMPANY
THINNED OUT THE FURTHER SOUTH WE GOT.

g ‘ NOBODY SEEMED TO BE GOING OLIR WAY.

\ 631

T y.am
\1 ...SOMECNE 6OT ON. |




= i [
I REMEMBER THESE THINGS ABOUT HIM... I || |I
T~ A% T ~

\

| HE STANK OF ROTTING MEAT. | |

—~

.‘

11
117
[ e sap NOTHING... |

...DIDN'T ASK US FOR MONEY.I J | )
: e [ [ A SMELL THAT, TO THIS DAY, TAKES ME BACK TO THAT CARRIAGE.

[FOR NO READILY APPARENT REASON HE TERRIFIED ME.| =
| | 1 T | F e




| AND THEN HE WAS GONE. ‘

7 Y 1

| HAD HE BEEN ATTACKED? |
£

l DID HE L/IVE DOWN THERE, IN THE TUNNELS? ‘

BID HE DIE DOWN THERE? ‘ h s bt oo :

| .. WE'VE NOT MENTIONED IT SINCE |

WE DIDN'T SPEAK OF IT THAT NIGHT...
=T}




IN 1968, THERE WAS NO MORE |
ROOM IN HELL AND THE DEAD
\| WALKED THE EARTH.

AND THEY WERE
HUNGRY...

! LETTERS: JiM CAMPBELL

>
S ; :w Sl 1\
FIRST THE DEAD HELPED
THEMSELVES TO A FINE

°| COUNTRY BREAKFAST.

SC'R.'PT MATT MCLAUGHLIN
ART:  CONOR BOYLE

ST ) z

THEN THEY STOPPED OFF AT
THE MONROEVILLE MALL AND
\| CAUGHT SOME FAST Foﬂﬂ

AND A LITTLE LATER, THEY CRASHED A PARTY AT A

FOUR-STAR RESTAURANT AND FEASTED ON THE |-

3 DELICIOUS CUISINE. THE FOOD WAS VERY RICH.

TOMBIES.
GADS, THEY CREEP

NEXT THEY HAPPENED UPON A MILITARY ‘ i
INSTALLATION AND SNACKED ON Hﬁfs J .
i




WEEELS o RODTUNE

2 [fleney Moreis was
A METICULOUS MAN.
METICULOUS IN IS

IN HIS TIME-KEEPING,
= AND METICULOUS IN
HIS HEALTHY EATING HABITS. HE
COUNTED EVERY CALORIE, ==
AND WAS NEVER A SECOND {

LATE FOR ANYTHING. N\

ONE DAY [N THE OFFICE I

YOU WERE PROBABLY BUSY
E-MAILING SOMEONE ON
YOUR CELLPHONE, MORRIS! )

' AKKVEP YESTERDAY.
Ny

B
Al

(  GONNA PUT CUSTOMERS OFF.
" ( CAN'T BE GOOP FOR BUSINESS.

PREADFUL BUSINESS WITH
THAT GYPSY CAR AVAN PARKED
JUST QUTSIPE, EH?

WELL IT’S NOT GONNA BE THERE
LONG. SHE NEVER STAYS ANYWHERE
MORE THAN A WEEK.

WHAT 7 "SHE”

MATTER OF FACT, YES, KIND
OF. THEY SAY SHE CAN
PREPICT THE FUTURE WITH

IN THAT CASE 'L PAY HER A p!

A FRIEND OF YOURS?

VISIT BEFORE | 60 POWN THE BOOKIES )

W=~

YOU’RE NOT THE FIRST TO THINK
OF THAT. APPARENTLY SHE REFUSES
T0O MAKE PREPICTIONS RELATED
T0 BETTING... SAYS GAMBLING IS
THE PEVIL'S WORK, OR SO

W
(]
)
AN

“STORY GOES, SHE PREPICTED
9 11, BUT THE AMERICAN

CONAE

PULL THE OTHER ONE.

JtNaN

WOULPNT LISTEN T0 SOME

“NOW THE PENTAGON IS TRYING
T0 COVER UP THE FACT THAT
SHE TRIEP TO WARN THEM.

