AT SWORD)

AN e
e DEATHR s

HA, HA...NEVER U
FEAR,YOU FOOLS! %
THE CURSE WILL A
\ NEVER TOUCH §

ME 4

EIN, THE DEVIL'S
N °® CHESSBOARD




'E YOU ASK ME WHETHER
BELIEVE..IN THE POWER
HE DEVIL S

AiLan BLAKE WAS A MASTER OF
T'N'E ANCIENT GAME OF CHESS. HE
D COMPETED AGAINST, AND
BEATEN THE BEST PLAYERS IN THE
WORLD'{ BUT THAT WAS LONG
\BEFORE_HE SAT DOWN IN FRONT
'OF THE DEVIL'S CHESSBOARD-~
AND FOUND HIMSELF INVOLYED
IN A MACABRE GAME OF LIFE
AND DEATHY

CAREFUL , BLAKE==
IN THIS GAME, A
WRONG MOVE -
MAY _END IN YOUR
rpoom/

ITALL BEGAN AT THE ELMWOOD STUDIOS, IN
LONDON, WHERE MY FIANCEE, MOVIE STAR:
ELSA TRENT, WAS COMPLETING A FILMs-.

CHESSBOARD, 1
MUST ANSWER ~- MO/
THAT'S WHY I MUsT
ASK YOU TO BE THE \

STRANGE STORY
THAT FOLLOWS /!
PERHAPS YOU
CAN EXPLAIN THE
PHENOMENON

f AH!' WHEN I DECIDED
 TO VISIT THE MOVIE SET,
I HARDLY EXPECTED THE

I kNOW-~ RABU,
OWNER OF THE
FAEaLOUS

PLEASURE OF MEETING DEVIL'S
ALAN BLAKE, THE GREAT CHESS BOAR
CHESS EXPERT! PERMIT SOMETHING T' VE
ME -- MY NAME IS.. ALWAYS WANTED
- i TO SEE! 4
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HOUSE OF MYSTERY

I SHALL BE HAPPY NO FEAR OF THAT, RABU HAD.CREATED AN INDIAN PALACE IN THE
TO SHOW IT TO You, RABU! I'VE JUST HEART OF LONDON, AND I. GASPED AT ITS LAVISH
MR. BLAKE--BUT ONLY | COMPLETED 10 SPLENDOR WHEN I ARRIVED THE FOLLOWING
ON CONDITION THAT / GRUELLING * EVENING.-s SiAD YoU Lics ff T HoPE

g QUITE A LAYOUT,\. YOU WILL ADMIRE THE
e AL T el L S > OLD MAN! /ammr CHESS S BooMm As y

THE GAME!

MY FIRST SIGHT OF THE FAMOUS CHESSBOARD
ALMOST OVERWHELMED ME... AND THE ROOM, THE BOARD.! BUT WHEN I ASKED RABU
TOO, WAS SOMETHING TO SEE... 70 JOIN ME IN A GAME ...

MAGNIFICENT/S YES, THEY WERE HAND-CUT BY NO, NO--- YOU PROMISED
THE PIECES ARE ) A CLEVER SORCERER DURING YOU \WOULDN'T, BLAKE'
SO LIFELIKE! THE REIGN OF MY ANCESTOR, you PROMISED! |
RABU II, ALMOST 1,000

YEARS AGO! THE SORCERER'S )
CURSE 1S WHAT GAVE THE
EOARD ITS NnME.

MY FINGERS ITCHED TO TRY MY SKILL ON

BUT WHY
NOT?

oY COME--COME NOW, RABU--
¥ THIS I THE 20th CENTURY/
'\ BESIDES, YOU HAVE
. NOTHING TO WORRY

ABOUT... I WILL PLAY
THE BLACK! IS 1T

YOU MAY LAUGH, sIR-- BUT THE
SORCERER'S CURSE, AGAINST
WH?E\.‘ER‘ PLAYS 'I'I-l‘E BLACK,
NEVER FAILED !/ YES -- ANY
PIECE THE BLACK PLAYER
LOSES MUST END IN DOOM
FOR SOMEONE OR SOME-
THING CLOSE TO HIM!

VERY WELL,
BLAKE--BUT
REMEMBER, 1
WARNED You /!
LET Us BEGIN/




HOUSE OF MYSTERY

TR

BUT BEFORE RABU COULD ANSWER MY

QUESTION..- "W AT--7 OH--OF COURSE... I
TELEFPHONE LEFT WORD AT MY FLAT
THAT I'D BE HERE'
EXCUSE ME, RABU/

RABU PLAYED MASTERFULLY, WHEN I TRIED A {
GAM?BIT. H%ACCE:_?JE‘D ;.:fE %MRFF.‘C‘E AND
N 1P
CAPTURED ONE OF MY PIEC T

THAT WILLCOST YOU You sAID?

A PAWN, SIR-- AND THE

DEVIL ONLY KNOWﬁ
WHAT ELSE/!

THE CALL WAsS
FROM MY BROTHER,
WHOSE EXCITED
WORDS WERE
SOON RINGING
IN MY EARS...

ALAN... A--~A
MYSTERIOUS FIRE
HAS JUST BROKEN
OuT IN MY PAWN-
SHOP! I--I'M\
RUINED!

AND AS I TOOK MY LEAVE OF RABU,
WITH A HASTY EXPLANATION...

MY DEEP REGRETS TO
YOUR BROTHER--BUT IT

YoU LOST A PAWN, AND
YOUR BROTHER'S PAWNSHOP
BURNED DOWN' THE CURSE
OF THE DEV

EHESS BOARD,
MR. BLAKE!
SO

Y-YES...WELL, T |
REALLY MUST
HURRY ALONG!

DID THAT CONVINCE ME OF THE POWER OF THE

© AND AS WE TOOKk UP THE GAME WHERE WE'D
CURSE 7 HARDLY--FOR ON THE VERY NEXT

LEFT OFF THE NIGHT BEFORE...

| EVENING ... NO, THERE
S0--YOU HAVE Rs-ru;zueo T0 | COINCIDENCES YOUR BISHOP |5 IN DANGER, | AREN'T--- AND
CONTINUE OUR GAME, NEVER SCARE BLAKE! I---I TRUST THERE J I WOULDN'T

MR.BLAKE? 1 WAS AFR‘AI’D { ‘ARE NO CLERGYMEN IN YOUR BE WORRIED

FAMILY--OR AMONG YOUR 4 EVEN IF THERE
_ FRIENDS . - WERE!

YOU WOULD NOT BE
RIGHTENED BY WHAT
APPENED YESTERDAY/

YET T MUST CONFESS THAT I DID FEEL umem!
VAGUE FEARS STIRRED WITHIN ME... MY BRO!

FELT HOT AND FEVER{SH; NO WONDER...
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THEN, AS RABU'S NEXT_MOVE WON Him THE
BiISHOP , I SUDDENLY RECOGNIZED THE
FLEETING FACE...

