'STRANGE TALES 0F STARTI.ING SUSPEHSE"

V' KEEP WALKING, RESTON
THAT'S IT... JUST A

LITTLE FURTHER/ ONE
 MORE STEP AND ALL i
ik YOUR WORRIES WILL 2

sy MAxsueao 40 gmgme S I EE
B N THERE! SRR -S5

A CALL IN THE
NIGHT'




YoM DIONT EXIST

... THAT'S WHAT THEY ALL TOLD ME... BUT-THEY DON'T KNOW / T WAS THERE...I
-, SAW IT...I TALKED TO THE FANTASTIC CREATURES WHO LIVE THERE / TO PROVE IT...

I'M GOING BACK THERE...TONIGHT/

BLACK FOREST IN MAY, 1949/ MY CAR THIS 16 THE LAND OF DRACULA / HERE THE ™\
CROGSED THE TURBULENT RHINE AND I DROVE VAMPIRES HAVE LEFT THER TEETH MARKS ON
THE WATERING PLACE JUST BEYOND WILDBAD, WHERE THE NECKS OF THE INNOCENT.! THE GHOSTS
THE HOTEL GRIMWALD WAS RECOMMENDED TO ME...* OF THE MURDERED AND UNAVENGED HAUNT
: - OUR WOODS.! I WARN YOU--THERE 1S A
CONTAGION OF FEAR THAT THOGE WHO
STAY HERE CANNOT

AVOID / ING SCARES ME

NOTH
=FOR I DON'T BELIEVE IN
THE UNREAL WORLD OF
DEMONS AND WITCHES! I
MERELY USE TMEM IN MY
‘Booxs !

s




i AT NOON, THE HIGH MOUN-
INS MASKED THE GUN AND THREW
LONG, DARK SHADOWS ON THE VALLEY
BELOW. A CHILL ALLED THE AIR
AND ONLY THE MELANCHOLY
CALLS OF AN OCCASIONAL BIRD
INTERRUPTED THE ALMOST DEATH-
LIKE GILENCE OF THAT FOREST
AS I STARTED OUT..."

I'LL LOOK INTO THE LOCAL
LEGENDS AND FEARS TONIGHT!
RIGHT NOW I'LL WALK IN THE
wWoopPs Il'lNlILEr THERE'S STILL

IT RE-RENT )
MY TILL MID~-
NIGHT-~I'M GOING /
IN AND COMING
BACK /

£L7

i

ADVANCED QUICKLY, KEEPING TIME WITH THAT
HAUNTING MUSIC ! THE INN DOOR CREAKED AS I
OPENED IT AND INGIDE, THE SINGLE, HUGE ROOM -
WAS FILLED WITH ODOLY DRESSED DRINKERS...”

HELLO! I CAME UP FROM THE VALLEY/ Have Jd| | |

YOU SOMETHING TO QUENCH A HIKER'
A THIRET 7

- ¥,

) '?I-‘?}?-

7

ok A

7




7T AM Luren,
BUT DO NOT ASK

LUREN? THAT'S PRETTY,
AND I CAN ON

"LUREN TOOK MY HAND, HER HAND -WAS COLD. L!FELEEﬂ
BUT HER GRIP WAS POSSESSIVELY 'I’IGHT AND SHE

LEAD ‘ME TO A TABLE ! AS WE CROSSED THAT
STRANGE ROOM I COULD SEE THE OTHERS STARING
AND POINTING AT ME AND COULD ALMOST FEEL A
POOMING HATE IN THEIR SINISTER EYES..."

WHY DO, THEY STARE
AT ME? WHY ARE THEY
DRESSED SO DIFFERENTLY?

DO NOT BOTHER WITH
THEM ! THEY ARE ONLY
WORKERS AND PEASANTS

LUREN, SOMETHING'S WRONG/

I1.CAN ALMOST SENSE PITY IN
THEIR EYES “AS IF THEY WERE

COME UP FROM
| THE VALLEY BELOW
HAVE S0 QUICKLY

“AS THE OTHERS

FELT A STRANGE APPREHENSGION

IN THAT ANCIENT

THE PECPLE WERE ALL LIVING
ANC REAL,BUT STILL THEY WALK-
ED AS THE DEAD AND THE DEAD-|
LY PALLOR OF LUREN'S HAND
SEEMED TO REACH FOR MINE
FROM ACROSS THE 2
THEN MY EYES FELL ON A PAPER...