EUROPEAN NUTJOB FORTUNE
TELLER. THE REST IS HISTORY”

/
= ouatt
AN\ DISASTER
\\P‘\'E%%.th
P loee

ONE OF THE TABLOIDS OVER
HERE RAN THE WHOLE STORY"

STILL, I THINK SHE’S BAD NEWS. '
BETTER OFF NOT KNOWING THE FUTURE.




WELL, WHAT IF SHE TOLD YOUTHE ) ( THEY'RE CRAZY!IF

PAY THAT YOU'RE GONNA PIE OR
SOMETHING? NOT SAYING THAT I'D
BELIEVE HER MYSELE BUT THAT CRAP
OOUI.P MESS WITH A PERSON'S HEAD.

OF YOUR DEATH,
YOU COULP PLAN
YOUR LIFE IN
PERFECT DETAIL!
PO EVERYTHING
YOU EVER WANTED
AND WASTE NOT

" THEY MIGHT GET OBSESSED
WITH IT, AND SPEND THE REST
OF THEIR PAYS JUST COUNTING

YOU KNEW THE DATE j =%
77— 4

P venn. vap NEws:

WHAT IF ONE OF OUR
CLIENTS WANPEREPD IN
THERE TO KILL SOME TIME

AND GOT FREAKED OUT
OF THEIR MINDS?

WHAT? ER... YEAH, SURE. |
HAVE AN APPOINTMENT. GOTTA RUN!

HELLO. 1, UH, ONLY HAVE TEN
MINUTES ANG.. XX 1EN 1S MORE

e,

THAN MOST EVER NEEV

JUST CROSS MY PALM WITH
SILVER ANP | WILL TELL YOU
EVERYTHING YOU WANT 70 KNOW,

KIPE OLP AGE. NOW I CAN PO
WHATEVER | WANT!

| GAN EAT ANYTHING, BECAUSE
1 PON'T HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT
| CHOLESTEROL KILLING ME YOUNG!

WOW... THANKS.

J

CAN’T BE GOOP FOR BUSINESS.
THE SOONER SHE’S GONE
THE BETTER. RIGHT, MORRIS!

v Q)
EoN

| CAN CLIMB MOUNT
EVEREST! [|CAN PO
A PARACHUTE JUMP!




SIX MONTHS LATER

N
|J -

5 ———=

HE IS IN A VERY PEEP COMATOSE

EXTREMELY HEALTHY - HE RECOVERED

STATE, BUT ALL HIS VITAL ORGANS ARE
REMARKABLY, IN A PHYSICAL SENSE.

WHEN IS HE EXPECTED
T0 COME OUT OF THE COMA?

IT'S IMPOSSIBLE TO SAY.
A CASE BY CASE BASIS, REALLY.

(A

SADLY, SOME PEOPLE NEVER 00.
ESPECIALLY WHEN THEY ARE
AS DEEP AS THIS PATIENT.




FROM
WELL, T'M THE SOLND OF
SURE YOU ALL THE BELL YOU HAVE
KNOW THE DRILL P THREE MINUTES TO
! IMPRESS, SO PUT

YOUR BEST FOOT
FORWARD
AND...

HaHa!

ARE YOU YOU'VE
NERVOUSS,  nevER BEeN
BABE? _ SPEED PATING
BEFORE, HAVE
You?

Limtiimt
NG, 1.
I HAVEN'T...

Auwwww, THERE'S
NOTHING TC IT! YOU
SEEM NICE, Y':‘JLI'LL HERE
FINE! ==
o HAVE A DRINKS
LOOSEN UP
ANDP TELL ME A
BIT ABOUT
YOURSELF.

senier: DIRK VAN DOM nnr LIAM MATTHEW BYRNE
tervens: ALAN SMITHEE




WH--WHAT
PO YOU WANT
TO KNOW?
I PON'T
MIND. ANYTHING.
SOMETHING
INTERESTING.
YOU PICK.

