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The

PLANET EARTH

HAS UNDERGONE
MANY CHANGES.
NOW ADMIST THE
BLASTED FUTURE
SURFACE, NEW
LIFE GROWS AND
THRIVES, SCIENCE
HAS BEEN SUPP-
LANTED BY MAGIC,
A WORLD [NHABIT-
ED BY DEMONS,
MONSTERS, AND
SEMI-MEN., ONE
SUCH IS VETERIX
THE WINGED MAN.

AS HE FORAGES,

HE COMES UPON A
STRANGE LOOMING

STRUCTURE, OF
AN UNKNOWN
MATERAL. . .
STQRY AND ART BY
@h@ GARY WINNICK - 1973
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HE IN TURN |s
OBSERVED.. .




MOV ING AROUND

THE BASE OFTH

TOWER, VETERIX
FINDS AN
OPENING,

-..AND
ENTERS. ..

A et
S Dy

AND SUDDENLY THE
CHAMBER IS ILLUMINATE

AND HE SEES SIGHTS THAT
STAGGER HIS IMAGINATION




ROW

OF STRANGE
CREATURES.. .
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CASE UPQN CASE

UPON ROW
U NMOV ING

SUDDENLY FROM BEHIND
VETERIX, THERE 1S A
i LOUD METALLIC SOUND,.,

V}t<”“l
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... AND SOME NOT SO

STRANGE




THE HUGE DOOR TH
WHICH HE HAD ENT%UR.ED
fig&S BEEN CLOSED,

AND FROM CONCEALED |
VENTS ABOUT HIM, JET |
CLOUDS OF VILE |
PARAL1ZING FUMES

) SRICGR ¥
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/,i ; *A.iz" . g W Wl g 3 8 1R "1;
{POWERPUL WINGS BEAT, Nw~.j;L
%IN ATTEMPT TO RISE &
|ABQVE THE SPEWING GAS..




THE COLLECTOR SMILED, AND LOOKED AT
HIS NEWEST AQUSITION, MAGNIFICENT...
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TIME TO GO HOME...

END
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A GREAT STRUCTURE MADE oF RARE \VoRY
THE PINED WwooDLANDS BELoOW
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“FOR A FORTNIGHT Now , ON
EVERY SINGLE EVE, ONE
CQITIZENS BobY 1S D!SCO\)EEED
MUTILATED WITH ITS HeAD
DISMEMBERED AND HUNG
ABNE THE BROKEN BRBobY.'!

“M'LapY 1S TRULY WZZLED, BUT
| FEELS SoRCERY 1S MASKED
BEHIND THIS DEADLY GUISE ,
IN WHICH CRSE My STRENGW
CAN DO NRUAHT , BUT YouR
HANDS \WOULD RE oF GREFRT
ASSISTANCE ,

SAY NG MORE. WE RIDE TO|
LADY HERTHER TONIGHT.
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THE

CHAPTER TWO

THE SMELL OF ROTTING FLESH FILTERS
THROULGH THE coLD, NI6KWT A\R ¢UT-
SIDE oF THE PILLAR.

HE MONVES (LOSER TO THE WeRTHERED
WALLS oF THE TowER AS HIS ASENT
ComES T AN END. THE MASSWNE
WOOBEN DOORS LIE STRMQHT BE-
FORE H\M... LEFT OPEN.




ENTERING THE TOWER, THE LINING CORPSE. GAZES
THROVGH HOULOW , ROTTED EYES AT THE VISITORS,

BASTARD
Stime!
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YoU KILLED RER




ou see, T had €red fo conjue
a lwmq bemq on_my own
some €¢me. Six €émes L
had attempted.

Tnen on e Severth
ﬁééempt L sueeded ..

SPEAKING OF YOUR. ALD,
DO You THINIC YO

CAN STRY THE NIGHTC

BUT THE BepY ©oF THE
GIRL WE. SAW ERRUER...7

TIS THE (ERST
I ¢cAN PO FOorR A MAIDEN
(N DISTRESS,

AH ,THE POOR THING WAS MY HHNDMA(DEN
M AFRAID SHE HAD NOTHING TO Do WITH
THIS <HARADE... ISSAC MUST HAVE

SLAIN HER AS T WENT FOR YouR RID.

The beng I had dedted was
sfr%cght 9ﬁam the. d of

ﬁ\o h[t ld caete
73: that
“LADY uem R"” was (n dan-

gr R onmi*é&ba&'(z
mor and for @ night
became. ISSGC"7mtfsel'F\







STORY P = know ey EOIEENN o e s Liki e
LEFT T HERE & B THEM DoN T W
ART COMEWHERE.! 48 B L AnD ON DIRT
by: o : BALLS LIKE
BRENT :
ANDERSON

THERE'S ENOUGH
HERE To BuY ME
ANYTHING !

I CAN BuY ANYTHING
\ I wANT/ ANYTHING!

[T CAN GO DOwN AND Buy -
: ; I KNow wHAT!
TEVER I Q wANT! Bur A BRAND NguSAN
IR B S PAcE SHee !

