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CHRIER YHAN A SPIGER IN A CLOWN OUTFIY!




WHATEVER YOU PO IN THE BERAES,
NEVER EVER GO OFF THE .- -
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NHE:?E’?V -
NG Pl PARE yoU TO

ANYONE GOT MOUNT THOSE
A PAREZ ; COWsS!

YOU MEAN

DEPENDS WHA

SEEING IT'S

YOUR BIRTHELAY,

SARAH,
VLl PO IT
FOR YOU.




RELAX,
M JUST
A FRIENDPLY
FACE.-

HEY,
WHAT ABOCUT
THAT ONEZ

.....




WHAT THE HELL ;

WAS THATZ!

WHAT ABOUT ME=Z
. I WANT TO LIVE TOO!

s i g\ —
'c‘e .

VLU LAY OFF

THE HASH.-
reL BE

MOorE NICE

PLEASE, Gop,
LET ME LIVE.




OUT OF HERE.
I PON'T WANT

TO BE
PO& FOOP-

SHIT,
IT WAS
Ju_rﬁT RIGHT

;
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%
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Do You HAVE ‘ i MY PHONE IS
A PHONEZ! ” N PoOWNSTAIRS

THERE'S A "\ BASEMENT.
MAD COW \ - -
\ OUT THERE!
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YOU KIPS
TO STAY OFF
MY LAND.
EBUT you PID:‘N"T
LISTEN! I GET NOTHING

BUT ABUSE AND FILTH
FROM YOU KIPS.

S0 I RECKON IT'S
ONLY FAIR I SORT IT OUT,
MEET BESSIE!

THE ENDP




I KNOW IT'S BEEN SE VEN YEHES
BUT HOW DID I NOT RECOGNISE HIM?

AL

MAYBE I DID.
DEEP DOWN I KNEW THIS DAY WAS COMING.
BUT, NOT ON MY FIRST DAY OUTTA THE JOINT/

J"‘

WHY ARE YOoU
DOING THIS

A FEW YEARS IN A
COSY PRISON CELL
DON'T BRING MY

\ w M SCEENED

N\




OK OK.
HE AIN'T GONNA SHOOT ME.

HE'S TRYING TO SCARE ME, TO PROVE A
POINT AND SHOW THAT HE HAS POWER
OVER ME.

HE'S OUST DRUNK AND UPSET.

DON'T KILL ME.

by

S

SHUT YOUR

W\ oLe N DI )

WHAT THE HELL DO I DO?
THINK YOU IDIOT, THINK.

THIS GUY'S OUT OF HIS FRICKIN® MINi
*o0 5

LY

5 2l RS
DO T RUSH HIM? [o
A O o

4 B on, come onr

HE HAS A 6UN AND I'M IN A HOLE.
YOU DON'T STAND A CHANCE.

s

wy

ENOUGH////
THIS SICK TWISTED
JOKE IS OVER.
I AIN'T DIGGING
SHIT.

WOAH/
ARE YOU OUTTA
YOUR F@#KING

MIND?




COME ON MAN, YOU'VE ONLY HAD A
COUPLE OF DRINKS.
YOU'RE SMARTER THAN THIS
PSYCHO.

|

LISTEN MAN, I'M SO
SO SORRY.

IT WAS AN ACCIDENT
I SWEAR TO GOD.
BUT NONE OF THIS IS
GOING TO BRING
YOUR LITTLE GIRL

ALL SARAH EVER
WANTED TO DO WAS
DANCE. FROM THE
MOMENT SHE TOOK
YOU WERE BEHIND HER FIRST STEPS.
THE WHEEL OF A
CAR AND YOU
WERE DRUNK.
THAT'S NOT AN
ACCIDENT.




Sy - e ey '
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MY CHOICE WAS TO STAY IN THE BAR.
MY CHOICE WAS TO BREAK MY PROMISE TO
SARAH AND NOT TAKE HER TO THE PARK.
IT WAS MY CHOICE THAT CAUSED HER TO

MAKE HER OWN WAY TO THE PARK.
TT WAS MY CHOICE THAT CAUSED HER TO,
GET HIT BY YOUR CAR.

I NEVER SAID
IT WAS FOR

SEE THAT WASN'T AN
ACCIDENT.

I CHOOSE TO SMASH

THAT BOTTLE IN YOUR

CHOICES. WE ALL MAKE
CHOICES.

IF IT WAS YOUR
CHOICE, WHY ARE YOU
MAKING ME DIG MY OWN

GRAVE?




I KILLED HIS KID. I GOTTA HIDE
THE BODY.

J ——— ] y 4 &
¢ // I'M COVERED IN BLOOD. [ATELL NO ONE&§

YOU CRAZY Y
BASTARD.
WHY WOULD YOU
DO SOMETHING
LIKE THAT?

o MG :
NO ONE IS GOING TO
Al BELIEVE T DIDN'T DO THIS.

T

N[z =ceeneo SN
’ l”“ : g4

DISPATCH,
THE CARETAKER WAS
RIGHT.
IT WAS GUN FIRE.
YOU ARE NOT GONNA

NOW ALL | GOTTA DO IS FIND BELIEVE THIS.

A LAKE TO THROW YOU INTO.

FREEZE/
DROP THE GUN/

¥

HE PLANNED THE WHOLE THING.

’ HE F#@KED ME.