OF COURSE ! IT's GEORGE
BISHOP --ONE OF MY OLDEST J
AND DEAREST FRIENDS

«+.FOR THE FAMILIAR FACE THAT SEEMED TO RISE
UP OUT OF THE CHESS PIECE WAS--WAS SOMEONE

LENEW. . ¥ ec ~SOMEONE I _KNOW...BUT WHO?Z
BESIDES, THAT STUPID CURSE |5 SUPPOSED

TO DOOM SOMEONE CLOSE TO ME--BUT I

DON'T _KNOW ANY CLERGYMEN! I'M

T DIDN'T TRY TO CONTACT AND, LIKE A MOTH FLUTTERING BuTr A FEW MINUTES LATER,
GEORGE BISHOFP THAT NIGHT-- TO THE FLAME, I AGAIN SPENT As RABU AND I WERE

BUT NEXT MORNING, WHEN A WHOLE EVENING BEFORE PASSING CASTLE HALL

I BOUGHT A COPY OF THE THE ACCURSED DEVIL'S WHERE I HAD RECENTLY
LONDON EXPRESS... CHESSBOARD-.. SweErr AT COMPETED IN A CHESS
FC-CAN IT BE TRUE —— 2 " YoU ARE NOT TOURNAMENT: . S S COURSE,

NO--NO /! I'D JUST AS PLAYING WELL, GREAT SCOTT,
SOON BELIEVE IN MY FRIEND.! SEE RABU-- LOOK /

.; WITCHCRAFT/! HOW EASILY I A BOLT OF
: AIJ
V' o,

./’

: ! LIGHTNING
I

Ca s

SO THE DEADLY PARALLEL HAD NOT BEEN
BROKEN! YOU WILL THINK ME MAD, I
KNOW-- BUT I COULDN'T HELPIT... THE
NEXT NIGHT I WAS BACK AGAIN IN
RABU's CHESS ROoM f

PLAY, RABU',;

B-BUT, BLAKE-- WHAT PLAYS

MUST HAPPEN TO YOU
BEFORE YOU BELIEVE
IN THE DEVIL’S
CHESS BOARD =
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SELF COULD BE EXPECTED TO STARTLING INIAGE REPLACED

PLAY WELL UNDER SUCH TENSION.) THE PIECE ON THE BOARD---

F THE CONGO |N HER LATEST

NOT EVEN AN EXPERT LIKE mY- BUT IN THE NEXT INSTANT, A WAIT A MINUTE...OF COURSE...
ELSA IS PLAYING THE QUEEN

AND SO, ON THE I5th MOVE...

HMM...QUITE A IT WAS A
GIFT YOU'VE

ELSA, MY FIANC

THE QUEEN OF
ENGLAND 1S A
STRANGER TO —
ME, T TRUST SHE
IS PERFECTLY
SAFE!

e
AT, A eELi BByt ) BUT I--I MUST CONTACT

sTUPID MOVE! I DON'T UNDERSTAND.
HOWEVER, SINCE ELSA |S NO QUEEN!

PICTURE! THIS IS INSANE ...

THE STUDIO AT QNCE!

AND WHEN I FINALLY GOT ELSA'S DIRECTOR ON

THE PHONE... S™TergiBlY SORRY, BLAKE, BUT MISS

TRENT ACCIDENTALLY FELL INTO THE STUDIO
TANK! IT WAS 10 MINUTES BEFORE WE COULD
GET HER OUT/ WHATZ N-NO, I'M AFRAID gt

START HER BREATHING YETZ

| —

THUS I HAD IT... THE FINAL PROOF OF THE
POWER OF THE DEVIL'S CHESSBOARD -
AT THE COST OF MY FIANCEE’S LIFE/

I--1I'M\ VERY
SORRY, BLAKE...

You... BUT You
WOULDN'T
T LISTEN!

SORRY, BLAKE--BUT THEN --THEN ALL
THE DEVIL'S IS LOST! POOR i
CHEESBOARD ELSA !
ISN'T 5O EASILY

FOOLED!

SEEMED

DANCE...

ur AND DOWN IN A GROTE’SGUE DEMONJACAL

1 WRACKED MY BRAIN FOR AN ANSWER! IN MY
FEVERISH IMAGINATION, THE CHESS PIECES

TO BE MOCK!NG ME, AS THEY BOBBED




SUDDENLY, AS I GLANCED AT
THE BOARD, MY HEART MISSED
A BEAT...

HASTILY, I MADE THE MOVE

| [ YES, BUT--BUT WILLIT
--PROMOTING' THE PAWN... \

BRING ELSA BACK?Z
= WILL 1T, RABUZ

Y-YES, YES !
IT MEANS THAT
You cAN 1
PROMOTE
THE PAWN
TO A QUEEN/

THAT'S IT, NOW YOU HAYE
YOUR QUEEN BACK,
BLAKE! ;

RABU, Look !

MY BLACK
PAWN... IT HAS
REACHED THE
EIGHTH RANK/!
DO Y

DID IT? WELL, LOOK FOR YOURSELF, MY

AND THAT'S THE STORY. DO I BELIEVE IN
FRIENDS...

THE POWER OF THE DEVIL'S CHESSBOARD

D-DOCTOR, YES-- I'T OF TEN NOW ? WELL, I CAN'T SAY I'M COMPLETELY
SHE--SHE's BREATHING Hg:PENS.‘ = CONVINCED -- AND YET... .
WONDERFUL

QAN YOU--REVIVED TER--- WOULD YOU LIKE NO, THANK YOU,

TO FINISH OUR GAME, RABU-- UNLESS :
LAKE? YOU WOULD CARE

TO PLAY ON THE G

BLACK SIDE?

o :

INVENTION, THE
OXYGEN TANK

ADVERTISEMENT

@

“You don't need glasses...you need
‘Wildroot Cream-Oil hair tonic !’




WAITS! WHAT's
GONE WRONG 7 I--I'M
. SUPPOSED TO BE
v SET FREE!

% (WAS TRAPPED! CONDEMNED BY
MY oWN HAND TO THE HORROR OF
A'STEEL AND CONCRETE CAGE
_ IN THE DEATH HOUSE! BUT OTHERS
BEFORE ME HAD MERELY LAUGHED
AT THEIR PLIGHT AND WALKED TO
FREEDOM. WHAT WAS THE GRIM
SECRETZ MY LIFE WOULD
SOON BE FORFEITED UNLESS
I COULD SOLVE THE TERRIBLE
RIDDLE  BEHIND...

o '\ 4‘&—. Pon
I STILL CAN'T BEL.’EI{‘E IT... THAT IN A FEW
MINUTES I WILL BE WALK.’NG THE LAST MILE.
IFONLY IT WERE A WILD DREAM---AS ARE THE
WHIRLING VISIONS THAT PLAGUE ME...

WEE, HEE! WE EscAPED,

REED FARRELL--- BUT YOU'RE %
THE END OF THE LINE. THE LUCK
OF CELL NUMBER J'.? HAS RUN
OL!T...OUT.

B-BUT I'M
INNOCENT ...
INNOCENT!

HOUSE OF MYSTERY

WA, HAS NOT A
CHANCE, FARRELL/
ONLY KILLERS
WALK OUT OF

THIS CELL/

o

PLEASE... THERE ARE BUT
MINUTES LEFT IN MY LIFE.
LET ME TELL YOU THE STORY,
YOU SEE, T AM IN CELL

l/
NUMBER |3 OF THE DEATH

HOUSE . BUT THIS IS A STRANGE
CELL...IT'Ss ALWAYS
: BEEN A LUCKY
CELL...
FOR
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DENNIS "MUGS " FEEHAN STAYED HERE. ITSEEMED
CERTAIN HE WOULD PAY THE SUPREME PENALTY..