SURE

THERE 1%/

THERE BETTER
BE, WE'WE &OT THREE
MINUTES TO KILL HERE, YOU
DON'T WANT TO BORE ME
TO DEATH! HAHA!

O, I... Untmim
MY NAME 15
ALICE. I...

SPEAK LIF,
LOVE, CAN'T
HEAR YOU.

I'™M THIRTY-SIX,

I'™M A LIBRA. T WORK
AS A JUNIOR ERITOR
FOR THE EVENING ORACLE.
U, T LIKE REAPING,
GOING TO THE CINEMA,
MUsIC...

I SAID SOMETHING
INTERESTING. WHAT'S
THE STORY, PON'T YOU

WANT ME TO
LIKE YOU?

NG, I PO...
I'M SOREY...

OKAY,
PON'T WORRY.
YOU STILL HAVE

TIME TO WIN
ME OVER!

MAYBE T'LL
JUST ASK SOME
QUESTIONS INSTEAD.
LET'S SEE... HOW
ABOUT.., ARE YOU
A HOOKER?




WHATZ NO, T'™M NOT
A.. IS THAT WHAT
THIS IS ABOUT, YOU

SHAME! THAT
WOLILD HAVE BEEN
INTERESTING, WOULP
HAVE BEEN A START

HOW ABOUT A

NYMPHOMANIC
THEN? A SLUTZ

EVER CHEATED ON PLEASE, THIS 1S
A PARTNER, ALICE? A MISTAKE, YOU'VE
LIEP TO THEM, SOT THE WRONG

BETRAYED THENMT GSi--

EVER STOLEN FROM
ANYONE, OR HIT A
CHILD REALLY
HARD?

STRANGLED?
SUFFOCATEDP?
STABBED?

OF C--
COURSE

__,.n‘\'l.’"*‘

HAVE
YOU EVER HAP
A THREESOME?
A BANGBANG,
AN ORGYZ HAVE
YOU EVER PONE
IT WITH ANOTHER
GIRL?

PLEASE,
STOP. 1 DON'T
UNPERSTA--

HAVE YOU
EVER KILLED
AMNYBODY,

ALICE?

HAVEN'T YOU EVER
EVEN THOLUGHT ABOUT
IT? PLEASE TELL ME
YOU'NE THOUGHT
ABOUT IT...

WHY
ARE YOU POING
THIS? WHAT PO YoU
WANT FROM ME?
PLEASE...




AND THAT'S THREE
MINUTES! NOW LET'S
HAVE THE BOYS MOVE
OMNE SEAT TO THEIR
LEFT...
SORRY,
ALICE. LOOKS
LIKE WE'RE OUT
OF TIME.

AND
UNFORTUNATELY,
AS PRETTY AS
YOU ARE..

...WE JUST PON'T
SEEM TO BE
COMPATIBLE!

EVERYONE
HAVING A GOOD
NIGHT? MET THE
OVE OF YOUR
- LIEFI:E— TE‘I’?L IF NOT,
PON'T PANIC,
I'™M NOT GOING
ANYWHERE... AND
YOU SURE AS
—  HELL AIN'T/

P

FROM THE SOUNP OF THE
BELL YOU HAVE THREE

WELL,
I'M SURE
YOU ALL KNOW
THE DPRILL &Y

HAD A !
GO0OP FEELING
ABOUT THAT

b ONE.

MINUTES 1O IMPRESS,
SO PUT YOUR BEST
FOOT FORWARD







YES.MR GAYNOR,
I HAVE ACQUIRED
THE CAMERA

HOWEVER. AS | WAS UNAWARE
OF THE EXACT NATURE OF THE
ITEM IN QUESTION BEFORE |
UNDEARTOOK YOUR COMMISSION,
I'M AFRAID I'VE INCURRED A FEW,
EXTRA. EXPENSES

SUCH A TEMPER.MR GAYNOR
DO YOUR FANS KNOW HOW
OBJECTIONABLE YOU CAN BEZ

NO MATTER

LET US SAY, AN EXTRA
HUNDRED THOUSAND AS A
NICE. ROUND NUMBER?