WHAT’S
THAT?

YUK,
I HAVE NO IDEA.
I PEFINITELY
PIPN'T ORPER IT
THOUGH!

CHALCOSOMA ATLAS! |5
I'VE BEEN TRYING TO
GET MY HANDS ON
SOME OF THESE
FOR AGES!

)

¥ OH, YEAH--
N SORGEOUS. CAN H
I HAVE THEIR £
. BABIES?

OH, MY GoP/ ‘
GAVIN, YOU GET THAT

FUCKING THING OFF
MY FLOOR RIGHT

YOUR KNICKERS
ON, BABE! IT'S JUST
ROACH SHIT OR

SOMETHING.....

YOU'RE GOING
TO HOOVER

THERE YOU
GO! PANIC

I'M NOT
GONNA TOUCH
b THAT CRAP/ BE MY

B\ GUEST IF YOU
WANT TO!

YOURE ALWAYS SAYING
YOU WISH I'D DO MORE
\ HOOVERING... ‘
SHUT LB
e GAY, THAT WAS

' DISGUSTING... T REALLY
‘ WISH YOU'D FIND A
NEW HOBBY...

lsfn?r: D'frk van Dom/Art: ELChfvoéL\é;rer;; Jim,Campbeil
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- 'cay T THINK IT'S
THE HOOVER...”
o= A
___lf

"HOOVERS PON'T SWITCH
Rammmmnan'® ON BY THEMSELVES, @&

~

T'VE 6OT
A GUN, AND
I'M NOT AFRAID

COPs
ARE ON THE
WAY MAN, YOU
BETTER GET OUT




=
THE JONES FARM.
SUPPLYING PRODUCE TO THE SURVIVORS OF THE ZOMBIE APOCALYPSE.

‘v -

; RAT
’(“\ GET OFF MOY LAAAND!
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WASSUP PA? YOU'RE ALWAYS TELLIN' US
BATTING FRACTICE IS YOUR "ME-TIME".




TRIPLE-DIP RECESSION GETTING Yoy DOWNT WELL WORRY NO MOKE,
HERE AT “CASH I SOULS” WE'RE OFFERING PREMIUM PRICES Fof
THoSE OLD SOULS THAT ARE. JUST LYING AROUND COLLECTING DUST. ..

N _/




New Youkai CAronicles
NuwmberTAMA 0o Kma mo Kkuren

sexipt: Van PDom
brushAes: Rothwell
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The TragiComedy
Channel

Garden shed by dawn 9.00

0 The Evil Death (sitcom)

EPISODE 1 : They're Coming
To Get You, Barbara! Sequel
to 'The Good Life' in which
Tom and Barbara decide to
get even further back to
nature by moving to a remote
cabin in the woods. (S)

) The IT Crowd (Sitcom)

Starring It (came from outer
space), It (the terror from
beyond space), It (conquered
the world), Stephen King's It
and Cousin Itt. (S) (Rpt)

The Hung Ones (sitcom)
Four students of the black
arts are executed for
practising witchcraft but
return from the grave a few
centuries later, when a Cliff
Richard LP is accidentally
played backwards. (S) (Rpt)

Some Mummies Do
‘Ave 'Em (Sitcom)
Tutankhspenser summons
the goddess Bastet, who
proceeds to do a whoopsie
on the carpet. (S) (Rpt)

Only Ghouls And
Hearses (sitcom) Hellboy
calls Rodney a plonker. Ha ha.
() (Rpt)

Uncle Terry and June
(Sitcom) The local vicar comes
round collecting for the church
fete and Uncle Terry kills him.
Hilarity Ensues. (S) (Rpt)

Whose Limb Is It

Anyway? Zombie improv-
isational comedy. (S) (Rpt)

Two and A Half Men
Ouch. (S) (Rpt)

The Cursed Antiques

Roadshow A team of
experts travel the country
examining priceless artefacts
embued with the dark forces
of the underworld. (S) (Rpt)

Secret History of

World War Il This week :
The Spear of Destiny and the
hobgoblin that stole Hitler's
favourite shoes and refused
to give them back. (S) (Rpt)

Tomb Team The bloke
who used to play Baldrick
desecrates some more old
graves with a team of
unkempt ghouls. (S) (Rpt)

Weird's Way Travelog

in which Tom Weird meets
some weird people and learns
of the weird local folklore,
weird customs and weird
history of the weird towns
and weird villages of Scotland.

(S) (Rpt)
| Know What You Did
Last of The Summer

Wine (Sitcom) When their
out of control tin bath knocks
over, and apparently kills, a
stranger, Compo, Foggy and
Clegg dispose of the body and
swear an oath of silence, but
one year later they receive a
letter which reads "I know
what you did!" (S) (Rpt)

What Do You Think

You Are? in tonight's
episode, Roderick Usher
discovers just what his
ancestors got up to and sobs
inconsolably for 50 minutes.
(S) (Rpt)

Edwardian Lunatic

Asylum Documentary
series in which a team of
historians undergo historical
treatments for mental illness,
not for research purposes,
but because those beardy
types are all a bit mental
anyway, eh? (S)

g

Keeping Up With
The Carpathians
Reality show following the

undeaths of a family of very
annoying vampires. (S) (Rpt)

IE! News (5)

Ghouls of The

Haunted Mansion
(S) (Rpt)

The 100 Best
Celebrity Deaths

A rundown of the most
spectacular, bizarre, or just
plain hilarious demises of
famous folk. It's in no way
exploitative. It's
educational. (S) (Rpt)

Socks, worms & Rock ¢
Roll 11.00
The Oscars Reality TV
show featuring the domestic
life of a bad-tempered furry
green monster and his
family. (S) (Rpt)

Live From The Red

Carpet How to remove
bloodstains. (S)

Honey Buzz Buzz

Child (Documentary) The
Benefitzz of feeding your
offzzpring royal jelly.
Prezzzented by Roald Dahl.
(2) (Rpt)

Vile Star A look at the
fashion sense of some of the
most repellent celebrity
creatures to walk the earth.