WELL, WHY DON/TCHA SMILE! A
I'M NOT AFRAID OF DYING. C/’MON--
COME AND GET ME! I'M NOT
GONNA CRACK UP LIKE SOME
TWO-BIT PUNK! I'LLFRY
;‘ WITH A SMILE! ‘

HUH! WELL, WHAT
DO YA KNOW /
SAY-Y-Y! THERE
MUST BE SOME-~
I8 THING TO WHAT
THE BOYS SAY/

THIS IS/ A
LUcky ceLL!

YOU'RE NOT GOING TO
BE ELECTROCUTED,
FEEHAN! AT THE
LAST MOMENT,THE
GOVERNOR HAS
COMMUTED YOUR
SENTENCE TO LIFE
IMPRISONMENT! .

THEN THERE WAS QUIVERING LITTLE JOEY KIRK-
A HOODLUM CONVICTED OF KILLING HIs BEST
FRIEND...

BUT IN THE WARDEN's OFFICE, THE STRANGE
POWER OF CELL NUMBER I3 WAS OPENING
THE DOOR TO FREEDOM AT THAT VERY MOMENT...

LUCKY CELL NUMBER 13,
THEY CALL IT... WHAT A LAUGH! I---I
NEVER KILLED MY BUDDY...I-IT's A
MISTAKE...CON'T BURN ME..-
P-PLEASE...

SURE, KIRK DIDN'T IT's THE
KILL BENNY. T DID-- MISSING
WITH THAT RODJ WHY MURDER
SHOULD I LIEZ YA WIEAPON!
=, GOT ME FOR ANOTHER) STOP THE
[/\ MURDER ANYWAY/ ELECTRO~
; CUTION,

TAKE
IT LIKE A
MAN, KIRK!

WAs IT PUBLIC JUSTICE 7-- OR THE GRIM
STRENGTH OF CELL NUMBER 13 THAT DECIDED
AT THE STATE CARITOL?

IT IS MY OPINION THAT NO MAN SHOULD
EACE THE HARROWING FEAR OF DEATH
TWICE. THE STATE 1S RESPONSIBLE
FOR THE FAULTY CHAIR. PRISON
TRADITION FORCES ME TO
RECONMMEND THAT HE BE
GIVEN A LIFE SENTENCE!

AFTERWARD, THERE WAS “SHOTGUN "TERRACE
DURAND, WHO KILLED A MEMBER OF HIS GANG
DURING A DRUNKEN BRAWL. BUT WHEN HE

REACHED THE LETHAL CHAIR..S ThneRe’s BEEN A

GREAT SCOTT! SHORT CIRCUIT! GET

HIM OUT OF THAT
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I7T WAS A STORY-- THIS LUCKY DEATH CELL. AND GRS JEALOUSY IS THE MOTIVE,
MY EDITOR, CLYDE THOMPSON, ON THE DAILY STAR & REED! REMEMBER,YOUR GIRL
SAW IT--. , FRIEND, DORIS, ONCE WENT

IT's TERRIFIC, | B-BUT, CHIEF! FAKING WITH ME! THE POLICE WILL THINK
REED! DON'T YOU SEE / THAT I MURDERED — YOU FEARED LOSING HER
IT? A FIRST-HAND YOU TO BE PUT THERE! BACK TO ME --ALSO, -
ACCOUNT FROM AN WHAT WOULD my ‘ ) THAT YOU WANTED MYy~
OCCUPANT OF DEATH MOTIVE BE? HOW Joe. I'VE GOT IT
CELL I3. IT WILL MAKE COULD WE DO IT? /jE PLANNED!
YOU THE TOP REPORTER/ S : S -
IN THE
COUNTRY /!

ES , THOMPSON HAD IT ALL PLA, « SEV IGHT! THEY'LL FIND K ¢ g i H |
7 & N ALL PLANNED. SEVERAL [ RIGHT? ‘ OKAY! I'LL SHOUT

NIGHTS LATER, WE WENT TO THE FAMOUS SUNKEN | ONLY MY FOOTSTEPS SO THEY CAN HEAR

CAVERNS OUTSIDE OF TOWN.--S LEADING IN. THAT, ME Goop ! wow!
I'LL BE CONVICTED ) AND THE BITS OF MY WHAT A STORY

IT CAN'T FAIL! YOUu OVER-/ OF MURDER ON HAIR UNDER YOUR ) WE'LL HAVE
POWERED ME--- THEN "AIRTIGHT CIRCUMSTANTIAL) FINGERNAILS,WILL/ WHEN YOU APPEAR
PUSHED ME DOWN INTO ) EVIDENCE!“ GUESS IT'LL / "PROVE " YoU ALIVE THE DAY I'M
THAT UNDERGROUND WORK ALL RIGHT, PUSHED ME IN. HMM..) DUE TO BE
RIVER! MY BODY ¥ CLYDE! o PROWL CAR GOES BY ELECTROCUTED!
MIGHT NEVER BE THE CAVERN (N ey .

FOUND , THEY ‘LL p 3 1 b 4 MINUTES?

MY SHOUTS ATTRACTED THE CRUIS-
ING POLICE AND I WAS QUICKLY
APPREHENDED.-.

MIGHT AS WELL
CONFESS, FARRELL! YOU WENT
TO THE CAVERN WITH THOMPSON.
HIS FOOTSTEPS SHOW HE DIDN'T &
THIS CRY COME OUT! EVEN IF WE DON'T Y TAR
WILL CONVINCE ! FIND HIS BODY, YOU'LL.DIE iN THE Ng—o—
THE COPS CHAIR UNLESS YOU CONFESS... =
THOMPSON'S A AsK FOR MERCY! 7
FALLING INTO
THE CAVERN! !
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AS CLYDE AND I HAD KNOWN IN ADVANCE, ALL THE THE DATE OF MY ELECTROCUTION WAS
CELLS IN DEATH ROW WERE VACANT THAT MONTH.\ JANUARY 4th, I WORKED FEVERISHLY ON
WHEN I ARRIVED AT THE PRISON,I MADE A SPECIAL) THE TYPEWRITER THEY ALLOWED ME TO USE..
REQUEST ... 8 : \

WA, HA, WHAT A STORY
THIS WILL MAKE! IF
ONLY THEY KNEW THIS
IS ONE TIME THE
CONVICT HIMSELF

HAS ARRANGED AN

ESCAPE FROM ]
A CELL 13f

YOU KILLERS ARE ALLTHE
PLEASE... PLACE ME ) SAME---TRY ANYTHING TO
IN CELL 13/ IT's MY ESCAPE THE CHAIRS WELL,
ONLY CHANCE--YOU'VE | I'M NOT SUPERSTITIOUS--
GOT TO! I---1 DON'T / THAT CELL WON'T HELP
WANT TO DIE{ YOU CHEAT THE STATE!

i N I

-.--"{'}JE DAYS PASSED. JANUARY 2nd.., 3rd _THEN,|| BUT ON THE MORROW I WAITED LIKE A cenzsol
ON. THE LAST NIGHT, COLD FEAR SEEMED TO CREATURE AS THE CLOCK RACED ROUND TOWARD!

