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BLEEDING THE FIFTEL

Greetings, mortals!

The nights are drawing in once
more, and you know what that means...
Yes. I'm back again with another selection
of sickening and spine-chilling stories to
satisfy your scare-glands! My menagerie of
writers and artists has been hard at work, scrawling down their disturbed
imaginings for your 'enjoyment’. Yes. we're like one big happy family
%) here at Merjeagles. Talking of which, 'family' would appear to be
5 the. (quite accidental), recurring theme for a lot of the stories in this
year's special. We've devoted mothers, wicked step-parents, scheming
) siblings, unusual fathers. sons and daughters, love and laughter, tears of
sadness and happiness - the whole shebang. As the old saying goes.
4 'you can choose your friends, but you can't choose the bunch of

gy freaks and weirdos that are your relatives'. Unless you adopt,
\ X, obviously. That's what I did with Incy' here. Lovely. isn't
* she? She's one of those 'real widows'. Wave, Incy!

The Reaper..
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HALLOWE'EN - THE NIGHT WHEN
SPIRITS OF THE PEAP RETURN TO
THEIR FORMER HOMES AND t MAKE
PUMPKIN SOUP - HEH! HEH! HEH!

AFTER YOU'VE 5COOPED OUT THE
INSIDE OF YOUR PUMPKIN HALLOWE'EN
LANTERN CHOP THE SEEDED FLESH
INTO SMALL CUBES THEN PUT THEM
INTP A CASSEROLE PISH (CACKLE!)

APD THIS TO
THE CASSEROLE ALONG
WITH 2 CHOPPED MEDIUM SIZED
ONIONS, 1 TEASPOON OF SALT
AND s TEASPOON OF PEPPER

THEN TAKE A LARGE SAUCEPAN
AND DISSOLVE 2 VEGETABLE STOCK
CUBES IN 4 CUPS OF BOILING WATER

l

SERVE HOT WITH A KNOB OF
BUTTER MELTEP INTO IT AND GARNISHED
WITH A SPRIG OF PARSLEY

PUT THE LIP ON THE CASSEROLE PISH
AND COOK IN 180°C/350°F FOR ONE
HOUR OR UNTIL THE PUMPKIN IS SOFT.

STIR IN THE PUMPKIN AND HEAT
ADDING SALT ACCORDING TO TASTE

TAKE A 400G CAN OF PEELED
PLUM TOMATOES AND SIEVE TO
REMOVE THE SEEDS AND JUICES

ALLOW TO COOL THEN PUT IN A
BLENDER AND MIX - BUT NOT FOR
TOO LONG - YOU DON'T WANT TO
MAKE THE TEXTURE TOO SMOOTH

ALLOW TO COOL IN A BLENDER
AND MIX - BUT NOT FOR TOO LONG.
YOU DON'T WANT THE TEXTURE
0 BE TOO SMOOTH,

I ONLY
SPOOK
WHEN ('M
SPOOKEN
TO

INALLY = IT'S TIME TO TASTE THIS
CREEPY DISH - ALWAY5 GET A FRIEND
TO PO THE TASTING,

CAN'T YOU HOLD ANYTHING POWN?
NEVER MIND - MOP (T UP WITH
MY BROOM!




€D ciow T HASK'T BEEN EASY ON MOM

SINCE DAD LEFT. SHE'S HAD A REAL HARD

TIME. BUT SHE TAKES GOOD CARE OF ME
AND I KNOW SHE LOVES ME A LOT.

e

i MOTHER'S DEVOTION

WRITER: CURYS CUARLTON) |, ARTIST: ROWEL ROGUE | LETTERS: BRANT W. FOWLER

WELL, TOMMY, (T'S
ALMOST DONE/!
WHAT DO YOU
THINK?/

DD You
SAY YOUR
PRAYERS?

l YEP! T SAD A

SPECIAL ONE

MOM (S AN ARTIST. I
THINK SHE'S A GENIUSS

HOW DID T 6€ET SO
LUCKY TO HAVE SUCH
A SWEET LITTLE
6UY? GOODNIGHT,
BUCKAROO.




NOW REMEMBER,

IF ANY OF THOSE BOYS
GIVE YOU ANY TROUBLE ABGAIN,
YOU TELL A TEACHER AND YOU

HAVE THEM CALL ME, OK?

HAVE A 600D DAY, BUDDY.
I Love You.

OK, MOM. T
wiLL. Love

STUPID LOGAN.
HE PICKS ON ME
EVERY DAY.

WATCH WHERE
YOU'RE GOIN' YOU
LITTLE JACKASS!

YOU BETTER HOPE T
DON'T CATCH YOU
OUTSIDE AFTER
SCHOOL.




MOM'S RUNNING
LATE AGAIN.

.

}"\V/;‘,

T™M GONNA GIVE 'S HiS Hevy Leave |
YOU ANOTHER BLACK mow LeTs |\ "HiM ALoNE!
EYE TO MATCH THE GET OUT OF 2

FIRST ONe!

7 N7y

I KNOW
WHERE YOU
—\ LIVE, YOU LITTLE
BRATS!




MOM WAS MAD AT ME FOR
! NOT TELLNG ON LOGAN.

SHE SAIP (F I DONT
STAND UP FOR MYSELF,
THOSE BULLIES WILL
JUST KEEP PUSHING
ME ARCLIND.

5 SOMEBODY
OuTt THERE?




T LoVE yYou
S0 MUCH.



he Lurking Tut [ ma=ssse

The Lurking Tut 1s a native of that vast and mysterious continent of Africa and 1s mainly to be found
within the country of Egypt. It is vaguely humanoid in form, but is rarely to be seen in all its splendour,
as 1t 1s a sub-terranean beast and spends most of the day sheltering from the harsh rays of the African
sun below ground, only rarely venturing forth to scavenge for food and water as dusk descends. Even
then, most observers only catch the most fleeting of glimpses of the creature, usually as 1t pokes its
head above the sands to check that the area is free of potential predators, such as the cat-like
'Inglorious Bastet'.

The Lurking Tut has an incredibly elongated tongue, which it uses to dampen its path while tunneling
through the sand. The amount of moisture needed to do this makes it prone to dehydration, so it 1s
important that 1t takes in as much liquid as possible on its sojourns to the surface.

Figure 4o:
The Lurking Tut

The snake-like creatures which can sometimes be seen above its face are thought to be a form of
parasitic worm which embeds itself into the Lurking Tut's cranium, to negate the need to travel
under its own volition, but further study is required before this can be confimed beyond doubt.

mmen Further Reading Materials

Note From The Editors :
gical creatures scattered throughout

i itled
this edition of Hallowscream are taken from a recently dlscov%req \;{:;L;r:; e;;t::czw
i ies', wri Mr. Malcolm Kirk in the mid-nin :
'A Bestiary of Beasties', written by a _ f ihoionl
iS i i i t Malcolm Kirk from the one frequently
This is, of course, an entirely differen e Oné s
thi ' to be the same individual, he
seen within these pages, because if he were_ ! & Inalvl st
ime- thing. Which he isn't. It's probably |
a century old or a time-traveller or some : ol S P :
coincider?({:e or a distant relative. There's certainly nothing ‘funny’ going on. Okay

The descriptions and depictions of cryptozoolo
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BY GORDON INNES

IT'S MOVING DAY
FOR JENNIFER BAILEY

I GUESS THIS Is THE
LAST TIME I'LL EVER
SEE THIS VIEW...

WHOLE LIFE, BUT IT'S
TIME TO MOVE ON
WITH THINGS

JUNE 6TH...
IT WAS EXACTLY 30
YEARS AGO TONIGHT
IT HAPPENED...
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MY DEAREST SISTER...