(S) (Rpt)

Pimp My Bride with
Victor Frankenstein. (S) (Rpt)

Telelopping (s)

This pretend telly gunde is © Malcolm Kll’k 2012
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COMING S00N TO VHS & BETAMAX.
EVP-

Extracts of VAMPIRE BATS
injected into unwilling victims!

Antoine
Francois

GHARLES
WYNFORD

LODGE

Professor Heinrich Mauser
creates strange blood-thirsty
hybrid human-bats!

Homo-Draculae
Desmodus-Sapiens!

gill €
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POMME de TERRUER

Chaque verger a uhe pomme mauvais!

© 2011 Julian

It

Jones



7 YOU'RE FANTASTIC, TUCKER, I PO KNOW YoU'RE JUsT
%’ﬁé‘&"éﬁﬁ%@ = I'M 80 GLAD WE MET. IN TIME TO SEE ME MAKE
N SOME PosH-485 _ YOU'RE EXACTLY WHAT A MONLIMENTAL TOOL OF
RESTALIRINT WITH THIS Y I'VE BEEN LOOKING MYSELF, AND I CAN'T STOP
HOT CHICK WHD SEEMS TO FOR IN A MAN! IT. I CAN'T EVEN HELP

REALLY DIE ME W SPOUTING CRAP LIKE:

ALL I'VE EVER WANTED IS
TO BE LOVED, BUT I HAVE
LOW SELF-ESTEEM, AND
COMMITMENT ISSUES, T
CRAVE THE THING THAT
TERRIFIES ME MOST AND
CAN'T ESCAPE FAST
ENOLIGH WHEN
IGETIT

SEEF I PON'T KNOW WHAT I'M SAYING. PON'T KNOW

et e \ YEAH, T'VE NO /oE4 WHAT I'M THINKING. I'VE NO IPEA WHO THIS BABE
HOW /T HAPPENED s OrR WHY I HA}"EN'T KILLED HER ALREADY. IT'S
/] ‘ \&rrez. OFF THE CHAIN!
Ca—

HERE WE GO. I'M ACTUALLY DOING
IT - ASKING THIS HIPPY TO MARRY
ME! BUT....IT'S NOT RIGHT! T DON'T i 9‘-;’,' ok
WANT THIS; ARE YOU KIPPING ME3 e, e, KOS
YES, I THOUGHT W
YOoU'D? NEVER

++sNOT WALKIN' DOWN NO
PONCY-FART AISLE WITH AN - TRY TO PUT ONE OVER ON
AIRY-FAIRY, FLOWER- ME,; EH, HAVE A LAUGH AT
POWERED GIRLY-HEAD Vet N : TUCKERF HA! SEE WHAT you
LIKE You! = Al GET WHEN You MESS WITH...
N HUHF

it

i g
Wik

WHAT'S GOING
ON; AM I
ASLEEP?

NO IT'Sé NOT! THIS 16 SOME KIND OF
TRICK,; I'VE BEEN PRUGEED, OR
HYPNOTISED... WELL; I'M NOT TAKING
IT! I'M BUCK TUCKER, I'M MY OWN MAN
AN I'M...

NEXT ISSUE > "NECK ROMANCERS?"



“THE NECROMANCERS WHO RULE
YOUR WORLD UNSEEN FEED UPON
A HEADY MIX OF HATRED, JEALOLISY,
MISERY, SORROW AND SELF-PITY...
ALL THE NEGATIVE EMOTIONS
YOU HUMANS PRODUCE SO WELL.”

“IN ORDER TO ENCOURAGE THE
PRODUCTION OF THESE EMOTIONS
AND INTENSIFY THEIR POTENCY,

THE NECROMANCERS CREATED THE
LOVE CONTAGION, WITH WHICH sl
THEY CONTAMINATED YOUR WORLD.” P

“THE VIRUS IS PROPAGATED BY PESTILENT
DEMONS CALLED @-FP/DS, WHO LATCH ON TO
HUMANS TO GROW THIS LOVE INSIDE THEM.”

OH MY GOD!
SHANE!

> Ol, MATE!
WHAT'S YOUR

I'M SO GLAD WE
MET, YOU'RE THE BEST
THING THAT EVER

HAPPENED TO ME...

“THEY NURTURE IT, ENCOURAGE IT, AND THEN,
WHEN IT'S AT IT'S RIPEST, THEY KiLL IT...”

