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A Let
well here we are :

Fantasy lllustratéﬂ Is a finished ma

us to this point@€specially the artists anc rlters who are featured in th

special premiere ‘iSsue.. Thapk you also to the media who promoted -

release and created public awareness of our project. Most importantly, thank

you to the living legend himself, Frank Frazetta, for being the inspiration and

soul of this magazine. Frank---Frazetta's Illustrlous career has spanned five

decades. His paintings havelinfllenced an entire generation of artists many

of whom are featured in this very magazine.

We hope that you enjoy reading Frank Frazetta Fantasy Tllustrated as much as
we enjoy producing it. It is our intention to provide you, the reader, with
art and stories from the best artists and writers in the world in each and every
issue. Don't miss our fabulous second issue on sale in May featuring
more of your favorite creators. The production schedule will be quarterly this
year and will change to bi-monthly in 1999 giving you even more of an
opportunity to see the greatest storytelling in the world.

Thank you for purchasing this issue and making it all possible. For without an
audience, what is a story? So, sit back, relax and prepare yourself to be
thrilled, shocked, saddened and amused.....

Frank Frazetta Fantasy Illustrated #1 is about to begin.

SAVE more than 30% OFF

the cover price!
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HellRiders
byJoedJusko

LittleThings
by TonyDaniel

andBaharehHarandi
inksHowardM.Shum

Infernuslerra S
storyElioLLeone
artAlexHorley J

Kabuki
byDavidMack




SHAPOWS IN THE
MIST

!
WED OFR
FeAR

T SHUQUG HAD ALWAY S WANTED TO

T BECOME A SAILER, BUT NO SHIPS
CAPTAIN WOULD ALLOW HIM ABOAED
THEIR CRAFT. MO5T

PHANTASMS SHUPPER IN
THE WAVES OF BoILINA AIR.
A SEARING UST OF PEMONIC
HEAT WASHES OVER THE
LONELY FIAURE STRUAALING
ACROSS THE VAST_ ARID
PLATEAU. MASSIVE SHUGQUG
TREADS ENDLESSLY
FOLLOWING FAINT TRACKS IN
THE SAND, GROWING FAINTER
BY THE MOMENT FROM THE
CONSTANT WIND, BUT BY NOw
THE DESTINATION I5
APPARENT . THAT SHIMMERING
guu_s*r MEN SHUNNED PO
IkTo

OH FAIR HOOHA,
MY HEART BEATS
FAST WHENEVER
YOU ARE NEAR

IN MASTER HONCH 5 HOUSE
THE BRUTISH QUARD
BECAME HOPELESSLY IN
LOVE WjTH MASTER
HONEH S DAUGHT ER
HOOHA. CONFESSION OF
THIS WOULD HAVE MEANT
INSTANT EXECUTION. THE
VOLUPTUOUS HOOHA HARDLY
NOTICED HI%

EXISTENCE HER
INFATUATION WAS FOR
THE NOBLE CAPTAIN
LOIN.

SUPERSTITIOUS FOLK FEARED HIS
STRANGE COLORING. MASTER
HONGH HAD ACCEPTED THE
BIZARRE CREATURE INTO THE
RANKS OF HI5 SECURITY QUARDS
THINEING SHUQUG 5 APPEARANCE
\AIOULé)é’.ij Mo5T TROUBLE
Mak AWAY

..
@ 1991 RICHARD CORBEN

TEE HEES | THINK WE

NEED MORE HANDSOM

QUARDS AND FEWER
UGL Y ONES.

00CH, SHE HAS A NICE BODY
BUT | HAVE ALL THE WO
FLESH | CAN HANDLE

OKAY, YOU UALY BRUTE,

KEEP AN EYE ON THINGS,
BUT DONT $SCAR

HOOHA




LOVEL
ONLY

Nﬂ
nl-r usrrf OF MY
UNDY ING LOVE AND

PASSION

HI% HEART POUNDING
AND HI% CHEEKS
FLUSHED, $SHUQUG
OBEDIENTLY BOWS
AND BARES HI% HEAD.

THAT 5 HAHOO, THE
PRINCESS NEW COMPANION
FROM THETOWN. KEEP AN

EYE ON THINGS PRIVATE TWwoO
TOME, BUT DONT GET TOO

CLOSE

YES, PRINCES
HER THE N
Fu

HGLLQ PRIVATE
"PAINT"S YouR s¢IN

[5 CERTAINLY 5T RANGE.