HOW MUCH DO YOU WANT, JABLONSKI?
| WARN YOU. MY FUNDS ARE NOT LIMITLESS
AND NEITHER IS MY PATIENCE.

YOU'RE A THIEF, OLD MAN,
A BLOODY SWINDLER!
WE AGREED.

YOU DIDN'T TELL ME EVERYTHING, MR GAYNOR,
PEOPLE WERE WILLING TO DIE TO PROTECT IT.

THAT'S WHERE THINGS STARTED TO GET EXPENSIVE,

DO YOU SEE?

PLASTIC SHEETING,
TRANSPORT. SHOVELS.
THE LIST GOES ON.




L/ -
AND HERE IT IS, THE C ICA.
) YOUR ACTUAL 'STEALER OF SOULS"
o~ ." AT LEAST, IF YOU BELIEVE THE STOR
I
CcO

SRS
;- g YE »
L 17 il N -
‘ N P cie} TR 4 WA
/ / & fﬁl‘is : [\ “\_ AT T #\‘ﬁj“y \
/ 2\ \
/ BUILT IN 1857 BY F CHEA SHORTLY BEFORE HIS DEATH, 1 s,
SUBSEQUENTLY ACQUIRED BY SEPTIMUS COLE. THE DEMONOLOGIST
AFTER THAT, THE TRAIL GOT A LITTLE COMPLICATED.
I WON'T BORE YOU WITH THE DETAILS.

" : ‘- e i T e
YES! FINALLY! | HAVE IT! : i N 3
1 HAVE IT! — ‘ e N k

THERE'S SUPPOSED TO BE A BOOK WITHIT,
AKIND OF MANUAL.
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TOTRAP THESOUL OFA PEMON INTOA PH()
IMAGINE THE POSSIBILITIES! A

TTESTIDIT ONALL THINGS, TREES, BIRDS, CATS. DUGS. 1TORSTS Ao

ANDMEN - AVEONMINTO0. i i
SR "y Bl |\

YITSTILL ONEPROBLEM REMAINED.

ONLY WHEN THE PLATE HAD BEEN DEVELOPLD),
A PROCESS TAKING SOMETIME,

DIDTHESOOLS BECOMETULLY INIPRISONTD.

TOGRAPH!

THOOLISHLY BETHOUGHT METHATTCOULD HOLD A DEMON IN
THRALL FOR TEN SECONDS AT THELEAST MY HUBRIS CONVINCE
METCOULD RESTRAIN ANY HADEAN FOR A MINUTL OR MORE”

- 7 —

YOU'RE THAT BARRY GAYNOR BLOKE, -
AINT'CHA? THE ONE THEY CALL ,n

- .!' -
THE WOALD'S BEST PHOTOGRAPHER ~8E% | i o~ b
&S PSS
I

SN | NG

BASEOFALL PRIMITIVE CAMERA MYTHS,
TFELT SURE THAT THIS DEVICE WOULDAID MI
INMYSEARCHFOR THE OLTIMATEARCANESECRETS. §

=S

— ~ oy

TOCPTUREA DEMON S SOUL MORE SPELI WAS REQUIRIT. [ /i ’\\,‘F’ 1
NOAORE THAN A MINUTT, 1 DID BELIEVE TS TEXPERINENTED | L /7

AND MODIFTED THE CAMERA TO USENOT PLATIS BUT TTIAML R f\
o o Ny
L | e,

ITWORKIY BETTIR THAN EXPECTI.
IVITHIN TIN SLCONDS OF TAKING THE LXPOSUR.
ALLSUBJECTS FELL INON SOULLESSAND DEAD!




Ly mAnaY
HELLO SARRY,

IT'S NEARLY TIME FOR ME TO COLLECT.
WHAT IS IT. HALF-MIDNIGHT
WHERE YOU ARE? HMMM
I'VE GOT THAT BANKING
THING TO LOOK AT_

[LIEN A CAFE IN BAGHDADS

e
K :
W,

TELL YOU WHAT
LET'S SAY THREE AM
HOW DOES THAT SOUND?
A WE CAN REMINISCE FOR A BIT BEFORE
g, WELL, YOU REMEMBER.DON'T YOU?