WHO COuLD
THAT BE AT THIS
TIME OF NIGHT?

A.. A YOUNG
GIRL'S VOICE..?
»

THERE'S SOMETHING AT |,
THE DOOR, JENNIFER... |*

[T}

ol ol 5




GEEZ! ALL OF A SUDDEN

I DON'T FEEL VERY WELL
AT ALL...

THAT VOICE
SAID SOMETHING
\ ABOUT MY DOOR

SEEMS TO BE QUIET
ENOUGH... WAIT, WHAT'S
THAT MOVING?




I'M NOT
WAITING TO
FIND OUT!




DON'T WORRY
MA'AM, POLICE!

FREEZE OR I'M
GONNA SHOOT!




I SAID FREEZE...

Nowl

(i

[ 0L

AND THAT STORY AGAIN, A MANIAC
WHO ESCAPED FROM A LIFE OF
INCARCERATION AT A MENTAL HOSPITAL
TONIGHT WENT ON A RAMPAGE. ..

REPORTS SAY THE KILLER
RETURNED TO THE PLACE HE USED TO
CALL HOME AND MURDERED 13 PEOPLE

BEFORE POLICE FOUND HIM AND
SHOT HIM ON SIGHT...




POLICE HEADQUARTERS. ..

YOU'RE LUCKY TO BE ALIVE MS BAILEY...
THIS WAS THE SAME PSYCHO WHO KILLED
YOUR SISTER 30 YEARS AGO...

IT SEEMS HE WAITED
ALL THIS TIME BEFORE HE
BROKE OUT AND CAME
FOR YOU

"’“\ 5
N\ 'l*?

ALSO, WE LOOKED BUT
COULDN'T FIND THAT GIRL
WHO WARNED YOU ABOUT
THE KILLER

THEN IT WAS HER
WHO SAVED ME. ..

OFFICIAL CORONER'S REPORT

VICTIM'S NAME: CAROLINE BAILEY
VICTIM'S AGE: 6 YRS

DATE OF DEATH: 6th JUNE 1983
CAUSE OF DEATH: MULTIPLE STAB WOUNDS TO F




” AND NOW,
A FEW WORDS ..

FIROM OUR = = CELLULOID ATROCITIES
SPONSORS” S AS 'REVENGE OF THE
q DOUBTFUL PLOTLINE"

GOOD EVENING. — AND, OF COURSE,
I M KLAUS VAN DRIVER, ... ' 'STOP! OR MY GRANDMA
Y WILL BLOW MASSIVE BLOODY 4

HOLES IN YOUR SKULL!

I M HERE TO TALK SO BEFORE THINGS GET TOO MUCH FOR US ALL
" M NOT HERE ABOUT THE ZOMBIE WHY NOT DO YOUR CIVIC DUTY AND ADOPT
TO TALK A UPRISING THAT S ONE OF YOUR CITIES UNDEAD RESIDENTS?

HAPPENING IN LIKE JEFF HERE.

YOUR CITY RIGHT \ HOW' S IT
' NOW. v .;' GOING JEFF?

HOW MANY
TIMES, JEFFERY?

NOT ON
MY PAGODAS!




s
DAPHNE DARLING, N\
HE REALLY IS
A MARVEL.

WHERE DID

YOU GET HIM,

| INFORMATION |
1 NETWORK

BUT REMEMBER:
IF THINGS GET
A\ TOO MUCH ...

INFORMATION
NETWORK

MR PHILLIPS,
HE HAD TO GET
RID OF HIM
WHEN HE KEPT
TRYING TO EAT
HIS CHILDREN.

1 A

= =

OR THE NOVELTY
WEARS OFF
THEN REMEMBER
YOU CAN
ALWAYS ...

SO WHY NOT GET
TO YOUR LOCAL

TOWN HALL NOW AND
'ADOPT A ZOMBIE'?




(Y Hev ToM ATKINS' wiFe Diep
SUDDE.VLY, AFTER FIFTEEN YEARS
OF WEDDED BLISS, HE COULDN'T HANDLE

THE GRIEF AND FELL INTO THE
WAMTING ARMS OF ONE ARPELIAFLDRITCH
e

& 4 ; !
“THE VILLAGERS HAD NEVER LIKED HER,
AND LONG BEFIRE THIS APPARENT CASE OF
A IDOWER -~ SNATCHING', THERE HAD BeeN
RUMOURS FLOATING AROUND AROUT HER. ...

NOT ONLY WAS SHE SAWD To Be FVER-SCHEMING
AND MANIPULATIVE, THERE WEPE RUMOURS
SHE WAS INVOLVED IN THE 3Mc;< ARTSZ

ToM HAD ONE DAVGHTER , MELISSA, WHOM HE LovED DEMLY]

-~ Sr
- &

UNSURPRISING-LY, ARDELIA WAS NOT So BESM.'TTEN
IN FACT, SHE WAS SO JEALOUS OF MELISSA
THAT SHE HATED HER WITH ALL OF HER BEING-...

( I HAVE To GET Rip OF HER,
BUT How? SHE 1S SO

YOUNG, DYING su»nemyg
WOULD CREATE SUSPICION AND

AS SHE 15

[ AROUND, TOM'S
B I ATTENTIONS WiLL
i 5¢ DiviDED

Il CAN'T FULLY WEAVE My
WL cners..ow i,

TAUGHT YOU To KNOCK BEFORE
You ENTER SOMEONES ROOM ©

WANTED To CHECK IF Youi
ANTED SUPPER BEFORE

.. I’M SORRY/ I JUSF)

U TSEE.. T DO HOPE ITS
NOT “BLACK MAGIC”

st Bur 1 COULDNT uwges*mnp WHY

THEY WERE LAUGHING ... THE VERY PHRASE .




WELL, IT'S MOT “Brack MAGIC™ I'M IT'S COMPLICATED, BuT |
| READING: ABOUT HERE, IT'S “WHITE IN A NUTSHELL ITS UKE
MAGIC™, IF You MUST KNow

SUDDENLY, SEIZING HER OPPORTUNITY... [~

Look, ALLOW ME TO DEMONSTRATE SoME )| |
WHITE MAGIC FOR You! 1S THERE ANYTHING &
HAPPENING WITHIN 24 HOURS FRoM NOw?

YIN YANG : THE MAGIC
OF NIGHT OPPOSITE THE
MAGIC OF LIGHT.. BLACK
[ MAGIC SPELLS ARE CAST,
IN ORDER TO AAR/7, AND
WHITE MAGIC SPELLS ARE,

;:"'1:!;!:‘. l" (@ \

WELL, YES... MY SCHOOL'S HALLOWEEN BALL,
BuT I CAN'T IMAGINE How..

ANY KIND OF MAGIC WORKS, BuT
TGUESS IT CANT DO ANY HARM,

WHY, THAT'S PeRrecT! I CAN
CAST A CHARISIA SPELL THAT WILL
GRANT You SUPREME CONFIDENCE,

\ WiITH WHICH You CAN CHARM
Your CHILDHooD CRUSH, OR ANY
OF THE OTHER YouNG- MEN 7 JusT |

DoN'T TELL YOUR FATHER ABOUT |
IT! KA HA! WHAT DO YOoU SAY ?

A B
OH No! THERES No CATeH! You DoN'T
NEED TO SACRIFISE YpuR Soul

OR A LIMB OR ANYTHING jif HA HAY

WILL EVEN NOTICE (TS GONE

PLEASE Don'TCuT IT FROM
MY FRINGE OR SOMETHING ... SLEPT, BUT SHE HAS MADE

MY WORK EASIER/

dueonini AL ALUALY

Veh-heh-heh? coop vt B
AND 600D RIDDAMCE... BITEH /




THE FOLLOWING EVENING
: { THAT WAS

By FAR THE EASIEST LOCK OF HAIR I
( LVER OBTAINED! AND ON A NIGHT LIKE)
I( TONIGHT, THE TIMING FOR A W
00000 DOLL COULDN'T 3 BETTER/ -.=

BURNING © No... StoweR
Butr STILL T0O (INTENSE ANMD SHOCKING
g\m ON LOOKERS AT THE ACTUAL mmj

PINS @ NO... CLASSIC,
RuT To0 SUDDENLY AND INTENSELY
& PAINFUL ... T00 SUSPICIOUS?