Al a’\ | ) BEING IMMUNE To LovE SV m
iveadvar RN~ o [ NIRRT R [haq riou T -1, Tt
A/

BUT (T AL§O ALIENATED
YOl FROM YOUR KIND...

| "ERADICATING A @-PID REQUIRES
| THE REMOVAL OF IT'S HUMAN
HOST. THERE IS NO OTHER WAY. ”

d |

“...FEEDING THE RESULTANT AND NOW I'M .
NEGATIVE ENERGY TO THEIR ’ EAD AND I GET TO Eé'lw'%BGYE'IME’

MASTERS BEFORE STARTING SAVE THE WORLD sy
ANEA > o FROM SAP. AN ON WITH IT
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NOT YET. PENETRATING THE
NECROMANCER'S DOMAIN WON'T BE EASY,

3.‘
YOU'LL NEED HELP EVEN GETTING 7m4T
FAR. FORTUNATELY, THERE'S |
ANOTHER UIKE YoU, WHO CAN PROVIDEIT. \ o

“HER NAME, YOU MAY REMEMBER, I§ 44 T4Rivd (R
AND YOUR NEXT TASK, TUCKER.."

"1 To Al hEe
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TERRIBLY BAD MONSTERS  jmmm—r =00 -
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do you two keep
waking me in the night? R
I would like a lie in
sometimesl!




MAY 1957

CASCADE MOTEL,
NORTHERN ARIZONA
USA.

YOU'VE 6OT
ENOUGH SENSE OF ADVENTURE
FOR THE BOTH OF USs!

—

WILL LITTLE RICHIE PRESCOTT
BE OK WITH ALL THOSE HEAVY BAGS?

W
I IS
(TS Srasars
£

A

WHAT DO YOU
THINK?

ITSPRETTY BUT...
I DON'T KNOW, MAYBE WE
SHOULD'VE STAYED ON THE
FREEWAY?

OH CMON HON,
WHERE'S YOURE SENSE
_ OF ADVENTURE?!

EVENING MISS,
WHAT CANI DO
FOR YOU?

EVENING,
ITS MRS..VALERIE PRESCOTT.
MY HUSBAND AND I WOULD LIKE
TO RENT A ROOM FOR THE NIGHT.

CERTAINLY MA'AM.
IF YOU'D BE SO KIND AS TO
FILL OUT THLS FORM...

VISITING HER MOTHER
FOR THE WEEKEND AND WE 6OTTA
TAKE THE WHOLE DAMN--



AAAAIIITIITEEEEEEEEEEEEN

OHMYGOD
. RICHARD LOOK OUT--

“SOMEBODY STAND BACK,

HELP US PLEASE

HELP " N GET BA CK"

TH-TH-THANK YOU,
YOU--YOU SAVED OUR
LIVES!

A-HUH--
WHAT-WHAT IN 60OD'S
NAME WAS THAT THAT...
THING?!




~
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SEPTEMBER 2002

CASCADE MOTEL, \ o HMMM?

SORRY--50RRY
NORTHERN ARIZONA, »
EUS.‘_ DAVE, I--

THATS OKAY WALT.
I WAS SAYING... THE NAME
MICHAEL GILLINGHAM.
RING ANY BELLS?

‘I'M GETTING OLD, SHERIFF.
THEY ALL START BLURRING INTO
ONE, I'M AFRAID".

DON'T YOU
WORRY WALT,
THAT'S WHY I CAME AR
TO ASK. FILE SAYS HE WAS 0 o \
A BIG FELLA, ATHLETIC TYPE. - b n -
THOUGHT MAYBE HE MIGHTVE (i) N iaricall D
STOOD OUT FROM THE CROWD. _ R HIsaLL I




GUY CAME IN AT THE
BEGINNING OF THE WEEK,
OUT-OF-TOWNER. SAID THAT HE WAS
THE BASTARD CHILD OF THIS MICHAEL GILLINGHAM
AND WAS TRACING HIS FAMILY HISTORY. GET TO AN
KNOW THE DADDY HE NEVER KNEW,
THAT KINDA THING. y : ity LOTOF PEQPLE

60 MISSING AROUND THESE
PARTS DAVE.

YEAH, TELL ME ABOUT IT.
SPEAKING OF WHICH, I BETTER
HEAD OUT.

ANYWAY, HE RECKONED ALL
ROADS LED TO OUR FAIR PART
OF THE WORLD AND THE TRAIL
JUST... STOPS DEAD. WONDERED
IF I'D MIND ASKING AROUND SOME
OF THE OLDER FOLKS

"OH, NOTHING SERIOUS. THAT NEW
BUILD ON THE RESERVATION BEHIND THE
POND? THEY FOUND AN OLD SINK HOLE.

CONSTRUCTION WORKER BROKE HIS LEG

“SHA
APPARENTLY THOUGH, THEY FOUND A
MAZE OF TUNNELS, LEADS INTO SOME SORT
OF CHAMBER THE MINERS USED AS A
COMMUNAL RESTING AREA".

L W b = SHERTFF WHERE
HEY, MAYBE THEY'LL G R S B ARE YOU WHERE HAVE YOU
FIND YOUR 'CREATURE FROM iz BEEN WHY--
THE POND' YOU USED TO TELL US ‘
ABOUT WHEN WE WERE KIDS?
WHOA WHOA,

WHAT'S UP?

IJusT
RECKON THEY MIGHT. YOU
TAKE CARE NOW SHERIFF,

OH 60D CHIEF...
YOU-YOU--WE NEED YOU
HERE RIGHT NOW.