AND ONE SIMPLY MUST ENGUIRE
HAVE YOU EVER EVEN HEARD
OF A LIGHT METER?

= —
SHE'S ONE OF THE MOST BEAUTIFUL MODELS
ON OUR BOOKS! AND YOU'VE MADE HER
OOK LIKE. LOOK LIKE_ JEEZ,
YOU MADE HER LOOK LIKE MY MUM. YOU IDIOT!
GET OUTTA® HERE! YOU'RE FIRED!

YOU KNOW, | CAN MAKE THIS LOT
THINK YOU'RE THE BEST
PHOTOGRAPHER WHO EVER LIVED.

UINED! RUINED! THE HAPPIEST DAY OF MY LIFE
AND NOW THERE'S NO PHOTOS?
YOU BASTARD! YOU BASTARD!
YOU BASTARD! YOU BASTARD!
YOU BASTARD!




\ =y
\ g 2
., g Vet ———

e,

1; Yy Wi > ANL7 - &
% | BOheg.

———’_ ~ . i
WHAT.? NO! NOLIT'S NOT POSSIBLE! ‘
= - -t - \

i
'\ AMHA! | SEE WHAT'S HAPPENED HERE. YOU

FORGOT ABOUT THE MIRROR, DIDN'T YOU?
STILL. NEVER MIND.




SHANE ON You, LYNDSEF)
| SENT Home From Sosot
{For’ surNNG pouN |

NONSENSE GiRL! YOU
; um FOUND AT THE

| SCENE WITH MATCHES |
IN_YOUR Pocm'

fyour FATHER TOLD ME ABOUT YOUR|
SITUATION, LYNDSEY. [T SEEMS YOUR
@

YOII NEED T0 GROU L‘INDGEY
ACCEPT RESPONSINUTV FOR ‘Iom

JACTIONS ARE A CRY FOR ATTENTION
|AND | BELIEVE THIS IS BECAUSE )
U4 ARE I.ONELY

S0, WE‘RE
N GOING TO TRY )
SOHE"-HNG ;
NEW... E

TOMORROW,
YOURE GOING
TO SEE YOUR
MOTHER'S

| LSHRINK!

BUT DAD...

LYNDSEY, | WANT |
i WELL, f’H GROUNDED ANYWAY DOLLY, sﬂ

YOU T0 TAKE THIS| /
DoLL HOME WITH | / TS JUST ME AND YOU ALL MONTH.

You. | THINK IT
MAY HELP WITH

YOUR FEEULINGS
OF _ISOLATION,




| THE NEXT MORNING AT BREAKFAST...|

- WHAT HAPPENED?)
| DIDN'T DO THIS!

N

DONT GE Rl
GO TO YOUR ROOM

; '.' AND STAY THERE!
T

T THE FOLLOWING MORNING...]
: WELL, | HOPE YOU

LEARNT YOUR LESS
YESTERDAY,

OH, MY GOD! WHAT
HAVE YOU DONE
10 YOUR HAIR’ ,

HOW STRANGE! COULD | HAVE
DONE_IT_IN MY SLEEP? (e

HONESTLY, FATHER
ANIT WASN'T ME.

AT =
Z A ! (FOR GOODNESS SAKE, LYNDSEY.)
OH WELL. AT LEAST IT'S NOT | \ STOP WITH ALL THE LIES,
OK GOING OUT_TODAY... s

WHAT HAVE
YOU DONE
TO YOUR

ARMS 7?

I DON'T UNDERSTAND
WHAT'S HAPPENING.
['M SURE ] DIDN'T

( AAAAGH, MY ARMST)

WELL, AT LE
YOU BELIEVE
“DOLL

9




THAT NIGHT, LYINDSEY 1S AWOKE A
'STRANGE NOISE... s

oucH! WHAT'S
HAPPENING?