YES! PROM NIGHT ... A NeHT OF FRSTS . FIRST FORMAL /) -
EVENT, FIRST TIME UN-CHAPERONED, OFTEN THE FIRST\ | NoT (NSECTION - JUST THE SAME AS USING A PIN'Z...

EXPOSURE TO A‘LCJJ‘ML./ THE DEMoN DRINK MIGHT BE TEMPTING. BUT ReTIER. TO MAK) TH
) € DEATH APPEAR NATU
BLAMED FOR THE BAD REACTION AND GRADUAL DETERIORATION!, K L i Gl -

L CAND TUL GET AwhY WITH T, JuST )
[(Like 1 Dip werr HER MOTHER ! )

HAVE A SWELL
TIME, DEAR ]

( IF T SUDDENLY APPEARED ‘CHARISMATIC
IT WOULD BE S0 0UT 0F CHARACTER .. I D Y
( PREFER BOYS To LIKE ME FOR WHO I AM ~




WELL, THATS SweeT 2ot 1M ArRAp Y [\ THAT MAY 8€ TRuE, Bvr I was M [ You've gegw So KIND To ME,
THE SPELL HAS ALEEADY BEEN CAST ) KTHINKING ABOUT How WHITE MAGIL )] T

LAST NIGHT WHEN You SLEPT I SMEAKED INTO YouR RoOM,
CLIPPED OFF A TINY LOCK OF Your HAIR, AND SwITCHED (T WATHAI

T REALLY MUST 60 Now OR I'lL YES, SHE DESERVES IT ALL RIGHT AND THAT WASN'T BUTTERFLIES,
BE LATE FOR THE BALL,BvT I DO IT WAS THE ARSEMIC BEGINNING
‘ To KICK IN ...

Goop NIGHT AND &00D RIDDANCE, WITCH ¥




RATS, SPIOERS, OLO BROKEN TRACKS,
SHORTLY THESE LADS WILL DISCOVER
THERE'S 4R WORSE THAN THAT ON

THE ABANDONED RAILWAY LINE

THERE'S ...

SERIPT BY PAUL BRISTOW  ART BY ANDY LEE

COME ON. I DOUBLE DARE YOU.
WE'LL WALK THE WHOLE THING £
ALL THE WAY TO THE CEMETERY.




T HE 'DOUBLE DARKY), AN ABANDONED
RAILWAY TUNNEL THAT RUNS UNDER MOST OF THE TOWN

57
¢ MY MUM SAID IAN HAD TO GET f‘;
( TETANUS JAGS AFTER HE CAME




UNLESS WE RUN
INTO THE CATMAN ...

SERIOUSLY? CATMAN WAS
LOCKED UP IN A PR/SON
SOMEWHERE YEARS AGO,

NO ONE KNOWS
WHNAT FOR...

EVENTUALLY HE ESCAPED, A/LLED MIS TORMENTORS AND BROKE
OUT OF THE PRISON. HE RAN FOR MILES LOOKING FOR SOMEWHERE
TO HIDE ... IS

SHUT UP ABOUT HIM
OR I'M
LEAVINGS




THAT'S NHOT WHAT I HEARD. HE'S
NOT AN ESCAPED CRIMINAL, HE'S
A RUSSIAN SAILOR.

MAN OVERBOARD.

HE DIDN'T TELL HIS SHIPMATES, SAILORS ARE A SUPERSTITIOUS LOT, BUT IT WASN'T LONG
BEFORE THERE WAS TROUBLE ABOARD. ANYONE WHO SPENT TIME WITH CATMAN ENDED UP DEAD

THE CREW SOON WORKED OUT THE SOURCE OF THEY PUT HIM OFF AT GREENOCK, THE CURSE STILL FOLLOWS
THE PROBLEM AND TIED HIM UP BELOW DECKS & HIM, AND IF ANYONE GETS TOO CLOSE TO HIM, THEY DIE

——
—
P

\
.




Iz

\ 4
NEVER SEEN ANYTHING
LIKE THAT DOWN HERE. 3@

DID YOU OPEN )
IT.?




BUT NO CATWAN. HEY,
WE'RE NEARLY
AT THE
DARKEST BIT ...

Y'SEE, I JON'T CALL HIM
CATMAN, TO ME HE'S

OM DEAR. LOOKS LIKE THE
CAT'S GOT THEIR TONGUE. YOU
HI DAD. 1 KNOW WHAT THEY SAY ABOUT

BROUGHT SOME CURIOSITY ...
FRIENDS OVER FOR

OINNER ..




HERE’'S ANOTHER
SPOOKY STORY WE'VE
RATTLED OFF FOR
You...

i W@W

SO, AEPARENTLY, THE NEIGHBOLRS YEAH, AND HE USED T RECOBNISE LIS NAME
P E DIDN'T COLLECT HIS PENSION. - TO BE A WRITER- WE'VE I ISED TO READ COMICS
LAST WEEK ALREADY GONE THROUGH HE WROTE WHEN I
L ; ALL THIS... WHAT'S WAS A KID.
. ' J THE PROBLEM?

@' AND HIS NAME'S

DEFINITELY CLARK
HOLLAND?

MR. HOLLAND?

HORROR, MOSTLY.
ARE YOU HOME? TWIST ENDING STUFF.

DOOR'S
LINLOCKED...

SO, WHAT KIND

OF STUFF DID
HE DO?

MR. HOLLAND? IT’S THE
rTw E‘IFL "rHIELITI?EA% _ POLICE. WE'VE BEEN SENT
BUT LOOKING BACK, 7 TO CHECK YOL'RE OKAY.
MOST OF THE '
‘TWISTS' INVOLVED
THE DISCOVERY OF
A SKELETON.

HANDLING THIST




HELPMABOAB/!
ARE YE TRYIN' TAE GIE e
ME A HEART ATTACK?!7 Rt

SORRY, MR. HOLLAND.
DIDN'T REALISE YOU WERE
ASLEEP, AND YOUR DOOR
WAS UNLOCKED, SO...

YOU HAVEN'T BEEN SEEN AROLIND

THAT’S NAE EXCUSE LATELY AND DIDN'T COLLECT AH'VE HAD THE
TAE SCARE THE HELL YOUR PENSION. RLINS, HAVEN'T I?
QOT O’ ME, IS |:r?' WHAT S0, NéEDLESS TAE
ARE YE DAEIN’ HERE SAY, STRANGE POLIS
ANYWAY? CREEPIN’ ABOOT MA

HOOSE IN THE DARK

IS REALLY NO' THE

BEST THING FOR MA
CONSTITUTION RIGHT

NOW! LLICKILY FOR

ALL CONCERNED,

AH'M FEELIN' A BIT

BETTER TODAY.

PEOPLE HAVE
BEEN WORRIED.

AH'M ABOOT TAE
HAVE MA SLIPPER. WOULD
YOU TWO LIKE ANYTHING
AFORE YE GO7

LIH, NO. THANKS FOR
THE OFFER, BUT WE BEST
BE ON OLR WAY.

YOU KNOW, FOR A MINUTE THERE WE
WERE WORRIED YOU'D ENDED UP LIKE
A CHARACTER FROM ONE OF YOUR

OLD STORIES!