[5 17T AL THAT wAY?
TAKE OFF YOUR
HELMET. | WANT TO
SEE YOUR RE?
THAT 5 AN ORDER/S

ON SECOND

THOUGHT BuJO,
W] THHOLD THE
PORT FOR MY

EETURN

HOOHA sAVE
W {y\mc. VERY
NNY.

A SHARP PAINFUL
Jo T_ THEN ALL

YE5,MASTER, THE
TOOLS ARE READY NOw.
WE CAN OBTAIN A GOOD

PPLY or- FLESH

é RMITES Wi -mw A

FORTHNIGHT

oH, | LOVE BoYs Too
BUT | THINK THEY
SHOULD ALL ;;E mY
SLAVES,

SEE , THE QUARD?
LET 5 HAVE SOME
FUN.

PAMN YOUR 5PLOTCHY HIDES YOUR
STUPID NEGLIGENCE HAS ALLOWED
THE RIDNAP ?iﬂ& OF MY LITTLE
GIRL. IF | WEREN T [N SUCH A HURRY
TO FoLLOW CAPTAIN LOIN [N HIs
FMTH‘*UL PURSUIT OF THE ‘-iGH
WOULD PERSONALLY MAKE Y
END EXCRUCTATINGLY PAINFUL




A BLAST OF FETID
HOT WIND TERKS
SHUAUE FROM HIS
REVERIE

THERE ~oal
A LONE
TRACKER

BUT MmAX SAID
- THE FIX WAS IN
i P NO FOLLOWERS

GAHJ THE STENCH oOF
COUNTLESS UNBURIEP
SACRIFICES. YET STRANAE,
THE CULT OF ARACNIA WAS
HUNTEP To oBLIVION HUNDPREPS
oF YEARS AGo. =EMT A ALINT
OFME TALYS

MAYPE THIS ONE'S
TJUST LOST. HANP
ME THAT FIFTY
AUTOCHOP

THE SUN'S
BAXEPD Your

HE AD

| TELL YouU - WAIT
- BACK FURTHER. A
AANGA OF ABOUT TEN-
ARMED. LOOKS LIKE
TROUBLE .-

-AND ME ANP THIS SHooTIN'
IRON'S READY To PISH IT oUT

BET | CAN TAKXE EmM 0UT IN
THREE BURSTS, MAXIMUM




THE TRAIL
CLEARLY LEADPS To
PocC SIKTo0.

A LIXELY HIPEQUT FoR
CUTTHROATS AnD

THE MOUNTAINS, THE
RENEGAPE 15 TOINING HIS
COMRAPE 5.

=9

PRIVATEERS. THE 0THER
SPOR POINTEP ONLY TOWARP

LET'S PICK UP THE
PACE. | WANT To
CATCH THAT Two
CoLOR CREEP ALONE

oPPF THE TRACKS
TJUST SEEM EC
PISAPPEAR =IKS

PAMN/S
WE RE
PINNED

POWN

THE FIRING HAS
S5TOPPEDS -up EY
THAT OUTCROPPING;

BAZZ0, GET YOUR

“T UP THERES




SOME ONE
PEAT ~E TO
ALL CLEARS IT

CMaN UPF

SOME ONE 5

BE IN&
KILLEDS

IT CQULPN'T
HAVE BEEN
THAT Two

COLOR
SHUGUGYS

WHAT CoULP
HAVE CAUSED
SUCH -

’ THERE 'S A

BopY - PART ;
oF A BopY. Y THE GAPS/S
MY PAUAHTER
HooHA




HooHAS
COURAGE

AIRLS WE'

VE RE
COoMING.