| DESCEND UPON ME... | MiDNIGHT... T :
HEE, WEE! 59;)45699”' IZARER L7V " Guaro! GUARD! qsgwn:\re:'z:ﬁ??r“

4 i ! SOME ULVERLRrT TP\ WHAT TIME 1S RELAX == IT'S
THE LUCKY SPELE! OM CELL 13 7. EASIER THAT
wict GeT A vicTim FR : -

WHAT WAS
THAT? MUST BE
SOME CRAZY
CONVICT! I-I'M

GETTING SHAKY...
» BE GLAD WHEN
CLYDE SHOWs
UP AND ENDs
ar @A . THIS FARCE

TN e Z o

YOUR MESSAGE ) THANK You!
HAS BEEN THANK You/!
RELAYED TO THEY'LL
THE GOVERNOR.| BELIEVE

I CAN DO NO ME---THEY'VE

RELAX! CLYDE SHOULD HAVE
EXPOSED OUR SCHEME BEFORE
NOON! WHAT HAD GONE WRONG?
AS THE MINUTES TICKED BY,MY
BRAIN BURST WITH FEAR...

LISTEN, WARDEN. IT WAS
A STUNT! A TRICK...T
WAS TO WRITE A STORY!
IT WAS TO BE
A SCOOP!

. A MORE! ALSO, GOT TO! I-I
GET ME THE WARDEN... (o5 YOUR NEWSPAPER ) MUST HAVE
HURRY! THERE'S BEEN A & HAS BEEN A REPRIEVE

UNTIL I CAN

MISTAKE! A TERRIBLE
PROVE IT!

MISTAKES




THE TERROR OF THE NIGHT DESCENDED UPON ME.
STILL NO WORD. AND DEATH WAS ALWAYsS 7
WAITING ... BEHIND THE LITTLE DOOR AT THE THE GOVERNOR!
END OF THE CORRIDOR... Wil | HE CRANTEG, MY

REPRIEVE 7
YOU SHOULD NEVER HAVE TRIED TO
CHEAT ME, REED... HA,HA, CELL I3
CAN FREE HONEST KILLERS...HA,HA
BUT NOT /NNOCENT MEN LIKE a
YOURSELF... YOU'VE BROKEN
THE LUCK, REED..-

- WHY? WHY DOESN'T

CLYDE COME? THEY MUST
GIVE ME TIME=--TIME FOR CLYDE
TO C@ME OUT OF HIDING AND
PROVE I'M TELLING THE

e

o Rl N
IT'S TWO MINUTES TO MIDNIGHT.--
WE/VE COME TO TAKE YOU... CLYDE
THOMPSON'sS BODY WAsS FOUND IN
THE CAVERN SIX HOURS AGo/!

h,

I APPROACHED §
THE CHAIR ON
THE VERGE OF

THE HIDEOUS THING BEHIND THE
DOOR SEEMED ALIVE, A
THROBBING MECHANICAL BEAST

oty T

WAITING TO DEVOUR ME... COLLAPSE. -
P SUDDENLY, FARRELL ! FARRELL, SORRY TO
W-WARDEN! IT'S ALL A A MIRACLE | DON'T SIT IN ) HAVE ERIGHTENED You

: © FANTASTIC, HORRIBLE !
, THAT CHAIR!

h MISTAKE! zmm DON'T ANYBOODY
¥ STEADY, LEAVE THIS ROOM !

FARRELL! A Sjlled I

50, BUT IT wAS
NECESSARY. YOUR
LAWYER AND I HAVE
BEEN (N CONFERENCE
FOR HOURS. WE HAVE 4
: DEFINITE EVIDENCE
f| THAT YOU'RE NOT GUILTY!
BUT TO OBTAIN THE
PROOF, THE WORLD
MUST THINK You
HAVE DIED HEREL

.HAPENED. -




HOUSE OF MYSTERY

FOR THE NEXT TWENTY-FOUR HOURS, I SHORTLY, WE REACHED MY NEWSPAPER OFFICE WHERE..;
WAITED DESPERATELY INSIDE A SECRET I LOVED IT's TERRIBLE... TERRIBLE.. }_

B RiNALLY- o 3 REED 50...) IF ONLY THE KIDNAPPERS
(BB 17's HAPPENED! LET'S GO, ) AND HE'S &< HAD RELEASED ME A
FARRELL! YOU'RE FREE..- / DEAD NOW--\ DAY EARLIER, DORIS!
; 1 T-THEY PICKED A
_ FIENDISH WAY TO
AVENGE THEM-
SELVES AGAINST
POOR REED/

X ah. 0

P1 cec, THOMPSON! CRIMINALS
1 HAVE CRUSADED AGAINST IN
THE PAPER PLANNED THIS EH?

FRAMED ME FOR YOUR
MURDER, DID THEY?

f-1-1=1-1-17 pon'T

TOUCH ME! YES! YES!
BUT HAVE MERCY, REED!
I WANTED DORIS BACK!
I-I HAD TO HAVE HER/

(ors)

YES, THOMPSON!
I'M DEAD... AND
YOU KILLED ME/

DEAD BODIES DON'T SO IT WAS THAT I HAD ALMOST
BRUISE -- BUT YOURS \ FALLEN VICTIM TO THOMPSON'S
WOULD WAVE, FOR REED | DEVILISH PLOT. BUT I WAS NOT
SUPPOSEDLY THREW YOU/ THROUGH WITH THE DEATH

INTO THE CAVERN 1  HOUSE, FOR A MONTH LATER...
PITALIVE! b NO.NO! YOU Xogr THAT STRANGE
TAKE HIM CAN'T KILL ME..- VOICE I HEARD
¥ /1 wAS CONFINED IN Y IN THE CELL

THE LUCKY CELL 13.../ THAT NIGHT...
IT WAS RIGHT.
THE CHAIR WILL
GET A VICTIM
FROM CELL I3 S
GLAD I GOT THE

[ LATER...[ YOUR FATAL MISTAKE
WAS TOSSING A TRAMP's
BODY IN THE CAVERN TO MAKE
SURE REED WOULD NOT BE
REPRIEVED AT THE LAST MINUTE.
His BODY DID NOT BRUISE
BECAUSE YOU HAD POISONED
HIM BEFORE THE FALL,
THOMPSON ...




; hy sy — '7& rosA GOES BACK
SUPEESTIT'.ON NSy # ! A MANY CENTURIES TO A
THAT SP/LED 2 | | TIME WHEN, SALT, ONE
SALT IS A SIGN HISS St | 16 i 7| | OF THE ESSENTIALS TO
OF 84D LUCK IS : . LIFE,WAS VERY SCARCE
STILL WIPESPREAD 3 / o IN CERTAIN PARTS OF
EVEN IN THIS“ r THE
i MODERN DAY ?

[SS]INCE IT WAS SO VALUABLE, IT WAS EN AN EFFORT TO
USED VERY SPARINGLY/ NATURALL\; THE BRI ~uiliFy THE BAD
ACCIDENTAL SPILLING OF SUCH A i OMEN OF SPILLED -
COMMODITY WAS, INDEED, LITERALLY A B2 SALT, VARIOUS QUICK |
STROKE OF BAO Luck’ g R METHODS WERE USED |8
s | BY THE ANCIENTS, -
THE MOST COMMON
OF WHICH SUPER-
STITIOUS PEOPLE
STILL USE TODAY !
IMMEDIATELY
| THROWING A PINCH
OF SALT OWER
THE LEFT SHOUDER? [

STREAMLINED
LIKE A SPACE
sHIP!