HEH. DINNAE BE
DAFT, SON...

..WHERE’S
THE TWI/ST
IN THATZ

B




WRITER: CHRIS CHARLTON
ARTIST: GREGURY WORDNCHAK
LETTERS: BRANT W. FOWLER

IT WAS THE FALL
BEFORE LAST THAT
WE FELL IN LOVE.

GOD, SHE WAS A
THING OF BEAUTY.




I KNEW RIGHT 7
| AWAY IT WAS LOVE. S

IN THE WARMTH
OF THE SUN. THE
LEAVES CHANGING.




I NEVER FELT
SO COMPLETE

| NOW IT’S JUST..
HOLLOW.
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GOD FORGIVE ME.

|




THERE WAS NO
CURE OR ANTIDOTE.
NO HELP OR RESCUE.

Bl ONLY ONE
B WAY OF ESCAPE




\om (1] SHOPPING DAY/

UNTIL CHRISTMAS!

CRAZED SpiGppERS e
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American Chopper
Jason Voorhees shows us his

collection of sharp things. (S) |

Iron Chef Tonight's show
includes a recipe for Roast
Space-Bat-Angel-Dragon.

(S) (Rpt)

Stone cold killer. 8.00

Mythbusters The team
considers whether to cross
the streams to get rid of a
flying severed Gorgon head,
when the necessary use of
mirrors is already making
things difficult. (S) (Rpt)

Jersey Devil Shore
Reality TV show featuring 8
cryptozoological creatures
sharing a flat. In tonight's
episode, Chupacabra admits
to being 'strangely drawn' to
The Jersey Devil. (S) (Rpt)

Secret Eaters Guide to
the warning signs a friend or
loved one could be a ghoul.

(S) (Rpt)

Mandibles about town. 11.00

Lord of The Flies
(Documentary) Following
peer of the realm, Sir Hugh
Brundle-Delambre as he
adapts to life following his
unfortunate accident with a
matter transporter. (Z) (Rpt)

This pretend telly

Channel of
Dr. Moreau

The Partridge Family
(S) (Rpt)

Childrens TV :

7.10 Rupert The Man (S),
7.30 Huckleberry Man (S),
7.40 Bugs Person (S) (Rpt),
7.50 Clifford The Big Red
Man (S) (Rpt)

The Bee-Team (S) (Rpt)

Desperate
Mousewives (S) (Rpt)

Animally Guy Animated
series featuring Brian Griffin
and his family. (S) (Rpt)

e

I'm out. 10.30

Komodo Dragon's Den
Entrepeneurs pitch their
business ideas to dangerous
lizards in suits and are
promptly eaten alive. (S) (Rpt)

The Jeremy Kyle Show
(S) (Rpt)

How Clean Is Your
House of Pain? (s) (Rpt)

Doctor Moo This week,
The Doctor faces his arch-
-nemesis, The Pasteuriser. (S)

Inspector Horse No sir,
| don't like it. (S) (Rpt)

Never Mind The

Peacocks Topical music
quiz with Noel Fieldmouse,
Phil Juniper-bug and Bill
Bailey. (S) (Rpt)

Game of Bones
Fantasy drama series set in
the seven kingdoms of
Ruffertos. Stars Sean Bone
as Ned Bark. (S)

Mewsnight with Jeremy
Paxcat. (S)

31st october 2099 SATURDAY
Squeally

Cash In The Attic A man
investigates strange noises
coming from his attic, only to
discover the restless spirit of
country music legend, Johnny
Cash, has taken up residence
there and refuses to leave. (S)

Ate bit. 6.30

REC It Ralph A video-

. -game villain becomes a hero

when the building he is
meant to destroy becomes
overrun with zombie-like
creatures. (2012, PG, §) *****

Dexter A police forensics
expert moonlights as a serial
killer of criminals despite the
interference of his sister,
Dee-dee, who just won't stay
out of his secret laboratory.
(S) (Rpt)

Hex And The City

A coven of horrific witches
regularly meet up to devise
spells to ensnare human
men to use for unspeakably
diabolical purposes. (S) (Rpt)

The Private Life of

Plants Documentary
examining the growing
problem of infidelity and
divorce among Triffids.
(S) (Rpt)

Hell's Kitchen Gordon
Ramsay is forced to endure
the eternal flames of the
underworld because he's
an intolerably horrible cu-
-linary expert. (S) (Rpt)

Telemopping Because
someone has to clean up
this mess! (S)

1S1€ 1900190

GO NOISINAGANAL
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CHRISTMAS EVE, AS THE EMPLOYEES ENTOY IAK
THe HOOK, LINEAND | W THE ANNUAL. OFFICE PARTY...

SINKER LAW FIRM...
[\

SENIOR PARTNER, ROBERT HOOK
[SN'T IN THE FESTIVE SPIRIT

o=
\A
» ]

T

e,

ALL OF A SUDDEN

| FEEL DIZZY AND
NAUSEOUS... | BETTER Y
STEP OUTSIDE 70 GET
~U  SomE FPESH AIR. ..

SN




(Goms pown, SIR

V)0 I8V
T777 7777

SOMEONE MUST'VE HIRED
HIM FOR THE PARTY

gyt st el Noat? St g A

/4




PEAE... STOP \J/

11115 1S YouR
(FLOR... SIRIY

W... WHY ARE Y [
7

16

WHO ARE YoU?

N\




100 LATE, MISTER HOOK... YOU CoLLAPSED OF

A MASSIVE HEART ATTACK BEFORE YoU EVEN y

PRESSED THE BUTTON FOR THIS ELEVATOR ../
A\ _

v

V
SAND Now Your LiTTZE LawyeR Sout 15 mine.L) WTimé 10 zeap youk}]
] U | | X_ETERNAL REWARD!

W\ i\ Kh
DOLATTING

NE

o

-
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ARTIFICIAL

T INTELLIGENCE

* |[ROBOTS? BECO

AND|

TBEESSEEING=YOUFT NELLIER

' GLOBAL'S

| PANDEMIC I

{AVVIRULENTY DISEASE

WIPES} OUTE HALFS

< WORLD’S{|POPULATION
0, BA gﬁ"u'

MONKEY fBUSINESS

¥ HOMINOIDS | RAPIDLY
a0 iff@;ﬂ%l..
1PN L
UMBER!

T 1” F ;:.:..

| [IONRD Ut S S UNESS

LLIONSHOFAFAUNAY ! (SPECIESONSTHEZPLAN
L

DWWANDSERVERELYS YMISSEATG
FOODRCHAIN !
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L : CSUNE 20,5 BABY, IT;STCOLD QUTSIDE

A NEW START




LITTLE LATE. .
| I wAS BEGINNING TO [

WONPER IF YOU HAD
FORGOTTEN

mm_E..“.....”......;
i
, m% -

\ b
y iy

E

ME I

O
Wik
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THE LADY
OF THE HOUSE,
I PRESUME?

Y-YES-
YOU MUST BE,

MR PEATHSNAKE.

C~-COME IN.

THE REALTOR
INFORMEDP ME THAT THE
HOUSE HAS BEEN ON THE
MARKET FOR SOME TIME,
Ms TIBBS.

THIS OLD
HOUSE HAS QUITE
AN INTERESTING PAST,
MR PEATH--DIRGE.

PLEASE, \)
CALL ME,
PIRGE-

SO 1
UNDPERSTAND.

PLEASE,
ENLIGHTEN Us
WITH ALL THE GORY
PETAILS WHILE WE
LOOK ROLIND.

g MAYBE WE
COLLD START...
IN THE ATTIC. /=




THERE HAVE
BEEN TWENTY FOUR
MURDPERS IN THIS

HERE WE
SO. THE ATTIC.
A TRIPLE HANGING
ATTRACTED TOOK PLACE BACK
ME HERE IN IN 1874, IN THIS
THE FIRST J
PLACE.