HELPLESSLY THE Two
MEN WATCHED THE
HIPEOUS MONSTROSITY
CONSUME THE IR
COMRADE 5

AARGHS

v

A 4

S RMIE AR TI M AN

ALMOST AS IF I'T WERE
FOLLOWING MASTER
5 GAZE, THE
NIGHTMARE
URNS TOWARD
LUGAL ING AIRL







STRUCT

FOR AN EON OF
SAND BLASTEPD
EROSION. -TUST
WAITING FOR
SLIGHT BUMmP-

TY SHAPOWS
YENING CLOSE

Y AROUNP THE

RPLEXEDP TRIO AZ

EY WONPER IF THIS
THE ENDP OF 3

PESTINY HAS

I HE =
TANGLE MENTS FOR

1 r T AL
THEM TO UNRAVEL




/TS NOT

GONE--

MY LOVE —
YOU ARE
sSTILL MY

- LN






YME 0 PIECES ~

T /i,

B g

CRIPPLING WILL BE THE
/5 EASY — 1 wafggcr__
o Mo BEING ™ MAIMEP
T A - DOESNT SCARE ME —
PS/- ENHANCER AT THIS POINT ANYTHING
- ANP BLOW HIS ENEMIES AR (oo s
Y | /s TUCKED AWAY SAFELY
| 7 TAKES io TUCKED AWRY AR,
SOMEONE WITH 4 GIFT. 100 L
SOMEONE WiTH AN

REAL IMAGINATION \
70 GET INSIPE VOUR S0
HEAD AND MAKE
YoU CRY AT THE . -
MEMORY OF
CONVERSATION'S
YOUVE NEVER HAD —
AND AFTER THAT,
ONCE HE'S GOT
YOUR GUARD DOWN—~

—BLAMMO —

TELEDESTRUCTUS-




WHe A %&/ NEXT 70

THE AUMIGHTY f?@??
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FNOYGH --

I CAN'T ¢
FEEL /T o &

ITS TIME

TIRED OF
LIVING A LIE.
T HAVEN'T FELT
ANYTHING IN
MONTHS.

/A
MY DES/IRE | \ R
70 BE A FOOL | 3\
FOR YOU /S ) \
GONE . ( N

I NEVE
LOVED



YOU WERE
HAPPY TO SEEF
ME GO OFF 70
WAR --ANP ALL I
EVER pIP WAS
PREAM ©OF

You —

YOUR
MEMORY KEFPT
ME ALIVE --|T

GAVE ME
HOPE ...

li

NOoOWwW
I CAN SEE
YOU FOR WHAT




g @@ GOT 70 CVNMA
WRAM.GIRL. FROM BACK HOME...

T USUALLY: KEEP. MY

HEAD FULL OF

NONSENSE

SCENARIOS

10 'PROTECT

FAWRHE 4?7‘/57‘
E ..
CAN'?'BZ—ZIEVE' HE TURNED
r CYNTH/ AGAINST: ME .
N ST U NEVER FEEL SAFE.
THINKING ABOUT HER AGA/N.
- THIS R ¥ 15 GOPRYE —
I SW ILOSEALITTLEBITMOHE
" EACH TlNlE OUT. MY HANDS, MY E\‘Es
17‘"%»1’1.)’40‘/5‘?.

TLL HAVE /VG?V//VG‘ LEFT 70 LOSE —
) oZ T e ad . .
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WILLIAM STOUT’S
POEM COLLECTION

THE DINOSAUR PARADE

Last night | was awoken

To sleep’s dark silence broken

My dreams scattered to the night
Tripping by tiptoe

I slipped to my window

And spied the most marvelous sight
Of dinosaurs dancing

And reptiles prancing

Last night in the Dinosaur Parade.

From slumber they tumbled
Ground under them rumbled
They lumbered and fumbled
For a place in the Dinosaur Parade.




As | sat | saw and listened

Lizard skin in moonlight glistened
Creatures ancient, weird and wizened
Slinked into the Dinosaur Parade.

Plodding painted circus wagons

Drawn by Earth's primeval dragons
Dragged and pushed in slow progression
Bumping some from the procession.
Steps tripped into graceful stumble

As more jumped to join the giant jumble
Clumsy prancers found fancy feet
Saurians bounced to the building beat.

Staggered spins; swirled spiraled leaps
As reptiles reeled away their sleep
Scores of creatures now in motion
Freed from bonds of store and ocean.

Duckbilled dandies danced as leaders
Curved crests bobbing, throbbing meters
Wrangling rolling rhythm beaters

To the drums of the Dinosaur Parade.
Pirouettes from Triceratops
Performed as a sly pair of hops
Establishing tore, style and pace
Displaying elephantine grace

A knowing smiile crept 'cross her face
Causing my heart and soul to race
Last night in the Dinosaur Parade.

Monster max Tyrannosaurus

Never could begin to bore us

The gaping yawn of great big jaws
Long dagger teeth and stronger claws
First class unsurpassed worldbeater
Royal supreme chief meat eater
Naturally selected leader

King of the Dinosaur Parade.