SLEEK, GLEAMING...
LOOKS LikiE GOLL/

SEND SIGNALS TO

8 DELICIoUS
FLAYORS IN EACH
BIG ROLL OF
NECCO WAFERS...
AND LOZENS

1

Necco FLASHLIGHT.
210 W. WASHINGTON BLVD., CHICAGO &, ILLINCIS
B Am EmcLOSING 25¢ v Com ALUS A 34 STAMP

AND A NECCO WAFER WRAFPER,
CHNN I ’ : PLEASE PRINT
ADDRESS
CTY— . ZONE__STATE

VoID WHERE RESTRICTED. OFFER LIMITED TO UNITED STATES.

e o — -

TR CRISINAL SUSAR WARER CAMDYY




WHAT'S EATING YOU AW, WE WERE 7/ HOW WE GOING  \i GEE, THAT'S TOUGH, BUT I'VE
KIDS2Z YOU LOOK PRACTICING | TO GET IN SHAPE GOT AN IDEA! YOU'RE A
KIND OF DOWN N Jl SHOOTING BASKETS ' FOR OUR GAME NEIGHBORHOOD TEAM, SO WE'LL

AND THE BALL wrm THE BEACHVIEW ||| TAKE THE PROBLEM TO THE
KEPT GOING ON TEAMZ NOBODY'LL NEIGHBORHOOD COUNCIL.
MR. JONES” LAWN, LET US HAVE ANY :
SO HE CHASED US. / PLACE TO PRACTICE. “ /AW, THAT'S FORM‘;‘ DAD
S ) GROWNUPS, J SAYS IT'S
S BINKY.! THEY ([ FOR EVERY-
WOULDN'T \BopY, ALLERGY.
LISTEN TO US. / LET'S TRY IT!

YOU'VE ALL HEARD BINKY
TELL ABOUT THESE YOUNGSTERS'
PROBLEM, THEY WERE A BIG HELP
TO US IN OUR NEIGHBORHOOD

CLEAN-UP CAMPAIGN. LET'S FIGURE

THEY SHOULD HAVE A
PLACE TO PRACTICE--BUT
WHERE ¥ THE SCHOOL GYM
AND PLAYGROUND HAVE
FULL PROGRAMS. HASN'T

HOW ABOUT THAT )/ WELL, 1 DON'T
OLD STABLE IN KNOW.ss TS f .
BACK OF YOUR ) FULL OF OLD
HOUSE, MR. JONES?) JUNK, AND
YOU DON'T USE

HOW DO 1

OUT A WAY TO HELP THEM. ANYBODY GOT A IT ANYMORE. A KNOW THESE
s BASEMENT QR VACANT,. : KIDS WON'T
BUILDING 2 £ TEAR UP THE

\'VE CHECKED

NEIGHBORS FEEL
GOOD WHEN THEY

f\WE'LL CLEAN THE A\ WITH THE 7 : _
t PLACE OUT-AND Y RECREATION WELL, MR, JONES, CAN GET TOGETHER
 KEEP IT.CLEAN. / CENTER AND “( HOW DO YOU LIKE TO HELP EACH OTHER,

THEY'LL SEND SOME- ]} HAVING YOUR QLDI™= YOUNG AND QLD. THAT'S

WHY IN CITY AFTER
CITY. NEIGHBORHOOD
COUNCILS ARE BEING
FORMED SO FOLKS
CAN IMPROVE
RECREATION,
HEALTH AND
WELFARE
RIGHT IN
THEIR. OWN

—g =5

OF MRS.JONES'
FRESH-BAKED
DOUGHNUTS,
E==C=) HAVE ONE?

|

WIS PAGE IS PUBLISHED AS A PUBLIC SERVICE IN COOPERATIQ
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HOUSE OF MYSTERY

W "
FORTUNE-TELLING IS FOR FOOLS/!
THAT'S WHAT I ALWAYS SAID!
HOW COULD PALM READING OR
CRYSTAL BALLS TELL ANY
ORDINARY MAN WHAT FATE 5

HAS IN STORE FOR HIM? YES, T
WAS A CONFIRMED SKEPTIC ...
UNTIL DESTINY’S SECRETS
WERE FINALLY LAID OPEN,
AND I FOUND MYSELF FACED
WITH AN INESCAPABLE...

THIS IS YOUR .
FORTUNE... DOOM...
AND NOTHING YOU DO

CAN ALTER 1T/

.I_’M JUD TAYLOR, A
TRAVELING SALESMAN
OF BUILDING EQUIP-
MENT. MY WORK TAKES
ME TO FAR PLACES

FROM HOME -- PLACES
WHERE I HAVE NO

THUS, WANDERING AIMLESSLY ”ATHRALLY. I DIDN'T TAKE THE
ONE NIGHT LAST FALL, T "SWAMI " SERIOUSLY -- AND SO
ENTERED A DINGY SHOFP ON WHEN HE BEGAN HIS ROUTINE...
THE OUTSKIRTS OF A SMALL
WESTERN CITY...

I KNOW THE FUTURE,

YOU WILL BECOME | AW, THAT'S
PRESIDENT OF THE USUAL

siR, BUT 1 DO NOT ) YOUR COMPANY/ FORTUNE-
FRIENDS, SO THAT TEFIiL FORTUNES? AND HANE A TELLING BUNK!
LONELINESS ORIVES. JUST STEP. THIS NG, IF YOou REALLY
ME IN SEARCH_OF WAY ¢ : PROSPEROUE KNOW THE
UNUSUAL FE! FUTURE, PREDICT
e

THE WINNER OF
| TONIGHT's BOKING
MATCH! THAT WAY,
I CAN CHECK ON
YOUR ACCURACY/




HOUSE OF MYSTERY

DILLON BY A

IF THAT IS WHAT
YOU WANT TO KNOW,
I AM HAPPY TO

INFORM YOU THAT
THE WINNER WILL
BE "CRASH"DILLON,
BY A KNOCKOUT

IN THE THIRD _

BUT THAT NIGHT, AT THE SPORTS ARENA, As I
KO? WA, HA... WATCHED TURNER PULVERIZE DILLON THROUGH
EVERYBODY THE FIRST TWO ROUNDS -..

KNOWS CAL TURNER :
ATTABOY, CAL! L STRANGE... THAT SWAMI'S
WILL FINISH HIM WORDS KEEP BUZZING "‘I'H.ROIJGH
. MY BRAIN, AS IF--AS IF HE MUST
BE RIGHT! TH-THIS IS CRAZY--
B-BUT I CAN'T RESIST IT...

I'VE GOT %10 _/ WHAT--7 I'LL GIVE THE BELL FOR ROUND THREE SOUNDED, THE
THAT SAYS YOU 10 -TO-1 ON THAT! TWO FIGHTERS DPANCED AROUND THE CENTER
DILLON WINS YOou MUsST BE CRAZY, OF THE RING -~ AND THEN, SUDDENLY ...