IT's BEEN
SEVERAL YEARS
SINCE THE LAST ONE.
I'D LIKE TO KEEFP IT THAT
way TOO, THANK YOuU e IT's orpP
VERY MLUCH.- J BECALISE I HAVE
NOTHING BUT FOND

UP HERE AS A
CHILD; WITH MY

. .

ISz

b}

E’.’

MAKE A LOVELY
PLAYROOM FOR
LITTLE ONES.

THINKING COFFINS
ALONG THE WALLS,
MAYBE A TORTLRE FACK N
THE MIPDLE, LOVE SWINGS
HANGING FROM THE
CEILING.

> .l
UPSTAIRS SEX
PLUNGEON?Z

YOUWE
BEEN A
| RESIPENT OF
THIS HOUSE

YES,

I WAS BORN
HERE, I RAISEDP MY
OWN FAMILY HERE, BUT
THE HOUSE HAS GROWN
TOO LARGE FOR JUST
ME SINCE MY HENRY
PASSED AwWAY.

MY
CONPOLENCES,
MADAM.




THIS 1S
THE DINING ROOM.

IN 1909, APPARENTLY,
THERE WERE FIVE
PEOPLE MURDERED

IN HERE.
SOME
TYPE OF LOONY
PAGAN RITUAL,
OR SOME OTHER
NONSENSE.

YES
THIS 16 EXCELLENT.

MY PRAGON'S HEAD THRONE
WOLILP LOOK MAGNIFICENT
AT THAT THE END OF
THE ROOM.

.

AMAZING.
THIS IS THE
VERY KITCHEN WHERE

THE STEPFORD SLASHER
PERFORMED HIS
FINEST WORK.

YES,
THAT mAaY

R

1 PREFEKR
TO REMEMBEK
IT AS THE HAPFPY
ROOM WHERE MY
MOTHER TAUGHT
ME TO cook. A

HENRY AND

I HOSTED MANY A
GRAND PINNER PARTY

IN HERE, OVER
THE YEARS.

IT's NEVER
BEEN ANYTHING OTHER
THAN A AFSOLLUTE
PELIGHT.

IVE REAP
ABOUT IT IN BOOKS
BUT TO ACTUALLY SEE IT
IN THE FLESH... -

THE GARPEN.
MY HENRY PROPOSED

TO ME UNPER THAT OLP

THIS TREE WILL
HAVE 1O SO.

ALSO,

WE NEED A
SWIMMING POOL,
A BAR, AND A STAGE
WITH A MOsSH PIT,
JUST OVER
THERE-

KEEFP SOME OF
THESE FLOWERS? I THINK
THE PETALS WOLULD
LOOK SO MUCH
BETTER PAINTED
PLACK.

OAK TREE. IT'S SO
PICTURESQUE AND /Ji4
PEACEFLIL. o,




THIS
PLACE
1S PERFECT,
Ms TIBBS.

|

2 WEEKS LATER.

.

I BELIEVE
THE HOUSE
HaAs BEEN
WAITING FOR
THE RIGHT
OWNERS
TO COME
ALONG.

1Y

MY AGENT
WILL BE IN
TOUCH SHORTLY
WITH A MORE THAN
GENEROLUS
OFFER.

Ms TIBBS?
MY NAME Is
JAMES HONEST,
THIS IS MY WIFE,
MARY, AND OLIR
TWO YOUNGEST.

WE'VE
COME TO
VIEW THE

REALTOR
INFORMED ME
YOUVE BEEN ON
THEIR BOOKsS FOR
SOME TIME,
Ms TIBBsS.

YOU WORRY
THOUGH...

WOLILDN'T
YOUu LIKE TO

VIEW THE

CELLAR?

I'm
ASSURED g
SEVERAL GRLESOME
MLURPERS TOOK
PLACE DOWN

APPARENTLY,
THEY WERE OF
AN EXTREMELY
GRISLY NATURE.

--I'VE GOT

A WONPERFLIL

FEELING ABOUT
TODAY.




he Spriné-heeled Jackal

Article & Illustration by Malcolm Rirk

Figure
221D;

Spring-heeled
Jackalope.

This curious-looking beast has been sighted
numerous times of late, within our own fair

city of London. Rumour has it that this

N creature reached our shores aboard a ship
) arriving from the Americas, where such
peculiar mammals are commonplace.

7

.,
R

However, unlike its colonial cousin,

(the 'Common' Jackalope), the Spring-

heeled variety 1s capable of a number of

feats unknown in its relative. Whether these
differences are due in part to some adaptation
necessary to survive in our less temperate
climate, we can but speculate. Needless to
say, these divergences are also somewhat
bizarre in nature.

1) ]!.[ s

Take, for instance, reports of the animal
exhaling blue flame, thus having potential to
cause even more damage to property and crops
than our native vermin.

Then there are the rumours of specimens of
gigantic size having been sighted in Sussex.
Speculation 1s rife that they may have been
cross-breeding with graveyard rats, which
would certainly account for their exaggerated
proportions, should these tales prove to be

in any way reliable.

The wings upon its back seem incapable of
any prolonged form of flight, but may be of
some use in the act of gliding, in a manner

similar to that demonstrated by the

Flying Squirrel of North America.

The whiskers are presumed to allow

the creature to maintain 1ts balance more

readily and fit in among the higher classes

at dinner parties, which it is frequently mistakenly invited to by imbeciles.
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MEET PFC. LEW PINE 6"\9
OF THE UNITED STATES ,
MARINE CORPS. ..




THEY'LL THROW ME IN THE | 8 0.0 FBUT | HAD To GET AS FAR

STOCKADE For SURE. THIS W S Away AS POSSIBLE From my

1S MY THIRD ABSENCE IN = b CAMP BEFORE SUNDOWN !
N AS MANY MONTHS o

\/ V V
<HA! ANOTHER AMERICAN COUGH! BIG SURPRISE
PiG 1S SLAUGHTERED!> 4 CHARLIE. . .




/| I'M OUT HERE <0 MOON. ..
| DON'T HURT NHENR@E L ,
MY FRIENDS. ..

M (Run You Fool ! NORMAL
BULLETS Won'T SToP IT!!?

CWHA.Z WHAT
2 (Do YoU MEANT?




ALL THE FUN OF THE FAIB

SCRIPT BY JAMIE LﬁMREﬂT ART BY THE PKI) * LETTERS BY TIM WES

IN FROM THE FAIRGROUND!
THERE ARE REPOKRTS OF A
KNIFE-WIELPING MANIAC
ON THE LOOSE!

THIS IS
PEPUTY COOPER,
SARAH; I'M ON IT!
SHOULD BE THERE

IN A COUPLE OF
MINUTES!




# s =
L —— o

T — ——




\ GOPPAMN
CREEPY-ASS CLOWN
BASTARDS.




PEPUTY COOPER,
WE'VE GOT A PESCRIPTION
OF THE SUSPECT..

HEY SARAH,
WE'RE... ER...

GONNA NEEP Us AN
AMBLLANCE OUT HERE
ON THE DOUBLE!




The Pear-wolf [ wormzse

There i1s some debate as to whether the Pear-wolf, g
(Latin name : Pyrus Lupus), is, in fact, a fruit or :
a mammal. Those who have studied this weird
organism for any considerable length of time

are invariably forced to concede that it must

be both.

There 1s a tale of one such man, a committed
vegetarian and horticulturalist, being driven to
the point of insanity by this conclusion. The

story goes that he was seen wandering the streets
in the early hours of the morning in a distressed
and emaciated state, repeating the words "What
should I eat? Dear God! What should I eat?" over -~
and over. He was found dead a few days later -
nothing left of him but bones. He had, apparently.
and rather ironically, been eaten alive by the
subjects of his study.