Brontosaurus blundered bold

Stately howdah trimmed in gold
Lumbered down the darkened street
GCround thundered under great gray feet.

Pteranodons trilled tremeloed tunes

Swooping, they zoomed past hot air balloons
Harmonies crooned to choirs below

Squeaks squealed high as ballads boomed low.

Heavenly lemon-lime lollipops

Were peddled by Pentaceratops
Bipedal Archaeopteryx

Presented eye-popping optic tricks.

Stegosaurus, his plates erect,

Designed for shade and to protect,
Waddled forth with outstretched neck;

A tail spike wake described its trek.

The acrobat was a renegade Raptor

He showed us how to elude a captor
Bouncing hither and yon, this way and that
A free style high flying clawed acrobat.

Creatures streamed on down the highway
Rhamphorynchus swarmed the skyway
Iguanodons sporting thumb spikes
Tramped on timewom local tumpikes
Right where Main Street rounds the bend
Thumped an armor plated friend
Plodding plump ankylosaur

Sporting club and spikes galore.

Com dogs uncovered by camivores
Caused a hundred hungry dino-roars.
Fat feeding frenzied dinosaurs

Left trails of candied apple cores
Cotton candy by the clawfull
Caramel popcorn by the jawfull
Fizzy soda filled each maw full
Sweet, delicious, rich and awful

That feast in the Dinosaur Parade.

A selection fine and classic

From Triassic to Jurassic

A collection of Cretaceous

Both outrageous and bodacious.
Of dinosaurs dancing

And reptiles prancing

Last night in the Dinosaur Parade.

As a new dawn's sun ascended

The great pageant gently ended

The saurians ceased their creeping

Stopped their laughing, stayed their leaping
Then lo, the final giant stepped

Like some great tortoise crawled, then crept
But, then, at one last moment---leapt!
Within memories to be kept

Of that night in the Dinosaur Parade.

Sinking back into my pillow

Banners softly ceased their billow

I slept from the dreams of ages

Of old animals in stages

Slipped free once from ancient cages
I vowed to create these pages

To bring back the Dinosaur Parade.
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I’'M SEDIMENTAL OVER YOU

On this old dust an ocean danced;
Sea mud consumed our long romance.
Our lives lost to land primeval,
Deaths disjoined by Earth’s upheaval.

Though loam and clay replaced our bores

And our hearts’ space filled up with
stores,

We lie at last entwined alone

As I'm sedimental over you.

Lost in a strata, sphere’s dark might;
Like two schists passing in the night.
I've missed you for a million years,

A billion times, a trillion tears.

Cast astray in time's mortared space,
WHhile we await some distant race.
You shifted up between slate seams;

[ felt your kiss within my dreams.

But now so close, we almost touch;
I want to be with you so much.

| sifted down through drifted sand
To touch upon your upturned hand.

A rain of years, raging weather
Brought us both at last together.
Now side by side, a rock romance,
Tossed by time; embraced by chance.

The mountains rose, the oceans fell;

I never wavered from your spell.

Eons passed 'fore eyes had seen us
And pried your form from layers 'tween
us.

They cracked and carved away your case
To gaze upon your charried ace,

Your quintessential frame of grace;

I'm still sedimental over you.

Stripping binds of sandstone boulders,
Exposed to light enwoven shoulders.
Hammers, picks; chisels chipped us free.
Shipped distantly from time's dead sea,
Assembled nore too carefully.

I'm part of you and you of me,

Together for eternity;

Always sedimental over you.




[ HATE MAMMALS

Of all of the beasts

[ like mammals least
They're ugly and hairy
Their faces are scary
They're small, tough and mean
Smell bad; they're unclean
They bear their kids live
How do they survive?
They suckle their young
They make smelly dung

I Hate Mammals!

Use a comb; Go back home; Make 'em roam;
Get ’em outa here!

Keep those long nasal friskers
Referred to as whiskers
And their short furry legs
Away from my eggs.

They breed just like flies
Too many of these guys
They hop, skip and thump
And make my heart jump
Their noise is too loud
For things so endowed

I Hate Mammals!

They're the pits with their tits;
Gives me fits
Get ’em outa here!

They devour strange food
They're coarse and they're rude
Their bad attitude

Gives me a foul mood.