¥ : ;_ A s, sl A’ﬁiéu‘- A ‘ .‘ : P
s PR W | yp micaT GeT | (NG ERANK, SHE'S GOl
LTE'DSEES;@ (4 LBETTER, DOCTOR? TO BE IN HERE FOR A

VERY, VERY LONG TIME.

DAD, PLEASE, NO.
DIDN'T DO ANYTHING!
IT WASN'T ME'

"EXCELLENT NEWS, JAMES). .
THAT DEVIL DOLL h&?gg

YES, FRANKIE. NO-ONE
JILL SUSPECT A THING!

. \ d §




i - g g diis J
S - e ddechl v .
— y i b \

H_mms* by

The high walls stop my AR N\

| e My - ' Artwork by
Jf (The thomy hedges of chemitals 4 the rectlll  Philip Sneyd

making -
mud pies,

¥ very therapeutic.




.[TS FLEECE WAS W

Fy

-5

When the lambs fell silent,
There was no escape from the...

e AT e W T




THE NEXT DAY...

FIVE MURDERS
IN AS MANY DAYS!
IT'S UNHEARD OF
IN THIS VILLAGE!

clele]y)
LORD, INSPECTOR
BLUE! IT'S, IT'S
HORRIFIC!

YES, WILKINS... :
TRAMPLED AND e
PARTIALLY GNAWED, A
JUST LIKE THE : L Lo .2
OTHERS! N . %A -_I 5*
B sl T
- "h

’  YES, NORMALLY

THINGS ARE SO QUIET
AND PEACEFUL
AND RURAL IN
WOOLTON.

- BUT NOW
THAT PEACE HAS
BEEN SHATTERED
BY A DANGEROUS
LUNATIC, FOR NO
SANE MAN WOLILD
KILL BY STOMPING
ON PEOPLE AND
THEN CHEW
ON THEIR
LIMBS!

SORRY, SIR!
HE BROKE THROUGH
THE LINE BEFORE I
COLLD STOP HIM!

WHO THE
DEVIL ARE YOU?

PLEASE, HEAR ME OUT!
IAM DR. LUPUS AND I
KNOW THE PERPETRATOR
OF THESE FOLL ACTS!

SORRY? DID

M YOL JUST SAY...

I HAVE, AND
DO YOU KNOW
WHAT I SAW
THERE?

YES, INSPECTOR, THE HUMBLE
SHEEP! DO NOT BE FOOLED BY
THEIR INNOCENT COLINTENANCE!
THEIR VACANT STARES ARE NOT BORN
OF STUPIDITY! TELL ME, HAVE YOU EVER
GOTTEN RIGHT UP CLOSE TO A SHEEP?
CLOSE ENOUGH TO FEEL ITS FETID
BREATH LIPON YOLIR FACE? HAVE

YOU EVER GAZED DEEP INTO
. ITS EYES?

EVIL! PURE,
UNADLL TERATED
EVIL!



DOCTOR, IF YOU
SERIOUSLY EXPECT
ME TO BELIEVE
ANY OF THIS...

sprniaieiainial

1

Dr. Peter Lupus

Vetcrinarin Extraordinaire

2211 Hray Way

gmwuvavvh

P A

{ ...AND WHEN YOU
| DO, I'LL BE WAITING.
MY CARD...

NO, INSPECTOR,
IDO NOT, BUT YOU'LL
BELIEVE SOON
ENOLIGH...

9]
THINK THERE'S
ANYTHING IN WHAT
HE SAYS, SIR?

: ..BUT IT JUST SO ’
HAPPENS WE'RE LOOKING \
FOR A MADMAN. KEEP HIS
CARD, JUST IN CASE.

NO, WILKINS.
I THINK HE'S
INSANE ...

HELLO? YES...
WHAT? OKAY, I'LL
TELL HIM!

ANSWER
THAT, WILKINS!
I'M BUSY!

; - ; WOOLIIT'S Y.
THAT WAS £ | swEEP'S WoOL, SIR! |
FORENSICS. \

THEY FOLIND
SOMETHING LINDER THE
VICTIM'S FINGERNAILS...