“SUDDENLY, THE SHADOW OF A MAN
FELL ACROSS THE PAPER,I LOOKED
UP AS A TALL EVIL LOOKING MAN
WRENCHED LUREN FROM THE BOOTH..

" KARL! LET
ME GO/ 1 AM
WITH HlM‘ LET

FILED ouT, I

ROOCM. TRUE,

HOW MANY TIME
MUST YOU REPEAT

GRAVE /

( GREAT HEAVENS!

LOOK AT THE
DATE -ON THIS

PAPER--1616.

US HERE ! THREE
HUNDRED YEASES

MUST YOU PLAY
-rms FOUL PART ?

TIME DOES )
NOT EXIST FOR

LET GO OF HER!
I DON'T KNOW
WHAT YOU'RE
ACCUSING HER }

LISTEN TO ME, STRANGER,

{ FOR YOUR OWN GOOD--
LEAVE ! DON'T YOU p—m=
KNOW THAT g -~

WE HAVE A CODE
REGARDING VISITORS
HERE--HE 1S AMIINE !

SILENCES

"THERE SEEMED SOMETHING CRUEL AND EVIL IN.
HER CLAIM UPON ME,BUT I SAwW IT ONLY AS
FLATTERING AND EXCITING ANU FOLLOWED AS
SHE LEAD ME TO THE COOR. -

7 I wilL/

KARL IS PETTY AND JEALOUS ' HURRY.'

HE THINKS I AM HIS, POOR

FOOL! I'lL GET RID OF HIM

QUICKLY AND WHEN I WAVE

A LANTERN IN THE WINDOW--
RETURN




"I STARTED DOWN THE ROAD AND WAITRD! NIGHT CAME
SWIFTLY TO THAT WORLD OF SEMIDARKNESS ' IF THE
WOODS WERE SILENT BY DAY, AT NUSHT THEY WERE
FILLED WITH STRANGE MOVEMENTS AND WOEFUL CALLS
OF BIRDS . TWICE THE MOON WAS ECLIPEED AND I

“THEN, AS I ALMOST TURNED TO GO BACK
O MY uo'rEL THE TORCH WAVED IN THE

WINOOW ..
* THE SIGNAL./ I CAN
RETURN TO LUREN/

WAS IN THE SHADOW OF GIANT BATS..." /——
BATS. FROM

THEIR G1ZE ONE WOULD ALMOST IMAGINE THAT
VAMPIRES DID EXIST IN THESE WOOODS ' IT'S BEEN -
AN HOUR NOW AND STILL SHE HAGN'T SIGNALED.!
THIS ALMOST SEEMS MAD--WAITING FOR A
RENDEZVOUS WITH AN UNKNOWN WOMAN IN

"] OPENED THE INN DOOR, CANDLES WERE OW THE
DESERTED TABLES AND TORCHES BURMED ON THE
WALLS, CASTING FLICKERING SHADOWS ABOUT

THE HUGE ROOM..." -

~ 1 CAME HERE SEEKING AD-
1 WAS AFRAID YOU \ VENTURE, I'D HARDLY FLEE
FROM THE FIRST HINT OF IT/

MY RING AS

PO THE OTHERS MATTER?
YOUR DESTINY LIES WITH
ME! YOU WILL TAKE

A LOVE TOKEN/

THEN LET'S® GO
DOWN TO MY
HOTEL IN THE
VALLEY -- IT'S GAYER
AND MORE CHEERFUL
THERE !

*I TOOK THE RING FROM HER
HAND, CHILLING AGAIN AT HER
SPECTRAL TOUCH AND GRABBED

“BUT SHE FOUGHT OFF MY AD-
VANCES, TRYING TO KEEP ME
FROM TOUCHING HER LIPS WITH
MINE ! BUT UNDERNEATH HER
FEIGNED €TRUGGLE, I FELT A
Bé}:NICNESDEESIRE EAND PULLED
H L TO M

4 ofnmm
mss ME ! THERE'S DOOM A
DEATH TO THOSE WHO msc ME‘
A CURSE LIES UPON MY LIPS

=-DO NOT g
KISE ME’ / 1 DIDN'T FEAR TO
e ENTER THE FORBIDDEN
FOREST AND I WILL NOT

FEAR TO TASTE ITS FOR-
BIDDEN FRUIT -—-YOUR

“OUR LIPS MET! BUT IN HER KIS6

I FELT MORE THAN PASGION,A
DEMONIC FURY OF ICY MOCK-
ERY AS HER WHOLE BEING
TREMBLED IN THE ECSTACY OF
SOME GECEEY- AND BARK
TRIUMPH ..