The Pear-wolf is thought to originate in.

Central Asia, where it preys upon another

hybrid animal for sustenance, the infamous

Vegetable Lamb of Tartary. This makes it.

incredibly unpopular with the locals, who are

said to farm the ovine zoophytes for their wool \ v

and meat, (or whatever it is they actua.l]y congist of), oo e : /}jcgii{iffﬁ
and who also have to tolerate cattle raids carried out by ' p

the Paw Paw Bear, a protected species.

In its dormant state, the Pear-wolf is indistinguishable from a common pear, such as
can be found in any basket or bowl of fruit. Indeed, it often mistakenly ends up in
just such a place. It is, therefore, imperative that great care 1s taken in the storage
of pears, lest it transpire that those innocuous pomes upon your dining table
conceal a hidden lupine side to their nature. It is, however, entirely safe to eat

in this condition.

[t is during the nights of the full moon, in which the creature reveals its true
form. It 1s essential, during these nights, to lock any pears within your
household inside a secure larder, preferably with a bolt or latch on the

door and bars on any windows, so as to prevent escape.

The Pear-wolf can only be killed by someone who truly loves the taste
of pears, using a silver paring knife to cut it into quarters, as this is the
correct etiquette, and any other manner of dispatching the beast 1s frowned

. . . Wer Tl o ‘ "
upon in polite society. fayc aia.
(dormant state)
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EVER SO OFFEN, I LIKE TO GEET BEACK
TO NATURE FER A LIL PEACE ANP GQUIET.

RSN

THAT FEELS Y s P& ' @l
6oop!







COME
ON MaN!
LEMME OUTTA
HERE!!

STAY
THE HELL AWAY
FROM ME! THIS
ASS 1S5 EXIT
ONLY!1!

Subject
is UNIT 957.
Surveillance for
Sector 7E.

WHLUP'RE
YOoU GUYS POIN
TO MEZ!




-

B L ‘ g
_ OH MY GAWD. \
B I CAIN'T MOVE. I'M . 1 \

g PARALYSIZED! “\u | Y
:Jﬁ. B h” n £ | L B E ;?‘

In one year,
data collectors are
only 7% of full
capacity.

All he does is drink beer,
watch Judge Judy and jerk off.

¥ L
Units within major metropolitan areas enjoy
the arts, sexual encounters and internets.
Possible correlation to living environment.

LEMME
OUTTA HERE!!

IVE HAD .

ABOUT ENOUGH OF =

= . _' _ //A\\WMM,_ {




ITs
TUST A DREAM
RIGHTZ IT'S JUST
A GOPPAMNED

Unit 957.
Return to
the table at
once!

we always
have the same
Problem with
this model? AT

Rl (LIS
Shywes B

A

FUCK you
MARTIANL




Has
that ever NOT




Suure
you are,

ANPROIP- .- LIHM
HUUMAN.

The new
chip is ready. A
complete new set
of rednecky type

memories.




WeLL,
GOOPEYE MY
FRIENDPS.

STOP IN
AND VISIT
ANYTIME!

Do we have
any more

of those
microwave
burritos?

YOUS
GOT ANY
TRAILERS FOR

ELPPY... YOU
ALRIGHTZ




Article &
INMustration by
Malcolm Rirk

The Crypt Id is the physical manifestation of every fear one might experience when walking through a
graveyard during the hours of darkness. That these fears are largely unfounded and based mainly
on idle superstition is of no consequence - the Crypt Id causes them

to become real regardless. Even complete and total disbelief

° in such things is no protection from the Crypt Id, as it

: derives its physical corporeality from the minds of

all persons within a five mile radius of its grave-

-yard lair. The process by which this can occur

is still not fully understood by science, but

numerous tests by psychical researchers appear

to confirm that these are the facts of the matter.

, Unsurprisingly, the Crypt Id is often mistaken for
the creatures, both real and imagined, the fear of
which contribute to its existence. People are often
« convinced they have encountered vampires,
werewolves, restless spirits, strange

animals, revenants, and all manner

of other creatures of the night, and

In a way, the observers are not

incorrect, for the make-up of the

Crypt Id includes all such beasts.

r

The Crypt Id's very existence depends on
_ the human race's fear of such unholy entities.

[f, for some reason, we were to suddenly lose

_ our terror of such things, the Crypt Id would
simply cease to exist. This has led some to

| suggest that the beast is in some way

e related to the Fairy, which has a

similar trait attributed to it, (most notably

o by Professor Barrie of Kirriemuir University).

The Crypt Id causes no direct harm, but will give
the impression it means to do so in order to induce
higher levels of fear. This has led to some instances
of people dying from fright when confronted by the creature, but, if it were not for this unfortunate
side-effect of the Crypt Id's natural survival mechanism. it would be completely and utterly harmless.
[f you should find yourself in the presence of one, the best thing to do is totally ignore it and no harm
should befall you. Other forms of Id are also to be found within other locations, such as sailing vessels,
(Shipped 1d), dumping grounds, (Tipped 1d), Gymnasiums, (Ripped 1d), insane asylums, (Flipped 1d),
orchards, (The Pipped 1d), and among the towns of the Western States of America (Billy The K 1d).

Figure ZM: The Crypt Id




BIO-MED LABORATORIES...

,,,,,,,,,, S ATTENTION! ALL SECURITY
i PERSOMMEL RESPOMND...
1 4 _ 7 '

BREAKIN. SECTOR 7 CHIEF... )

jL FRIORITY ONE MT '¢ THE SITUATION?
INTRUDER ALERT! >

M (
$ -\

SOMEONE RELEASED THE
LAB TEST ANIMALS!




[\we GoTTA...

10\

FoRGET T/ZIE A/\/éﬂlg/ié és7 . H%y Ucron/cm/\/
1S WHOEV \

HEY, | THINK THERE'S A
SECTOR 7.... (FCOUP/. A HAMSTERS HE,QE

MAKE 1T QUICK..

€ ).

\¢.J & 4

73

! :
,

b0 NOT OPEN!

] Tere You GO
LITTLE FELLAS...

CRUEL TORMENTORS

UH, 1 DoN'T THINK
THEY'RE HAMSTERS...

_—t

 (YourE FREE From Your S €0




[nomeTs LaTER... |0

RUNI GET To B-WING NoWw!
WE HAVE. To SEAL THE LAB!

=\

(¢

LOSE THE er DOORS/

@/ A HIGHLY UNSTABLE HAR
GROWTH EXPERIMENT. ..

CWHAT IS THAT ' ’
"THING, CHIEE? | WHEN EXPOKED 75 oxy(rm

1T REACTS WITHEXTREME GRowTH]]

ﬁ/ose DOORS ARE 9 !NCH
THICK REINFORCED STEEL

17 MEA/\/ Hol BIG CAW,
HAIR GET... RIGHT?




R
.. HAIRR!
»
&

THESE RePORTS ARE STILL &~ S
COMING IN... APPARENTLY |

S 77 PRESIDENT TooaY CALLED &G
2 Fork A COMPLETE EVACUATION €, LIk
OF ALL THE MATOR CITIES..- ||/

SCIENTISTS FEAR IT MAY
ALREADY BE T00 LATE..!
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“s {fi&{'\.\ ™ story chris sipes Ay v
e NERG s LcTTERS CHRIS TRAVELL

5 ART SIMON BENNETT HAYeS | l ‘

3

_ "HAVE YOU BEEN OUT TOPAY"Z N
// = 7 [7 \\ “‘\l

LS = /, (

SR TN T T —

I THOUGHT YoU sAIP
YOU WERE GOING TO TRY
AND GO FOR A RUN?