IN THE_THIRD MISTER !
ROUND! _“

HERE'S YOUR
DOUGH! BOVY,

YEAH...T SHOULD'VE
BET MORE MONEY!

TH-THIS IS INCREDIBLE!
THE SWAMI| COULDN'T
POSSIBLY KNOW--

T QUICKLY FORGOT THE INCIDENT--BUT
NEXT MORNING , AT THE RAILROAD
DEPOT, I FOUND MYSELF DRAWN
TO ONE OF THOSE SCALES THAT
TELL YOUR FORTUNE... W=

B,
70.. AND
YER outt

NOW LET'S SEE... M
"owgu-rc:fézr---? ; 0OPS! DROPPED J '
@ i B, THE CARD/




HOUSE OF MYSTERY

ER... WHAT--2 OH-- | HEY... WAIT A MINUTE! THIS OH, WELL-- LE‘T'EJ SEE WHAT 4
ALLOW | THANKS / DOESN'T LOOK LIKE MY...NUHZ) WE HAVE HERE. KA, AA...JUST
ME j = NOW HOW DID THAT GUY LOOK AT THIS MEANINGLESS
DISAPPEAR SO QUICKLYZ// (( FORTUNE! I CAN'T EVEN FIGURE
1 IT ouT! HA, HA, HAY :

Sl
s : =l..—
YET, iNsPiTE il - / S "THE STRANDS OF GOLD ARE FALSE INDEED,. 1
OF MY \ 3 WiSH I COULD FORGET THAT SILLY JINGLE?
LAUGHTER, THE HMM -- THAT MAN ACROSS THE TABLE...THERE'S
STRANGE WORDS SOMETHING FAMILIAR ABOUT HIM /! LIKE...
DANCED FALSE STRANDS OF GOLD,.. HUH ?
THROUGH MY || =

MIND ALL
DAY !
AND WHILE
LUNCHING IN

THE DINING
car, A

TSk, Tsk... THAT MEANS WE
TRAVEL TOGETHER...UNTIL
I GET A CHANCE TO i
DISPOSE OF You!

{ TABLES... THAT
GIVES ME AN
IDEA!




ABRUPTLY, T MADE MY MOVE ...

LaTER THAT
OAY, UPON
ﬂéA%mNG

q M
OESTINATION,
. I WALkeED
THE STREETS,
TRYING TO
CLEAR
my
REELING
HEAD, SOME
UNEARTHLY
POWER HAD
ENMESHED
ME IN ITS
TOILS, AND
I KNEW THAT
MY FUTURE

EVERYTHING ELSE
SEEMS TOIWORK
)

¥ O OPS! PARDON DISARMED,| YOU'LL COLLECT IT! MY “"FORTUNE “
! MY CARELESSNESS!) HE WAS | §25 000 FOR CARD TOLD ME THAT
: EASY TO UNDER PHONY GOLD

OVER-
POWER. AND | MURDEReR/!
As I

FORTUNE TELL.NG FROM
TEA LEAVES ? WHY NOT?

[ CONGRATULATIONS /!

1--I CAN'T BELIEVE

THE CAPTURE
\? OF THIs STRANDS, I'D FIND A
TREASURE! AND UMNDER
THAT BLOND WIG WAS A
KILLER WITH A PRICE ON
HIS HEAD! WHAT SORT
. OF INCREDIBLE LUCK |

GREAT SCOTT! TUAT
SOUNDS LIKE THORN-
TON , THE MAN 1 CAME
HERE TO sSEEf! I'VE A
BEEN TRYING TO SELL

HIM A NEW SHOVEL FOR
YEARS! I MUsSTGOTO _A
HIM AT ONCE!

...AND I SEE A--A
STEAM SHOVEL LYING

ON ITS SIPE IN A
\ DITCH, WHILE A

I DON'T SEE HOW JUST LUCK,

YOU GOT HERE THIS | MR. THORNTON...
FAST, TAYLOR . WHY,/ NOW SIGN
THIS SHOVEL FELL
OVER NOT FIVE

Now 7HAT [TLET THE PARROT Y YES, YES... I

I couLo SELECT YOUR KNOW! BUT
LEARN MY FORTUNE, SIR! / CAN'T. YOU
FUTURE SO YOou WILL HURRY? I
EASILY, I DISCOVER THE MUST CATCH

AN AFTERNOON
OF YEARS TO " :
= come/!

LAY WITHIN
MY GrAsP: §§
ANY KIND ' B
OF FORTUNE
TELLER |
COULD HELP §
my

EAGER
QUEST==
S0,

THAT
AFTERNOON,
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AND AS T READ THE NEXT FORECAST OF MY
FUTURE ...

GooD GRIEE! IT sAYs
THAT THE AIRPLANE I'M
TAKING TODAY WILL CRASH,
AND I'LL HAVE TO JUMP
IN M/ID-AIR IF T WANT

TO SAVE MY LIFE! WELL,
I WON'T FLY, THAT's
ALL...I'LL TAKE THE

BUT--BUT JUMP IN MID- £
AIR... IT'S INSANE! YET
EVERYTHING THE

FORTUNE TELLERS
HAVE PREDICTED
HAS COME TRUE
SO FAR! I'LL
HAVE TO GO
ON TRUSTING

BUT You MUST
FOLLOW YOUR
FORTUNE !
OTHERWISE
YOUR ENTIRE
DESTINY WILL
BE ALTERED/?

WHEN MY PLANE TOOk OFF, I WAS SCARED ALL NO--YOU'RE ) SORRY TO DO THIS,
RIGHT. AND SURE ENOUGH, BEFORE LONG, THERE WRONG! I MISTER, BUT IT'S FOR
CAME A PUTTERING SOUND FROM THE MOTOR,ANP.| | MUST GET YOUR OWN PROTECTION
"WE'RE HAVING A LITTLE ) WHAT--7 \ TAKE IT ouT ‘I)':M;‘.gfff
ENGINE TROUBLE, BUT/ THAT'S EASY, MISTER! Wy
DON'"T WORRY ... THE NOT TRUE! | I'M\ THE CO-PILOT, 2
PILOTS HAVE IT WE'RE GOING / AND I ASSURE i
UNDER CONTRoOL! TO CRASHS/ YOU EVERY- A s
THING'S ALL Y| & e is
: RIGHT! . e
1 \
= | Al
| \-’ a&?\
e i e -
’3,!; e il \
P 3
-
-~ L)
RN

NEXT THING I KNEW, I WAS ; JAND AS I STUMBLED

I MUsT
MAKE SURE SHOOT/

THAT You -
DIE!
a

o

AWAKENING, THOROUGHLY BEWILDERED FROM
CONFUSED... THE PLANE. . ...

OF COURSE YOUu P

arer Ve maoe |\ T2 X0l
IT SAFELY BACK TELLER!
TO THE AIRPORT/! 2 i
NOW WHY DON'T

YOU REST IN THE
TERMINAL TILL
WE FINISH OUR
REPAIRS?

WHY HAVE YOU
RETURNED 7
NOW YOU FORCE
ME TO DESPERATE
MEASURES/




HOUSE OF MYSTERY ooy

“WHEWS THAT wAs cLose! | you EscAPED IT WAS THEN THAT I RECOGNIZED THIS MAN
THE BULLET WAS STOPPED,/ DEATH AGAIN/! FOR THE FIRST TIME...