JUST WALk




FaliehnE QOD
i1 Of the Fui
ACRIS TS

Hscomms, WAS OLD. HE WAS THE
LAST OF HIS RACE, ONCE THEY HAD BEEN
A MIGHTY CIVILIZATION. A HUGE TEEMING
CITY, HAD RISEN FROM THESE MURKY SWAMPS,
THEY HAD REACHED FOR THE STARS, AND
CONQURED, BUT THEY SPREAD THEIR POWER
TOO THIN, AND THE STARS HAD STRUCK BACK.

NOW HE WAS ALONE, AND WEARY.

EXCEPT FOR THE PUNY MANLING THINGS, THAT
HAD EVOLVED, AND WHO WORSHIPPED HIM, AND
THE ABANDONED STARSHIP OF HIS RACE, HE
LIVED IN, AS THE MIST GOD. BUT HE REALLY
DIDN’T CARE, BECAUSE HE COULDN’ T REMEMBER
WHAT IT HAD BEEN LIKE BEFORE.




SOMEONE IS
HERE. IT IS
ONE OF THE
PUNY, HUMAN
THINGS, THAT
NORSHIP HIM.

"OH GREAT ONE, YOU MUST
AID US. WE HAVE BEEN
INVADED BY BARBARIANS
FROM, THE NORTH, THEY
HAVE TAKEN THE CASTLE.

I AM RYNILLA, THE

SEERESS, ONE OF YOUR
DEVOTED DISCIPLES, EVEN
THOUGH IT HAS BEEN
FORBIDDEN TO WORSHIP
PAGEN GODS.

L \

W\
LY

YOU DO NOT UNDERSTAND
THIS CREATURES WORDS
BUT FOR SOME REASON,
YOU ARE IMPELLED...
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THE

GIRL IS FIRST THRU THE PORTAL..
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IS A STRANGE MAN

SO UP THE STAIRS YOU GO,

ANQTHER PASSAGE

CREATURE STUDYING A SCROLL,
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THE
?
YOU
FOR NO MORTAL

R PRIEST
SE INVADERS,
TERS HE

DERIVES HIS POWER FROM THE

?

N
“THIS STAIR-

WITHOQUT HIS
»
"

POWER,
THE BARBARIANS

AND AGAI
IT IS THERE THAT
THE SORCERE

YOU ENTER THE DIM
ABOUT HIS NECK.

CASE LEADS TO THE HIGHEST
ARRAD,
LEADER OF THE

NOW MAKES HIS QUAR
MUST SLAY HIM

CAN,
LEADERSHIP

PASSAGE
WILL FLEE

GIRL SPEAKS.
AMULET

TOWER,
g




YOU MOVE
FOWARD TO THE
GIRL'S SIDE,
CONFRONT THE

POWERLESS CHILD, YOU
DARE RETURN, AND BRING
THIS RELIC TO TRIFLE
WITH ME!

“THERE IS ONLY ONE WAY
THAT MY MYSTIC ENERGY |
MAY EFFECT THE FORM YOU
WEAR, MONSTER.."




"TQ CHANGE IT I"

BUT BEPORE JARRAD CAN ACT, THE
GIRL RIPS THE AMULET FROM HIS NECK.
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“"NOW I SHALL
YOU ONCE AND
ALL"
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& EPILOQGUE

mm{ JARRAD DEAD, AND
WITHOUT HIS MAGIC TO
AID THEM, THE INVADERS
HAVE FLED BACK TO THE
NORTH. BUT MANY THINGS
HAVE CHANGED, ASGOATHES
ONCE AN UNCARING GOD HAS
BECOME A MAN,

aenD <



ART & STORY: FRANK CIROCCO



WHICH WAY DID HE G0, Z1GGY © wAS

WE MUST CATCH HIM, MUSN'T
WE, 216GYT HE CAN'T RUN R
EVER WITH THAT WOLE IN HIS
BELLY CAN WE? HE MuST
DIE SO WE WL BE AWONE.

il

{

S

WENE GOT TO GET
‘\\ THIS OVER WITH

i 150 WE CAN GO
BACK HOME. HOME,
ZIGGY , OH BoN | HomE,

WHERE 13 THE BASTARD.

THERE. I CAN SENSE. HIM JUST
AREAD, Z\GGY. JUST A LITTLE
QLOSER ' WE CAN GET M.







by:
BRENT
ANDERSON

AND SO A FEW MINUTES
LATER. .. | —

NOw, How'N
TH' wOoRLD bId
IT GET our
D'ERE?

I'M GONNA HAFTA
MAKE ME A TEM-
PORARY ONE BEFORE

T CN 60 AN’ AR
\565/1’ ! 7

== I/ NOw, I KNOW 1T =
]

———==—\ WAS ON THIS ROCk!

NOw), WHO CoUuLd HAVE
LOCKED THE bose- ~

) THERE'S SOMETHIN'
W FISHY GOIN' ON AROUND

HERE ,AND T'M |
GONNA GET TO TH
BoTTOM OF IT,0R 3
my NAME'Ss noT 4
GRIMMLEY.! 8




Grimmley's ‘Tales

YER NOT_ FRoM THIS PLANET, NO? OHHH! THEN YER

ARE You ? FROM SOMEPLACE
HuM ? ELSE !
1S Your
HOME ON
THIS PLANET?

= \“a
[/BE RID OF
DIRT- BALL.

THIS
'
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