WHAT ARE YOU POING, JON?
I WAS WATCHING TH--

THIS ISN'T JUPGEMENT
OR-OR ABANPONMENT, OR
WHATEVER BLULLSHIT IT WAS
YOU QUOTEP AT ME--

-
—
i START THIS AGAIN.

f DON'T YOU--
\‘. . ||} — —~
|

S —



THAT ITZ YOU WANT TO JUST...GIVE UP?
FINE, YOU GO AHEAP ANP PO THAT.

. - i,
¥ - .
| -

BUT PON'T EXPECT ME TO BE

B i
4 ”
/ i UV 5 ;P i |
HERE WHEN YOU PO. l I &
[ ’

53 ! |
! ’l b

i\

I'M POING
MY PAMNPEST TO
MOVE ON.

"I KNOW IT'S HARP, BUT CAN'T YOU
AT LEAST TRYZ CAN'T YOU AT LEAST
TRY TO MOVE WITH ME"Z

\\ - —_—
L r:///, / yy / YI\WWH
= =

P\
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e

| DO YOU WANT
TO HOLP MY HANDZ

["”s M.

i

/t.; |14

/
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OF COURSE You Da.
7QU WERE ONE OF HIS

7 L !
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UNPERSTANP. WHERE--

DO 70U KNOW -
WHAT [ AM, CARQLINE?

INTERESTING.




i # 1 ~h v 5
HowW Do 70U LIKE ;
THE FORM OF THE MESSENGER
THAT BROUGHT YU HEREY _

EARTH AND SQIL ARE EASY
TQ MANIPULATE AND CONTROL.
T CAN BE MOULDED TOQ ANY SHAPE,
ANY FORM,

YOU'RE CRLEL/

/ AN =7 : HOW MUCH ABLISE ARE WE
O LA 2 g fo MEANT TO TAKEZ/ YOU PON'T CARE
N A~ S N ABOUT US, YOU JUST WANT TO WATCH
i 8 4 : N Al / D= o Us SLIFFER/

TN ] -
( (5 I e o [ NEED A SQUL TQ BIND TQ,

ﬁ T, \ TQ STAY ON THIS PLANE OF EXISTENCE.
; :,l G AR ALLOW ME YOURS AND | WILL GIVE
PGP NI 7OU BACK WHAT YOU HAVE LOST.

e
Il' /’]f"
Z'

’ -

ISN'T THAT WNHAT

YOU WANT?



1

2T =TT R N NS s

—_—

“GIVE HIMBACK THE LIFE ,_ |/
THAT WAS STOLEN FROM HIM™? [

 —

" - Z _ > ITLLBE
[ CAN GIVE THAT TO 70U . - - ALRIGHT, LOVE.

W TTTVVY L

"WE'LL BE ALRIGHT".




ADVERTISEMENT :

OUT NOW FOR THE SINCLAIR ZX SPECTRUM!

(seriously)

A spooky new 3D adventure e R s
game programmed in freescape : '
by Malcolm Kirk.

vmWﬁZﬂsxzxmﬁ
Something has awoken in the w:;m“;mm.mogswm.uk
- - “mmﬂsﬂnun‘
woods! Something evil! © 2012 Monst

Something dead! Can you collect

all the pages and send the ancient demons back through the vortex
from which they spewed?

Well you're going to have to try anyay. Oh, and you'll need a chainsaw.
Good luck!

OO0 EROOOO0TO0CS

YORKSHED

CORDER
pRESS PLAY on THE RE
vou e

Download now from www.tinyurl.com/evilspectrum
Or play online at www.tinyurl.com/speccydead



GREETINGS, READERS! ROWMING SPIRITS WAND TORTURED
SOULS WRE R TERTURE OF WALLOWEEN! BUT LIKE THE
GINING OF GIFTS, SOMETIMES WHRT YOU EXPECT IS N(

ALWRYS WHRT YOU GET WS SHOWN IN THIS THLE I CHLL...

MANY HAPPY
RETURNS

= L

BULSTRODE MANOR IN THE HEART OF THE BLACK = 3 fo
COLINTRY, ANCESTRAL HOME TO THE BLLSTRODE —4 ,,'.’ m ; !

| FAMILY. MADE RICH DURING THE INOUSTRIAL 3

(]

REVOLUTION, RECENT HISTORY HAS SEEN THEIR '/1
DESCENDPENTS FALL UPON HARDER TIMES . /]

p

THE GRAND HALL/ ; :
THIS WAS ONCE THE = e
MOST IMPRESSIVE V2SSl

POOM IN THE % TV g,

IT STILL
LOOKS PRETTY
GRAND TO ME,

l

V' Q DON'T 8E .
SCREAM FOOLED, KATHERINE! MOST

SCRIPT OF THE FURNISHINEGS HAVE
ALREADY BEEN SOLD OfFF
& ART: TO PAY FOR THE HALLS

MICHAEL
CROUCH




THIS IS SPLENDID, G Vs T
POEER! I CAN FEEL U B} =
HISTORY IN THE VERY ETHER!

I'M 8O PLEASED
TO HEAR THAT, TABITHA/
I NEED SO MUCH TO SPEAK
WITH MY BROTHER AND FIND

OUT WHAT DROVE HIM TO

’ ”‘ SLUCH MURDER! |
= E/'*: Jra

I AM CONFIDENT
THAT WE WILL MAKE
CONTACT WITH THE

7

I 84y, ROGER! DO YOU %,
REALLY BELIEVE THAT ’
TABITHA HAS THE POWER
TO TALK TO THE
. OTHER SIDE?

o

]

¥ ot |
—
'

.
/___,_...--:
’ .
. '
—
i T

' I HAVE HEARD
TESTIMONY FROM .
MANY WHO CAN
VOLICH FOR HER
ABILITIES! SO,
YES, | DO
BELIEVE!

[

" IF AND WHEN "\
MARCUS WISHES
TO TALK TO US,
THEN HE WILL/

LADIES AND
EENTLEMEN! PLEASE

BE SEATED! IT IS
TIME TO TAKE OUR
ORPDAINED PLACES
AND BEGIN! THE
MIDNIEHT HOLIR
APPROACHES/




WE HOLD HANDS
TO FOREGE THE LINK/
IT IS VITAL YOU ALL
REMAIN QUIET LUNTIL
CONTACT IS MADE/

PEVOTE YOLR
THOUEHTS ONLY
TO MARCUS! LUPON
THOSE SHALL I

ACROSS THE
ETHER I REACH
OUT WITH MY MIND/
THERE IS ONE WHOM
I WISH TO SPEAK TO/

<= oy
MARCUS ATHELWAITE BULSTRODE, WILL YOU ANSWER?

rOcER! I MIGHTVE
KNOWN MY BROTHER
WOULDN'T LEAVE ME
IN PEACE! WHAT
IS IT YOU WANT,
RPOGER?

LASHED OUT
TO KILL THOSE
WHO LOVED
your

- ¢/ L1/
we H; , =
WE NEED s —
CLOSLIRE, ] ; " : WHY YOU

MARCUS/

WE
NEED TO
LINDERSTAND
WHY/

WHY SLCH
RAGE?P WHY
SLUCH BLOOD-
SHED? WHY,
MAPCUS,
WHYy?




THEN LET ME

\ \ YOU WANT TO My 600, NO/
&\\& —){ 4 \ \ LUNDERSTAND? MArcCUS/!
\W TELL YOU/
I
% fren / AN ECTOPLASMIC
me ) PRPOJECTION!
ijy”»‘)h\) oS Y > I.'~:" S
- i 8

. FATHER BROUEGHT YOU
ADELE? UP, TAUGHT YOLU, TRAINED
THE POOR ’ YOU, EDLICATED YOU IN
&IRL'S FAINTED THE WAYS OF THE
DEAD AWAY” BLUSINESS...

