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WE'VE ESCAPED JUST /N TIWES THE ATOM/C WAR
l HAS STARTED! ALL LIFE ON EARTH WILL BE

My CESTROYED! NOW,WE SGIENTISTS MUST FIND
ANOTHER PLANET AND BEGIN CIVILIZATION
ANEW...ONE OF PEACE, NOT OF WARS

mel"hl



THE IMPACT OF THE HORRIFYING WIND-UP TO
THIS STORY WILL CURDLE YOUR BLOOD!

YoUR NAME 1S WICTOR BENSON/ FOR OVER A MONTH SUDDENLY,YOUR BLDOD FREEZES IN YOUR VEINS!
YOU'VE PLANMED TO WURDER HELEN.. YOUR WIFES THE TELEPHONE BEGINS TO RING! ITS IRRITATING

FOR OVER &4 MONTH, YOUVE FAOUENTABOUT IT,..

WORKED /T OUT OVER AND OVER IN YOUR MIND! AND
NOW YOU'VE DONE /T MELEN'S CRUMPLED BODY LIES
ON THE KITGHEN FLOOR IN AN EVER-WIDENING FOOL OF
BLODD { YOU STARE DOWN AT IT...

I'm o

SO00 S TONIGHT, WHEN IT'S JARK,
I'LL BAGK THE SAR ARDUND TO
THE DELIVERY ENTRANCE AND. ..

JANGLE ECHOES THROUGH THE APARTMENT...
— bl

FOUR APARTMENT

WHILE YOU'RE GONE..

HELLO, MELENFTHEY'RE ¥ THIS ISN'T MELEN,
HERE / THOSE PEOPLE - CHARLIES IT'S W/C”

WHO WANT TO SUBLET _* HELEN _ER NELEN'S

GONE UPSTATE
ALREADY_




“THE LIGHTED MATCHTOSSED ON THE GASOLINE-SOAKED S00N THE HOUSE IS A ROARING INFERND! YOU'RE
SHINGL ES, ERUPTS INTO AN ORANGE GLOW ! YOU WATEH UNEASY, JOHN! WHY DON'T THEY COME DUT? THE WHOLE
AS THE HUNGRY FLAMES LEAP UP THE SIDES OF THE BOTTOM FLOOR IS A MASS OF FLAME! SUDDEMLY.
QUAINT WHITE HOUSE .,

LOoaxs AT THE
NO LIGHTS ON/ THEY'L L WAKE UP... : WINDOW. ..
THEY MUST BE IN MORE WaYS

SLEEPING [ THAN ONES

THEY'RE UP THERE ON THE SECOND FLOOR. SCHEAMING
HYSTERICALLY' THE FIERY LIGHT OF THE GONSUMING
FLAMES SILHOUETTES THEM..
(Y THEY'RE TRAPRED

[\ UP THERES

THE WOMAN LEAPS FIRST .HER BODY LIMP, LIKE &
RAG DOLLS SHE HITS THE GROUND WITH A DULL
THUDf THE MAN FOLLOWS, HOWLING LIKE & HURT

AND THEN THE CONFUSION AS THE
FIRE ENBINES ARRIVE fTHE WAIL-
ING OF THE AMBULANCE SIREN _

" ONE SIDET

THE PANIC, AS THE NEIGHBORHODD  AND THE RELIEF WHEN THE FLAMES
POURS OUT OF ITS HOUSES... OF HATE ARE BROUGHT UNDER GON-
TROL.. TEMPORARY HELIEF, FOR THE

AMBULANGE DOCTOR ANNOUMGES _




BRACE YOURSELF FOR THE SHOCKING FINAL
TWIST TO THIS GRIPPING TALE OF TENSION...

KICKBACK'?,
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i IT ALL BEGAN ABOUT A YEAR AFTER I MAR-

RIED OSCAR HIGGINS! OSCAR WAS TWIGE MY
AGE.. BUT HIS BANK BOOK SHOWED Six FIGURES]
50 1 MADE A PLAY FOR HIM? FINALLY I GOT
HIM TO PROFOSE TO ME,AND THEN AGGEPTED
COYLY! I DIDN'T LOVE HIM' I WAS ONLY
INTERESTED K SEGURITY ! THEN (T HAPPENED !
AS 1 SAID, IT WAS ABOUT A YEAR AFTER
HE'D BROUGHT ME TO MIS ISOLATED HOUSE!
OSCAR HAD A WEART ATTACK..

CAN'T SAY FOR SURE, FREDAS
I'VEJONE ALL I CAN! WE
CAN ONLY WAIT AND SEES
AGTUALLY HE SHOULD BE IN
& MOSPITAL, BUT I'M AFRAID
THAT MOVING HIM INTO TOWN
e Em———— OVER THOSE BAD ROADS MIGHT
i KL L vim!




FOR...SHEER,STARK HORROR, READ THIS TERRIFYING TALE..
GUARANTEED TO JAR YOU OUT OF YOUR SEAT!

:N

I FIRST CAME TO BRIARWOOD ORPHAN ASYLUM
LAST SUMMER IN ANSWER TO A NEWSFAPER AD
MR, GRITCHIT HAD PLACED EBAN CRITCHIT WAS
MASTER OF BRIARWOOD ! HE WAS SEARCHING FOR
A MATRON TQ HELF HIM IN HIS TASK OF LODKING
AFTER THE ORPHAN CHILDREN, AND I WAS SORELY
IN MEED OF & JOB,,

AT NAME |s ANK nsums' COME IN,
b R AD... ﬂrf [T

DENMIS!

¢ I...I'VE BEEN TERRIBLY
158

ME. CRITGHIT'S OFFICE WAS & SKIMPILY FUR-
NISHED ROOM IN ONE WING OF THE RUN-DOWN BUILD~
ING THAT SERVED AS THE ORPHAN HOME! I SAT
DOWN GINGEALY ON THE THREADBARE , WELL-WORN
GHAIR HE'D OFFERED ME AND LOOKED AROUND!
DUST COVERED EVERYTHING! THE WINDOWS AND
FLOORS WERE FILTHY AND NEEDED & THOROUGH
WASHING BADLY. .

I DION'T MEAN TO
STARE, MR