C-CALL IN, UH, <
SOME DIVERS AND GET THIS
PLACE SEALED OFF. WE--JESUS--
WE NEED A FORENSICS TEAM DOWN
HERE, LIKE, TEN MINUTES AGO.

"JUST--JUST
DON'T TOUCH ANYTHING
GUYS, OK"?

WHERE DO YOU
THINK THIS LEADS TO
SHERIFF?

P

I DON'TKNOW BILLY,
COULD BE ANYWHERE. THEY FLOODED
DOZENS OF THESE HOLES BACK IN THE DAY,

IT..MIGHT..BE.. NO.
: OH 60D NO.




EXCERPTS FROM THE OFFICIAL
POLICE REPORT GIVEN BY SHERIFF

DAVID ALISTAIR, NOVEMBER, 2002. ‘HUDSON AND I FOUND WHAT

APPEARED TO BE ANOTHER SINK

HOLE AT THE BACK OF THE CHAMBER,
ONE FLOODED WITH WATER WHEN THE
MINES BECAME DISUSED".

"POLICE DIVERS FOUND A CONNECTING
SHAFT THAT WAS APPROX. 250 METRES
INLENGTH. IT WAS HERE THAT THEY

"AUTOPSY REPORTS AND EXAMINATION [ mase—m OUND THE BODIES.
OF REMAINS IN THE CHAMBER CONCLUDED 1 X
THAT EACH VICTIM HAD BEEN TORTURED '
USING A VARIETY OF DIFFERENT METHODS
OVER DAYS AND, IN SOME CASES, WEEKS'

THEIR ARMS, LEGS, HANDS AND FEET |
WERE LEFT FOR THE WORST OF THE
TORTURE".

“FALSE HOPE. THEY WERE TOLD THEY
HAD A CHANCE OF FREEDOM IF THEY COULD

NAVIGATE THE DARKENED FLOODED TUNNEL

SOME OF THE VICTIMS MADE IT QUITE FAR,

SURVIVING ON A BRUTE DETERMINATION
TO LIVE".

L

-

"THEY ALL FAILED". et

2 —— ——

-



"OR SO IT WAS
THOUGHT",

"ONE OF WHICH WAS HOW HE AND A
COUPLE OF GUESTS WERE ATTACKED BY A
CREATURE THAT APPEARED OUT OF THE
POND FROM ACROSS THE ROAD. IT TURNS

W & :

NEXT MONTH. HE SHOWS NO REMORSE
FOR A KILLING SPREE THAT HAS SPANNED
THE BEST PART OF SIXTY YEARS. WHEN ASKED
ABOUT IT, HE JUST SITS THERE AND SMILES”.

T A T S x e b

"WALTER DUNCAN HAS BEEN A MEMBER
OF THE LOCAL COMMUNITY FOR NEARLY
SEVENTY YEARS, WE ALL KNEW HIM AS

CHILDREN. HE USED TO TELL US STORIES
ABOUT THIS AREA, LOCAL LEGENDS THAT
WOULD BOTH EXCITE AND TERRIFY US"...

¢ 44
ND A SKILL THA
TER DUNCAN WASN'T
COUNTING ON*.

i

"BEWARE THE DARK POOL AT THE
BOTTOM OF OUR HEARTS. IN IT'S ICY,
BLACK DEPTHS DWELL STRANGE AND TWISTED
CREATURES ITIS BESTNOT TO DISTURBE”,
(SUE GRAFTON, 'T IS FOR INNOCENT)




a, /2 e P a7 ‘ .Jmu—ww., gl
. LML




LADIES AN’ GENTLEMEN! ROLL UP,
ROLL UP! SEE A CREATLIRE MORE
TERRIFYING THAN ANYTHING
YOLU'LL EVER WITNESS!

BEHOLD! GAZE LUPON

THE FACE OF HORROR!

600D LORD!

"RIGHT THIS WAY FOLKS!™\( | |

BUT BE FOREWARNED -

WHAT YOU ARE ABOUT TO |

SEE IS NOT FOR THE

FAINT OF HEART! /-

WHAT THE DEVIL’S i
A '"HUMAN BEING'? | i1

I DON'T

- | BELONG

HERE!




JERT
wooy —

97' W | YOL'RE AWAKE, CORPORAL
0 KNORR?

VAVE POBEFTS
AFT & LETTERG - ves - pie

-MAYBE OUR IMPENPING

M , M A E L ' ANNIHILATION AT THE HANDS OF THE
. LIVING PEAP I5 PLAYING
KENNE;’ ON MY MIND?

'MEANING..YOU PON'T

THINK MATHERS DOES?’
WHAT THEY NEEU, SERGEANT, I5

SOMEONE UP THAT TOWER
WHO'S GOT THEIR BACKS.

PAMMIT, CORPORAL..YOU'VE
GOT THE NEXT WATCH. THESE
PEOPLE NEEP YOU FRESH!

‘AL I'M SAYING I5, IF THOSE
THINGS IN THE WOODS CET _ CREEPIER THAN A BAG FULL OF

TOO CLOSE, THESE ROTTEN-AS5 ' CLOWINS, BT IN CA%E YOU
WALLS ATNT GONNA HOLT &M HADN'T NOTICED, WE NEEP ALL

FOR LONG.! THE MEN WE CAN GET.

NO POUBT. BUT IKE MATHERS
AIN'T A MAN: HE'S A GOTVTAMN
ROPENT..