Moving in; taking over

Named "Spot”, "Prince” and "Rover”
Their poop's in our clover

They've slunk like delinquents
Through the Mesozoic sequence
They're up to no good

Not in our neighborhood!

I Hate Mammals!

They're the worst; What a curse!
We're the first
Get ’em outa here!

----Before it’s too late!
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e HEARD
— = OURS_CHIEF‘!’
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BECAUSE HE
SLAUGHTERED
MY LITTLE 8ON!

Y
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*I TOOK ‘M HOME TO THE

WIFE.. THOUGHT THE PUP

AND THE BOY COULD

GROW UP TOGETHER.” S




_ 1 W=

- - -

*THEN.. TONIGHT
JUST NOW...

*..A CARELESS
Pap———-s MOMENT...THE WIFE

i AND I ABOUT TO
O i!“" I"P
453

TURN IN... LOOKIN'

i AWAY."
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“I'LL NEVER KNOW...




“THE SCREAMS... HIGH... t «."Qf?
HORRIDLE ... "BUT THEN.. THE QU/ET/" | N
*1 SAW... BEFORE
: SHE DID/"

//




S SN ———mayy, s - :

n WOoLVY

*.WITHOUT UNDERSTANDING "?'3“.'." . _ whoLves

' ; DOWN SMALL,

RUNNING PREY
WITHOUT
THINKING--

” ARROW SHOT
i ~rom A Bow.

HUMAN, IT'S
ALL ON YOUR
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WE C
MAKE A TRUE
: WOLF OF HIM,

. CUTTER 7

N 2 whimper ¢ \ S8 ¥ S
Jwhine £ i

A T
y
[ .|'.nj'

W

HAVE TO <
BREAK HIM OF
HUMAN WAYS
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HIGH UP THIS RUGGED MOUNTAINSIDE, WIHERE
THE LONG WHISPERED-OF "MHIDDEN ONES "
DWELL IN THE TOTAL FREEDOM THEY HOLD SACRED...

| ) \Xp
ATURE HAS EVER (R
\ | BEEN LED, BOUND, BY A ROPE. >

.~ N |

(r
— .y
;'\_._\ /‘ - f AND NO ONE, BEAST OR HUMAN ,
HAS EVER DARED ENTER THE ELFIN
L WOLFRIDERS® SECRET, FOREST HAVEN...
r A r = S
J ’

CHIEF CUTTER GIVES

THE commAang... A

SILENT, MENTAL CALL...
3

)
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/
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" THE WOLFRIDERS' SENTLE [eolid\Sa8 —
N | TREE- SHAPER WORKS HIS ~ '_-s/[,. )
| MAe/C. "‘ U =
. I Tl o W T ST
THE FORBIDDING THORN
™ WALL PARTS, AND... ; :
) ST EAsY ! HE'S
DR (® N\ SCcARED ! goiy

) c 4
IT! HE KEEPS
, FIGHTING/

" He's
USED TO

N eeEiNG TiED, |
O\ N/GHT-
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s ¢ %
S . 1 -
%
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i Wi /.
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v ¢ '
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n
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A SNY .
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\
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.
EAS
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- S
| SEE HOW HE
FARES-- /4




LOOKS
NONE TOO
PROMIGING .
THE WOLVES
WON'T ACCEPT

8UT IN TIME... I ;

COME/
WON'T You

HUNT WITH us J |
TONIGHT 7 41 |




_w LOVE |8

LOVE. NOTHING

LS

I sAaY
WE'VE BEEN
AS FOOLISH

CAN CHANGE

o o
THAT'G A

" BROKEN WEART

IF EVER L
SENSED ONE.

‘ WE ToOOK
YOU IN THINKING
YOUR WOLF MALF
WAS THE
h STRONGER.

WE DIDN'T
UNDERSTAND.
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F -

"LESSONS LEARNED
THE HARD wAY..."” L

*WHO KNOWS WHAT
B HUMANS WiILL DO, |&
B TREESTUMP 7
B

——

THE END




2Y JOE JUSKO

= RENED 8
SRS

" THEY COULD NOT
HAVE PASSED THIS
WAY, PRIESTESS!




YES, PERHAPS
YOU'RE... WAIT!
WHAT'S THIS?

GASOLINE! N\ B L PRIESTESS
THEY RE LEAKING N Y PAIGYN!
$ ' |. > ) e, 4 ! \ v

THEY MAY STILL
BE THERE, HIDPEN
FROM VIEW!