BY MY BRIEFCASE! THERE g
" SEEM TO B%"EE? T/ vou..YOU WeERE ALL THOsE I CAME
WAY TO cHANGE < | FORTUNE TELLERS--- DISGUISING) HERE TO
YOURSELF--TEMPTING ME AT DESTROY

YOUR DESTINY S I
HAVE FAILED IN
MY MISSION!

YOUR FUTURE
FAMILY TREE!

--BUT I SEE NOW
THAT CANNOT BE /[
DONE/! ;

EVERY TURN{® BUT WHY?Z...
WHY DO You WANT ME
TO DIE?

WELL , YOU'RE HEY )/ NO OUTSIDE FORCE CAN

CRAZY IF YOU WHAT's CHANGE THE PAST! IT

THINK I'LL LET HAPPENINjG CAN ONLY BE DONE
TO You?

YOu GET AWAY BY A PERSON LIVING £
WITH... T\ IN THAT TIME! o

- R THEREFORE, I
MUST RETURN...

A SECOND LATER, HE'D COMPLETELY
VANISHED-- AND THEN I STUMBLED ON
THE FINAL AND MOST ASTOUNDING

MYSTERY..- " \wuaT's THISZ HMM...
"NOTES ON THE LIFE OF JUD TAYLOR -~
1922 -1995" S0... THIS 1S HOW HE"
ALWAYS KNEW WHAT WAS GOING TO
HAPPEN TO ME! HE CAME FROM

THE FUTURE , AND WAS ACTUALLY
READING MY PAST.!A

LIEE IN MY HANDS. WHAT WAS I TOOOZ I
PONDERED THE QUESTION LATE INTO THE NIGH
TILL FINALLY..: ST WeLL, THERE GOES MY FUTURE,
B UP IN 'SMOKE! NO MAN SHOULD
KNOW WHAT HIS NEXT DAY WILL

B WITH THAT NOTE B0OOK, I LITERALLY HAD MY S
T

THE COMING GENERATIONS
OF TAYLORS HAVE IN STORE
FOR THE WORLD-- AND WHY 4
THAT MAN THOUGHT IT 7
NECESSARY TO WIPE J
ME ouT! -
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ES, IT WAS TRUE...
I HAD NOTHING TO
FEAR IN SPAIN’S
GREAT BULL RINGS!
OTHER MATADORS
BEFORE ME HAD
TASTED DEATH \
FROM THE TERRIBLE
CURSE...BUT I HAD
THE WORLD AT
MY FINGERTIPS. |
NONE COULD EVER
MATCH MY SKILL
OR COURAGE--FOR
YOU SEE, I POSSESSED

THAT SWCRD
MEANS YOUR )
DEATH, Jose!

P

HA, HA ... NEVER
FEAR, YOU FooLs!
THE CURSE WILL

NEVER TOUCH

R

==

JIT ALL BEGAN LAST YEAR, IN MADRID'S GREAT
| BULL RING, AS THE FAMED MATADOR , ROBERTO
FERNANDEZ, GAVE WHAT WAS TO BE HIS LAST

" I-1T CANNOT BE /
FERNANDEZ THE
MAGNIFICO === 3

| PERFORMANCE .. 1+ |7’ TRUE... THE CURSE
WH-WHAT HAS
HAPPENED TO
FERNANDEZ 7
H-HE IS TREMBLING.

WITH ME! TH-THIS IS MY LAST
BULL! M-MY SKILL IS5
GONE ... GONE !

OF THE SWORD HAS CAUGHT UPJ.

e ! LOOK{! THE BEAST
| HAS GORED HIM! |

AFRAID ?




YE§ THE IMPOSSIBLE HAD HAPPENED.., MADRID'S
GEEATEST BULL FIGHTER l-'ﬁ.t‘.l’.KED BEATEN FROM
THE ARENAZ ]

ROBERTO/! ARE
YOU HURT? WHAT
1S WRONG? You

MUST FINISH _
THE "KL/t

("I WAITED TOO4
LONG...T WAS--
A GREEDY -~

NO--1 AM
DONE WITH
THE RING,

HOUSE OF MYSTERY

|

IT was AN HOUR LATER WHEN T FIRST SAW
FERNANDEZ, IT WAS A MOST UNEXPECTED
MEETING -- FOR YOU SEE, I WAS RUMMG His
qu AT THE TIME.. CERNANDEZ!
you ACCURGED FIEND!

HOW T REGRET THE DAY/ I BIPNOT

FIRST ED EXPECT HIM
IFou L5 T:L?NTEDYOUR BACK S0 SOON!

/; = HE IS WOUNDED -

OuT OF His

AS T ENTERED THE PARLOR, THE
GREAT MATADOR'S EYES BURNED
LIKE THOSE OF A MADMAN...

L
FERNANDEZ! IN THE
"CORRIDA” YOU
ARE KING[ BUT
HERE, I, JOSE
PINTO, HAVE THE
POWER OF THE
pisToL!

GET OUT/
GET OUT OF
MY VILLA,
- PIG!

THE ‘WORD OF

JIN THE GLOOM OF DUSK, I HURRIED ACRQsS TOWN
WITH MY TREASURES. SUPDENLY, AS I ENTERED

THE FAMOUS FERNANDEZ,
GORED TO DEATH AT LONG
LAST! WHO WILL TAKE HIS
PLACE? SUCH WILD RAVINGS, 29
HE MUST HAVE BEEN MAD N
WITH PAIN ! EH7Z...WHAT's

YOU HAVE LIVED THE FAT LIFE,
RICH AND FAMOUS !
SOME OF YOUR WEALTH IS
MINE! AND WHILE I AM HERE,
I WILL ALSO TAKE YoUuR <
FAMOUS BEJEWELED sWOCRD...

HA, HA, HA ... TAKE
IT,

ﬂf WAS LIKE AMAN POS5E55ED-
A | 45 HIDEOUS DEATH LAUGH
ECHOING THROUGH THE VILLA...

NOW,

WELCOME ,.. WELCOME
TO ITS MAGIC AND ITS
" MIRACLES! THEN WAIT...
HA, HA, HA... WAIT UNTIL
IT DESTROYS YOU,TOO,
AND... OH:H-H!

Y‘OEJ THEEVING

T WAS TRAPPED--CORNERELC IN THE FILTHY
ALLEY As THE ENRAGED BEAST THUNDERED
DowWN UPON ME... TP




IT WAS THEN THAT THE MIRACLE OF MIRACLES MY SENSES REELED, THEN CLEARED--AND A STRANGE,
TOOK PLACE --THAT SOME UNSEEN FORCE TOOK SENSE OF POWER SURGED THROUGH ME ! f
HOLD OF ME...