. "..OR HAVE YOU FORGOTTEN HOW
50 IF THAT SHIFTY PIECE OF i : WE FOUND THE SONUVABITCH?'

CRAP AIN'T PAYIN' ATTENTION,
WE'RE GOOV AS PEATD!




4

‘ANT PIV YOU EVER STOP TO THINK
HOW CONVENIENT IT IS THAT THE
\JESLIS.WE SPENT THE AFTERNOON  ONLY GLY IN THE WORLD WHO COULD

PECAPITATING GIRL 5COUTS... BACK P HIS STORY, AIN'T BEEN ALL
THAT TALKATIVE OF LATE?'

‘NOW YOU'RE JUST BEING PARANOID!

“..ANP YOU'RE HAVING MORAL
MISGIVINGS ABOUT A GLY PLUMB
ENOUGH TO GET LOCKEP UP
FOR TAX EVASION?'

‘OH COME ON! SCLIMBAG'Y HAVE TO
LEARN TO SPELL 'TAX’ BEFORE HE
COULY EVAPE ITV

‘T MEAN, SERIOUSLY, IF WE CAN'T TRUST IN
OUR FELLOW MAN AT A TIME LIKE THIS THEN..

.MAYBE WE PON'T
PESERVE TO SLRVIVE.'

IT'S ELLEFSON.

'HE'S AWAKE...




RELAX, WE'RE MARINES. WE GOT

MEPICINE. WE GOT HOT 'N coLP
RUNNING AMMO. HELL, WE EVEN
GOT OURSELVES

A LOOKOUT TOWER.

IN FACT YOUR BUPDY
MATHERS IS UP THERE
RIGHT NOW..

TAKE IT EASY BUDDY, [
YO'RE SAFE NOW. /RIBS

SAFE! <KOFF KOFF>
YOU NOT SEEN WHAT'S
HAPPENING OUT THERE?

SHOULPA STAYEDP IN THE PAMN JOINT,

'STEAD A LETTIN' THAT CRAZY BASTART

TALK ME INTO BUSTIN' OUTTA THE

FIRE, INTO THE GOPPAMN FRYING
PAN OF THE LIVING PEAV!

'MATHERS! YOU'RE LETTIN THAT $ICK
SCHMUCK RUN AROLIND THE PLACE
UNSUPERVISEDP?'

OH CHRIST, I KNEW IT.WHAT WERE
YOU ASSHOLES LOCKEPD P FOR?

OH GREAT. CHILP MOLESTERS.

. SHOULP'VE LET THE PAMN ZOMBIES

DAMN JUDGE - IT WAS DARK IN s D s1cK BasTARDS.
THE TRUNK OF THAT CAR, HOW - |
WAS I SPOSED TO KNOW SHE

WAS LINDERAGE?

'CEPT HE AIN'T HANKERIN'

HEY! I AIN'T $ICK; I'VE GOT AFTER THE KIPVIES..

A MEPICAL CONPITION..
IT AIN'T MY FALULT!

' NO, HE PREFERS
'EM OLPER...!

NOT LIKE MATHERS..THERE AIN'T NO
EXCUSING HIS PEPRAVITY..
HE'S THE REAL TPEAL.

..A LOT OLVER, IF YOU
KNOW WHAT I MEAN.'




*..IF WE CAN'T TRUST IN
OUR FELLOW MAN AT A TIME
LIKE THIS..! '

YEAH, ME TOO SARGE.
‘CUS LIKE YOU SAIP..

a
'MAYBE WE TON'T PESERVE
TO SURVIVE.

' |
|
A |
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NWM by antsny vothoell

IT'S ALWAYS
PN UNDERSTANDABLE
S 7TO HAVE SOME
' NOISES ON
| MOVING INTO

-

POES IT TAKE 6 MONTHS TO MOVE IN(?

.x“&»
‘l‘f YO

. 0
7 YEAR ON AND THE NOTSE T T =

MENTAL TASKS BECOAME
REMATNS, CONSTANT.

PERSECUTORY CHORES ,
HIS WORK SUFFERS ...

AS HIS MIND UNRAVELS.

NO MORE RELAXING

HE 10SEs CONTRACTs I . _ " W AT NIGHT. SLEEP IS
COMMISTIONS, MONEY... ALWAYS TROUBLED.




HE'S GOING TO KILL THIS
NUISANCE..
TWO YEARS ON... M

'9CUZE M€, MATE? WHAT'?
YER NANE ANV WHAT'7 YER
H 7

ONLY HIM. AND HE
CAN'T TAKE ANY MORE




ﬂ
e Dl elra

AFTER A WEEK OF HARD WORK
AND/OR STUDYING, THIS IS
THE PLACE TO LINWIND.

GUYS DOING THEIR
BEST TO IMPRESS.

SAY, YOU ' COME ON,
WANNA GET OUT LET'S TAKE THE
OF HERE? BACK DOOR.

SURE, WHAT
DID YOU HAVE
IN MIND?



NETRRSY

WHAT'S THE
MATTER?

LIKE THE WAY
I KIss?

YEAH,

| THAT'S ENOLIGH
OF THAT!



MY, YOU'RE
A FEISTY ONE!

I'M GOING
TO RIP THE FLESH
OFF YOUR BODY...

I WAS
TAUGHT NOT TO PLAY
WITH MY FOOD...