OVER HERE!
COME QUICK!




S0, SNoUT! IT
APPEARS THEY PID
STOP HERE, NOT ONLY
FOR REPAIRS BUT TO
FEAST AS WELL!

THE REMAINS ARE
OF ONLY ONE BODY!
THERE IS STILL TIME
TO SAVE THE OTHER!

I KNOW, sNouT!
I SAW THE TIRE
TRACKS, ALSO!

7.J. HACKETT HAS
ALREADY BEEN HERE.

I HAD HOPED TO AvoIp
DIRECT CONFRONTATION
WITH HIM! THAT NO LONGER
SEEMS POSSIBLE!

%

THERE 15 ANOTHER
PROBLEM, PRIESTESS!

THERE IS ONLY ONE
PLACE THEY COULD REFUEL,
AND WE MUST REACH IT...




L. el A

*...BEFORE T.J. HACKETT DOES!" )

WAITAMINIT!
WHAT'S GOING ON?

"PAMN! THEY'RE NOT WAITING! LOOKS LIKE THEY'RE
JERRY-RIGGING SOME KIND OF FUEL LINE"




*...BEFORE T.J, HACKETT DOES!" v B WELL, ALRIGHT! TRACKING
; Al BN 14T 516, WHITE. ELEPHANT

“g u";-lt'x.za&.. el

WAS MORE THAN TOO EASY!

THE MUTIES THAT HIGHJACKED
THAT TRANSPORT ARE IN FOR
ONE BIG SURFRISE! THE HUMAN
UNPERGROLIND NEEDS THAT

CARGO, AND I'M GONNA SEE
THAT THEY GET IT/

I'LL JUusT WAIT 'TIL
THEY BED DOWN AND...

o
"DAMN/! THEY'RE NOT WAITING! LOOKS LIKE THEY'RE™]
JERRY-RIGGING SOME KIND OF FLEL LINE' -

WAITAMINIT!
WHAT'S GOING ON?

86 TN, A

o
12

‘-. Ny Al dd F. 52 -.
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W e

"RESOURSEFUL
LITTLE BUGGERS!" 4




"RESOLIRSEFUL

LITTLE BUGGERS!" 4

WELL, ALRIGHT! TRACKING
THAT BIG, WHITE ELEPHANT
WAS MORE THAN TOO EASY!

THE MUTIES THAT HIGHJACKED
THAT TRANSPORT ARE IN FOR
ONE BIG SURFRISE! THE HUMAN
UNPERGROLND NEEDS THAT

CARGO, AND I'M GONNA SEE
THAT THEY GET IT/

I'LL JUST WAIT 'TIL

THEY BED DOWN AND...

P IT's ALMOST A SHAME
TO HAVE TO KEEFP

61



IT IS R-L HE CAN DO TO mp H!OM
WRETCHING AT THE STENCH OF ROTTEP
MEAT AND PECAYING FLESH!




GOP! THE STENCH IS
MAKING MY EYES TEAR!
I CAN'T SEE SH..

. ® L . 4 -
x. . ' .‘ - ; i e LML ' 'f:-- TO
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...THEY ALWAYS TASTE

BETTER W




...THEY ALWAYS TASTE
BETTER WHEN YOU COOK
THEM ALIVE!







Thinge

BY TONY DANIEL AND
BAHAREH HARANDI

INKS: HOWARD M. SHUM
COLURS: BLUE EARTH PRESS
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PEE WEE! I DON'T SEE

YOU IN BED! IF I DON'T

SEE YOU IN BED, I CAN'T
TUCK YOU IN...

AW GRAMPS, T DON'T

FEEL LIKE IT. T CAN'T

NEVER GET TO SLEEP
BEFORE MIDNIGHT
ANYMORE ANYHOW!

I KNEW LETTING YOU PLAY
THOSE GOSHDARNED VIDEO
GAMES BEFORE BED WOLULD
KEEP YOU FROM SLEEPING!

NAH, GRAMPS. TOON RAIDER

UTS ME TO SLEEP. IT'S THESE

MONSTERS.EVERY TIME I 6O

TO BED, THEY KEEP SINGING
AND STUFF.

MONSTERS, EH? SINGING?
HMM..LET'S HAVE A LOOK-SEE.
NOPE, NO MONSTERS HERE!

WAIT A MINUTE...