HAVE

PLAYED YouR élms*rm PART
AGAIN, LUREN/ ONCE. MORE
YOU'VE TEMPTED THE UNGUS =
PECTING VISITOR TO YOUR
DOOMING LIPS !




[¥as kARL sPoxe, 1 BAcKeD Away
FROM LUREN'S EMM’BEFM
I COULD GATHER MY WITS, HE
WAS UPON HER AND HIS HMD
CLWTCHING A PAGGER, GT'RLI
DOWNWARD INTO HER BACK..

PO NOT CRY OUT/you
</ KNOW You
CAN FEEL o

"AS LUREN FELL LIFELESSW © nld

INN FLOOR, I

KARL m-m’meruzvasnm
N

"DOWN THE DARK MIGHT PATH T
RACED AND BACK INTO THE
HOTEL, HOPING AGAINST HOPE

THAT A DOCTOR MIGHT BY SOME |
MIRACLE REVIVE TWE FALLEN LUREN.

" MANAGER. MANAGER ! GET A DOCTOR |
AND FOLLOW ME QU ICKLY/THERE'S
BEEN A HORRIBLE

KNIFING IN THE o~ GREAT HEAVENS,

“WITH THE INSISTANCE OF A MAN
WOODS ABOVE WITH ME. I KNE
BUT WHEN WE ARRIVED AT THE SPOT.

THE MANAGER AND THE LOCAL DOCTOR INTO THE
INN THERE AND THAT LUREN LAY THERE STABBED ~-

POSSESSED, [ FORCED)
W THAT THERE WAS AN

' NOW OO yOu BELIEVE you'
US7 THERE HASN'T WAS
AN INN HERE SINCE

THAT ROOM! IT WAS |l
WERE -- HERE WHERE -
THE ROAD ENDS !

[‘“""'_—“"_1
IT CAN'T BE !

RE LYING TO ME /I
IN ITS T KNEW

iy ¢ swung MY LIGHT ABOUT THE WOODS --
NOTHING ! BEFORE ME LAY ONLY THE
LEVELED . WALLS OF AN ANCIENT INN,
NOTHING MORE !

<>—THERE WAS AN INN HERE |

BUT I TELL YOU \ HUNDREDS OF YEARS AGO
I GAW THE ROOM!) AND A MURDERESS WHO
_ LURED MEN TO THEIR DEATH

HER NAME WAS LUREN--BUT nm
WAS THREE CENTURIES AcO/I <4
WARNED YOU NOT TO COME HEEE'
sTEANGSP'erEés STILL sx:sr

NOZS STRANGE THINGS DON'T
EXIST IN THE BLACK FOREST !
PRACULA AND ALL YOUR VAM-
PIRES AND WEREWOLF KILLERS

ARE OFFSPRINGS OF IMAGINA-
TION-- JUST AS THIS INN W,
I DREAMT IT/ T IMAGINED
lT--lTIMA:S NOT REAL!

*I RETURNED TO THE HOT

ING AT MYSELF, THE m néwoeo

LAUGH{ [AND LUREN'S WORDS-"WHOEVER

KISGES ME KISSES DEATH "I

:ua:cnut NOW! $1.0

VICTIM OF THE REGION'S ATMOS-
PHERE, AT WHICH 1 HAD SCOFFED!
ONCE BACK IN MY ROOM I JOT-
TED DOWN THE DREAM --ADVEN -
TURE WHICH HAPPENED OMLY [N
AN AUTHORE MIND ! I REACHED
INTO MY POCKET FOR MY
CIGARETTES --1 FELT SOME -
THING COLD..

RING ! THEN IT

OIO HAPPEN !

OR NEXT 12 ISSUES! "1/ St |

KISGED HER! DEATH'S SIREN
LURED ME TO A TFRAP.

TRACE OUT TﬂE":-bE NOTES
FOR NOW 1 AM WAITING TO
ONCE MORE JOIN DEAD SPEC-
TRAL LUREN, WHO HAUNTS THAT
FATAL MEETING PLACE -"T'MT
ROOM THAT DIDN'T EXIS]