LBUTI'M
REALLY GOING TO
ENJOY THIS!

£E

...AND THEN
I'LL SUCK EVERY
DROP OF...

SORRY,
NOT IN THE MOOD
FOR FOREPLAY
TODAY.




. I'M GLAD
YOU ASKED...

’
. |
A FEW

MONTHS AGO,
' A GIRL WENT MISSING.

DUMPSTER BEFORE I
ENTERED THE CLUB. 4

]

THE MOMENT
THE BULLET ENTERED
YOLR BODY, IT SPLIT OPEN,
RELEASING A MIXTURE OF
SILVER NITRATE AND
GARLIC EXTRACT.

f
THAT'S THE

BURNING SENSATION
YOU'RE FEELING.

FOR THE PAST
SIX WEEKS, I'VE BEEN : ,
MAKING OUT WITH WEIRDOS , T WAS ABOUT

IN THIS ALLEY ON FRIDAY
NIGHTS, TRYING TO FIND
THE VAMPIRE.

...AND NOW
IT'S TIME FOR ME
TO PUT YOU OUT OF
YOLR MISERY.

TO GIVE UP LUNTIL YOU
SHOWED UP TODAY.

I WAS HIRED TO
FIND HER.

THIS CLUB
WAS THE LAST
PLACE SHE WAS SEEN.
SEEMED LIKE THE
PERFECT VAMPIRE
HANG OUT.
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CASE CLOSED FOR -

7

...BUT THAT'S ANOTHER
MISSING PERSON'S CASE
THAT'LL REMAIN LINSOLVED.

POOR GIRL'S PARENTS WON'T
EVER HAVE CLOSLIRE. YEAH, AS
IF THEY'D BELIEVE ME IF I TOLD
THEM WHAT REALLY HAPPENED

TO THEIR DAUGHTER.

DAMMIT, I THINK HE
KNOCKED OUT A TOOTH.

EWWW, GROSS!...I KISSED
A VAMPIRE...NOW I GOTTA
WASH MY MOUTH WITH
DETTOL! BAH!

DIGITAL STRIP 2 AND
DAMN NOISY KIDS FONTS
BY NATE PIEKOS

WHITE OUTLINES FONT
BY ZDRAVKO ANDREEV



ADVERTISEMENT :

AVAHILABLE NOW!

The new 36 page
A A "FFF / / / anthology horror
comic which follows
e ons -waiiowea 0ia in the footsteps of

the likes of Scream!
and Tomb of Dracula!

Includes an interview
with lan Rimmer, the
original host for the

dark spirit of Scream's
supernatural editor,

Ghastly McNasty!
AAIIEEE!!! meets SCREAIM Packed with stories

8 5/ We mterview the editor of the 80's sure to Send a Shiver
. comic - fan Rimmer :
| down your spine!

Get your copy how in print or download from
www.lulu.com/spotlight/ PARAGONcomic



STORY & LETTERS BY TIM WEST
ART BY NEIL MCCLEMENTS

AT

2

4 7 //A-

GET AWAY SHUSH, TARQUIN.
FROM ME. ety SR STAY IN CHARACTER.

4y HELP!
c“_ N -
g 2

NEWL ML EmEnTs 12 -




LUMM. NO,
NO THEY DON'T.
IT WOULD APPEAR OUR

i L &y § RUSE HAS BEEN RUMBLED.

AND I'M PRETTY SURE

YOU'RE NOT
ACTUALLY REAL
ZOMBIES?

OH, THANK GOP... :
WELL THEN WHO THE BLOODY HELL F
ARE YOU? .

NORTONIANS
AMATELIR DRAMATIC
SOCIETY.

CHARLES HEMMINGWAY-BEALUCHAMP
AT YOUR SERVICE.

MORE LIKE
AMATELIR ATHLETICS!
YOUWE BEEN CHASING ME
FOR THE LAST

5 MILES.
TERRIBLY SORRY SEAT, MADPAM,

ABOUT THAT. . AND ALLOW ME

IT WOLLD sEEM TO EXPLAIN.
WE'RE A LITILE
OUT OF SHAPE.

IF yYoUu'v
BE KIND ENOLUGH
TO INPULGE AN
AGING ACTOR A
BRIEF BUT MLUSICAL
MONOLOGLE.




? THESE THESPS
FROM THEATRE'S
GOLPEN AGE,

BACK WHEN
MUSICAL HALLS
WERE ALL THE

RAGE/

WERE THE
GREATEST TO EVER
GRACE THE STAGE.

FTL
"‘ ’ ¢ 531/
| L. "

PLAYED HAMLET

AT THE ROSE. THE MOVIES

CAME ALONG
AND SO BEGAN

OUR PLAYERS:
MASTERS OF
SONG AND PROSE,

PERFORMED
EVERY NIGHT TO
SELL-OUT SHOWS,

: ALl THEY CARE FOR
; ) 1 '
TR e 1S WHAT'S IN THE CHARTS j
N L 2
UNCULTURED YOUTHS 3 2 '; SO TOMORROW

JUST LALGH
prig vy A OUR NEW CAREER STARTS.
- Y

o L
NO APPRECIATION ,
OF THE FINER ARTS, a .
AN % £
r ofxx ( THEIR LACK OF CLASS
T Y3 \L s TOO OBSCENE, :
IT'S TIME FOR US
TO INTERVENE,
REAL ACTING /
= ON THE SILVER SCREEN, 7
N ;/“,
I Y
F /

NS

THE LIKES OF WHICH %
o THEY'VE NEVER ‘lfﬁ.