PEE WEE! YOU HAVEN'T
BEEN EATING CANDY IN
BED, HAVE You??!!




ME? CANDY?
NO WAY, GRAMPS!
I KNOW BETTER
THAN THAT!

GOOD, PEE WEE.
NIGHTY-NIGHT,
THEN.

HEH HEM, YEAH,
I KNOW A LOT
BETTER...

In
the hip bones
connec l('(' l 0O

WHAT? YOU GUYs
ARE STARTING
ALREADY?! T JusT
GOT IN BED!

THIS IS GETTING
RIPI-CALESS! THESE
CRAZY MONSTERS CAN'T
EVEN SING GOOD!

THAT'S IT! JACKIE CHAN
WOULDN'T TAKE NO
OUT-OF-TUNE MONSTERS
SINGING UNDER HIS BED
EVERY NIGHT! I'M COMIN'
IN AFTER YOU!

BETTER BRING
SOME CANDY, TOO.
NEVER KNOW WHEN
YOU'LL NEED FRESH

SUPPLIES!

H-HEY!
WHAT'S GOIN ON7?
HEY! MY CANDY!!!!




OHMIGOSH, OHMIGOSH!

WHERE AM 177
WHAT'S HAPPENIN?




A GIANT FLYING
LILYPAD?

I CAN NEVER
GET A BREAK!

Y WHERE THIS "
FREAKIN' LILYPAD
IS HEADED, AND
I DON'T WANNA

KNOW!!

WHAT IS THIS,
ATTACK OF THE
KILLER LILYPADS?

GREAT
NOW I'M STUCK.
AT LEAST I GOT

MY CANDY BACK!

AWRIGHT!
THAT'S IT!
WHOEVER YOU
ARE, COME ouTt
AND FIGHT LIKE
A MAN!




I DUNNO WHO OR WHAT
YOU GUYS ARE, BUT I
WANNA GO HOME, AND

I WANNA GO HOME NOW!

AND YOU BETTER
MAKE IT GOOD, 'CUZ
I'M IN THE MOOD FOR
SOME CRUNCHINGS

AND MUNCHINGS!!

THIS OUTGHTA

S00000

J YOU WANT US TO GET

CUZ T CAN
GIVE YOU
CANDY?

YOU HOME, HUH? WHY

SHOULD WE DO THAT?

WHAT HAVE YOU EVER
DONE FOR US?

CANDY?! WHAT
DO I WANT WITH
CANDY WHEN I GOTS
ALL THESE YUMMY
FLIES AND SPIDERS
AND THINGS!?




NOW HOLD ON
JUST A SECOND
THERE, BOY, YOU
DIDN'T TELL ME IT

WAS MAGIC

AND GIMME
SOME MORE
OF THAT
GOOP LOVIN'!

OK, SON,
TELL YA WHAT,
I'LL HOLLER AT
OL' BOOKY, SEE
IF HE CAN GIVE

YOU A RIDE
SOMEWHERES.

WH-WHAT?
WHAT IS
X THAT THING?

I'D RATHER
GO SWIMMING
z . ~ ” e = IN THE TOILET
I'M SUPPOSED i - AFTER GRAMPS
TO RIDE ON i = JUST TOOK
: - A DUMP!

-
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b o G ! o HEY,
BINKO OR BOINKO,
OR WHATEVER THE HECK
THEY CALL YOU...

WE LT AR
Ay ,E‘ ?},»‘A?\.:.? N\

THOSE CHEAPSKATES!
WELL, I'LL SHOW THEM!
I WILL GET OUT OF
HERE ON THIS THING!

; ...YOU SURE
YOU KNOW WHERE
YOU'RE GOING?

YEAHYEAHYEAR!
IT'S RIGHT OVER
HERE!

THIS-A-WAY!

MAYBE I
TOOK A WRONG
TU-WHOOPS--

MY BAD...

I THOUGHT
YOU KNEW WHERE
YOU WERE GOING,
YOU SILLY RABBIT!




HEY, WATCH IT, BOZO!
THIS 1S RIPII-CALESS!

My PRAYERS
HAVE FINALLY <R
BEEN ANSWERED! S

SORRY, PEE WEE,

fl I CAN'T STICK AROLIND!

I GOTTA GO NOW!