LUPUS? IT'S

o/ INSPECTOR BLLE HERE.
WE SPOKE EARLIER. I WANT
TO ASK YOU A FEW
GQUESTIONS...

ARE YOU
SAYING SOMEONE'S
CONTROLLING

WE SHOULDN'T TALK OVER THE
TELEPHONE! IT'S NOT SAFE/

I'LL HOPEFULLY HAVE
THE ANSWER TO THAT
QUESTION WHEN WE GET
TO SAINT BLAISE'S!

WHAT’S HAPPENING?

OH, INSPECTOR!
THANK GOODNESS!

I WAS ABOUT TO CALL |
You! I'VE DISCOVERED
SOMETHING ABOUT THE |

SHEEP! I KNOW WHY

THEY'RE DOING IT! T
KNOW WHO THEY'RE
DOING IT FOR/

MEET ME IN SAINT
BLAISE'S CHURCHYARD
IN 45 MINUTES! AND
BRING A GLIN/

WHY ARE YOL SLOWING
DOWN, WILKINS? IT'S ALMOST
MIDNIGHT ALREADY!

IT LOOKS AS IF THERE'S
SOMETHING BLOCKING THE
'\ ROAD LP AHEAD, SIR.. /8




WE'RE SURROLINDED!
WHAT DO WE DO NOW?P

SOUND
THE HORN!

GOOD LORD, WILKINS! -
DO YOU SEE IT TOO, OR YES, SIR!
HAVE I GONE MAD? NO, SIR!

THEY AREN'T ONLY ONE

BUDGING! . THING FOR IT-
s /i DRIVE!

" LUPLIS WAS

SUPPOSED TO BE
MEETING U
HERE!




IT'S DOCTOR LUPUS? CAN YOU
LUPUS! HE'S BEEN HEAR ME? YOU SAID
INJURED! SOMEONE WAS CONTROLLING
| THE SHEEP! WHAT'S HIS
NAME? WHO IS HE

WHY WAS HE MAKING THE STRESS HAS " AL B il e

THOSE HORRIBLE BLEATING |8 OBVIOUSLY BEEN TOO d
SOLNDS? WHAT DOES MUCH FOR HIM. HIS T RN M O o FARE
IT MEAN? _ MIND HAS GONE!

- o ,
ARE YOU SURE - NO DAMN SHEEP
YOU DON'T NEED ANY " - ARE BOING TO GET
" BACKLIP, SIR? THE BETTER OF MRS.
P == 3 4 BLLIE'S LITTLE BOY! /

..AND THAT'S WHEN THE
INSPECTOR DISCOVERED
THE TRUTH.

THAT NOISE... SHEEP!
THROUGH THAT DOCR!
A WHOLE FLOCK DOCTOR LUPUS HAD NOT BEEN
OF THEM! DRIVEN MAD. HE HAD BEEN TRYING
: TO TELL HIM THE NAME OF THE
ONE RESPONSIBLE...




THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD,
I SHALL NOT WANT. HE MAKETH ME




WE THEREFORE
COMMIT HER BODY
TO THE GROLND...

EARTH TO EARTH,
ASHES TO ASHES,
DUST TO DUST...

IN SURE AND
CERTAIN HOPE OF
THE RESURRECTION.

Windle

Script: Liz Warren

Art: Conor Boyle

AND YoU
CLOSED THE
SCHOOL THE DAY
AFTER JANE MACKIE
DIED?

WHY NOT
BEFORE?

WHY NOT
WHEN THE
CHILDREN
DIED?




SO HOW
HAVE YOU BEEN
COPING?

WE'RE
GETTING BY.

AFTER SWINE FLU,
WE WERE PRETTY
PREPARED.

THIS ISN'T

SWINE FLU.

OF
COURSE
NOT.

THIS IS
WORSE,
MUCH WORSE.

WE DIDN'T
LOSE ANYONE
TO SWINE FLU.

X

A COUPLE
OF CHILDREN
FALL ILL EACH
DAY.