ZOMBIE FLICK
|15 our BIG BREAK,
TO FORGET US
WAS A HUGE
MISTAKE,

WE'LL MAKE A SPLASH;,
THE PAPARAZZI'S LIGHTS
WILL FLASH;,

BECAUSE
7 TALENT LIKE THIS
YOU CANNOT FAKE,

WE'LL LEAVE
ALL OTHERS
IN OLUR WAKE.

S

NO MORE PINING
QUT THE TRASH,



you BLOODY IPIOTS! I THOUGHT I WAS
ABOLT TO BE PEVOLURED
BY A PACK OF RAVENOUS
FLESH-EATING
ZOMBIES.

HOLD IT.
YOU'RE TELLING ME
THIS 1S ALL BECALUSE
OF SOME RLBBISH

BIT PART IN A
CRAPPY B-MOVIE.

YOU HAVE
ANY IDEA WHAT
THAT COULD PO TO

LUCKY IF I'M NOT ¥
MENTALLY SCARRED f
FOR THE REST
OF MY LIFE.

DON'T WORRY,
MY DEAR.

WE'RE STILL
GOING TO EAT You.

WE'RE METHOP ACTORS, PARLING... e
AND WE'RE ALWAYS FULLY COMMITTED TO A ROLE.




| RORSTED CORN SNACKS!

DEADVERTISEMENT

New from JC CRISPS...
Who goes there?

THINGOS?

The new savoury snack
that's out of this world!

Delicious organic lifeform shaped hunks of corn!

1 Your next purchase of a

Children {and developmentally stunted adults] : Take this coupan to your
nearest Thingos seller and get 2p OFF & standard 40g pack of new THINGOS!
Retailers : This coupon will be redeemed by JC Crisps Lid for ks value of 2p,
plus usual handling allowance, provided i has been accepted as part payment
for & standard 40g bag of Thingos and no other product, such as & MarMmosells.
Only one coupon accepled per purchase, uniess the customer is really scary
loaking. in which instance we will require photographic evidence. This coupon i
valid until such time as the stars are right. Hand coupans ta your JC Crisps Rep

Also available in MacReady Salted, Molotov Cocktail,
Spicy Spare Rib & Roast Husky flavours!

* We cannot guarantee this product will be free of artificial flavourings, artificial preservatives,
or artificial anything else. (May contain traces of nuts.)

DEADVERTISEMENT

JOKES
FOR
PSYCHOPATHS

Free catalogue packed
with highly dangerous
jokes and tricks.

ltching Powder (contains flea eggs),
Sandpaper Toilet Roll, Actual Dog Poo,
Exploding Firework Taper, Highly Toxic
Radioactive Slime, Politically Incorrect
Blackface Soap, Scalding Hot Sweets,
Poisonous Tea Bags, VVampire Teeth,
(still attached), Human Remains,
Live Spiders, Live Snakes, Plague
of Locusts, Enraged Penguin,
Electrified Toilet Bowl, A Cuddly Toy,
Volcanic Sugar, Chocolate Lion Cage,
Whoopee Cushion. (Joke Club details,
big savings, free badge and gift.) Over
300 jokes, magic tricks and novelties
to choose from, many under £20.

Send 1st class stamp with your
name, address and bank details
for a bumper catalogue and free,

potentially lethal, gift to

FUNNY JOKES BY POST
(Dept. JK),
Old Abandoned Warehouse,
Gotham City HAHA HEHE

DEADVERTISEMENT

EXCLUSIVE OFFER TO ANYONE AT ALL

STAMP IN THE WORLD

A GENUINE CURSED
PENNY BLACK!

WE DON'T WANT I PLEASE Take 1 rrow st | ST e

Legend has it that it can only be given to someone willing to accept it as a gift,
and with it passes the curse. We didn't believe the stories at first - we do now!
Please, somebody, anybody, take it off our hands! We tried throwing it away, but
it didn't work! It returned the next day through our letterbox, attached to a
postcard with a photograph of a graveyard on the front. We think the address on
the back may have been written in blood! Ever since we acquired this item,
everyone at the company has experienced a horrendous run of bad luck. Several
of us have been slightly maimed in stamp-related accidents! Our business is in
ruins! The goldfish died! We want our lives back! Act now! Take advantage of
this opportunity to own a unique piece of philatelistical legend! For the love of
God, please take it away from us before it's too late!
| Post to PHILATELY WILL GET YOU NOWHERE Ltd, (Dept. 13), Victoria Street, Crinswell CULE RWS

I Please send Free Cursed Penny Black as described above. | undersland that by receiving this I
stamp, | will be condemning myself to a life of misery until | fob it off onto somsone else. |

LA . o e |

. L
(Write clear ly in BLOCK Letters). |

What about your friends? Even if you have no interest in acquiring this
one-of-a-kind item, that doesn't mean your friends won't be foolish
enough to put themselves at risk of the unholy evil that permes i

j -

cked form. Write down their names &
d we'll send them all letters
everending purgatorial mess we currently find ours
We're desperate here!

ALL DEADVERTISEMENTS ON THIS PAGE © 2012 MALCOLM KIRK.
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