Y= QUleKey! SWINGAB0U7, 23
WHAT? A---A 2> JoSg PINTO! YOU ARE
NINS T ARG A 2_STRONG -+ SKILLED...4
VO'C-FC,']@EAK'"G GREAT M‘?rm&o&g %ﬁl
— L AT... L
[T Your CO COAT? _

R es
=

I WAS A FEATHER ON MY FEET-- POISED, ALER ENT LATE

DARING-- AS THE BITING VOICE IN MY HEAD
CONTROLLED MY EVERY ACTIO
YES, YES...
I AM THE
MASTER NOW/ )

\"\-l ;
{ DEATH! DEATH
Y To THE BULL! J

NEVER...NEVER BEFORE HAVE L
i ' e ; FOUGHT A BULL...YET NOW IT IS
TRUE! THE SWORD DOES HAVE

MAGIC! WITH IT, I CAN BECOME
= GREATEST OF THE GREATEST MATADOR IN ALL

‘l!"l]Ff ? epamf ‘
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THUS, I SOON CONFRONTED THE FIRST BULL OF MY INDEE.D, MY BEJEWELED FRIEND DD

PROFESSIONAL CARREER IN LACORRIDA DOS TOROS... NOT FAIL ME! OUR FAME GREW WITH
z . - " : TIME...QUR SKILLED DISPATCHING OF THE
E NO SE ! D-DO NOT FAIL ME, BULLS CAPTURED THE IMAGINATION OF
HA\;D FEAR, Joe GREAT SWORD! I | CROWDS EVERYWHERE ! ST
8 STEADY... prePARE . SHALL NEED ALLTHE /'Such MASTERY ) JOSE PINTO,
FOR Tyg THRUST WISDOM AT YOUR /" oF THE SWORD! /) THE NEWEST
“ COMMANDL 78l WHO IS HE ? SENSATION
— . OF THE RING!

HE HAS Y
WITHIN
HIM THE

BULL HE
FIGHTS!

I'T WAS THEN THAT A TERRIFYING THOUGHT
SUDDENLY FLASHED THROUGH My MIND. IN
A STATE OF CONFUSION, I STUMBLED ‘FROM

THE ARENA... )
7 FERNANDEZ AlSoO
POSSESSED THIS SWORD OF
MAGIC! BUT IF THAT IS S0,
HOW CBULD HE HAVE BEEN GORED?
I-I MUST -FIND OUT=-- BEFORE IT3
Is ToO LA‘TE."

WA, HA... IT IS GOOD TO
TASTE SUCCESS SUCH AS
ROBERTO FERNANDEZ

ONCE ENJOYED! WHAT
A FOOL ALLOWING HIM-
SELF TO BE GORED
WHEN HE HAD IN HIs
POSSESSION THIS
MAGIC WEAPON !

..- AND THAT EACH MATADOR'S
DOOM WILL BE DETERMINED
BY THE NUMBER OF BULLS
HE FIGHTS WITH THE
BEJEWELED SWORD! THUS,
THE FIRST MATADOR WILL
DIE WITH HIS FIRST BULL.

, My reasoNING BROVED
CORRECT-- FOR IN THE LATTER
PART OF THE BOOK, I READ...

THE CURSE OF THE BEJEWELED
SWORD/" NOW LET ME SEE...
IT SAYS THAT A SPANISH MATADOR,
DISGRACED BY MEMBERS OF His }
PROFESSION, BEQUEATHES His
‘'CHARMED SWORD TO DECOY
BULL FIGHTERS TO THEIR :

T HURRIED TO MY VILLA, PER-
HAPS I WOULD FIND THE KEY
TO THIS MYSTERY AMONG THE
POSSESSIONS I HAD STOLEN
FROM FERNANDEZ..

H-HE MUST HAvVE
RECORDED SUCH
A THING... IN HIS
DIARY! IF THERE
15 AN ANSWER...

SURELY IT WILL &
BE WRITTEN
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... THE SECOND MATADOR \ ”A&TILY. I RETURNED TO THE ARENA, WHERE T
WITH HIs SECOND BULL, AND SOUGHT OUT THE OFFICIAL RECORDER...

SO FORTH! SO THAT'S IT! s,
FERNANDEZ MET HIs f THAT IS CORRECT, SENOR PINTO-- J
BuLL OF DOOM ON MATADOR FERNANDEZ FACED 3%
THAT DAY ' HE WAS GORED | BULLS BEFORE HIS DEATH!
IN THE ARENA! I MUST / AND HE USED THE BEJEWELED
LEARN THE EXACT SWORD IN ALL HIS
NUMBER HE HAD PERFORMANCES/
FOUGHT WITH! THE
MAGIC SWORD/

38 BuLLs!
AND I HAVE
DISPATCHED 37
TO THIS DATE!
i- THAT MEANE T HAVE
ONE MORE 3dJLL
TO KILL WITROUT
FEAR OF HARM!

OF COURSE! I WILL NOT =
FIGHT THE BULL OF DooMm /! 1T
WILL GIVE ME ADDED FAME WHEN
I ANNOUNCE THAT JOSE PINTO
WILL RETIRE FROM THE RING
WITH HIS NEXT AND LAST

S0 ON THE EVE OF MY 38th BULL-FIGHT, I
ANNOUNCED THAT I WOULD RETIRE FROM
THE RING., AND NEXT AFTERNOON, As I
FOUGHT MY FINAL OPPONENT. ..

i ? HE 15 INDEED THE

GREATEST OF ALL
BULL! THE MAGIC SWORD CAN : L CURSE OF THE
BE MINE FOREVER--A SYMBOL 4 _ [ ] i85 MATADORS. =8N MAGIC SWORD?2
OF MY VICTORY/ . : s1! WE Y| WAS HE THE
; WILL MISS FIRST MATADOR
' OUR JOSE
PINTO!

Ews ENDED
HE CAREER OF
JOSE PINTO, AS
TOLD IN HIS OWN
WORDS, DID HE
MASTER THE

IN HISTORY TO
USE ITSUCCESS-
FULLY? WHAT
BECAME OF HIM

AFTERWARD, AS

HE RETIRED

WITH HiS VAST

WEALTH TO A

LUXUR/IOUS

RESORT
ViLLAZ

BUT SURELY, SENOR *
PINTO, YOU MISS THE -
THRILL OF THE RING !

Fyou wish To know
IF I WILL EVER
RETURN TO BULL-
FIGHTING , SENOR
REPORTER ? THE
ANSWER IS NO -~
FOR I DO NOT WISH
TO MEET THE SAME “S
FATE AS OTHERS WHO
HAVE L'SED THIS

AH,YES... BUT NOT
ENOUGH ToO RISK
MY LIFE! You =3
SEE... SENOR!
THE TIP OF
YOUR SWORD...
IT HAS CUT THE
ROPE HOLDING
}.T—| THE MOUNTED
7>\ HEAD OF THE
e BuLL!




® THE RUG... I NO¢ NOS THIS IS
3 HAVE LOST THE 39% BULL!

D-DEAD! JOSE DID NOT ESCAPE THE CURSE OF).
" THE SWORD AFTER ALL=--FOR IT WAS RESFONSI-|
BLE FOR HIS DEATH ! HE SHOULD HAVE KNOWN
BETTER THAN TO TAMPER WITH EVIL AS HE DID,,,
FOR NO MATADOR CAN ESCAPE : 2
THIS WEAPON'S WRATH/

AMERICA'S FAVORITE .
ADVENTURE CHARACTER
COMES RIGHT INTO YOUR
HOME IN

Thrissnse e ferians)

- WATCH FOR LOCAL 'ANNOUNCEMENT OF THIS ,
GREAT NEW SHOW FOR ALL THE FAMILY »