WELL,
MApcUS? WE
CAN SEE you

I WAS ALWAYS
THE 'LITTLE’
BRPOTHER, A
SIDELINE TO

THE BLLSTRODE
LEBACY...
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“...READY FOR THE DAY THAT YOU WOLLD
TAKE OVER AS HIS RPIGHTFLIL HEIR TO THE
BULLSTRODE FORTLINE!”

"OH, | WAS LOOKED
AFTER, SCHOOLED
AND PREPARED FOPR
ADULTHOOD! B8UT |
WAS ALWAYS SECOND
FIDDLE TO YOU/”

"WHEN YOU COURTED AND THEN 7 MY CHOICES WERE NEVER 600D ENOLIEH,
MACRIED ADELE, FATHER WAS i ALWAYS TOO LOWLY OR TOO WORKING
SN PEOLR, M) BECHHER q CLASS FOR THE NEW ELITE INTO WHICH
AND HIS TROPHY WIFE: ' OUR FAMILY HAD BOLEHT ITSELF/"




OH YES, THE

R LRI B | e THE SERVICES, THE
" it (W) e ONES THAT KEPT
; .' THE MAIN
ENTERPRISE IN
OPERATION!

THE ENTERPRISE HE LEFT TO YOU ON HIS DEATH BED!
AND THEN THE FINAL ACT IN MY HUMILATION...
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=~ AND TO ME, A FAPM HAND’S COTTAGE AT THE foso e e
ISRl D OF THE ESTATE! HOW COLLD I NOT WANT "
RSN  oc/ENGE AND RECOMPENSE AFTER THAT?” YOU T sticp pgoeRa!

YES/ TO RID MYSELF OF THOSE WHO
TOOK WHAT WAS RIGHTFLLLY MINE -

, TRINGS WRE NOT

> WIWRYS RS THEY SFEM! SOME TIMES IT IS
£ THE TERD WHO WISH T0 CONTACT THE LIVING

TOR ANSWERS! HAPPY HALLOWEEN!
MNNVANY WY |

You ALL HAD
TO DIE/




THE NORTH WIND DPOTH BLOW..

BY RUSSELL HILLMAN

IT WAS JUNE 12TH WHEN THE SNOW STARTED. SOON AFTER, THERE WAS TROLIBLE HE SAID LATER HE HADN'T
ON THE MORNING NEWS. RECOBNISED HER.
8
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I WRITE THIS NOW SO I CAN BRIAN NEWMAN KILLED HIS CO-HOST,

REMEMBER LATER. THE BLONDE WOMAN. THEN IT WAS EVERYWHERE.
PEOPLE WERE FORBETTING FRIENDS MY HUSBAND FOLIND A DEAD BOY I WONDERED HOW HE BOT IN.
AND FAMLY MEMBERS IN OLIR SON'S ROOM.

AND KILLING THE STRANGERS (OUR SON WAS OUT OF TOWN FOR A FEW DAYS LATER, THERE WAS AN INTRUDER
IN FRONT OF THEM. SOMETHING, I FORGET WHAT.) IN MY KITCHEN MAKING TOAST.

WE FOLIGHT, AND I KILLED HIM. MY HUSBAND WAS AWAY AT A CONFERENCE | | THERE'S SOMEBODY COMING.

I STABBED HIM. HE DIED. I THINK IT'S MY HUSBAND,

THERE WERE NO SIGNS OF FORCED ENTRY.

OR SOMETHING.

I DON'T REALLY PAY ATTENTION
TO THESE THINGS.

I HOPE I REMEMBER
WHAT HE LOOKS LIKE.
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IT WAS TOO COLD TO PLAY IN THE THEY LIKED THE MUMMY THE BEST THE GIRLS WERE MODERATELY WELL
GARDEN 50 DADDY TOOK THE GIRLS BEHAVED UNTIL THE CURATOR SADD...

TO THE MUSEUM oo
 Cvsee WE WILL BE CLOSING IN FIVE MINUTES
; THE TOE
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SEEYAROUND
PAPDY!

AS DAPDY WAS OUT IN THE GARPEN THE B THE GIRLS STOPPED LAUGHING AS THEY

GIRLS BURST INTO LAUGHTER ... SAWTHE MUMMY SLOWLY COME TO LIEE...
SUDDENLY THE DOOR SHUT

HE WAS POWERLESS TO DO ANYTHING ~
AS HE SAW THROUGH THE GLASS DOOR -
THE MUMMY CLOSING IN ON THE GIRLS ¥
- THEN HE HEARD THE SCREAMS UNTIL | TOLD THEM A REALLY
FRIGHTENING 5TORY,




The Glook-Gonk [ ms=scs

At a distance Glook-Gonks could be mistaken for being avian in nature, most closely resembling
owls. It quickly becomes apparent on approaching them however, that they are, in fact, mammals and,
in the majority of cases, incapable of flight. They are most

frequently found in travelling fairs, being awarded as

prizes as an alternative to the slightly more exotic

Goldfish. Other breeds of Gonk are also distributed

in this manner, but the Glook-Gonk is one of the

most popular at this moment in time.

However, there are those who'd like nothing
more than to see the back of the Glook-Gonk
for good. Rumours abound that the animal gives
off a scent which is mildly intoxicating and
somewhat hypnotic, which it is said to use to
coerce its 'owners' into doing its bidding.
Indeed., it 1s said that in some African countries,
(the presumed homeland of the Glook-Gonk),
that the creature is even worshipped as some
kind of nature spirit, such is the power of its
thrall over others, especially when congregated
in large numbers. No doubt the idea that a
foreign pagan deity should be allowed into the
homes of our great nation's youth, has some
bearing on the anti-Glook sentiments, which do
seem to be most prominent among members of
the clergy, although this may also be due in part
to the Glook-Gonk's talent for mimicry, which,
after being around those in the travelling
community, can quite frequently be
demonstrated in the form of some of the
more foul-mouthed variety of vocabulary.

While domesticated to a degree, the

Glook-Gonk still retains some of its wild

characteristics and temperament, resulting in

Fz'gure 989+ The Clook-Gonk numerous incidents of bitten filjlgCrS and other
extremities. To rectify this, a breeding programme

has been set up to reduce the aggressiveness of the Glook-Gonk. The experiment 1s still in its early
stages and at best the results can be charitably referred to as 'mixed'. While it is certainly true that the
resultant selectively bred offspring are altogether calmer, and some might say more visually appealing
than their forebears, their intellectual capacity is also greatly reduced. Frankly, the new breed are
imbeciles. Highly annoying imbeciles. Place two of them in close proximity and they will spend
hours burbling gibberish at each other without pause, like chattering fish-wives. This manner of
communication, paired with their altered appearance has earned this strain the pseudonym 'Fur-baby'.
Pray to God this new form does not become overly popular.
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PAUL BRADFORD PRESENTS

HIEROPHANTOM'S

POETICORNER
ART BY ERIC HURLEY \]
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THE TRAIN PULLS INTO TOWN

IT HEADS DOWN TO THE STATION. 3
NOT A SINGLE SOUL, A}
WAITS IN ANTICIPATION,
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A SHADOWY FIGURE APPEARS...
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THE TRAIN SCREECHES INTO THE STATION,
BUT NOBODY APPEARS.

IT STOPS IN PREPARATION TO CONTINUE,
ON ITS YEA\?S
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THE FIGURE BLOWS A WHISTLE. 5=
THE FIGURE DISAPPEARS. Ay
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|THE WHISTLE THEN 6ROWS LOLIOER...
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|UNTIL IT FADES AWAY.
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