FEELS LIKE FLU,
FEVER, TIREDNESS,
VOMITING.

MOST OF THEM
COME BACK WITHIN
A FEW DAYS.

HOW MANY HAVE...7?

THREE. POOR THINGS.

(|

]
o

HAVE You
THOLUGHT ABOUT
CLOSING?




WE HAD A MEETING WITH THE PARENTS.

UNTIL WE KNOW
WHAT THIS /S, WE
THINK IT’S BEST TO
CLOSE THE SCHOOL.

YOU CAN'T CLOSE.
I HAVE TO WORK!

YOU'RE JUST
PANICKING.

OUR KIDS
ARE FINE.

WHERE
WOULD I GET
CHILDCARE?

IT'S BREAK TIME
AT THE MOMENT.

WE'RE KEEPING
THEM INDOORS.

EVERYONE
FEELS A BIT
MORE SECLRE.

SAFER.
| AN _
/ ! \
GOOD MORNING, Y&
ALL OF YOU. |
800D MORNING, Y =
MISS~IS HEWITT. o o 5
i S =<
i T, o~ r;
& Won e
i L
1 L
| o
f 3 €

WINDLE'S
LOOKING AT




THE PAST FEW
WEEKS, THEY'VE
BEEN PLAYING
IT EVERY DAY,

DON’T WORRY,
I KNOW THE DRILL.

SO YOU'LL
LET US KNOW
IF THINGS

CHANGE... IE You

WANT TO CLOSE
FOR A WHILE.

WINDLE'S
LOOKING AT
JACK!

YOU KNOW THAT
GAME THEY KEEP
PLAYING?

WHERE THEY SIT
AND STARE AT
THE CORNER?

YOU EVER
NOTICE THAT
WHOEVER LOSES
THAT GAME GOES
OFF SICK?

Ll

HONEST.

TRUST ME,
ELLIE HUGHES
AND JACK KWASE
WON'T BE IN
TOMORROW.




THE NEXT DAY.

MISS, MISS,
CAN WE OPEN
THE WINDOW?

WINDLE'S
LOOKING AT
MISS!




- HE JUST
WANTED SOMEONE
TO PLAY WITH.




BELIEVE WE
MISSED THE LAST
TRAIN. IT'S
FREEZING!

MY PARENTS
| ARE GOING TO K

HEY THERE! WHERE
YOU HONEY'S GOIN'

THIS TIME O
\ NIGHT, AINT IT
PAST YOUR
BEDTIMEZ

DON'T
SWEAT IT,
IT's JUusT A
BUNCH OF MORCNS.
IGNORE THEM.

HEY, RUDY'S TALKIN'
TO You! DON'T BE

~

HIS FEELIN'S!

RUPE, YOU'LL HURT /"\

PLEASE...
DON'T HURT

~  WE WON'T...

IF YOU PO WHAT
YOU'RE TOLD. PLAY
NICE AND YOU GET
TO LIVE, I
PROMISE...
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WHAT
THE HELL IS5
THATZ

WHEN | WRS RKIVE,

Lo T 7




| THOUGH | WrS PROVIGED
A LOT, BY A LOT OF PEOPIE.




SN 'A)’JHA

s [~/ ,»"‘"

SHE LET ME LSE THE PLOT OF
mmmm

Ut oE FOREOT "’}Hﬁ ‘%
aoout ve, s easny | |77 = NS
S | FORGOT THE TIME. ) B
b
£ } C
X
T
THEN THEY CAWE, ' ‘A v\ bt
AND PROVISED THEY \iF
WOULDN'T HUIRT M. ’
/3 {7

i




JESUS CHRIST!

EEAAARRGGHHH!!!!

MOTHERFU-!

KILL THAT

-
(5

THE HELL IS
THISZ! I'LL KILL
YoUu, YOU HEAR
ME,; I'LL...
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1 NEVER PROWISED
ANYBODY ANYTHING...
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An online comic community for horror writers and artists.
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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,
dead or undead is entirely coincidental, except where used for the purposes of satire,
or where specifically stated otherwise.
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