YOU DUMB RABBIT!
WAIT TIL T GET HOME!
I'M GONNA TEAR UP
y EVERY ONE OF MY
SISTER'S STUFFED
; BUNNIES!

" AFTER ALL THESE
YEARS OF WAITING --
I FINALLY GET TO
EAT MORE CANDY!

 FRENCH FRIED
KID AND DESERT

PLEASE DON'T
EAT ME, MISTER,
PLEASE PLEASE

I-I'LL BE
GOOP--I SWEAR!




i you C
WILL REFER TO f g SINCE I'D RATHER

ME AS SUCH. B EAT CANDY THAN YOU, 4

GENEROUS OFFER.

I CAN BRING
YOU MORE! IF
YOU EAT ME,
THERE'S NO
TELLIN' WHEN
YOU'LL GET
MORE!

MONSTER?

HERE
--TAKE IT--
YOU CAN HAVE
ALL MY CANDY!

E THING, 4

" REMEMB e
T'M RIGHT LNDER
YOUR BED.
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GRAMPAAAAAAA!!!!




IN A WORLD UNDISCOVERED,
YET CLOSER\THAN ANY OTHER...
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HE EYES HIS NEXT caﬂm(zsr | =




B A SMALL ONE
9 AT THAT.
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I KNEW YOU

WERE GOOD
FOR SOMETHING.

YOUR OPINION OF ME |5
NOT SHARED BY YOUR SISTER.
SHE FINDS MY METHODS

' ENTIRELY STIMLULATING.

-

OUR NEXT VICTIMS,

™~ *
FEELING THE AIR RUSH UNDER
HIM, HE TURNS BACK TO CAMP.

o WHERE His LORD,
Y'BOR, AWAITS....

pip You
FIND THEIR

"I'VE LOCATED R " YOU MAY BE
THE LORD'S FAVORITE
BUTCHER BUT I FIND YOUR

METHODS REPULSIVE.

IF THAT'S WHAT
YOU'RE ASKING.




AHHH....CYRUS,
MY VICIOUS PISCIPLE

IT SEEMS MY
LORD STILL FINDS
TIME TO ENJOY
LIFE'S PLEASURES.

THE LOCATION OF
OUR NEXT SLAUGHTER.

LETS KILL THEM
ALL, SHALL WE?

AND CYRUS, INSTRUCT
THE GUARDS TO GIVE
ME PRIVACY, T'LL BE
BUSY FOR A WHILE.

BUT OF COURSE,
WITHOUT PLEASLURE,
LIFE 1S NOTHING. NOW,
WHAT DID YOU FIND?




rﬂm il
THE SKY AND EARTH FILL WITH
] THE ATTACKING MARALIDERS...

WE'RE TRAPPED! X ; TIRERL g 4
THERE'S TOO MANY _ SV Mg 2\ -
OF THEM...I DON'T . W o [ @& . A

WANT TO DIE. . . '. ’ e Fay |

WE MaY DIE TODAY. V- 3% Ly

BUT NOT WITHOUT FIRST ' . i .
SENDING A FEW OF THESE R, p TS SEH K
BASTARDS TO HELL! o HELL? ISN'T THIS HELL?
A PEATH IS IN THE AIR. _§

81
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AN OBJECT
AT REST.

FROZEN.. &)
A FELON OF
NEWTON'S LAW.. |
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THEY FIND OUT WHAT
MAKES ME TICK.

THEY PICK MY BRAIN.
THEY WIND ME UF.

kABVKI

|
sV ki kKO

> o -

E

EES

A PLACE THAT
COLLECTS

DEFECTIVE
OPPERATIVES.

ITS CALLED
CONTROL

MYSELF IN THE PLACE
THAT BAD AGENTS GO
WHEN THEY DIE.

»

| WOKE UP TO FIND
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by NINE MINUTES
. | WAS DEAD.

' A NnOow YOou visIT

1 ONLY IN MY DREAMS.
NINE MONTHS | WAS
IN YOUR WOMB.

CAN WE NOT BOTH
INHABIT THE SAME
PHYSICAL WORLD
AT ONCE?
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WHEN | CLOSE [0
= A

URN BACK TIME. §
UNWIND. FIELDS
OF GOLD. A
CARRION BIRD.

: e I
TAKES ME TO
THE FAST. FAST.
UNMASKED.
ENTRANCED.




WHEN | CLOSE
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| MUST PULL
| myseLF




| MUST PULL
| mysELF







